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TAKE wingy my rnuie ! fiooi fliore to Oiore 
Ffy» smd thBt happy piMe explort 
Where Vvtne dd^ to dwell i 
Vyet <he trctds on Bri^ BiMmdi 
Where can the fugitive be mbd, 
Incicyy comt> orctXLf 

Not there^ where ^nme and frkntic nibth 
Unite the fenfual ions bC earth 

In Pkafiire*s thou^tleft txain j 
Nor yet where (andity*s a (how. 
Where ioiili nor joy nor pity know 

For hnman blUs or paiif. 

JIL 
Her ibdal heait tdike diibwiu 
Therace, wlwflninnittg crowds and throocff 

In (hades feqnefterM dote ) 
Whole floth no generous cars can waisr* 
Who rot like weeds on LetibB*s lake^ 

Jnkn&k&p vikrepoie. 

IV. 
With thele (he (htms the fiidiM tribe> 
ihio fpura die yet unofiferM bribci 

And at comtption four } 
Waiting tHl Difcoid HaTOck^rklf 
In bopesy like Catifine, to rife 

On anarchy to powV ! 

y. . .. 

TeWitSy who bQi^froqj ancient t!met» 
A rigto dhrine to icourge our crimes. 

Is it with you (he re(U ? 
Ko. Int*reft, (lander are your viiwt» 
Add ViftQ^ tow, with every matt^ 
Flies your UQbaUow*dfbrea(U^ 
VOL VIL 



There was a tune, Iheardti^fayy 
£re finnales were feduc*d by playy 

When Beauty was her qaone ; 
Butnbw^ where dwek the Soft Deftctt 
The Furies light forbidden firies, 

To Love and Her unknown. 

vn. 

From thefe th* Uulignant goddefs flies» 
And where the (plrei of Sdcnce ri(e» 

A while fufpends her wing } 
But pedant Pride and Rage are theiVy 
And Fadion tainting all the air. 

And poisoning every (pting. 

yiu. 

Long through the flcy^s vnde pathteft way 
The mufe obfenrM the wand*rer (bay. 

And markM her hft ret^ ; 
OV Surrey's barren heaths (He flew, 
Defcending like ttfc filent dew 

On E(bef*s peacefiil (eat. 

Thert (He beholds the gentle Mole 
His penflvt vraten calmly roily 

Amidft £ly(ian ground • 
There through the windings of the grove 
She leads h^fiunily of Love, 

And ftrews her fweets around* 

X. 

I hear her bid the Daughters fidr 
OSt to yon gloomy grot repair. 

Her fecrct (leps to meet $ 
Nor Thou, (he cries, the(e (hades foriake. 
But come, ' kr^d Confort, comie and make 

The hu(band*s blils complete. 

XI. 

Yet not too much the fooCfaingeafe 
Of rural indolence (hall pleafe 

My Felham*s ardent breaft ; 
The man whom Virtue calls her own 
Mnft (bind the pillar of a throne. 

And make anation bleit 
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Pdham ! 'tis tWnc witli temp'ratc zeal 
To guard Britannia^s public weal, 

AttackM on every part : 
Her filial difcords to coni])o(e. 
Unite her friends, difarm hiT focsy 

Demands thy head and heart. 

XIII. 
When bold Rebellion ihook the land, 
£re yet from William*s dauntlefs hand 

Her barbarous army fled ; 
When valour droop*dy and Wifdom fear'd. 
Thy voice expiring Credit heard. 

And raisM her languid head. 

XIV. 
Kowby t^y Arong aflifling hamfj 
FlxMon a rosk I fee her Hand, 

Againfl whofe folid feet, 
In vain, through every future agr, 
Theloudefl^ mod tempcfluous rag^ 

Of angry war fhall beat. 

XV. 
And grieve not if the fons of Sf ife 
Attempt to cloud thy fpotkfi life, 

And (hade its brighteil fcenes ; 
Wretches, by kin<lnefs unfubdu*d, 
Who fee, who fharc the common goody 

Yet cavil at the means. 
XVI. 
Like thefe, the meuphyfic crew. 
Proud to be fmgular and new, 

Think all tliey fee deceit ; 
Are warm*d and cherUhM by t}<e disiy. 
Feel and enjoy the heav*nly ray. 

Yet doubt of light and heat. 

T H 1 

TRIAL 

or 
SELIM THE PERSIA N% 

* rCK DIVEIS 
HIGH CRIMES AND MISDEMEANORS. 

THE court way tmt ; the prfs*iicr bitnight } 
The counfel wi^h inftni^Uons fraught | 
And evidence prepared at large. 
On oath, to vindicate the charge. 

But frril *tis meet, whtre form denies 
Poetic helps of fajKyM lies, 
Cay metaphors, and figures fine^ 
Anid fimilies to deck the line { 
'Tis meet (as we before have faid) 
To call dcicription to our sd. 

Begin we then^ (as fird ^tis fitting) 
With the three Chie& In judgment fitting. 

Above the reft, and in the chair« 
Sat Faaion with diflembled air; 
Her tongue was {kill*d in fpecious lies. 
And murmurs, whence diwmtions iife| 

* George Lyttelton, Eiq. afterwards Lord Lyttdton. 
The Pcrfian Letters of this nobleman wtre written 
under the charader tf Selsmj which occafioned Mr. 
Isidore to give him the fune name hi this poem. 
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A (miling maik her features veii'd^ 

Her form the patriot*s robe concealed $ 

With (ludyM blandifhinents Hie bowM, 

And drew the captivated cwwd. 

The next in place, and on the right. 

Sat Envy, hideous to the fight ; 

'Her fnaky locks, her hollow eyes. 

And haggard form forbad di%uife i 

Pale dlfconcent and fullen hate 

Upon her wrinkled forehead fat ; 

Her left-hand, clench*d, her cheek fuftain*dt 

Her right (with many a murder iUin*d} 

A dagger clutched, in ad to (Irike, 

With darts of rage, and aim oblique. 

Lad on the left was Clair our feen. 
Of ftature vafi, and horrid mien ; 
With bloated cheeks, and frsntic eyes. 
She fent her yeOings to the flcies) 
Prepar*d with trumpet in her hand. 
To blow fcdition o*er the land. 

With thefe, four more of lefler fame. 
And humbler rank, attendant came ; 
Hypocrify with fmiling grace. 
And Impudence with brazen face. 
Contention bold, with iron lungs, 
And Slander with her hundred tongues. 

The walls in fculptur*d tale were rich. 
And (latues proud (in many a nich) 
Of chiefs, who fouglit in FaAion*s caufe. 
And perilh^d for contempt of laws. 
The roof in vary*d light and (hade. 
The feat of Anarchy difplay*d. 
Triumphant o*er a falling throne 
(By emblenuith; figures known) 
Confufion rag*d, and Luft obfcene. 
And Riot with diftemperM mien. 
And Outrage bold, and Mifchief dire. 
And Devaitation clad in fire. 
Prone on the ground a martial maid 
Expiring lay, and groan'd for aid : 
Her fhield with many a flab was pierc*d. 
Her laurels torn, her fpear revers'*d ; 
And near her, crouch*d amidft the fpoils, 
A lion panted in the toils. 

With look compos*d the pris*ner flood. 
And Rxxicfl pride. By turns he view*d 
The court, the counfel, and the crowd. 
And veith fubmiflive rev'rence bow'd. 

Proceed we now, in humbler flrains. 
And lighttr Hiynries, ^th what renuiins. 

Th* indidment grievoufly fet forth. 
That Selim, loft to patriot worth, 
(In company with oiie Will Pitt*, 
And many more, not taken yet) 
In Forty-five, the royal palacef 
Did enter, and to fhame grown callous. 
Did then and there his £uth forfake. 
And did accept, receive, and take, 
With mifchievous intent and bafe. 
Value unknown, a certain place. 

He wa^ a fecond time inoi£led. 
For that, by evil zeal excited. 
With levning more than layman's (hare, 
(Which parfont want, and he might fp;a-e) 

* Afterwards Earl of Chatham, 
t Mr. Lyu^tcn w«s appointed a Lord of 
Treafury ft 5th Dec. .1744. 
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In Letter to one Gilbert Wefty* 
He, tbc faid SelJm» did atceit, 
Muicain, fupport, and make aflbtion 
Of certain points, firom Paulas oonveriloD» 
ijrmeans whereof the (aid apoftle 
SU many an unbeliever joftley 
Scarring unfiAiionable fiucies^ 
And building tnitha on known romuicet. 

A thiid charge ran, tha» knowing weU 
Witi only eat as pamphleti icU, 
He, thefttdSeUm, notwitfaftanding. 
Did h]l to anfw*ring» fliamingy bnuding 
Three curioas Letters to the Whigs f ; 
Making no reader care three figs 
For any fatGt$ containM therein } 
By which oncharitabk fin 
An author, modeftand deferving« 
Was deftin*d to contempt and (larving $ 
Agaxnft the Idng, his crown and peace. 
And all the ftatutes hi that cafe. 

The pleader rofe with brief faU charg'd. 
And on the pris*ner*8 crimes en]arg*d---> 
Bat not to damp the Mufe^s fire 
With rhetoric, fuch as courts require. 
We'll try to keep the reader warm, 
And fift the matter frorti the ibrm. 
Virtue and fecial lore, he iaid. 
And honour from the land were fled | 
That patriots now, like other Mks, 
Were made the but of vulgar jokes ; 
While Oppofitioo droppM her creft. 
And courted pow*r for wealth and reft. 
Why fome iblks laugh*d, and ibme folks rail'd. 
Why fome fubmitted, fome aflaird, 
Angy or pleas*d— all fohf*d the doubt 
With who were in, andwhowereout. 
The fons of Clamour grew fo fickly, 
They look'd for diflblution quickly j 
Their Weekly Journals, finely written. 
Were funk in privies all befl i n ; 
Oid-England {, and the London-Evening, 
Hardly a fool viras found believing in $ 
And Caleb (, once fo boM and ftrong, 
Was ftupid now, and always wrong. 

Aik ye whence rofe this foul difgrace ? 
Why Selim has reoeivM a place. 
And thereby brought the caufo to ^harne ; 
Proving that People, void of blame, 
Might ferve their country and their king. 
By making both the folf-iame thing i 
By which the credulous believ*d, 
And others (by (Inmge arts deceW*d) 
That Minifters werefometimes right. 
And meant not to deilroy us quite. 

That bartVing thus in Aate afl^rs. 
He next muil deal in (acred wares. 
The clergy*s rights divine invade, 
And fmuggle in the gofpd-trade ^ 

* Entitled, '< ObTervatkms on fhe Converfion and 
ApoftleOnp of St. PauL Jn a Letter to Gilbert 
Weil, E(q." »vo. 1747. 

f Entitled, ** Three Letters to the Whigs ; occar 
fioned by the Letter to the Tories.** 8vo. 1748. 

X An OppofKion Paper at that time publifhed, in 
which Mr. Lyttelton was fircquently abufed. 

H Caleb D'Anvers, the name aflumed by tlie 
writers of the Craftfinan. 



And all tliis zeal to re-in(late 
Exploded notions, out of date ; 
Sending old rakes to church in Hioak, 
Like children, fniv*iing for tlieir fou^ } 
And ladies gay, from finut and libels, 
To learn beliefs, and read fieir bibles ; 
Erecting confcicnce for a tutor, 
To damn the prcfent by the future t 
As if to evils known artd real 
*Twas needful to annex ideal ; 
When all of human lift we know 
Is care, and bittemefs, and woe. 
With (hort tranfitions of delight. 
To fet the Ihaiter'd fpirits right. 
Then why fuch mighty pains and care| 
To make us hun • ler than we are ? 
Forbidding (hort -liv*d mirth and laughter, 
By fears cf wliat m^y come hereafter f 
Better in ignorance to dwell ; 
None fear, but who believe a hell ; 
And if tiiere (hould be one, no doubt, 
Men of themfelves would find It out. 

But Selim's crimes, he faid, wentfurther| 
And barely flopped on this fide murther } 
One yet remainM to clofe the charge. 
To which (with leave) he'd fpcak at large. 
And, firfl, *twas needful to premife, 
That though fo long (for reafons wife) 
The prcfs inviobte had flood. 
Productive of the public good ; 
Yetflill, toomodefltoabnfe. 
It railM at vice, but tokt not whofe. 
That great improvements, of late da)r$. 
Were made, to many an author*^ praife. 
Who, not fo fcrupuloufly nice, 
ProclaimM the perfon with the vice ; 
Or gave, where vices might be wanted. 
The name, and took the refl for granted. 
Upon this plan, a Champion * rofe. 
Unrighteous grcatnefs to oppofe. 
Proving the man ** inventus npn eft^" 
Who trades in pow*r, and flill is bonefl ; . 
And (God be praised) he did it roundly. 
Flogging a certain junto foundly. 
But chief his anger vsa^ dire^ed. 
Where people lead of all fufpeded $ 
And Selim, not fo l\rong as tall. 
Beneath his grafp appear*d to faU. 
But Innpcence (as people fay) 
Stoqd by, and fav*d him in the fray. 
By tterafiifled, and one Truth, 
A bufy,- prating, forward youth. 
He rallyM all his ftrength anew. 
And at the foe a Letter thrcwf t 
His wcakcft part the weapon found. 
And brought him fenfclefs to the gn>und. 
Hence OppofKi^ fled the field, 
And Ignorance with her fcvcn-fold fhleld ; 
And well they m-glit, for (things wcighM fully) 
The prisoner witii his Wliorc and Bully, 
Muft prove for every foe too liard, 
Who never fought with fuch a guard. 

But Truth and Innocence, he iaid. 
Would fUnd hun here in little ftcad j 

• Author of the Letters to the Whigs, 
f Probably, ** A Coni-,r^tu*:'tory Lcr^-rto Selim 
on the Letters to the Wi\jj;i.*' bvo. i;:;.^. 
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For tfaej had evidence on MChy 
Tbat would appear too hjird for bodk 

Of witnefles a iearftil train 
Came next, th^ indidmeatsto faftam $ 
I>etraaion» Hatred, andDiilniAy 
AndPartyy of aUfoet the worft» 
Malice^ Revenge» and Unbelief, 
And I^ppointmrnt worn with grief, 
Diihonour fbul> unaw*d by ihaoie. 
And every fiend that Vice can name. 
AU thefe in ample fcrm depot*d, 
Each faA the triple chaifCidiidot*^ 
With tatmu and gibes o£ bitter (brt, 
And aflung vengeance fitmi the court. 

The pris*ncr (aid in his deience, 
That he mdced had finatt pretence 
To foften fa£tB (6 deeply fwom. 
But would for his offences moiim ; 
Yet nxffv he hopM than bare repentance 
Might ftill be urg^d to ward the fentence. 
That he had held a pJaoe fome years. 
He ownM with penitence and tears. 
But took it not £tom motives bafe, 
Th* indiament there miAook the cafe { 
Andthough he had betrayM his truA 
In being to his country juA, 
Kegle^g FadioD and her fiieods. 
He did it not for wicked ends. 
But that compbiints and foods migiit ccafoy 
And jarrii^ parties mix in peace. 

That what he wrote to Gilbert Wcfty 
Bore hard againil him, he oanfois*d ; 
Yet there tb^wrong*d him s forthefoftist 
He reafonM for B|dief, not Praaices 
And People might believe, he thought. 
Though Pradice might be deemed a foulw 
He either dreamt it, or was told> 
Religion was rever*d of qU, 
That it gave breeding no o^ftnoe^ 
And was no foe to wit and fcnfe; 
But whether this was truth, or whim. 
He would not (ay } the doi^ with him 
(And no great harm he hop*d) was, how 
Th* enlighten^ world would take it now : 
If they admitted it, *twas well} 
K not, he never talk*d of bell; 
Kor even hop*d to change nicn*s meafurei,- 
Or frighten ladies finom their pkafures. 
One accuiation, he confe(s*d. 
Had touch*d him more than an the reft | 
Three Patriot-Letters, high in fome, • 
By him overthrown, and brought to lliame^' 
And though it was a rule in vogue. 
If one man callM another rogue, 
The party injur*d might r^iiy. 
And on hisfoeretort the lie) 
Yet what accru*d from all his labour. 
But foul difhoroor to his neighbour i 
And he*s a moil unchriftian elf. 
Who others damns to fave tiimielfl 
Bcfides, as all men knew, heiatd, 
Thofe Letters only rail*d (or bread j 
And hunger was a known prcufe 
For pro(Htution and ^ufe : 
A guinea, properly apply*d. 
Had made the Writer change his fide j 
He wiihM be had not cut and carv*d him, 
Andawn*dy be ihookiiMivc bought, noctev'd bin. 



The court, he (aid, kotw tH the f«ft| 
And muft proceed as they tboogbtbcfti 
Only he liop*d fucli refignatioa 
WoaU ple^ fome little mitigatk)n| 
And if his charader was dear 
From other foults (and friends were ncart 
Who would, when caU*4 upon, aateft k) 
He did in huabkft form rsqoeft it^ 
To be from pQBlfluDent flonnipt^ 
And only fuficr their contempt. 

The piis*ner*<s friqpds their claim picfoir'da 
In turn demanding to be heard. 
Integrity and Hcoour fwore, 
Bcbevoience, and twc^ tnprs. 
That he veas always of their party. 
And that theylmeyr him firm and hearty. 
Rdigion, fober dame, attended. 
And, as (he could, his caofo befriended. 
Sbefiud, *tw^'fince he came from college, 
3he knew him introdoc*d Igr Knowlodge : 
The man ^9nas modeii and fiacopt^ 
Nor fiuther couU (he interftre. 
^the mufes begged to jnterpo(e ; 
But Jj^vy with )oud hiflings rofe. 
And call*d them women of ill tnntf 
liars, and proftitutes to (haroe $ 
And (aid, to all the world kwas known, 
Selim had had them every one. 
The prisoner blu(h*jd, the Mu(es fit)wn*d» 
When filence was proclaim*d around. 
And Faftfon rifing with the reft. 
In fonri the pris*Aer thus addreis*d. § 
' You, Selim, thrice have been indided; 
Fvft, that hyvricked pride excited. 
And bentytxircountiy todi%race. 
You have receivM, and held a Places 
Next, Infidelity to wound, 
You*ire dar*.d, with aig;ufnents profoun4l 
To drive Freethinking to a (bndj ^ 

And with Religion vex the land : 
And laftly Jo contempt ofright^ 
With horrid and unnat*ral fpite. 
You have an' Author*s £unc o^ertfarofwn. 
Thereby to build and fence your own. 

Thefe crimes fucceffive, on your trial. 
Have met vrith proofii beyond denial $ 
To which yourielf, vritfalhame, conceded. 
And but in mitigation pleaded. 
Yet that the juiUce of the court 
May fufo not in mien's report. 
Judgment a nrKMnent I fufpeod. 
To reaiqn as from fiiend to friend. 

And firfl, that You, of all mankind. 
With Kings and Courts (hoold fiam your mio 
You ! who were Oppofition*s lord ! 
Her nerves, her finews, and her fword ! 
That You at laft, tor fervik ends. 
Should wound the bowels of her friends ! 
Is aggravation of offence. 
That leaves for mercy no pretence. 
Yet more- F or You to uige your hate. 

And back the Church, to aid the State ! 
For You to publiih (wA a Letter! 
You f who have known Religion better I 
For You, I (ay, to introduce 
The fraud again !— 4faere*s no cxcufe. 
And laft of all, to crown your (hame. 
Was it Ux You to load with blame 
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itt faBBMn Innorrn oc and Truth 
t^VfneyoarcsBfeN— -Wat thittvypo 
lot Jama doM fOQr crimes poiliie I 
iidtecDoa Boar aJooe raiuuBa» 
WUditeit bgrMcy the coot ordiiiiai 
<* ThK fOQ remm from ivtmacc foa amf 
f Tfaoa tD bs ftripc of ^ your fiuio 
^^filgar hands i Thatonoeaswaok 
•( Oid-Eogiand ttoch 70a titt yoa fiinaak I 
<<Thatf{bbald nmpUeta do poiuc yov» 
^Aadliaaandmnnmnif tonadoyov. 
"^Wkfa every foe that Woith procuraa» 
KAadaoly Virtue's fiiendi be Yonv.** 
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i( think 1 Aoold Uw tm I wsae mairied.'* 
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''Op no; the left-hand boXf In Uoe} 
There ! doD^t yoa fee her ?—«« See her * Who?** 
Nay, hang me if I taO. 

Tkre^i Garrick in the mufic-boz ! 

ladi but hia eyes s fee'tfaere— — ^<0 poxf** 
» Your fervanr, MaTmoiMIe!** 

U. 
litidlme« David* It it true? 
Mhdpat! what wUllbme fidki do ? 

Roir wiU they cuife thit ftranger ! 
WluUfiudy taken in for life! 
Albber, faiout, wedded wife! 

fie upon yoQf Raider! 

UI. 
The cfaig^* too have joinM tha cfaatj 
'< A piitift S-4iat be thoui^ cf that ? 

^ Or meant be to ooovert her ?S* 
Tredii boy, unlc6 your seal be ilont, 
Tbe npiph aaay turn YoorCiithaboot, 

% aiKomeatt cxpeitar. 

IV. 
TkUitty pak and out of bftatby 
Wild ai tbe witches in Macbeth, 

Aft if the «« deed be done!** 
^lknd\ liftentomyiay! 

It prapheTy tbe thiogt th^HI iay } 

For tonguea* you know, wiU run. 

V. 
''Aadpray, what other news d* ye hear? 
** Uany'd !--Bnt don:t yoo think, my dear, 

** He^t KTOwing out of Aihion ? 
*IVepk may aiicy what the/ wUl, 
^'BatQuin't the only aaor ftil), 

" To touch the tender paffioa. 

VI. 
^Hay* madam, did you aund, Jaft night, 
^HiiArcher? Not a line on*t right ! 

** I thoogttt I beard fiame bifles. 
f Good God! if Billy Mills, thought I, 
^ Or BiHy Havard would but try, 

<' They'd beat him all to pieoes. 
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*Twas prudent thougjb to drofifaU Bayn^v'' 
** And (entre nops) the Laurcat (ays, 

< < He hopes he*a ghe up RidiM^ 
<' But then it tickles me to fee, 
•'InHaftings, fuch a Ihrimp aa he 

** Attempt to ravUh Pritcbarl 

vra. * 

** The iEeUow pleaied me wdl enough ^ 
«Ih-.»whatd*yecaUlt? Hoadl^lrfnffl 

** There's fooMthhig there likiwiiiH 1 
« Juftfo, inliie, he runs about, . 
** Plays at bo-peep, now m, now 00% 

<' But hurts no mortal creatuon 

nc 

" And then there's Behnont, to be fute ■ ■■ 
«<Obo! my gentfe Neddy Mboie ! 

*' How does my good kMd-mayor ? 
*' And have you left Cb«mfide, my dear! 
'' And will you write agam next year, 

" To Ihew your fiiv'ritc j&ycr .> 

X 

<< But Merope, we own, is fine, 
u Eimienes charms in every line; 

*' How prettily he vapours! 
«« So gay hit dreia, £» young bia look, 
^ One would have ^vorn *twaa Mr. Ctoek, 

*< Or Mathews, cutting capera.'* 

XI. 
Thus, David, will the bdiea flou^ 
And councils hold at every rout. 

To alter all yoar pl^ ) 
Yates ftiall be Benedia next year, 
MacUin be Richaid, TafwcU Lear, 

And Kitty Ciive be Bayes. 

xn. 

Two paitt they readily aUow 

Are yourtj but not one more, tbey vow| 

And thua they ctofe their fpite i 
You wttl be Sir John Brute, they (ay^ 
A very Sir John Brute all day. 

And Fribble all tbe ni^t. 

XUI. 
But tell me, fiur ones, is it fo f 
*^ You ail did love bim once *,** we koow| 

What then provokes your gali ? 
Forbear to rail— rU tell you why j 
Quarrels may come, or madam die, 

Aud then there's hope for alL 

XIV. 
And now a word or two remains. 
Sweet Davy, and I dofo my Aiains: 

Think well ere you engage ^ 
Vapours and ague-fits may come. 
And matrimonial claims at home, 

Un-nerve you for the ftagau 

XV. 

But if you find your fpirits right, 
Vour mind at eafe, your body tight. 

Take her; you can't do betters 
A pox upon the tattling Town ! « 
Tbe fops tlut join to cry her down 

Would give tlirir ears to get her*- 

^JiUusCeiar. 
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XVI. 

Then if her heart be good and kind, 
(And fure that hce befpeakt a mind 

As Mt as woman's can be) 
You*Il grow as conftant as a dore. 
And taile the purer fweets of k)vc» 

Unvifited by Ranby. 

ENVY AND FORTUNE: 

A TALE. 

TQ 

MRS. GARRICK. 

SAYS Envy to Fortune, " Soft, foft. Madam Flirt ! 
** Not fo hti with your wheels you'll be down 

in the din! 
** Well, and how dpes your David ? Indeed^ ally dear 

creature, 
* ** You've (hewn him a wonderful deal Of good-na- 
ture; 
*< His bags are fo foil, and fuch praKes his due, 
^< That the like was ne'er known— «nd all owing tO 

youj 
** But why won't you make him quite happy kk lite, 
** And to all you have done add the gift of a wife ^ 
Says Fortune, andfmil'd, '*Ma(bm£niy, God 

(ave ye! 
*' But why always (heering at me and poor Davy ? 
** I own that fometimes, in contempt of aUniles» 
<< I lavifh my favours on blockheads and idols $ 
** But the cafe is quite different here, I anrer it, 
** For David ne'er knew me, 'till fanmght im. by 

Merit, 
** Andyettoconvinceyou— nay. Madam, no hifle8—> 
** Good -manners at leaii— fuch behaviour as this 

is—!" 
(For mention but Merit, and Envy Aics out 
With a hifs and a yell that wouU iUence a rout. 
But Fortune went on)— ** To convince you> I fay, 
** That I honour your fcheme, I'll about it to day'; 
*' The man fhall be many'd, <b pray now 6e eafy, 
** And Garrick for once ihall do forocthing to pleafe 

ye." 
So laying, (he rattled her wheel oat of light. 
While Envy walk'd after, and grinn*d with delight. 
It feems 'twas a trick that (he k»ig had been bnswing. 
To marry poor David, and fo be his ruin : 
For SUnder had told her the creature lov'd pelf. 
And car'd not a fig for a foul but himfelf ; 
From thence (he was fure, had the Devil adsughter. 
He'd fnap at the girl, fo 'twas Fortune that brought 

her: 
And then (hould her temper be fuUen or haughty. 
Her fle(h too be frail, and incline to be naught)', 
'Twould fret the poor fellow fo out of bis ceafon, 
That Barry and Quin would fet faihions next feafon. 

But Fortune, wlio faw what the Fury defign'd, 
Ktfolv'd to get David a wife to his mind : 
Yet afraid of herfelf in a matter fo nice. 
She vifjted Prudence, and be^'d her advice. 
The nymph (hook her head w hen the buiinefs (he 

knew. 
And faid that Iter female acquaintance were fiew ; 
That excepting Mif* R * • *— O, yes, there was one, 
A friend oi that iady*3, (he vifitcd none ; 



But the firft was too great, and the laft was too go 
And as for the reft, (he m^ get whom (he oou' 
Away hurried Fortune, perplex'd and half m* 
But her promife was pais'd, and a wife muft bo hi 
She traversed the town from one comer to t*othrr, 
Now knocking at one door, and then at another. 
The spbrts curtfy'd low as (he kx>k'd in their faces. 
And bridled and primm'd with abundance of gnc 
But this was coquettUh, and that was a prude. 
One (Vupid and dull, t'other noify and rude ; 
A third was afftded, quite careleis a fiMuth, 
With prate without meaning, and pcide with 

worth; 
A fifth, and a fixth, and a feventh were fuch 
As either knew nothing or (bmething too much— 
In (hort as they paf&'d, (he to all hadobjeaions ; 
The gay wanted thought, the good-humour'd afi 

tions. 
The predict were ugly, the fenf5ble dirty. 
And all of them flirts, from fifteen up to thirty. 
^len Fortune iaw this (he began to k>ok fiUy 
Yet fUll (he went on rill (he reach'd Piccadilly } 
But Te<*d and fatigu'd, and the night growing I 
She refted her wheel within Burlington gate. 
My bdy rofe up, as (hefaw her come in, 
** O ho, madam Genius ! pray where have 

been?" 
(For berhidyflup thought, from fo ferious an all 
'Twas Genius come bonv, for it feems (he 1 

there.) 
But Fortune, not minding her lady(hip'8 blundei 
And wiping her forehead, cry'd, '« Well may 

wonder 
«« To fee me thus flurry'd ;"— then told her the c 
And fighed till her lady(hip laugh'd in her face. 
«« Mighty civil indeed!"—-" Conne, a tinice, 

my lady, 
** A truce with coaiplaints, and perhaps I i 

aid ye. 
** I'll (hew )t>u a girl that— Here, Marf In ! 

teU— 
'* But (he's gone toundrefs ; by-and-by is as we 
" I'll (hew you a fight that you'll fwicy uncomn 
** Wit, beauty, and goodnefs, all met in a worn 
*< Aheart tonofbUyormifchiefinclin'd 
" A body all grace, and all fweetncis a mind.*' 
•« O, pray let me- fee her," (ays Fortune, 

fmU'd, 
** Do but give her to me, and I'll nuke her 

child— 
** But who, my dear, who ?— 4br you have not 

yet"- 
** Who indeed, fays my lady, if not Violette ? 
The words were fcarce fpoke vvhen (he enter* 

room ; 
A Mufh at the (Iranger (llll hcighten'd her bloonn 
So fiumble her looks were, fo mild was her air. 
That Fortune, a(U)ni(h'd, fat mute in her chaii 
My lady rofc up, and with countenance bland, 
** This is Fortune, my dear," and prefcnted 

hand: 
The goddefi embrac'd her, and call'd her her o^ 
And, compliments over, her errand made kro^ 
But how the fweet girl colour'd, fluttered, 

trembled. 
How oft (he faid no, and how ill (he diflfemblcc 
Or how little David rejoic'd at the news. 
And (wcrty from all others, 'twas her he would ch 
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"Wbc metbods he trf^d, -and wbat arts to prevail > 
Altfaefe, were the/ toU» would but burddi my 



hhan, all allain were b happUy carry'd, 
IteUrdly fix weel(i pa&Maway till they marryM. 

Bot EoTy grew fick when the (ioiy flit heard> 
Vkikne wai the girl tfaatof all flie moft fear'd ; 
She kaeir her gooid*haiiiour> her beauty and fweet- 

ne&y 
Her ofe and tompl2ance» her tafte and her neatnefs i 
From theie (he was fure that her man could not 

roanif . 
And moft rife on the ftage^ from contentment at 

borne: 
5boD flw went hiillngy and inwardly curt*d her> 
Aid Ganick next feafon will certainly burft her. 



TO TRX aiGHT HONOVaABLX 

HENRY PELHAM, 

TKX 

HUMBLE PETITION 

OF TRX 
W0X8HIPPUL COMP^ANY- 

or 
POETS AND NEWS-WRITERS. 

IRBWITH, 

I 'HAT your Hbnour^s petitioners (dealers in 
rhymes, 
writers of (candaly for mending the times) 
By hfts in bofineist md England*s well-doing, 
Alt htk m ttieir credit, and verging on ruin. 
That theie their misfortunes, th^ humbly con- 
ceive, 
Arilcoot ftom dulneis, as fome folks believe, 
te from rubs in their way which your Honour has 

laid. 
And want of materials to carry on trade. 
That they always had formM high conceits of 
their ufe,. 
And meant their lafl breath (hould go out in abufe ; 
Botoow (and they fpeak it with fonrow and tears) 
Sisce your H<Miour has iat at the helm of affiiirs, 
Kb pvty will join them, no fiidion invite 
To heed what they fay, or to read what they write ; 
Sedition, and Tumult, and Diicord are fled, 
And Sbmder fcarce ventures to lift up her head—* 
1b Oiort, public bufinefs is fo carryM on, 
Thittheh' coyntry is (av*d, and the patriots undone. 
To perplex them flillmoct* and fure ftmine to 
bring, 
twwiaiire has loft both its tnrth and its fling) 
y^ h ffNte of their natures, they bungle at praife. 
Tour honour regards not, and nobody pays. 

YOUR petitioners there fore mull humbly intreat 
(As the tunes will aUow, and your Honour thmks 

ikx meafures be changed, and fome caufe of com- 

pbint 
2e aunediately (umifli^d, to end their reflraint ; 
'^^ credit thereby, and their trade to retrieve, 
'^ sgain they may rail, and the nation believe. 

Ordfe (ifyborwlfiiom fliall deem it all one) 
"■^^v tbe Pariiuncnt's rifin^ and bufinefs is done, | 



That your Honour would pleafc, at this dang^roua 

crifis. 
To take to your bofom a few private vices, 
By which yoUr petitioners haply might thrive^ 
Ajid keep both themfelves'and Contention alive. 
In compaflion, good Sir, give them fomething t« 

iay. 
And your Honour's petitioners ever fliall pray. 



T KX 

TRIAL 

or 

SARAH •*••, ALIAS .SLIM SAL, 

FOX 
PRIVATELY STEALING. 

TH E prirner was at large indited. 
For that by thirft of gain excited. 
One day in July laft, at tea. 
And in the houfe of Mrs. P. 
From the left breaft of E. M. gent. 
With bafc fclonioui intent. 
Did then and tliere a heart with flrings. 
Reft, quiet, peace, and other things. 
Steal, rob and plunder ; and all them 
The chattels of the faid £. M. 

The profecutor fwore, laft May 
(The iponth he knew, but not the day) 
He left his friends in town, and went 
Upon a vifit down in Kent ; 
That flaying there a month or two. 
He fpent his time as othere do. 
In riding, walking, fifliing, fwxmming j 
But being much indinM to women. 
And young and wild, and no great reafoner. 
He got acquainted with the prifoner. 
He own'd, .*twas rumoured in thofc parts 
That flie *ad a trick of ftealing hearts. 
And from fifteen to twenty-two. 
Had made the devil and all to do: 
But Mr. W. fhe vicar, 
(And no man brews you better liquor) 
Spoke of her thefts as tricks of youth. 
The ftolfcks of a girl forfooth : 
Things now were on another fcore. 
He faid ; for fhe was twenty.four. 
However, to make matters fliort. 
And not to trefpafs on the court. 
The lady wasdifcover'd foon. 
And thus it vm. One afternoon. 
The ninth of July laft, or near it, 
(As to the day, he could not fwear it) 
In company at Mrs. P.*s, 
Where folks fay any thing they pleafe j. 
Dean L. and lady Mary by, ' 
And Fanny waiting on Mifs V. 
(He ownM he Was inclined to tliink 
Both were a little in their drink) 
The prisoner afk'd, and call'd him coufln. 
How many kifles made a dozen ? * . 
That being, as he ownM, in liquor. 
The queftion*niade his blood run quicker, 
And, fcnfe and' reafon in edipfb, 
He vowM he'd fcore them on her tps. 
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Tlut rifing ftp to k«ep fa& wDfd» 

He CQC as far II kiis the thin!. 

And would have counted t* other DiDe» 

And fi> kUpreibitdld opine^ 

But that he fcha UMen djnineify 

That quite undid him firthe buflneft : 

His fpeechf he faid» beg^ to fidter» 

His eyes to ftare> his mouth tdwater^ 

His breaft to thump without oeffiUMD, 

And all within one conflagration. 

Blefs me ! fays Fanny» what*s the matter ? 

And lady Mary lookM hai4 at her« 

And ftampM, and wUhM the prisoner further^ 

And cryM out» Part them, or there's murther ! 

That fliU he held the piis^taer &fl. 

And wouU have flood it to the laft ; 

But ftroggling to go through the reft^ 

He felt a painactiAhit beeaily 

Afbrtofniddentwinge, he (aid, 

ThatfeemM ahnoft to ftiike him dead» 

And after that fuch cruel finartingy 

He thought the foul and body parting. 

That then he let the pris*toergo» 

And ftaggerM off a ftep or lb f 

And thinking that hil heart was itt. 

He beggM of Mlfs V.*a maid to feeL 

That Fanny ftept befiore the refty 

And bud her hand upon hU breaft) 

But» mercy oa us 1 what a ftare 

The creature gave ! No heart was tbere) 

Souie went her fingers u) die hole» 

Whence heart, and ftrii^, and all were ftofe. 

That Fanny tumM, and told the piiibocr. 

She was athief, and fo ihe'd chriftrn her | 

Aiui that it was a burning fliame. 

And brought the houfe an evil name) 

And if (he did not put the heart ill. 

The man would pine and die tor certain. 

The pris'ner theti was in her airs^ 

And bid her mind her own affiurs ; 

And told Ms revierence, and the reft of *efiiy 

She was as boneft as the heft of *em. 

That lady Mary and dean L. 

Kofe up and (aid, *T«ras mighty well» 

But that, in genoal terms th^ fiud it^ 

A heartwasgooe^ and Axneooehadit: 

Woixls would not do» for touch they muft« 

And fearch they would^ and her the ftrft. 

That then the prisoner dropped her anger. 

And (aid, (he hop*d they wouldnot hang her; 

That all (he did was meant in jeft. 

And there the heart waa» and the reft. 

That then the dean cry*d out, O tiie ! 

And firot in hafte for juftice I. 

Who, though he knew herfnends and pity!d her, 

Call'd her hard names, and (b committed her. 

The paities wtfmt fwore die (ame i 
And Faimy (aid, the pris*ner*s name 
Had f rightenM all the country round $ 
And gbid (he was the bill was (bund. 
She knew a man, who knewanother» 
Who knew the very party's brother^ 
Who loft his heart by mere furprize. 
One morning looking at her eyes ; 
And ocbere had been known to (queak. 
Who only ehancM to hear btr fprak : 
For (he had words of fiich a (brt, 
Thttthmag^ ili*kAMrnoicafonfoi*t, 



Wfaold make a than of (eofr vm mid'. 
And nfie hbn of aU he hid ; 
And that (he*d rob the whole commimily# 
If ever (b^t bad opportunity. 

The pHs*ner now firft fliehoe broke, 
And'civtfyM round her as (he fpoke. 
She own*d, (he (aid. It much inoensM ber. 
To hear itach matters fwbra agabft her. 
But thit (he hop*d p keq> her temper^ 
And prove herfelf " eadem femper.*' 
That wliat the profectitor ^rore 
Was fome part true, and (bmepart mbf^ s 
She own*d (he had been often feen with himi 
And langhM and chafed on the green withUm j; 
The fellow feem'd to have htiinanlty, ■ 
And told her tides that (boch*d her vanity^ 
Pretending that he lov*d her vaftly; 
And that all w^ioen eUe looked ghaftly. 
But then (he hopM the court wouki thinK 
She never was inclinM to drink. 
Or fufier hands like his to daub her, or 
Encourage men to kifs and Jlobber her ; 
SheM have fofics know flie did not love ky 
Or if (he did, (he was above it. 
But this, (belaid, was fwom of coorfe. 
To prove har giddy, and then worfe $ 
As (he whofe condud wns thought ** IsDvis,** 
Might yenr well be reckonM thievilh. 
She hop*d, (he (aid, the court's difceming 
Would pay fome honour to her learning. 
For every day from four to paft fix. 
She went up-ftairs, and read the clafficf^ 
Thus having clear*d herfelf of levity. 
The reft, (he (aid, would come with farevitf . 
Andfirfty it iniur*d not her honour 
To own the heart vras found upon her i 
For (he could prove, and did aver. 
The paltry thing beU)ng*d to her : 
The fiia was thus. Thn prince of knaves 
Was once the humbleft of her flaives. 
And often had confels'd the dart 
Her eyes had kxlg*d within his heart : 
That (be« as 'twas her conftant (afluoo. 
Made great diverfion of his pa(rioa i 
Whfch fet his blood m fuch a ferment. 
As feem'd to threaten his interment t 
That then (he was aMd of foiing him. 
And fo defifted from abufing him ; 
And often came and fek his pulfe. 
And bid him write to doder Hulfe. 
The prafixutor thank'd her Undly, 
And figh'd, and (aid (he. look'd divinely i 
But told her that his heart was burfting. 
And dodors he had little truft in ; 
He therefore begg'd her to accept it. 
And hop'd 'twookl mend if tece Ihe kept it. 
That having no averfion to k. 
She (aid, widi aU ber foul, flie'ddoit; 
But then (he begg'd him to remember^ 
If he (houU need it in De c em ber , 
(For winter months would make fblks Ifahrer,' 
Who wanted either heart or Cvcr) 
It never could return i and added, 
'Twas her*s for life| tf once flie had ic 
The prolecutor laid. Amen, . •* 

And that he wifh'd it not again ; 

IAnd took it from his breaft and gavrber, - 
Aodbow'd, and thank'd faMrii^thtfiivotr I 
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te beggM the tfufls misht not be fpoke of, 
Asbeartlds men vrert nude a joke of. 
Tte next day, whifp*ring him about it, 
Aod aiking how he felt without it, 
Hefifh*d, andcryM, AJack! alack! 
And begt;*d, and prayM to have it back ; 
Or that (he'd give l^m ber*« iniind on*t : 
B« flie oonceivM there was no need OD*t j 
And £ud, and bid him make no pother, 
Hedioaki have neither one not toother. 

That then he rav^d and HormM like fiiry, 

And£ud, that one was his ** dejore,** 

And ncber than heM leave purfuing her. 

He'd fvreir a robbery, and ruin her. 
That this was truth (he did aver, • 

Wlaterer liap betided Her ; 

Oolf dm Mrs. P. flie (aid, 

Mifs Y. and her deluded maid, 

AodbdyMaiy, and his reverence. 

Woe folks to whom (he paid (bme deference ; 

And that (he verily believM 

They were not perjur'd, but decejv'd. 
Then dodor D. begs*d leave to fpeak. 

And fij;h*d as if his heart would break. 
' He Dud, that he was madam*$ furgeon. 

Or nttker, as in Greek, chirurgeon, 
: . From " cheir, manus, er;;on, opus** 

(Asfcope is from the Latin " fcopus**}. 



That he, he faid, had known the prKbner 
From the (ir(l fun that ever fUe on her ; 
And griev*d he was to fee her there i 
: But took upon himfdf to fwear. 
There \^as rot to be found in nature 
A fweetcr or a better creature $ 
. And if the king: (God bieis him) knew her» 
He*d leave St. James*s to get to her : 
But then as to ttie h£i in queftlon, 
- He knew no more on*tthan Hephaedlon | 
■ It might be falfc, and might be true $ 
. And this, he faid, was all he knew. 

The judge proceeded to the charge^ 
[ And gave the evidence at large. 
But often cafl a (heep*s eye at her. 
And Arove to mitigate the matter. 
Pretending fads were not fo dear. 
And mercy ought to interfere. 

The jury then withdrew a moment. 
As if on wei§:hty points, to comment i 
And right or wrong, refolv'd to fave her^ 
They gave, a vcrdid in her favour. 

But why or v»'lierefore things were fo. 
It matters not for us to know : 
The culprit, by cfcape grown bold. 
Pilfers alike from young and old. 
The country all arotmd her teazes, 
And robs or murders whom (he pleafes. 



FA-BLES FOR THE LADIES, 



A 



FABLE I. 

THE EAGLE, AMD THi ASSEMBLY or BIRDS. 

TO 
HEK. EOYAL HIOHHESS 



THE 
PRINCESS OF 



WALES. 



THE monl lay, to beauty due, 
I write. Fair Excellence, to you $ 
WeQpieasM to hope my vacant hours 
'^ been empk)y*d to fweeten yours. 
Truth i^pder fi^on I impart, 
Towecd out folly from the heart ; 
Aod (hew the psihs, tluit lead adray 
|kwand*ring nymph from wifdom*s way. 
'iwer none. The great and good 
Jk by their anions underftood } 
'9tt monument if affions ralfe, 
j^IdefiKebyidkpnUie? 
I«ho not the voice of fiime, 
Tbtdwtlls delighted on your name $ 
«r friendly tale, however tnic, 
Weit«att*iy, if I tx^ it you. 
,J^ pioud, the cnvkiot, and the vain, 
•^ )>k, die prude, dfemaod my fhain ; 
yOLVIL 



To thcfe, detefting praife, I write. 
And vent, in charity, mv fpite. 
With friendly hand 1 hold* the glafs 
To all, promifcuous as they pal'3 i 
Should folly tiiere her likenefs view, 
I fret noc tliat the mirror's true i 
If the fantadic form oHtrnd, 
I made it not, but would amend. 

Virtue, in every climt and age, 
Spums at xht folly -foothing page. 
While (atire, that ofiends the ear 
Of vice and palTion, pleafes her. 

Premi(!ng tliis, your anger (part. 
And claim tlie f^'jle you who dare. 

THE birds In place, by fa^ons pre(s*d. 
To JupittT their pray'rs addrel'i'd ; 
By ^ecious lies the (late wai vex*d. 
Their counfels libellen perplex*d $ 
They beggM (to (lop feditious tongues) 
A gracious hearing of their wrongs. 
Jove grants their (\iit. The Eagle (ate. 
Decider of tiie grand debate. 

The Pye, to truft and pow'r prefetrM, 
Demands penni(rion to be heard. 
Says he, Prolixity of phrafe 
You know I liate. This libel (ays, 
C 
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<' Some birds there arc, who, prone to iioife» 
*' Are hir*d to fitence wifdom*s voice, 
«< And IkillM to chatter out the hour, 
•' Rife by their emptinefs topow*r." 
That this is aim*d dired at me. 
No doubt, you'll readily agree ; 
Yet well this fa^e alfembly knows, 
Bytparts to government I rofe j 
My prudent counfels prop the ilate } 
Magpies were never loiown to prate. 

The Kite rofe up. His honeil heart 
In virtue's fufTrings bore a part. 
That there were birds of prey he knew } 
So fiff the iibeUer iaid true i 
** Voracious,* bold, to rapine prone* 
«« Who knew no int'rcft but thtir own ; 
<* Who hov'ring o'er the fiuroer's yard, 
•< Nor pigeon, chick, nor duckling fpar'd." 
This might be true, but if applyM 
To him, in troth, the fland^rer ly*d. 
Since ignorance tbeiv might be milled. 
Such things, ^ thought, were bed unfaid. 
The Crmr was vex*d. As yeiler-mom 
He flew acro& the new-ibwn com, 
A fcreaming boy was fet for pay, 
He' knew to drive the crows away ; 
Scandal had found out him in turn. 
And buzz'd abroad, that crows love com. 

The Owl.aroCe, with folemnface. 
And thus harangued upon the cafe. 
That magpies prate, it may be true, 
A kite may be voracious too. 
Crows fometimcs deal in new-fown peafe ; 
He libels not, who (hikes at thefe ; 
The (lander's here — " But there are birds, 
' < Whofe wiDdom lies in looks, not words i 
*' Blund'ren, who level in the dark, 
«< And always (hoot befide the mark.'* 
He names not me j but thefe are hints. 
Which manifeil at whom he fquints i 
I were indeed that blund'ring fowl, 
To queilion if he meant an owL 

Ye wretches, hence! the Eagle cries, 
""Tis confcience, coofcience that applies} 
The virtuous mind takes no alarm, 
Secur'd bv innoceiice from harm ; 
While guUt, and "his aflbciate fear. 
Are ilartkd at the pai&ng air. 



FABLE II. 

THX PANTHER, THE HOltSE, amp othii 

BEASTS. ' 

THE man, who feeks to win the fair, 
(So cuftom (ays) muft truth forbear i 
Mud fawn aiviflatter, cringe and lie. 
And raife th^M<^s ^ theiky. 
For truth is btleful to her Car, 
A nidenefs, which (hot^tannoC bear. 
Arudenefs? Yes. I Ipeak my thoughts i 
For truth upbraids her with her firaks. 
How wretched, Cloe, then ami. 
Who love you, and yet cannot lie 1 
And ftill to make you lefs niy fiiend,. 
I (Irive ycnr tmn to amend ! 
But (hall the (enlekfs fop fanpart 
The ibfttft piU&oo to your heart. 



While he, who tells you honed truths 
And points to happinefs your youth. 
Determines, by his care, his lot. 
And lives negle^ed, and forgot ? 

Truftme, my dear, with greater eafe 
Yourtade for(latt*ryI could pleafe. 
And fimilies in each dull line. 
Like glow-worms in the dark, (hould (hine< 
What if I fay your lips difdofe 
The fre(hnefs of the op'ning rofe ? 
Or that your cheeks are beds of flow'rs, 
Enripen'd by rcireihing (how'rs ? 
Yet certain as thefe flow'rs (hall lade. 
Time every beauty will invade. 
The butterfly, of various hue. 
More than the flcrwVrefcmblesyou ; 
Fair, flutt'ring, flckle, bufy thing. 
To pleafure ever on the wing, 
Gayly coquettingibr an hour. 
To die, and ne'er be thought of more. 

Would you the bloom of youth (bould lad ^ 
*Tis virtue that mud bind it fad ; 
An eafy carriage, wholly free 
From fourreferve, or levity; 
Good-natur'd mirth, an open heart. 
And looks unflcill'd in any art ; 
Humility, enough to own 
The frailties, which a fnend makes known ; 
And decent pride enough to know 
The worth, that virtue can bcdow. 

Tliefe are the charms, which ne'er decay. 
Though youth and beauty fade away ; 
And time, which all things elfe removes. 
Still heightens virtue, and improves. 

You'll firown, and a(k to what intent 
This blunt addrefs to you is fent > 
ril fpare the quedion, and confefs 
rd praifc you, if I fov'd you lefs ; 
But rail, be angry, or complain, 
I will be rude, while you are vain. 



BENEATH a Ikm's peaceful reifn, 
Wlien beads met friendly on the plain, 
A Panther, ofmajedic port, 
(The vained female of the court) 
With fpotted (kin, and eyes of fire, 
Fill'd every bofom with defire, 
Where-eVr (he mov'd, a fervUc crowd 
Of fawning creatures cring'd and bow*d ; 
AiTemblifS every week (he held, 
(Like modem belles) with coxcombs fill'd. 
Where noife, and nonfenie, and grimace. 
And lies and fcandal fill'd the place. 

Behold the gay, (antadic thing, 
Encirckdby the fpacious ring. » ^ 

Low-bovnng, with important look,' 
Asfirdinrank, the Monkey fpoke. 
« Gad take me, madam, but I fwear, 
•* No angel ever lookM fo fi^r : 
<* Forgive my rudenefit, but I vow, 
«« You were not quHc divine till now ; 
«Thofe limbs! thatfliape! and then tfaofe e] 
" O, cfofe them, or the gaicr dies I" 

Nay, gentle Pug, for goodnefshufh, 
I vow, and fwear, yon make me bhifh i 
I (hall be angry at that rate } 
'Tis fo like flatt'rr, whfehthate^ 
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It 



t. In deeper cwming TcrsM, 
;« of her/mind rchean*d, 
of knowledge, xaAe, andienfe* 
he fur have va^ pretence I 
; knew them always vain 
ey i|hve not to attain, 
i &> cunningly his part, 
vas iival*d in his art. 
It avowM his am'rous flame ; 
—for what be duril not name j 
a meeting in the wood 
:e hi^ meaning underilood. 
attheboldaddreist 
'd } but yet (he muft confeisy 
Hu might inflame bis blood, 
« phrale was fomewhat rudv* 
g her ncatnefs much adniir*d j 
lAfsherfwiftneisfirMi 

feed her Ibily (bove, 

leir praifes ihar*d her love. 

le, whofe gen*roQS heart difdain*d 

by fervile flat|tV> gained, 

;ful courage, filence broke, 

MTith indignation fpoke. 

att*ring numkeys lawn, and pratei 

f raifc contempt or hate j 

i tum*d to ridicule, 

1 by the grinning fool 

I Fox your wit commends, 
ou to his felfilh ends } 
irile flatt'rer turn away, 
I make friend/hips to betray, 
ttrainof fops, andfook, 
to live by wifdom^s rules ; 
ties might the lion warm, 
or folly break the charm : 
vouid court that k>vely mape, 
rival of an ape f 
> ; and ihorting in difdain, 
t the crowd^ ukd fought the pUin« 

FABLE III. 

[GHTINGALE and GLOW-WORM. 

prudent nymph, who^ cheeks difolofe 
elily, andtheUuflungrofe, 
die view her charms will fcreen, 
y in the crowd be feen j 
le truth fliall keep her wife, 
reft fruits attra^ the flies.** 

ight, a Gfow*wonn, proud and vain^ 

ating her glittVing train, 

ire tbert never was in nature 

t, fo fine a creature. 

infe^, that I fee, 

d aat, induifaious bee, 

orm, iRath conun^ I view j 

thatkw^, mechanic crew, 

ilely their lives employ 

U, enemy to joy. 

algarberd! yearemyfcom, 

leuvonly I wasbom, 

n fpning from race divine, 

M op earth, to live and ihine. 

;hts that fparkle fo on high, 

Che glow- worms of the flcy, 



And kings on earth thdr gems admire, 
Becaufe they imitate my flix. 

She fpoke. Attentive on a fpray, 
A Nightingale foibore his lay $ 
He fawthe fliining morfel near. 
And flew, dirededby the glare i 
A while he gaz*d with fober \ookf 
And thus the trembKng prey bdTpoke. 

Deluded fool, with pride elate. 
Know, *tisthy beauty brings thy (atet 
Lefs daz2ling, long thou might*(l have lain 
Unheeded on the velvet plam t 
Pride, foon or late, degraded mpums, 
Aod beauty wrecks whom flie adorns. 

FABLE IV. 

HYMEN AND DEATH. 

SIXTEEN, d'yciay? JXay then 'tis time 5 
Another year deftioys your prime. 
But (lay— The fettlement ! *• Thafs made.'* 
Why then*s my fimple girl afraid f 
Yet hold a moment, if you can. 
And beedfuUy the £iible fcan. 



THE (hades were fled, the momlng bluih^d, 
The winds were in their caverns hitlh*d. 
When Hymen, peniive and fedate, 
Held o*er the flelds his mufing gait. 
Behind him, tlirough the green«wood (hade, 
Death*s meagre form the god furvey*d. 
Who quickly, with gigantic (hide, 
Out^went liis pace, and joinM his flde^ 
Tlie chat on various fubjeds ran. 
Till angry Hymen thus^an. 

Relentlefs Death, whofe iron fway 
Mortals reludlant muft obey. 
Still of thy powV (hall I complain. 
And thy too partial hand arraign ? 
When Cupid brings a pair of hearts 
All over (tuck with equal darts. 
Thy cruel (hafrs my hopes deride, 
And cut the knot, that Hymen ty'd. 
Shall not the bloody, and the bold, 
Theihifer, hoarding up his gold, 
The harlot, reeking from the (lew^ ' 

Alone t^ fell revenge purfue ? 

But mud the gentle, and the kind. 

Thy fury, uodidinguilfhM, find ? 
The monarch calmly thus reply*d : 

Weigh well the cau(b, and then decide, 7 

That friend of yours, you lately nam*d, 

Cupid, alone is tu be blamM ; 

Then let the charge be juftly laid ; 

That idle boy negleds his trade. 

And hardly once in twenty years, 

A couple to your temple bears. 

The wretches, whom your office blends, 

Silenus now, or Plutus fends i 

Hence care, and bittsi-nefs, andftrife 

Are common to the nuptial life. 
Believe me y more than all mankind. 

Your votaries my compa(fioo find} 

Yet crufi am I called, and bafe. 

Who feek the virretched to releafe $ 

The captive froip his bonds to free, 

Indiflblublc but for me« 
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*Tis I entice him to the yoke ; 
By me, your crowded altars fmoke : 
or mortals boldly dare the noofe, 
ecure that Death will fet them loofe. 



FABLE V. 

■ 1 POET AWD HIS PATRON. 

WHY, Cielia, is your fpreadins waift 
So kxHe, fo neglisenUy kuM ? 
Why muA the wrapping bed-gown hide 
Your (howy bofom's fweiiiog pride f 
"How ill that drefs adorns your head, 
Diftain*dy and rumpled from the bed ! 
Thofe clouds, that (hade your blooming face, 
A little water might difplace. 
As nature every mom beilows 
The cryfbl dew, to cleanTe the rofe. 
Thofe trefles, as the raven black. 
That wav*d in ringlets down your back, 
UncombM, and injur*d by negled, 
Peilroy the face, which once they deck*d. 

Whence this fbrgetfulnels of diris ? 
Pray, madam, are you marryM ? Yes. 
Nay, then indeed the wonder ceafes. 
No matter $ow how loofe your drefs is ; 
The end is won, your fbitune*s made. 
Your filler now may take the trade. 

Alas ! what pity *ti8 to find 
This &ult m half the female kind ! 
From hence proceed averfion, ihife. 
And all that fours the weddnl life. 
Beauty can only point the dart, 
*Tis neatnefs guides it to the heart } 
I<tneatnefsthen, and beauty drive 
To keep a wavering fiame aJive. 

*Tis harder &r (you*ll find it true) 
To keep the conquefl, than fubdue j 
Admit us once behind the fcreen. 
What is there farther to be feen ? 
A newer fiice may raife the fiame. 
But every woman is the fame. 

Then fhidy chiefiy to improve 
The charm, that fix*d<your hufband*s love. 
Weigh well his humour. Was it drefs 
That gave your beauty power to bleis ? 
Purfue it flill ; be neater feen ; 
*Tis always frugal to be clean ; 
So (hall you keep alive defire. 
And timers fwift wing fhall fan the fire. 

IN garret high (as Aories fay) 
A Poet fung his tuneful lay ; 
So foft, fb fmoodi his verfe, you*d fwcar 
ApoUo, and the mufes there. 
Through all the town his praifes rung. 
His fonnets at the playhoufe fung $ 
High waving o*er his laboring bead. 
The goddefjt Want her pinioof fpread. 
And with poetic fury fir^d. 
What Phoebus ftlntly had infpirM. 

A noble Youth, ofufteand wit, 
Approv*d the fprigbtly things he writ. 
And fought him in bit cobweb dune, 
Difcharg*d his rent, and brought hhn home* 

Behold him atthefbtdy board. 
Who, biittfaePb(t» andn/Lovdl 



Each day dcllcioufly he dines. 
And greedy quaffs the gen*rous wbies ; 
His fides wer^ plump, his (kin was deeky 
And plenty wantoned on his cheek } 
A(loni(h*d at the change fo new. 
Away th* infpiring goddefs flew. 

Now, dropt for politics, and news, 
Negleded lay the drooping mufe ; 
Unmindful whence his fxtune came^ 
He flifled the poetic flame ', 
Nor tale, nor fonnet, for my lady. 
Lampoon, nor epigram was ready. 

With juft contempt his Patron faw, 
(RefolvM his bounty to withdraw) 
And thus, with anger in his look. 
The late-repenting fool befpoke. 

Blind to the good that courts thee grown| 
Whence has the fun of fovour (hooe ? 
Delighted with thy tuneful art, 
Edeem was growing in my heart ; 
But idly thou rejea*ft the charm. 
That gave it birth, and kept it warm. 

Unthinking fouls alone defpife 
The arts, tl^iat taught them firft to rife. 



FABLE VI. 

TRB WOLF, THX SHEEP, and thx LA^ 

DUTY demands, the parent's voice 
Should fandtify the daughter's choice } 
In that, is due obedience fhown } 
To chufe, belongs to he^ alone. 

May honror feize his midnight hour. 
Who buildx upon a parent's powV, 
And claims, by purchaie vile and baicy 
The loathing maid for his embrace ^ 
Hence virtue fickens $ and the bread. 
Where peace had built her downy nefl^ 
Becomes the troubled fear of care. 
And pines with anguiih and defpair. 

A WOLF, rapacious, rough and bold, 
Whofe nightly plunders thinnM the fold^ 
Contemplating his iU-fpent life. 
And doy'd vrith thefts, would take a wife. 
His purpqfe known, the favage race. 
In numerous crowds, attend the place i 
For why, a mighty Wolf he was. 
And hekl dominion in his jaws. 
Her fav'rite whelp each mother brought, 
And humbly his alliance fought j 
But cold by age, or elfe too nice. 
None found acceptance in his eyes. 

It happen'd, as at early dawn. 
He folitary crofsM the lawn, 
Stray'd fi^ the foU, a fportive Lamb 
Skip'd wanton by her fleecy Dam ^ 
When Cupid, foe to man and beail« 
DifchargM an arrow at his breafl. 

The timVous breed the robber knew* 
And trembling. o'er the meadow flew; 
Their nimblefl fpeed the Wolf o'ertook» 
And courteous, thus the Dam befpoke. 

Stay, fiurefl, and iuipaid xDvr £Bar> 
Tmflme) no cnefloy i» ncar^ 
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au^ter oft imbrued, 
niown cDOQgh of blood j 
\dA bhnjs me now, 
>eaucy*sfett to bow. 
htef ■ - S weety forgive 
»— In her I live j 
res like Itf^iming came| 
rowaOonfUme; 
confiimmy choke, 
optial joys. 

Mp and po«v*r attend, 
lins my realms extend i 
obber dare invade 
le guard am made ? 
pherd'K cur may fleep, 
lis mailer's flieep. 
this, attention cJaim'd j 
tther*s brea^ inflamed j 
lis fide Ihe'waUi'd, 
and jointures talkM ; 
oubled her demands 
s, and tumit><*lands. 
•s. Her boibm fwells $ 
•py£ite (he tells; 
id alliance vain, 
indrcd of the plain. 
Lamb with horror hears, 
t her Dam with pray*rs ; 
mamnubeil knew 
nc*d gifis (hould do ; 
ib*ring meadow carryM, 
le couple marry*d. 
e tyrant«mother*s (ide, 
>e«, a vidim-bride, 
ts die nide embrace, 
»ng the howling race. 
\Kr eyes behold 
Jndred of the fold i 
r-lamb is fcrv'd, 
tori^s table carvM ; 
>ncs he grinds for food, 
thiril with flreanning blood« 
he cruel mind detefls, 
in gentle breails, 
tore. Enjoyment pafl, 
jger'd for the feafl ; 
1 in human race, 
Is the viUain*s fiftce) 
ithorize Che treat; 
)g'd, but durft not eat. 
walkM, in quefl of prey, 
let him on the way 5 
flight; the marih he foaght) 
ogs are fet at &uk. 
iulk*d, now hunger gnaws» 
prinds his empty jaws ; 
had, and lamb is nigh; 
^es the fraudful lie. 
7lmgrage, hecry'd) 
toe of a bride f 
with man's deflroying race^ 
ifband finr the chace ? 
«ompts the noify hound 
)dtfleps on the ground ? 
s vile ! for this thy blood 
rage, and dye the wood ! 
jn the Lamb he flies, 
iws the vidim 



FABLE Vn. 

THX GOOSE, AMD TRZ 3WAWS. 

1HATE the fice, however lair. 
That carries an affeded air ; 
The Lfping tone, the ihape oonflralnTd, 
The ftudy'd look, the paffionfpign'd* 
Are fopperies,, which only tend 
To injure what tjiey flrivc to mend. 

With what fupenor gnce enchants 
The face, which Nature*8 pencU paintt! 
Where eyes, imexems'd in art. 
Glow with the meaning of the heart ! 
Where freedom, and good.4iiimpur fxt^ 
Andeafy gaiety, andvrit! 
Though perfea beauty be not Acre, 
The mafler Unes, the finiihM air. 
We catch from every look delight. 
And grow enamour*d at the Bght i 
For beauty, though we all approve. 
Excites our wonder more tham love. 
While the agreeable flrikes fure. 
And gives the wounds, we cannot autm 

Why then, my Amoret, this care. 
That forms you, in effed, kis fair ? , 
If nature on your cheek beitows 
A bloom, that emulates the rofe. 
Or from fome hcav'nly image drew 
A form, Apelles never knew. 
Your ill-judg*d aid will you impart. 
And fpoil by meretricious art ? 
Or had you, natufe*a error, oome 
Abortive from the mother's wond>. 
Your forming care (he fUll rejefis. 
Which only heightens her deieaa. 
When fucb, of ^tt'ring jewels piood. 
Still prefs the fbremoft in the crowd* 
At every public fhow are feen. 
With look avrry, and aukward mieo« 
The gaudy drefs attra^s the eye. 
And magnifies deformity. 

Nature may un((er-do her part. 
But feldom wanU the help of art $ 
Truft Her ; (he is your fureil friend. 
Nor made your form for you to mend. 



A GOOSE, affeOed, empty. 
The fhrillefl of the cackling train, 
With proud, and elevated cteHf 
Precedence claimM above the reft 

Says (he, I laugh at human raca. 
Who fay, geefe hobble in their pace ; 
Look here ! the dand'rous lie deteA ; 
Not haughty man is fo tre&. 
That peacock yonder ! lord, how vaki 
The creature's of his gaudy train ! 
If both were flript, IM pawn my wordt 
A gcofc would be the finer bird. 
Nature, to hide her own defe^ 
Her bungled work with finery decks ; 
Were geefe fct off with half that fhow. 
Would men admire the pMCOck f Na 

Thus vaunting, aois tha mead fhe ilalks. 
The cackling breed attend her vwiks ; 
The fun (hot down bis noon*tide beams. 
The Swans were fporting in the fireans i 
Their fnowy pkimcs, and ftateJy prida 
PiovokM her fpleen. Why there^ &e cry*d. 
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Again » what arrogance we fee ! 
Thofe creatures ! how they mimic me \ 
Shall every fowl the waters (kim, 
Becaufe we geeie are known to fwim f 
Humility they ibon ihall learn^ 
And their own emptineft difcem. 

So iayingy with extended wings» 
Lightly upon the wave ftie fpringt ; 
Herbofom fwellsy (he fpreads her plumeti 
And the fwan*8 (lately creil aflumes. 
Contempt^ and Mockery enfu*d» 
And burfts of laughter (hook the flood. 

A Swan, fuperior to the reA> 
Sprung forth, and thus the fool addre&*d, 

Conceited thing, elate with pride ! 
Thy affeaation all deride \ 
Thefe airs thy ^ukwardneft impart. 
And (hrw ttwe plainly, a» thou art. 
Among thy equals of the. flock. 
Thou had(l efcapM tlie public nnock, 
, And as thy parts to gooNd conduce. 
Been deemM an hondl hobbling goofe. 

Learn hence, to ftudy wifdom^s rules } 
Know, foppery *s the pride of fools i ' 
And flriving nature to conceal, 
You only her defeds reveaL 

FABLE VIIL 

THE LAWYER, AND JUSTICE, 

LOVE ! thou divineft good below. 
Thy pure delights few mortals know ! 
Our rebel hearts thy fway difown. 
While tyrant Iqft liibrps thy throne. 

The bounteous God of nature made 
The fexes for each other*s aid, 
Their mutual talents to e^pk>y» 
To leflen ills, and heighten joy. 
To weaker woman he aflign*d 
That foft*ning gentleneis oif mind. 
That can, by fympathy, impart 
Its likenefs to the rougheil heart. 
Her t'je^ with magic pow*r endu*d^ 
To Are the dull, and awe the rude. 
His rofy Angers on her fiice 
Shed lavifh every bkx}ming grace. 
And ilampM (perledion to difplay) 
His mildeft image on her day. 

Man, adive, refolute, and bold* 
He £iihionM in a different mould. 
With ufefiil arts his mind informed. 
His bread with nobler paflions waraiM ; 
He gave him knowledge, tafle and fenfe^ 
And courage, for the fiur^s defence. 
Her frame, refiftleis to each virrong. 
Demands protedkm from the (bong } 
To num (he flies, when fear alarms. 
And claims the temple of his arms. 

By nature's author thus d^darM 
The woman's fov*reign, and her guard. 
Shall man, by treacherous wiles, invade 
The w<ala>efs, he vras meant to akl ? 
While beauty, given to infpire 
Frote^Hng lowp, and foftdefire. 
Lights up a wiM-fire in the heart, 
AM tolti ownbctaft points the dirtj 



Becomes the fpoiIer*s bafe pretenBe 
To triumph over innocence ? 

The wolf, that tears the timorous (beefy 
Was never fet the (dd to keep { 
Norwafthetygcr, orthepard 
Meant the benighted trav*Ier*t guard \ 
But man, the wildeft beaft of prey. 
Wears fnend(hip*s femblance, to betray; 
His (faeiigth againft the weak empfoys. 
And where he (hould proted, deftroys. 

PAST twelve o*ck>ck, the watchman cryM, 
Hit brief the (hidkws lawyer ply*d } 
The aU«prevailing fee lay nigh. 
The eame(l of to-n[X>rrow*s he. 
Sudden the furious winds arife. 
The jarring cafement (hatter*d flies ; 
The doors admit a hoUow found, 
And rattling from their hinges bound ; 
When Juflice, in a blaze oflight, 
RevealM her radiant form to flght. 

Ths wretch with thrilling horror (hoek« 
Loofe every joint, and pale his look \ 
Not having feen her in tiie courts. 
Or found her mention*d in Reports, 
He a(k*d, with fialt*ring tonj^e, hername. 
Her errand there, and whence (he came ^ 

Sternly the white-robM Shade reply*d, 
(A crimfon glow her vUage dyM) 
Canfl thou be doubtful who I am ? 
Is Ju(Uce grown fo (Irange a name ? 
Were not your courts for Juftice rais*d ? 
*Twas there, of old, my altars blaz*d* 
My guardian tltec did I eled. 
My facred temple to proted. 
That tliou, and all thy venal tribe 
ShoukI fpum the ^oddefs for the bribe } 
Aloud the ruinM client cries, 
Juflice has neither «ars, nor eyes $ 
In foul ^ance with the bar, 
*Gainft me the judge deriounces war. 
And rarely UTues his decree. 
But with intent to baflle me. 

She paused. Her bread with fury bum*d. 
The trembling Lawyer thus retum*dl 

I own the charge is ju(Uy laid. 
And weak th* excufe that can be made ; 
Yet'fearch the fpacious globe, and fee 
If all mankind are not like me. 

The gown-man, (killM in RomKh lies. 
By {aith*8 £iUe glaft ddudes our eyes ; 
0*er confcience rides witliout controu^ 
And robs the man to fave his (bul. 

The dodor, with important fiice. 
By fly defign, mi(Ukes the cafe } 
Prefcribes, and fpins out the difiMife, 
To trick the patient of his fees. 

Thefoldier, rough with many a (car. 
And red with (laughter, leads the war , 
If he a na(ipo*s truft betray. 
The foe has offer*d double pay. 

When vice o*er all mankind prevailst 
And vmghty int*reft turns the fcales, 
Mufl I be better than the refl. 
And haibour Juflice In my breaft ? 
On one fide only take the fee* 
CoaccDt with povtr^ and tbM? 
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i to ienfey and vUe of mind, 
ted Shade rejoined, 
a the world is flown, 
frauds excufe thy own ? 
jIs the prieft was made ; 
or the body's aid i 
uarded liberty ; 
p and the lawyer me. 
hleis to their truft, 
ot'thee the left unju(^. ' 
tmr pleadings I difclaims 
(an6bk)n of my name ; 
courts it (hall be read, 
frmm the law is fled. 
; and hid in fliades her hscp 
wricxB foochM her into grace, 

FABLE IX. 

[ER, TBS SPANIEL, and trx CAT. 

Imits my dear her angry brow ? 
at rude offence alarms you now ? 
Ddia^s £sir, *cistnie, 
f (be equallM yqu ? 
Iier*s £ice commend, 
ttnes be a friend, 
f your forehead lours, 
ritkflcnM yours? 
r envy never free, 
Wnd, becaufe you fee. 
e gardens, fields, and bow*rs, 
he bloflbms, and the flowers, 
e where the woodbine grows, 
fweetneis with the rofe ? 
t lily*s fnowy white, 
fueh beauties on the fight f 
t to declare, 

re neither firect, nqriair. ^ 
hines with fainter rays, 
i*mond's brighter blaze ; 
ill fay, the diamond dies, 
iftre of your eyes : 
deal in truth, deny 
r fliine when you are by. 
)hirs o^er the bloflbms ftray, 
slong the air convey, 
i fia^ant breeze inhale, 
I brnthe a fweeter gale ? 
the flowers, that deck the field j 
fmell the bloflbms yield j 
fummer gale that blows ; 
tho' fweeter you, thence. 
f then torment your breafl, 
jvelicr than the reft ? 
^ve to each her due, 
them I flatter you ; 
I moft, I ftiU declare 
where the reft are £ur. 

board a farmer fate, 
by his homely treat. 
Spaniel near hiro ftood, 
is maiW fliarM the food ; 
ng bones his jaws devoured, 
tongue the trenchers fcour'd ; 
low, fupine he lay, 
ihe fifing fumes away. 



The .hungry cat in turn, drew near» 
And humbly crav*d a fervant*s fliare i 
Her mod eft worth the Mafter knew. 
And ftraiglit the fatt*ning morfel threw s 
EnragM the fnarling Cur awoke, 
And thus, with fpitefiil envy, fpoke. 

They only claim a right to eat. 
Who earn by fervices their meat. 
Me, zeal and induftry inflame 
To fcour the fields, and fpring the game ; 
Or, plunging in the wintry wave. 
For man the wounded bird to fave. 
With watchfiil diligence I keep. 
From prowling wohres, his fleecy iheep y 
At home his midnight hours fecure. 
And drive the robber fit>m the door. 
For this, his breaft with klndnefs glows i 
For this, his hand the food beftows ; 
And fliall thy indolence impart 
A warmer friendfliip to his heart. 
That thus he robs me of my due, 
To pamper fuch vile things as you ? 

I own (with meeknefs Pufe replyM) 
Superior merit on your fide ; 
Nor does my breaft with envy fwell. 
To find it recompense fo weil ; 
Yet I, in what my nature can. 
Contribute to the good of man. 
Whofe claws deftroy the pilfring rooufe ? 
Who drives the vermin from the houfe ? 
Or, watchful for the laboring fwain. 
From lurking rats fecures the grain ? 
From hence, if he rewards beftow. 
Why fliould your heart with gall o*erflow ? 
Why pine my happinefs to fee, 
Since there^s enough for you and me > 

Thv vrords are juft,.the Farmer cry'd. 
And ipumM the fivarler from his fide. 



FABLE X. 

THE SPIDER, AND TKE3EE. 

THE nymph, who walks the public ftrects. 
And fets her cap at all ihe meets. 
May catch the fool who turns to flare, 
But men of fenfe avoid the fnare. 

As on the margin of tlie flood. 
With filken line, my Lydia ftood, 
I fmil*d to fee the pains you took. 
To cover o*er the fraudful hook. 
Akmg the foreft as we ftrayM 
You faw the boy his lime-twigs fpread ^ 
Guef&*d you the reafon of lu's fear. 
Left, heedlels, we approached too near I 
For as behind the bufl^ we lay. 
The linnet fluttered on the fpray. 

Needs there fuch caution to delude 
The fcaly fry, and featlier*d brood ? 
And think you, with inferior art. 
To captivate tbe human heart ? 

The maid, who modeftly conceals 
Her beauties, wliile flie hides, reveals. 
Give but a glimpfey and fancv draws 
Whate'er the Grecian Venus was. 
From Eve*s firft fig-leaf to brocade, 
AU divis was meant lor fiuKv^s aid. 
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Which cf fiiiioi e deijghttd d^r^ 
Od what the bdUhfiil nymph conceals* 

When Cselia finitt in man's attire, 
She (hews too much to raife defire ; 
Bat irom the hoop*» bewitchmg rounds 
fier very (hoe bat power to wound. 

The roving eye, the boTom bare. 
The fiorward laugh, the wanton air, 
Mxf catch the fop ; for gudgeons (Irike 
At the bare hocdc, aod bait, alike ; 
While falmon play reganUefs by, 
*Till art, like nature, (brmi the fly. 

BENEATH a peafant^s homely thatch» 
A Spider long had heid her watch ; 
From mom to night, with reftlefs care. 
She fpun her web, and wove her (hare. 
Within the limits of her reign, 
Lay many a heedlefs captive (lain. 
Or fluttering, (fanggkd in the toils, 
TO burft tlie chains, and (hun her wiles. 

A ftraying Bee, that perch*d hard by. 
Beheld her with dildainfol eye, ' 
And thus began. Mean thing, give o*er> 
And lay thy (lender threads no more ; 
A thoughtlcfs fly or two, at mofl, 
Is all the conqueft thou canft boafl i 
For bees of fenfe thy arts evade. 
We fee Co pbun the nets are laid. 

The gaudy tulip, that difplays 
Ber fpreading foliage to the gaze ; 
That points her charms at all (he (ees> 
And yields to every wanton breeze, 
Attrads not me : where hlu(hing grows^ 
Cmded with thorns, the roodeft rofe, 
£i|unour*d, round and round I fly. 
Of on herfragnnt bofomlie; 
Kihidant, (he my ardour meets, 
Abd ba(hful, renders up her fweets. 

To wifer heads attention lend. 
And learn this leflbn from a fiiend. 
She, who with modefty retires, 
Adds Rwel to her lover's fires. 
While fuch incautious jiks as you, 
By folly your own fchemes undo. 



FABLE XI. 

TBx YOUNG LION, and TRt APE. 

ynpiS true, I blame your lover's choice, 
X Though flattered by the public voice> 

And peevKh grow, and fick, to hear 

His exdamatioiis, O how flur ! 

I liften not to wild delights. 

And tranfports of exp^ed nights : 

What is to me your hoard of charms > 

The virhiteneis of your neck and arms ^ 

Needs there no acquifition more. 

To keep contention from the door ? 

Yes; pafs a (brtnight, and you'll find» 

All beauty cloys, but of the mind. 
Senie and good-humour ever prove 

The fureft cords to failen love. 

Yet, Phillis, fimpleftof your iez» 

Yott aever think but to pcfpkXf 



Coquetting it vHth every ape, 
Tiiat (Iruts abroad in human (hape ( 
Not that the coxcomb is yourtafte. 
But that it (lings your loner's breaid i 
To-morrow you reflgn the fway, 
PreparM to honour, and obey. 
The tyrant-miftrefs change fyr life. 
To the fuhmi(fion of a wife. 

Your follies, if you can, fufpen^y 
And learn in(bi]£tion from a friend. 

Reludbmt, hear the fiiil addreft. 
Think ofiCen« ere you anfwer, yes ; 
But once refolv'd, throw off difguife, 
And wear your wUhes in your eyes. 
With caution every kwk focbear. 
That might create one jeakws fear, 
A k>ver*s ripening hopes confound. 
Or give the gen'rous breaft a wound. 
Contemn the girli(h arts to teaze, 
Nor lie your pow'r, unle6 to pkafe ( 
For fools afone with rigour fway, 
When foon, or Ute, they muft obey. 

THE King of brutes, ni life's dedhtf, 
RefolvM dominion to reflgn ; 
The beads were fummon'd to appear. 
And bend before the royal heir. 
They came ; a day was fix*d ; the crowd 
Before their future monardi bow*d. 

A dapper Monkey, pert and vain, 
Stepp'd forth, and thus addreisM the train. 

Why cringe my friends vrith (lavKh awe. 
Before this pageant king of fbaw .^ 
Shall we anticipate the hour, 
And ere we fee! it, own his powV f 
The counfels of experience prize, 
I know the maxims of the wife ; 
Subje^on let us caft away, 
And live the inon ar c hs of to-^day $ 
*Tis ours the vacant hand to fpum, 
And play the tyrant each in turn. 
So (hall he right from wrong difcern^ 
And mercy from oppreflion learn ; 
At others* woes be taught to mek. 
And foath the ills himfelf has felt. 

He fpoke ; his bofom fwell'd with pride. 
The youthful Lion thus reply'd. 

What madnefs prtmipts thee to provoke 
My wrath, and dare th* impending (Iroke f 
Thou wretched fool ! can wrongs impart 
CompaflTion to the feeling hearth 
Or teach the grateful breaft to gfow. 
The hand to give, or eye to flow ^ 
Leam'd in the prance of their fchools, 
FiDm women thou ha(t drawn thy rules t 
To them return ; in fuch a caufe. 
From only fuch expe6t applaufe ; 
The partial fex I not condemn. 
For liking thofe, vrho copy them. 

Would'A thou the gen'rous Lion bind. 
By kindnefs bribe him to be kind | 
Good offices their likenefs get. 
And payment leflfais not the debt ; 
With multiplying hand he gives 
The good, from others he receives t 
Or (ot the bad makes £ur return. 
And pays with inCxvAj (com for fconu' 



BiOOK 



e'8 



FABLE XIL 



:OLT AMD THt FARMER. 

me, Connnat if /ou can, 
f fi> averfe» fo eojr to man ? 
, lanriih of ber caiv^ 
icft psttem fimn you iBir» 
nnpatefal to ber ouifci 
dchcrgiftsy ami 4>ttii^ )^ I'wt K 
like, wlth-hokiehatfiore» 
impardngy bldlb more ? 

• pft* ^ heaven affigo^dt 
1 or the female kind) 

• yiekfing maid demanck 
u her ]om*t bands ; 

1 by wafting yean it fade^ 

ict tellf himy ooce 'twas paid. 

1 you the« this wealth conceal 

raft, or time to fteal ? 

er of your youth to rove» 

to the joys of love ? 

o life*« winter baftens on^ 

s fiur heritage is gone, 

court ibme peaunt*s arms, 

Mir wither*d age from harms i 

e to warm his breaft, 

sg beauty, oacepo(re£i*ds 

fou cuxie that ftubbom pride, 

re your baric acro£i the tide, 

befoiT folly*s wmd, 

id hapfuneft behind ? 

left th^ whims prevail^ 

you, I wrke my tale. 

, for blood, and mettled fpoed, 
i of the mnoiDg breed, 
ftrengch, and beauty vain, 
jedionto therein, 
poom's officious ikiU 
pride, and check*d his will ; 
3)aftcr*s fixmingcare 
Tith thseacs, or iboch*d with prayV } 
proud, and fcoraing man, 
le fpackius plains he ran. 
er luxuriant nature fpread 
cafpeto*er the mead, 
ftreams ibft-gliding pa6, 
fire(hcnnp thegrais, 
ounds, he cro(m*d the bUdei, 
i*d in the fpoU he made, 
thus the ftmuner pa£s*d, 
rioMr caaae at laft ; 
> more a ihetter yield, 
withers from the field, 
ows inveft the ground, 
i the ftrcams are bound ; 
ig winds, and rattling hall, 
oihelterM fides aflSul. 
he caft his rueful eyes, 
thatch*d-roof cottage life \ 
\ toHcb*d bis heart with cheer, 
d kind deliv*rance near, 
ft his fcori) and hate, 
xoroe liis wiih*d retreat j 
I. 
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His paffion cool, hb prfde fbigor, 
A Farmer's welcome yard he fought 

The Mafter (aw his woeful plight. 
His limbs, that totterM vt^th his weight. 
And, firiendly, to the ftable led, 
And iaw him litterM, dreis'd, and ftd. 
In flothful eafe, all dght helay $ . 
The fervants rofe at break of day ; 
The market calls. Along the road. 
His back maft bear the pond*rous load i 
In vain he ftniggles, or complains, 
Inceilant bkyws rewafd his pains. 
To-monx>w taries but his Coil j 
ChainM to the pkxigfa, he breaks' the foil } 
While icanty meals, at night repay 
The painful labours of tbe day. 

SubduM by trtl, ^th anguifti rent» 
His felf-upbraidings ibund a vent. 
Wretch that I am ! he fighing (aid. 
By arrogance arid folly led. 
Had but my reftive youth been brou|(bt 
To learn the leflbn nature taught. 
Then had I, like my fiies of vore. 
The prize from every courier bore j 
While man beftOwM rewards, and pndTt^ 
And females crOwnM my b^terdayS. 
Now lafting fervitude*s my lot. 
My birth contemned, my fpeed fbrgOT, 
DoomM am I, Hot my pride, to bear 
A living death, from year to year. 
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FABLE XIIL 

TKt OWL, AKO TBC NICHTINOALE. 

TO know the miftrefs* humour rig^t. 
See if her maids are dean, and tight ; 

If Betty waits without her ftays. 

She copies but her iady^s ways. 

When mifs comes ih with boift^roiis (hout, 

And drops no curtfy going out. 

Depend upon *t, mamma is one. 

Who reads, or drinks too much alont. 
If bottled beer her thirft aflwage^ 

She feels enthufiaftic rage. 

And bums with ardbur to Inherit 

The gifts, and workings of the fpirit. 

If learning <^ck her giddy brains, 

No remedy, but death, remains. 

Sum up the various ills of life. 
And all are fweet, ^\o Aich a vn£e. 
At home, fuperior wit fhe vaunts. 
And twits her hufband vdth his- wanti i 
Her ragged offspring all around, 
lake pigs, are wallawing'oo'the grotf Ad : 
Impatient ever of oontiool. 
She knows no order, but of foul ; 
With books her litter*d floor is fpreadji 
Of namekft authors, never read i 
Foul linen, petticoats, and IVP 
Fill up the intermediate ibace. 
D 
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No bride her words of balm iai|>arty 
And warm thee at her conftant h^ait. 

Freedom, nrftralnM by reaibn^l ^ontf 
Is as the fun^s unvarying courier 
Benignly adive, fweetly brighty 
Affbfding wamith, affordins; light } 
But tom from viitue*s fiicrecT rujes. 
Becomes a comet, gazM by fools. 
Fore-boding cares, and ilomis, and ftrilep 
And fraught with all the plagues of life. 
Thou fool ! by union every creature 
Subfifts, through univerlal nature ^ 
And this, to beings void of mindy 
Js wedlock, of a meaner kind. 

While womb*d in fpace, primjeval clay 
A yet unfiUhion^d embryo lay. 
The fource of endlefs good above 
Shot down his fpark of kiodlme love } 
Touch*d by the all*enliv*ning Same, 
Then motkm firft exulting came $ 
Bach atom fought its fep^rate cla(s, 
^Through many a fiur enamoured mi& ) 
Love caft the central charm around. 
And with eternal nuptials bound. 
Then form, and order o^er the iky, 
Firft trained their bridal pon^ on high I 
The fun difpIayM his orb to fight, 
And burnt with hymeneal figltt. 

Hence nature^s virgin*womb cooceiv'dy 
And with the genial burden heavM^ 
Forth came the oak,' her frrA*bom heir. 
And fcal*d the breathing Aecp of air ^ 
Then in£mt ftems, of various uie. 
Imbibed her foft, maternal juice j 
The flowers, in early bkx>m difolosMj 
Upon her fragrant breaft repos'd ; 
Within her warm embraees grew 
A race of tndleis fonn, and hue; 
Then poured her lefler ofispring round. 
And fondly cloath*d their parent ground. 

Nor here ak>ne the idrtue reigned. 
By matter's omib^ring fonn detainM j 
But thence, fubliming, and refin*d, 
Afpir*d, and reach*d its kindred Mind. 
Caught in the fond, cclefti«l fire. 
The Mmd pcrcevM upknown dciire. 
And now .with kind effufion flow*d. 
And now with cordial ardours glowM* 
Beheld the fympathetic foir. 
And lov*d its own reiohblance there } 
On all with circling radiance flMpe, 
But centering, fix*d on one alone ; 
There clafp*d the heav*n*appMmcd wifo^ 
And doubled every )oy of lue. 

Here ever Uefling, ever Ueft'd, 
Refides this beauty of the breaft i 
As from his palace, here the god 
Still beams effulgent bliis ahn»d. 
Here gems his own eternal roundy 
The ring, by vrhich the Vfocid is bouodg 
Here bids his Uat of empire grow, 
And builds his littk heav*n below. 

The bridal partners thus ally'd. 
And thus in fweft accordance ty*dy 
One body, heart and fpirit Uvr» 
£nrich*d by every joy they ghre { 
Like echo, from h^r vocal hvld. 
Returned in mufi^ twvoQr kid. 



Their union fimv and midecay^d, 
Nor timevan fliake, nor powV invads } 
But as the ftem, and fcion ftands 
Ingrafted by a (kilfol hand, 
They check the tempcft's wintry tiflp^* 
And bloom and ftrengthen into age. 
A thoufand amides unknown. 
And pow*rs, perceivM by love alooes 
Endearing looks, and chafte defire. 
Fan, and fupport the mutual Are, 
Whofe flame, perpetpal, as refia'd^ 
Is fed by an inunortal mind. 

Nor yet the nuptial Cindion endsy 
Like Hik it opens, and defocndst 
Which, by apparent virindings Icdy 
We trace to itt celeftial head. •<' 
Tlie fire, firft fpringing from abov«» 
Becomes the fource of life* and lo<vf» 
And gives his filial heir to flow. 
In fondneis down on ions below t 
Thus roUM in one cpntiouM tide. 
To timers extremeft verge they glides 
While kindred flreams, on either hand. 
Branch forth in bleiTmgs o*er the land. 

Thee, wretch ! no liiping babe ihaU nam** 
No late^retvming brother daim. 
No kiniman on thy r^ rejoice. 
No fifter greet thy cnt*ring voice. 
With partial eyis no parmts iee| 
And hleiii their years reilor*d in thee. 

In age rejeded, or dtdinM, 
An alien, c*«n among thy kind. 
The parmer of thy fcom*d cmbract 
Shall play the wanton in thy (ace. 
Each iptfk unplume thy little pride, 
AU friend/hip fly thy £uth)e(8 fide. 
Thy name ihall like thy carcaie rot. 
In ficknefs fpiim*d, in death foifot. 

All-giving pow*r ! great (buret of li|b ! 
O hear the parent ! hear the vnk ! 
That life, thou leadeft from above. 
Though Httk, make it large in love. 
O bid my iecliog heart expand 
To every claim, on every hanfl { 
To thofe, from whom my days I drmr. 
To thefe, in whom thoie days renew j 
To all my kin, however wide. 
In cordial warmth, as blood ally*d s 
To friends, with ftecly fetters twin*d. 
And to the cruel, not unkind ! 

Butchiei^ the lord of my defire. 
My life, myfelf, my foul, my fire. 
Friends, dvUren, all that wiih can claim, 
Chafte paflion dafp, and rapture name ; 
O fpare him, fpare him, gracious powV I 
O give him to my lateft hour ! 
Let me my length of life empfoy. 
To give my fole ei^joymentjoy. 
His love, let mutual love excite. 
Turn all my cares to his delight. 
And every needleis klefCng fpare. 
Wherein my darling wants a (hare. 

When he with graccfiil aaioo wooes. 
And fweetly bills, and fondly cooes. 
Ah ! deck me, to his eyes alone. 
With charms attradive as his own. 
And in my circling wmgs carefs*d. 
Give all the lover to my biuit 
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3iirclafle» coamibial bc4» 
1 patow*4 for his bead, 
with bliisfid (lumbers dofe, 
iif >ndch nocy njr lord's rtpoCtt 
icearooad 1^ temples twine, 
him with a love lOce mine. 
kr I know his generous fiame» 
vhat*er mfiexem claim* 
>yoar procedion talce» 
e roe for my huiband's Oike* 
mruffledy cihndeUgbl 
ig and bdovM onite; 
! defire our bofbms waniit 
direct one wUh inform s 
lile, ooemutnalildiiiAaint 
. one peacdiil pvft contain* 
, fweiing with the darling cbe^iry 
mtspour'd an endleis Ar^rniy 
l-known wings a fomid impart^ 
:h*dhcrear, and toochM her hear; ! 
oppM the nrafic of her tooguei 

h, with eager joy. foe fpning* 
her entering ooofort flew, 
n*d, and kindled at the view} 
np their ibola embracing meet* 
uts with anfw'iing meafure beat^ 
in iacred ^raets, and bleis*d 
tures fok, but ne'er expreis*dt 
D her homble roof (he kd 
oer of her fjpgtkfs bed ; 
fg, a flutt*ring pair, ariie, 
kome fparkiittg hi their ey^ | 
ted, to th^ fire they bound, 
i; with fpeechkis adk>o round* 
re wnpip the parents (land, 
heir littk winp expand } 
his 2ifo«fuftaniing prise 
rxptOmg bill applies, 
idly poun the wheaten Q'Oilt 
ifport giy^n, though won with t^ I 
U coOeded at the fight,' 
It thxough fnpreme delight, 
high haiY*n of hlils beguiles, 
!ier lord, and infont finika. 
Mrrow, wfaofo attention hung 
r DoveS enchanting tongue, 
little flights difarm*d, 
n himfehr, by virtue, charmed, 
w he iaw, what only (cem*d« 
To late a &ble deemM, 
CO envy hereflgn*d, 
t of folly tothevrind, 
wifoM a turtle too, 
ing to himfolf, withdrew. 



FABLE XV. 

HI FEMALE SEDUCERS. 

» (aid ofwldcw, maid, andtwifo^ 
That honour is a woman*s ifte } 
' lex ! who only claim 
inthe breach of iamc. 



Which, tainted, not the quickening g^ 
That fweep Sabaea*s fpicy vales. 
Nor all the healing fweets reilore, 
That breathe along Arabians fliore. 

The traveler, if he chance to ibay» 
May turn uncenfur*d to his way { 
Polluted ftreams again ^t pure. 
And deeped wounds admit a cure ; 
But woman ! no redemption knows. 
The wounds of honour never clofe. 
Though diilant every hand to guide^ 
Nor ikiUM on Ufe*s tempefluous tide^ 
If once her lireble bark recede. 
Or deviate from the courfe decreed. 
In vain fhe feeks the friendleis ihorep 
Her fwifter folly flies befiore ; ' 
The circling ports againfl her cIoTey 
And fhut the wand*rer fitxn repofie $ 
*Till, by confliding vraves opprefs'd. 
Her foundering pinnace flnks tp rtil. 

Are there no offerings to atone 
For but a fmgle error ? None. 
Though woman is avowM, of old. 
No daughter cf celeftial mould. 
Her ttmp*ring not without aUay^ 
And fomt-d but of the finer day. 
We challenge fiom the mortal dame 
The flrensth an«|ic natures claim | 
Nay more ; for acred Aories tell. 
That ev-n immort^ #ngcls hfL 

Whatever fills the teeming fphess 
Of humid earth, and i)mbieiit air^ 
With varying elements endu*d, 
Was formM to fidl, and rife renewed, 

The ftars no fijc*d duration know. 
Wide oceans ebb, again to flow. 
The moon repletes her waneing fiuse. 
All-beauteous, iirom her late dKjjirace, 
And funsj that mourn approaching night » 
Refiilgent rife with new-bore light. 

In vain may deaths and time fubdue. 
While nature mints her race anew, 
And holds fome vital fpark apart. 
Like virtue, hid in every heart i 
*Ti8 hence reviving warmth is fecn. 
To cloath a naked world in green. 
No longer barrM by winter*s cold. 
Again the gates of life unfold | 
Again each inied tries his wing. 
And Hits frefh pinions on the ^nng| 
Again from evay latent ropt 
The bladed ftem, and tendril flioot» 
Exhaling incenfe to the flcies. 
Again to periih, and to rife. 

And mud weak woman then dlfown 
The change, to whicli a world is proac ? 
In one meridian brightnefs (hine. 
And ne'er, like cv'ning funs, decline ? 
Refolv'd and firm alone ?— •!$ this 
What we demand of woman ?— Yes. 

But fhould the fpark of veftal fire 
In fome unguarded hour expire. 
Or fhould the nightly thief invade 
Hefperia's chafte, and facrcd fhade» 
Of all the bkx>ming fpoil poflefsM, 
The dragon honour charmed to reft. 
Shall virtue's flame no more return ? 
No more with virgin fplendor bum ? 
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^e more t>ie ravagl*^ sar^^ blo^ 
With fpring's fucceeding bloffom P-wNix 
Pity may mourn, but not reflore. 
And woman ialls, to rife no nK>re. 

WITHIN thisfublunarylpherc, 
A country lies— 410 matter wfere \ 
The clime may readily be found 
By all, who tre^ poetic gfouad. 
A Itream, call'd Life, acrofs it S^deSj 
And equally the land divides ; 
And here, of vice the province lies. 
And there, the hills of virtue rife. 
Upon a mountain's airy iland, 
Whofe fummit lookM to either bnd. 
An ancient pair tl^ir dwelling choft. 
As well for profpe^ as repofe ; 
For mtftual faith th^bng were fun'dt 
And Temp*rance', and Religion, nam*d« 

A numerous' progeny divine 
Confeis*d the honours of their line \ 
But m a little daughter fiilr,^ 
Was centered more than h^ their care | 
For heav'n to gratulate her birth. 
Gave figns of future joy to earth \ 
White was the robe this in£uit wore. 
And Challity th^ pame fhe bore. 

As now the maid In ftature grew, 
(A flow'r juft opening to the view) 
Oft through her native lawns fhe IhayM « 
And wreftling with the lambkins play*d : 
Her looks diffuHve fweets bequeathed. 
The breeze grevf purer as (he breathed. 
The morn her radiant blufli a0bm*d, 
The fpring with earlier fragrance bloomMl 
And nature, yearly, took delight, ' ' 

Like her, to drefs the world in white. 
But when herrifinjg form was feen 
To reach the crifis of fifteen. 
Her parents up the mountain's head. 
With anxious (lep their darling led ; 
By rums they fnatch*d her to their bread. 
And thus the fears of age exprefs'd. 

O joyful caufe of many a care ! 
O daughter, too'divinely Air? 
Yon world, on this important day. 
Demands thet to a dangerous way j 
A painful journey, all muft go, 
Wbofe doubtful perkxl none can know, 
WlMsfe due dire^lion who can find. 
Where Reafon*s mute, and Senfe is blind ^ 
Ah, what unequal leaders thefe. 
Through fuch a wide, perplexing nruue ! 
Then mark the warnings of the wife. 
And learn what love, and years advifr. 

Far to the right thy profpe£t bend. 
Where yonder tow'ring hills afcend ; 
ho^ there tlie arduous path's in view. 
Which Virtue, and her fons purfue ! 
With toil oVr lefs'nmg earth they rife, 
And gain, and gain upon the fkies. 
Narrow's tlie way her children tread, 
No walk, ibr pleafurc fmoothly fpread. 
But rough, and difficult, and fteep. 
Painful to climb, and hard to keep. 

Fruits immature thofe lands difpenfcj 
A food indeiicau to fcnfe« 



Of taile unpleafant { yet from thofo 
Pure health, with cheerful vigour flows. 
And Hrength, unfeeling of decay. 
Throughout the long, laborious way« 

Hence, as tliey fcale that heavenly road. 
Each limb is lighten 'd of its load ; 
From eartli refining flill they go. 
And leave the mortal weight below ; 
Then fpreads the flrait. the doubtliil clean^ 
And fmooth the rugged path appears ; 
For cuAom turns ^igue to eafe. 
And, taught by virtue, pain can pkafe. 
At length, d)e teilfome journey o'er. 
And near the bright, oeieflial fhore, 
A gulph, black, fearful, and profound. 
Appears, of either world the bound. 
Through darknefs, leading up to light : 
Senfe backwards (brinks, and i)iuns the fight | 
For ther^ the tranfitory train. 
Of time, and.form, and care, and pain^ 
And matter's gra^y incumb'ring mals, 
Man's Ute affociHi^ cannot pafs. 
But finking, quit th* immortal charge^ 
And leave die wand?rin( (bul at large \ 
Lighdy fhe wings her obvious way. 
And mingles with eternal 4»ijf* 

Thither, O! thither wing- tliy Ijpeed, 
Though plealu're charm, or pain impede ! 
To fuch th* all-bountieobs powV hat g^v'n| 
For prefent earth, a future heav'4) ; 

For trivial lofs, unmeafur'xl gain. 

And endkfii blifs, for thmfient pain. 
Then fear, ^h ! fear to turn thy figfat^ 

Whe^e yonder 'floW'ry fields' invite j 

Wide ptiiYye left the path-way bends. 

And with' perptcious eafe <iefcends ; 

There fwek to fenfe^ apd fiiir to fhow. 

New-planted Edens fe^ to blow. 

Trees, (hat delicious 'poifbh bear. 

For death Is Vegetable there. 
Hence is the fnmc of health unbracVf^ . 

Each finew flack 'ning at the tafle ; 

The foul to paflUm yieldk her throne. 

And fees with organs not her own ; 

While, like the flumb'rer in the night, 

pleased with the (h^dowy dream of light^ 

Before her alienated oyeV 

The fcenes of &iry-land'arife| 

The puppet w6rld's amufing ftiow. 

Dipt in die gayly-cokMir'd bow ; 

Scepters, anidvirreaths, and glitt'ring things. 

The toys of in£mts, and of kings, 

Tluit tempt, akmg the banefol plain. 

The idly wife, and lighdy va^ri,. 

'Till verging on the gulphy fhore. 

Sudden diey fink, and rife no more. 
But lifl to what thy fiites declare y 

Though thou art woman, fi'ail as fair. 

If once thy fliding foot fhould flray. 

Once quit yon hcav'n-appointcd way. 

Fur thee, lofl maid, for thee afone. 

Nor pray'rs fhall plead, nor tears atone ; 

Reproach, fcom, infamy, and hate. 

On thy returning flcps fhall wait. 

Thy form be loath'd by every ^ye. 

And every loot thy prtfcnce fly. 
Thus arm'd with words of potent founds 

like guardian angels plac'd ai ound, 
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by trath di^iwly ciA« 
At ymi>E adveat'nr pifi'ili 
I her £>cred cyc-iidi (eot, 
, Coiv-runniiig ndiuicc wrnit> 
lOur, lund'iiuid, buc alfign'di 

tucki the mtich xhniiinE ciDwd 

' virgin vtlkui how'd, 

h an cvcr-nrw ikLgfat, 

ht freOi virtue* U the fight i 

! emh^E unequal Inme 

D'd iht beav's-cam pounded Dxati 

fare the aioft refiu'd, 
u|hc, and tesMcr'd into mini], 
ing daoghtcr of the day, 
'dt^her itative ray. 
■e'er fte pafb, tbauEoidi bmd, 
[and*, where llu inDV«> attend { 

oMccvant fjrci conMi, , 

purfuing prairn hkb j 
the elcntcil Maid 
, aiioheav'n, an paid, 
en an ever-bliihraoK day, 

I blnli of m(y May, 

nial warmth, iki more fupprdi'd, 

II the Ertift in every tmll, 
t with fcem Bvlhlng dyet, 

■ kind thing* from chafteil eyt« ; 

•nOt hulthlcT vitige glowi, 

clouded kerchief [hrowi, 

«i up Ih' eihcrial plain, 

c he ui'd U) cllnA wicli pain, 

uure, aa fmn Iwndi (ci ir<«, 

ui, and give* a loofe to glee. 



iph her travel'd. ftep repreb'd, 
d to view the Aage attaln'd, 
I'd in the height OU! gain'd. 
etch'd bef«c het wjdt (urvcy, 
lU of fweet perdition lay, 
louch'd her foul with woe, 
world to IM) below ) 
lit the brteie began to bicatbe 
lily wafted from bcoeaih, 
r commiHion'd wiichfnft theileti 
I'd her fympathy «t fenfe j 
1 of difcord, that difckfc 
funk, and lofl in won, 
prefent good poOcfi'd, 
triumph Of the bhb-d. 
1 in wrapt ■nenlion hung, 
HI approaching Siieiu fung. 



Snarlen, (o vritole fecUe tatti 
April funAuttf ii offence ) 
Age and tnvy will advife 
Ev'n agalnfl die joy they pritC' 

Come, in pleafure'i balmy bold 
Slalce the thitAinp of thy foul, 
'Till thy laptHr'd pow'n are Eiintiof 
With enjoy meni, paft the painting 1 
Fallen, doft;)»u yet delay F 
Brighten ^uty, come away. 

So fung the Sirenip ai of yore. 
Upon the £tir< Aufonian fhote ; 
And, O! f*r thai preventing chain, 

That bound Ulyfla on Che main, 
That fo our Fair-One might withftand 
The covnt ruin, now at hanl. 

The fong her cHann'd ■itenljon drew. 
When now the tcmpten ftpod in view | 
Curiofiiy with prying eye*, 

' handi of buly, bold Emprifi:) 
Mermei, ftathri'd wcte her feet. 
And, lite liire-iunning lancy, Ac«. 
By fearch untaught, by i<hI UKir'd, 
,To noveky (he lUll afpir'd, 
Tallelcfi of every good poflefa'd, 
And but in eiywaation blefi'd. 

With her, aUbciate, Pleafuie came. 
Gay Pkafuie, frolic-loving dame. 
Her mien, all f^wnming in delight, 
Her bcauliei half teveal'd to fight ( 
Loofe tlow'd her garmrnit from the graund, 
And caught the kiffuig windt around. 
Ai erii Medufa'i looiti were koovm 
jm beholden into fltmt, 
t lEveifion here they Ut, 
And In the eye of Pleafurc mek.. 
Hrr glance with fweel perfuafJon chaitn'd, 
Vnnerv'd the Arong, (he Oetl'd ditum'd { 
No fafely ev'n the flying find. 
Win vem'coui, kwk but once bebitul. 
'hui wat the much-admiring Maid, 
'it diilant, more tluui half bcbay'd : 
:h fmilet, and adulation hland, 
Tliey join'd her fide, and feii'd her hand : 
Thtii touch envenom'd [weeti inllill'd,' 
Her frame with IMw pulfationg thrill' d. 
While half uinfcnling, hidf denying, 
Rduflant now, snd now complying. 
Aaiidn a war of hopes, and ft:ar«. 
Of irrmbling viShet, fmUing team, 
Still down, and down, the wirnin« Pair 



too mighty to be cold } 
what qxt^iei they give, 
rapiuni laAe, and live- 
ly lap, dlfdaining meafute, 
t cmptin all her tcTafuni 






eeilyb. . 
It rKe M anguilh i 

I, iiolt tt»u yet delay I 
cfl beauty, come away. 
. not, when the irowird chide, 
<S pediatry^ and pride. 



To blrft AnMa's diftam ground, 

couifn, haply lighri 
Whci« Barca'i Aow'ry dime invliet, 

ound wliofe cmch'ttmt Id 
liurk the dire rode, and dangerous fai: 



The pi 



hfailar 



To Ihun the rpuch-fufpefted (hore. 
In vain i tlie lide, too (ubily fttong. 
Still bean the WiwfUing bark along, 
'TiJl Ibund'ring, the refigni to 6te, 
And fiiikso'erwljelni'd, with all her freight, 

So baffling every bar to fin. 
And hcavcn'i awn pilot, plai'd within. 
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Along the devioos, finootb driceiit» 
With powers increalinc; as thejr wtnt^ ' 
The Damcs> acciiflomM to fubdue, • 
A% with a rapid current -dirwy 
And o*er the fatal boufKb convvy'd 
Tbelofly the long-i«liiaant Maid. 

Here ftop, |c fidr-oiwty and bcvmv^ 
Kor fend your fond a^fe^tions there S 
Yet, yet your darling, now dtplm^d^ • 
May tum» to you, and hcav*n, rdlar*d| 
*Till then, with weeping honour wait. 
The (ervant of her kctter fiRe $ 
With honour, left upon the (hore. 
Her friend, and bMdmaid now no more | 
Nor, with the guilty worid, apbraid 
The fortunes of* wretch, betrayed) 
But o*er her failing cafl che vtU, 
KemembVing, yon ynorfth^ are IraiL 

And now, teim all*encpiiring light 
Fail fled the conlciou^ (hades o? nighty 
The Damfel, from a ftioit ftpolc> 
Conl(9Qnded at ber plight, arofe. 

As when, with flmkib^rotis weight Opprtft^d 
Some wealthy mi&r tola to reft. 
Where felons eye the elltt*ring prey. 
And (leal liis board of joys away ; 
He, borne where golden Indus ft^anM* 
Of pearl, and qamry^d di*mond dreamf» 
Like Midas, turns tbs gUb* to ore. 
And (lands all wrapt amldft Ms Aorri 
But wakens, naked, anddefpoUM 
Of that, for which his years had foiled. 

So fiu-*d the Nymph, ber titafnre flowUf 
And tum'd, like Niobc, to flone $ 
Withfai, without, obfcure, and void. 
She felt all ravaged, alldcftnoy^d. 
And, O thou cun*d, Infldiova coafl ! 
Are thefe the bMtaes thoo canll boaft ? 
Thefe, virtue ! tfaefc the joys they ftnd> 
Wlio leave thy heav*n.topt hills behind f 
Shade me, ye pines, ye caverns, Mde, 
Ye mountains, cover me, fbe cry*d ! 

Her trumpet dander rttisM on high. 
And told the tidings to the iky } 
Contempt di(bfaaig*d a living dart, 
A fide-long viper to her heart ; 
Keproach breath*d poifons o*cr her fiictf. 
And foil*d, and blafled every grace | 
Officious fhame, her handmaid new. 
Still tum*d the minor to her view | 
Willie thofe, in crimes the deepeK 6fd, ' 
Approached, to whiten at her Bde, 
And every lewd, tnfulting damo 
Upon her folly rofo to fimr. - 

What fhould fhe do ^ Attempt once moiv 
To gain the late-dcftrted fliore f 
SotnifUng, back the Moomer flew. 
As fafl the trahi.of fiends pvrAie. 

Again the fiurtlier ihore^s attain*d. 
Again tlie land of virtue gain*d ; 
But echo gathers In the wind. 
And (hows her inibnt foes behind. 
Amaz*d, with headfong fpeed ibe teodt. 
Where late fhe left a ho(l of friends t 
AUs! thofe Ihrinking friends decLtie, 
Kor longer own that form divine } 
With fear they mark the following ctfy 
And from the lone^ Tremtikr fly. 



Or backward drive her on the eoa^ . 
Where peace was wrecked, and hononr lA 

From earth thus hoping aid in vain. 
To heav*n not daring to conqriain^ 
"No truce by hofUle clamour gifv'a, 
lAnd from the &ce of frieodfliip ddv*n. 
The Nymph funk p ro ft r a t e on the gfovttd^ 
With aill her weight of v»oes aroond. 

EnthronM within a cireling flty. 
Upon a mount d*er moontains Mgb, 
All radiant fate, as in a flirint , 
'Virtue, Aril efllq enc c divine $ 
Tar, £ir above the fcenes of woe. 
That Oiut this cloid-wrapt worki bilow | 
Superior goddeis, efTence bright. 
Beauty of uncreated light. 
Whom (houM mortality forviy, 
A$ doom*d upon a ceitain day^ 
The breath of frailty moft exphv. 
The world diffolve in Irrtng Are, 
The gems of heav*n, and folar flamt 
Be quenchM by her AeiDal beam. 
And nature, quick*ning ''m her eye, « 

To rife a new>bom phoenht, die. 

Hence, unreveal^d to mortal view^ 
A veil around her form fke threw. 
Which three fad fiflers of tha fliade. 
Pain, care, and melancholy, made. 

Through this her aU-enqjuiring cy«. 
Attentive from her ftatton high. 
Beheld, abandoned to despair. 
The ruins of her fiiv*rite Fair $ 
And with a voice, wtiofe awfril found 
AppalM tlie gulky world around. 
Bid the tumultuous- winds be fliU ; 
To numbers bow*d each liil*iiing lUK, 
UncurPd the furging of the main. 
And fmoothM the thorny bed of pain ; 
The golden harp of heav*n Ihe firung. 
And thus the tunefal goddefs fuog. 

Lovely Penitent, ai<fe, , . 
Come, and claim thy kMrtd ikici ; 
Come, thy rifler->angeb foy, 
Thou hail wept thy fUinf away. 

Let experience now decide, 
*Twixt the good and eViPfryM | 
In the fmooth, enchanted ground. 
Say, unfold the treafures found. 

Structures, rais*d by moorfiing dreams. 
Sands, that trip the flitting ftresns, ^ 
Down, that anchors on the air» 
Clouds, that paint their changes there. 

Seas, tltat fmoothly dimpling Be, 
While tlte dorm impends on high, 
Sliowlng, in an obvfous gbds, 
Joys, tliat in pofTcfTion pafs ; 

Tranfient, fickle, light, and gay. 
Flattering, only to betray $ 
What, alai, can life contain ! 
Life, like all its circles, vain ! 

WiU the f\ork, intending fell. 
On the billow bvild her nefl ? 
WUl t\\c bcc demand his Rore 
From tlie bleak, and bbdelefii fhore f 

Man akme,' intent to ftray. 
Ever CU01S firum wifidom^s way. 
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tiifi up weakhin lisrei^ landy 
loin the iea» and plowt the (and. 

Soon this eJemental inafst 
Soon t^* incimib*nng world dudl pafii 
Fbnn be wrapt in ^nriftin; firct 
Tone be fpenc, and life expire. 

Then, ye boaftcd works of meni 
Wboe is your afylum then ? 
Sons of plcafure» fons of care^ 
Tcttme, mortals; telinlewhefe? 
Gone, like traces on the deep; 
Like a fcepcer, grafp'd in deep. 
Dews, extvd*d from morning f^es» 
llehing fnows, and gliding; Ouides. 

Paik the world, and \vhat*s behind ? 
Virtiie*s gold, by Are refin'd ; 
From an univerfc deprav*d» 
From the wreck of nature lav'd. 
Like the liie-fupporting grainy 
Fruit of patie;)ce9 and of pain» 
On the rwain*s autumnal day, 
Wiiinow*d from the chaif awaf 

Little trembler, fear no more, 
Tbou baft plentcoiis crops in (lore^ 
Scrd, by genial forrows Town, 
More than all thy fcomers own. 

What though hoftile earth defplfe. 
Heaven beholds with gentler eyes ; 
Ikav*n thy friendlefs fteps Aiall gukfe, 
Chear thy hours, and guard thy Vide. 

When tlie fatal trump /hall founds 
When th* immortals pour around, 
Heav'n ftiall thy return aiteil. 
HaUM by myriads of the bleii'd. . 

Litrlc native of the flues, 
LoTcly penitent, ariie; 
Cilm thy bolbmf dear thy brow» 
Vutue is thy fifter now. 

More delightful are my woes. 
Than the rapture, pleafure knows ; 
Richer £0- the weeds I bring. 
Than the robes, that grace a king. 

On my wars, of 'fliorteft date, 
Crowns of en^lefs triumphs %valt ; 
On my cares, a period hlefi'd } 
On my toils, eternal reft. 

Come, with virtue at thy fide. 
Come, be every^bar defy*d, 
Tin we gain our native fliore; 
^er, come, and turn no more. 



FABLE XVI. 

LOVE AND VANITY. 

THE breezy morning hreath*d perfume. 
The wakening flowers unveird tlieis4>^n^» 
^'p with the fun, from Ihort repofe, 
Oay health, and lufty labour rofe. 
The miUunakI carolM ac her pail, 
And ihepherds whiftled o'er the dak ; 
When Love, who led a rural life, 
«njotc from huftk, ftatc, and ftrife, 
VOLVIL 



Forth from his thatcli*d-roof cottage ftniyM, 
And ftroUM along the dewy glade. 

A Nymph, who lighrly trip: it b^. 
To quick attention tumM his eye ; 
He inark'd the gcfture of the Fair, 
Her felf-fuliicient grace, and air. 
Her fteps, that mincing^meant to pltaie. 
Her ftudyM negligence, and eafe ; 
And, curious to enquire wlut meant 
This thing of prettincfs, and paint. 
Approaching ipo!:e, and bow*d obfervant j 
The Lady, (lightly,— «Sir, your fervant. 

Such beauty in fo rude a place ! 
Fair-one, you do the country grace : 
At court, no doubt,, the public care. 
But Love lui» fmali acquaintance there. 

Yes, Sir, reply M the tlutt*r;nfc Dame, 
Tltis tbnn conhnles whence it came } 
But dear variety, y6u know. 
Can make ui pride, and pomp forego. 
My name is Vanity. I fway 
The utmoll ilUnd:> of the fea i 
Witlun my court all lionour centers, 
I raile tlic mcanell foul tlut enters. 
Endow with latent gifts, an J graces. 
And model fool^ for pofts and places. 

As Vanity appoints at pleafure. 
The world receives its weight, and meafure $ 
Hence all tlie grand concerns of life, 
Joys, cares, plagues, paflions, peace and ftrltit. 

R fic€t 1k>w far my pow*r prevails, 
W n I ftcp in, where nature fails, 
A I eve y breach of fenfc repairing. 
Am bounteous ftill, where heav*n is fparing. 

But chief in all their arts, and aire, 
Tiieir playing, painting, pouts, and pray*rs, 
Their various habits, and complexions. 
Fits, frolici, foibles,' and perto6lions. 
Their roheing, curling, and adomini;, 
From noon to night, from iiigiit to mornings 
From fix to fixty, Tick, or found, 
I rule the female world around. 

Hold there a moment, Cupid cry*d. 
Nor boaft dominion quite fo wide i 
Was there no province to invade. 
But that by love, and meeknef^ fwayM } 
All other empire 1 rrlign. 
But be the fpiiere of beauty mine. 

For in the downy lawn of reft. 
That opens on a woman's breaft. 
Attended by my peaceful train, 
I chufe to live, and chufe to reign. 

Far-fightetl (aith 1 bring along. 
And truth, above an army ftroug* 
And CiUllity, of icy mould. 
Within the burning tropics cold. 
And lowlmefs, to whofe tnild brow 
The pow*r and pride ol iiatlons bow^ 
And modefty, with downcaft eye, 
Tliat lends the mom her virgin dye. 
And innocence, array'd in light. 
And honour, as a towV upright ; 
With fweetiy wmning graces, more 
Than poets ever dreamt of yore. 
In unaffe^ed conduct tree. 
All fmiling lifters, three times three^ 
And rofy ptace, the cherub bl<:l'»*d. 
That oif^itly ^i^* u» 41 19 leii. 
i £ 
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Henc^ fcoofk dK Ikict of ntnre*8 primes 
From the fird ftep of in£uit tune. 
Woman, the world's appointed light» 
Has fkined every (hade with white $ 
Has ftood fi&r imitation high. 
To every heart, aod every eye ; 
From aocknt deed* of £ur reoowoi 
Has brought her brigbc memoriab down { 
To time affix*d perpetual youth. 
And form*d each tale of love apd truth* 

Vpon '^, new Promethean phn, 
. She moulds the eflence of a man. 
Tempers his mafs, his genius fires. 
And, as a better foul, infplres. 

Tlip-nidc ih« (bftens, warrins the coMf 
ExaUs the meek, and checks the boU, 
CaU^ (loth 6x>o^ his fupine ripofe. 
Within tlte coward's boibm glows. 
Of pride unplumes the lofty creil, 
Bids bafhful naerit ftand confeft'd. 
And like coarfe metal from the mineif 
CoUcAs, irradiates, and refines. 

The gentle fcience, (he innparts, 
All manners fmoochi, informs all hearts; 
From her fweet influence are fek ~ • 
Pa(rions that plca(e, and thoughu that melt ; 
To (lormy rage (he bids controul. 
And fmks ferendy on the foul ; 
Softens Deucalion's flinty race. 
And tunes the waning world to ptacf. 

Thus arm'd to all that's light, Mndymo, 
And fireed from thy tetaftic chiUn, 
She fills the fphere, by heav'n aflign'd. 
And rufd by me, o'er-Tuks manldnd. 

He fpoke. The nymph impatitnt ftood. 
And laughing, thus her fpoech rniew'd. 

And pray, Su*, nay I be fa bold 
To hope your pretty tale is told f 
And next demand, without a cavil. 
What otw Utopia do you travel ? 
Upon my word, thcie high-flown £mcief 
Shew depth of Icaminy— in romances. 
Why, what unfalhion'd (Vuflf you tell u«. 
Of buckram damet, and tiptoe fellows ! 
Go, child; and wiien^ you're grown matotfr. 
You'll (hotat your next opinion furer. 

O fuch a pretty knack at painthig 1 
And all for foft'ning, and for fainting ! 
Guefsnow, whO'Can, a fmgle feature, 
Ttirough tl;e whok piece of female nature ! 
Then mark ! my loofer hand may fit 
The lines, too coatfe for Love to hit* 

*Tis faid that woman, prone to changing. 
Through all the rounds of tbUy nnging. 
On life's uncertain ocean riding, 
Noreafon, rule, or rudder guiding. 
Is like the comet's wand'ring light. 
Eccentric, ominous, and bright, 
Tracklefs, and (hlldng as the wind, 
A fea, whofe fathom none can find^ 
A moon, (Ull changing, and revolving, 
A riddle, pad all human folving, 
A bllfs, a plagtte, a heav'n, a hell, 
A^-^Tomethinfr, which no man can telL 

Now learn a fecret from a friend. 
But keep your counfel, and attend. 

ThoiiKh in their tempers thought lb diibat, 
Korwkhtbciriex> cor lblf«s eoBfiiboi^ 



*Tis but the dlfTrenoe of a mMBp 

And every woman is the fame. 

"For as the world, however vary'd. 

And through uonumber'd changes cttiy'd. 

Of elemental modes, and fbrms^ 

Clouds, meteors, colours, calms, andftoraWy 

Though in a tbouCuKl fuits arrayed. 

Is of one fubjed matter made ; 

So, Sir, a woman's confliturion, 

The vi^d's enigma, finds fblution. 

And let her form be what you will, 

I am the fubjea cfience (131. 

With tlie firfl fpaik of female lenfe^ 
The fpeck of being, I commence. 
Within the womb naake firefh advances. 
And difbite future quafans, and fimcics | 
Thence in the growing form expand. 
With childhood tnivd hand in hand. 
And give a tafte to all their joys. 
In gewgaws, rattles* pomp, and noife. 

And now, familiar, and unaw'd, 
I fend the flutt'ring (bul abroad $ 
Prais'd for her (haps, her face, her mieii. 
The little goddefs, and the queen 
Takes at her infant (hrine oblation. 
And drinks fweet draughts of adulation. 

Now blooming, tall, ereO, and fiur. 
To drefs, becomes her darling care ; 
The realms of beauty then I bound, 
I fwell the hoop's enchanted round, ' 
Shrink in the waKl's defcending fize, 
Heav'd in the finowy bofbm, rife. 
High on the floating lappet fail. 
Or curl'd in treflte, kiis the gale. 
Then to her glafs I lead the fiiir. 
And (how the lovely idol there, 
Where, ftruck as by divine emotion. 
She bows vdth moft fincere devotion. 
And numb'ring every beauty o'er. 
In fecret bids the vrarkl adore. 

Then all for parking, and parading. 
Coquetting, dancing, malquerading. 
For balls, plays, courts, and crowds what pal 
And churches,, (ontetimes— if the fafhioa ; 
For woman's fenfe of right, and wrong. 
Is rul'd by the almighty throng ; ■ 
Still turns to each meander tame. 
And fwims the (Iraw of every ilream^ 
Her foul intrinfic worth rejeds, 
AccomplKh'd only in defe^, 
Such excellence is her ambition^ 
Folly, her wifeft acquifition. 
And ev'n front pity, and dildain. 
She'll cull fome reafon to be vain. 

Thus, Sir, from every form and feature. 
The wealth, and vrants of female nature. 
And ev'n from vice, which you'd admire* * 
I gather fewel to my fire. 
And on the very bafe of (hame 
£red my monument of fame. 

Let me another truth attempt, 
, Of which your god(hip has not dreamt. 

Thofe (hining virtues, which ytM muflery 
Whence think ycu they derive their Inftre 1 
From native honour, and devotion f 
O yes, a mighty likely notion ! 
Truft me, finom titled dames to fpinnars^ 
*Tis I make iaiath whoe'er makes finaen } 
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IniA'tlMiii to witbdnw, 
prcfumpcuouB man in awe i 
e worth* as I in^re« 
:Srecs9 ftUi mounts the higher^ 
iCt fo cxtrcmety nice, 
long toil* and mighty price $ 
ipfon^s piUarty fix*d elaccy 
: fexU toCtViag ftate $ 
9 <«iul in a moment*s fpace, 
iks the fiUxic to its bafe. 
Srom ttClesy and 6rom toys* 
the fount of firmak joys j 
wldowy wife, andmiftt 
artificer of biiis. 
I each tropic I cxplofv $ 
the ian4 of every ihore i 
I unitii^ Jodias fiult 
eathes her hrttned gale | 
1 the bullion 1 reiinet 
t and Virtue itom the mine, 
n the bowels of inventioni 
the various arts you mention, 
liis alone my pow*rs beftow. 
Id the fov*reign balm of woe j 
iie Stoic*s boofted art, 
the heavings of the he^ft ; 
give fpIendor> and relief, 
I the pallid face of grief, 
the palace, and the plain 
he glories of my reign 3 
I every age, in every nation, 
alents, tempers, ftate, and (latliWy 
T a woman lays, 1 lay ; 
T a woman fpends, I pay j 
fill, and empty bags, 
n finery, and rags, 
;ht coquets through folly range, 
h the prude d^fdain to change, 
low you*d think, *twixt you and J, 
ngs were ripe for a reply— 
, and while 1^ in the mood, 
permit me to conclude, 
tmoll nrtazes to unravel, 
ich the fartheft Hep they travel, 
very pleafure*s run a-ground, 
ly tir*d through many a round ; 
nnph, conceiving difcontcnt hence* 
«n to W) hour^s repentance, 
pours, Ihed in pious moiflujre, 
her to a church, or doyfber ; 
n I lead her with devotion 
uous in her drtfi, and motion* 
the licaV*)ily-breathing air, 
the lucid eye. in pray*r, 
:he voice, and in the face 
lelting harmony, and grace. 
i iu extends my friendly pow*r* ' 
its her in her lateft hour ; 
uch of decent pain I fprcad, 
I recline her languid Iiead, 
)ughts 1 methodize in death, 
«t not, With her parting breath ; 
\o I fet, in order briglit, 
th of fimeral pomp to flglit, 
itt'ring tapers* and attire, 
umes, that whkeno*erherbler| 
ft, prefenting to her eye 
c fineries 00 high* 



To fcenes of painted bliis I waft hei^ 

And form the heav*n file hopes hereafter* 
In truth, rejoinM Love's gentle God* 

YouWe gone a tedious length of road* 

And firang^ in all the todfome way^ 

Ko houfe of kind refiefimrient lay, 

No nympl^ whole virtues might have tempted 

To hold her from her fex exempted. 
For one, we'll never quarrel, man; 

Take her, and l^eep her, if you can ; 

And pleasM 1 yield to your petitkxi* 

Since. every fair, by fuch permifilon* 

WUl hold herfdf the one leleaed. 

And fo my fyfiem IVands protedled. 
O, deaf to virtue, deif to glory* 

To truths divinely vouch'd in Aory ! 

The Godhead in his zeal retum*d. 

And kindling at her malioe bum'd. 

Then fweetly rais*d his voice, and told 

Of heav*n^ nymphs, reverM of Old { 

Hypfipile, who Oiv'd her fire } 

And Portia's love, appiovM by flrc^ 

Ahke Penelope was quoted, 

Nor laurel'd Daphne pafs' unnoted. 

Nor i>aedamia's fatal garter. 

Nor £amM Lucretia, honour's martyr, 

Alcelle's voluntary fieel, 

And Catherine, fmilxng on the wheel, 
fiut who can hope to ptent convidion 

Where cavil grows on contradi^on f 

Some Ihe evades or difavows, 

Demurs -to all, and none allows ; 

A kind of ancient things, call'd ^les ! 

And thus the Goddefs tum'd the tables. 
Now both in argument grew high* 

And choler fialh'd firom either eye ; 

Nor wonder each r>;fus'd to yield 

The oonqueft of fo fsir a fidd. 
When happily arriv'd in view 

A Goddefs, whom our grandames knfew* 

Of afTped grave, and fober gaite, 

Majeftic, awful, and fedate. 

As heav'n's autumnal eve ferene, 
When not a cfoud o'ercalH, the fcene ; 
Once Prudence call'd, a matron fom'd* 
And fan old Rome, Cornelia nam'd. 

Quick at a venture, both agree 
Tojcave their ftrifc to her decree. 

And now by each the h€h wvre ftated* 
In form and manner as related ; 
The cafe was fhort. They crav'd opinion* 
Which held o'er females diief di>minion ? 
When thus the Goddefs, anfwtring nuld* 
Firll fiioOk her gracious head, andfmilVL 

Alas, how willing to comply. 
Yet liow unfit a judge am 1 ! 
ih times of golden date, 'tis true, 
I Ihar'd the fickle fex with you. 
But from their prefence fong precluded* 
Or held as one, whofe fortn intruded* 
Full fifty annual funs can tell. 
Prudence has bid the fex fiirewelL 

In this dilemma what to do. 
Or who CO think of neither knew { 
For both, ftjU biafs'd in opinion. 
And arrogant of fole dominion. 
Were fiorc'd to hold the cafe compocmded* 
Or leave the quarrel where they found it. 
£ a 
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When in the nick, a rural fair, 
Of irexpcrienc'd jaite, and air. 
Who nt^er had croft 'd the neighboring lake. 
Nor fccn the world beyond a wake. 
With cambrick coif, and kerchief clean, 
Tript lightly by thetn o'er the green. 

Now, row ! cry*d Love's triumphant Child, 
And at approaching con<)uefl fmird, 
If Vanity will once be f^i'ided. 
Our difTrcnce may be foon decided : 
Behold yon wench ; a fit occasion 
To try your force of gay perfuafion. 
Co you, while I retire aloof, 
Co, put thofe boaded pow*rs to proof | 
And if your prevalence of art 
Tranfcends my yet unerring dart, 
I give the fev'ritc conteft o'er. 
And ne'er will hoaA my empire more. 

At once. To faid, and fo confented ;. 
And well qpr Coddefs feem'd contented ) 
Nor paufmg, made a moment's ftand, 
^ttt p-ipt, and took ;he girl in hand, ' 



Mean while the Godhead, iina]arm*<fs 
As one to each occasion amri*d. 
Forth from his quiver cuUM a dart. 
That erft had wounded many a heart ; 
Then, bending, drew it to the head ; 
The bow-ftring twang-d, the arrow fled, 
^nd, to her fecret foul addrefs'd, 
Trarisfix-d tlie whitenefs of her hreaft. 

But here the Dame whofe guardian care 
f Jad to a moment watch-d the fair. 
At once her pocket mirror drew. 
And held the wonder full in view ; 
As quickly, rang*d in order bright, 
A thoufand beauties rufh to fight i 
A world of charms, till now unknowp. 
A world, reveal'd to her alone i 
EnrapturM fVands the love-fick maid, 
Sufpended o*er t!ie darling fhade. 
Here only fixes to admire. 
And centers every fond defire. 



MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 



HYMN TO POVERTY. 

O POVERTY ! thou fpurcc of human art. 
Thou great infpirer oif the poet?s fong ! 
In vain Apollo dilates, and the Nine 
Attend in vaiii, unlcfs thy mighty hand 
Dired the tuneful lyre. Without thy aid 
The canvas breathes no longer. Mufic's charms, 
Vninfliienc*d by thee, forget to pleafe : 
Thou giv*fl the organ found ; by thee the flute 
Breathes harmony ; the tuneful viol owns 
Thy pow*rful touch. The warMmg voice is thine) 
Thou gav'fl to NicoUni every grace. 
And every charm to Farinelli^s fong. 
By thee the lawyer pleads. The foldier's arm 
Is nerv*d by tbee. Thy pow'r the gown*man feels. 
And, urg^'d by tbee, unfolds heav*n*s myfllc tnithsl 
The haughty fair, that fwells with proud difdain. 
And fmiles at mifchiefs, which her eyes have made. 
Thou humblefl to fubmit and blefs mankind. 
Hail, Pow*r omnipotent ! Me uninvok*(i 
Thou deign*fl to vifit, far, alas \ unfit 
To bear thy awful prcfence. O, retire ! 
At diflance let me view thee ; leA too nighy 
1 fink beneath the urrors of thy face 4 



THE 

LOVER AND THE FRIENE 

OTHOU, for whom my lyre I ftring, 
Ofwhom'I fpeak, and think, andfing! 
Thou conflant objed of "my joys, 
Whofe fweetnefs every wUh employs ? 
Thou deareff of thy fex attend. 
And hear the Lover and the Friend. 

• 

Fear not ^hepoet*s flattering flraln ; 
No idie praife my verfe (hall fbun i 
The lowly numbers fhall impart 
The faithful didates of my heart. 
Nor humble modefly offimd. 
And part the 'Lover from the Friend. 

Not diflant is the cruel day, 
That tears me from nAy hopes away ; 
Then frown not, fidrefl, if I try 
To (Hal the moiflure fix>m your eye. 
Or force your heart a figh to fend. 
To mourn the Lover and the Friend. 

No perfti^ joy my life e'er knew. 
But what arofe from love and you } ' 
Nor can I fear another pain 
Than your unkindnefs, or difHain : 
Then let your looks their pity lend. 
To checj tHe Lover and the^Frieod,' 
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rmn I Artnr« a^nft the fljune^ 
'*d ills, that want a name $ 
hr painful fecret kept* 
yfelt In lilence wept ; 
n unable to contend, 
be Lover and the Friend. 

ou ftill. Your gen*rouf heart 

forrows bore a part ; 

: your eyes with pity $Iow*dy 

I of hope your tongue beitow'd^ 

y bid me ceafe to blend 

e of Lover with the Friend. 

ith deGtTf and mad with pain^ 
' happinefs in vain : 
dy mai<!y to thee I cry, 
with kindnefs, or 1 die ! 
dcfpair my foul defrnd, 
iie Lover and the FriencL 



Curs*d be all wealth Ihat can deftioy 
My utmoft hope of earthly joy ! 
Thy gifts, O Fortune ! 1 refign. 
Let her and poverty be niine \ 1 

And every year that life fhall lend, 
jShall hkd the Lover and the Friend. 

In vain, alas ! in vain I (Utve 
To keep a dying hope alive ; 
The lafl J^d rei^iedy r^naim, 
*Tis abfence that mud heal my pains, 
Thy imaee from my bofom rend. 
And force the Lover from the Friend. 

Vain thought ! though feas between uf nd^ 
Thy Jiove is npoted in my foul $ 
The vital bJood that warms my heant 
With thy idea muil di-part, 
^nd death*s decisive ftroke mull eijyd 
At once the Lover and the Friend. 



o 
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S. 



ONG THE FIRST. 
L 

JS I faid to my heart, in a pet t*other day, 
had rather be hang'd than go moping this 
rayi 

)bings, no wjlhes your moments employ, 
deep in my breaA without motion prjqy. 

. IL 
!loe perplexM me *twas Tweeter by half, 
Thais^s wiles I could often-times laugh i 
imings and akings I ftrove not to cure, 
one was a jilt, and the other a whore. 

III. 
walk'd up the Mall, or ftroUM through the 
beet^ 

petticoat bru(h*d me, but then you could 
:»cat, ' 

ing went the hoop againfl comer or poft| 
nagical round you were fure to be loft. 

* IV. 
V if a nympli goes ai naked as Eve^ 
iam, unfaUen, you never perceive ; 
feat of delight if the tippet (hould hide, 
mpt not my fingers to draw it afide. 

V. • 
otion, or dread, or the frpft of old age, 
iclinet you vtdth beauty no more to engage ? 
le quickly the caufe, for it makes me (juite 
mad, 
fummer*s gay feafon to fee you U> lad* 



VI. 
Have a care, quoth my heart, how you tempt mt 

to dray j 
He that hunts down a woman, mud run a d d 

way: 
Like a hare (he can wind, or hold out with the fax. 
And, fecure in the chace, her purAien die mocks* 

VIL , 

For Ck>e I burnt with an inrvbcent flamt. 
And beat to the mufic that breathM out her name f 
Three fummen flew over the cadles I built, 
And bebek) me a fboly and my goddefs a jik. 

viiL 

Next Tluu'y <^ wanton, my wifhet employed. 
And the ki^ one repaired what the cruel dedn>y*d : 
Like Shadrach, I liv*d in a furnace of fire, 
Bu(, unlike him, wi^ fcorch*d| and compcllM tD 
retirp. 

IX. 
Recruited once more, I forgot all my pain, 
And was jilted, and bumt,^ and bedeviPd again t 
Not a petticoat fring*d, or the heel of a dioe^ 
Ever paisM you by day-light, but at it I flew* 

X. 

Thus jilted, and wounded, and burnt to a coilf 
For red I retreated again to be whole ; 
But your eyes, ever open, to lead me adray. 
Have beheld a new £^, and command iDC'Swajv 

XL 

But remember, in whatever flames I may bom, 
^Twill be folly to aflc for, or widi my return s ^ 
Neither Thais, nor Ck>e, again dull infl«ne| 
But a nymph more pronScing than all 70Q 
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xn. 

This (aldf with a bound from mj bofiHn be flew i 
O, Phillis ! thefe qret fiw him poftms lo yoa ; 
£nflav*d by your wit, be grows food of hit ' 
And vowf I (hall never poJSefi hi^ again. 



SONG THE SECOND. 

Co t L T N • 

TIE din, O y« winds, and attentive, ye fwains, 
13 "Tit Phebe iftvitei , and rrpliet to my ftnim ; 
The fun never rofe on» fearch aU the world tbnmsby 
A fliepherd fo bleft) or a iair one (o tnie. 

P H % B t. 

GCde foftly, ye ftreams, O ye nymphs, round me 

throng, 
*Tis Collin commands, and attends to my fong} 
Search all the world over, you never can find 
A maiden fo blefl, or a /hephcrd fo kind. 

Both. 
•Tis love, like the fun, that gives light to the year. 
The fwccteft of bleifrngs that Hfe can endear ; 
Our pleafures it brightens, drives forrow avray, 
Gives joy to the night, and enlivens the day- 

Collin. 
With Phebe befide me, the feafons how gay ! 
Then Winter's bleak months feem as pleaiant as 

May; 
The Summer's gay verdure (pringsilill as (he treads, 
And linnets and nightingales fmg through the meads. 

Pr k bc. 
When CoUin is abfent *tjs Winter all round. 
How fiiint it the funftune, how barren the ground ! 
Inftead of the liotiet and nightingale^s fong, 
I hear the hoarfe raven croak all the day long. 

Both. 
nil love, eke the fun, tec, 

Collin. 
O'erhiO, dale and vaOey mv phebe and I 
Together will wander, and love ihall be by : 
Her CoDin (hall f!:uard her fafe all the kmg day. 
And Phebe at night all his pains (hall repay. 

Ph B B B. 

By meorJight, when (hadows glide over the plan). 
His kilTes (hall chear me, his arm (hall fuftain ; 
The dark haunted grove I can trace without fear. 
Or flcep in 1 chordi-yard, If CoUin is neir. 

Both. 
*Tis love, like the fun. Sec. 

COL LIN. 

Ye (hepherdt that wanton it over the plain, 

Ho«r fleeting your tranfports, bow \Mo$ your 

pain, 
Incoodancy (hun, and reward tlie kind (he* 
And leira to be happy of Phebe and me. 

Phbbb. 
Ye Dympha, who the pleafures of love never try^d, 
Attend to my (Irakis, and take me for your guide ^ 
Ypor hearts keep from pride and inconftanof fitc. 
Add km to bt hippy pf CoUin and me. 



BoT«. 
*Tis teve, like the fun, that gives light to dK 
The fweeteft of ble(riogs that life can endear ; 
Our pleafures it brighteins, drives Ibrrow iway* 
Gives joy to the night, and enlivcDft the day. 



■A' 
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S Phillis the gay, at the break of the day. 
Went forth to the meadows a maytaf , 
A clown lay afleep by a river fo deep. 
That round in meaaden was ftraying. 

II. 

His bofom was bare, and for whiteneis fo nre^ 
Her heart it was gone without vtaming, 

With cheeks of fuch hue, diat the rofe wet «il 
dew, 
Ne^er look*d half fo fre(h in a nxMidng. 

III. 
She cuUM the new hay, and down by him (he lay. 

Her wiftits too warm for difguiOng ; 
She play*d with his eyes, till he walk*d in fuipriie, 

And blQ(h*d like the fun at his rifing. 

IV. 
She fung him a fong, as he leant on his prong. 

And reded her arm on his (houlder; 
She prefsM his coy cheek to her bofom fo fledr, 

And taught his two arms to infold her. 

V. 
The ruftk: grown kind, by a kifs told his mind, 

And called her his dear and his blefling : 
Together they (Iray'd, and fung, frolick*d, M 
play'd. 
And what they did more there^s no gueiliRg. 



SONG THE FOURTH. 

Hb. 

LET rakes for pleafure range the town. 
Or mifcrs doat on golden guineas. 
Let pkoty (mik, or (brtunc frown, ^ 
The fweea of love are mine and Jenoy^s* 

Smb. 
Let wanton maids indulge defire. 

How foon the fleeting pleafure gone is I 
The joys of virtue never tire. 

And fuch (hall ftill be mine and Johnny*!. 

Both. 
Together let us fport and play. 

And live in pleafure wbinv no fui is } 
The prieft (hall tie the knot to-day. 

And wedlock*s bands make Johnny Jenny's. 

Hb. 
Let rovmg fwains young hearts invade. 

The ploifure ends in (hame and folly j 
So Willy woo*d, and then betrayM 

ThepooTj belicvinga fimple MoUy» 
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ighM at harmkfs iniids who many ; 
(tee findft her ihepherd doy'd, 
tides too Ute her iaithkfii Harry. 

Both. 
tDjether fport and play, 
vc m pkafure where no fin it j 
1 AuiM tk tile kBot uy^f 
cdlock*s bands make Johnny Jenny^s. 

Hi. 
IS ftreams our flocks We*ll feed, 
ave deceit to knaves and ninnies | 
f ftray tihere love (hall lead, 
rery joy be mine and Jenny*s. 

Sbz. 
the frkhka bofim fright, 
mftant heart is always boony ; 
and peace, and fweet deiigbt 
ive fliaU live vrith me and Jf^mof* 

Both. 

' ftill we*ll fport and play, 
.ve in pleasure where no fin is ; 
ft Audi tie the knot to-day, 
rtdbck's bmds make Johnny Jenny*!. 



ONG THi FIFTH. 



n> round, my brave boys, with heart 9nd 

with voice, 
1 all in fiill chorus a^ree; 
;fat far Qor king, and as loyaHy ling, 
1 let the world knojir we*ll be free. 

Ch oa u t. 
ris fhall fly, as with Ihouts vire draw nigh, 
d echo ibail victory ring ; 
£e from alanns, we*ll reft on our arms, 
d chorus it, long live the king ! 

IL 
mmeroe once more (hall bring wealth to oui 

Ihore, 
d plenty and peace Meft the ifle ; 
(ant Ihall quaff off bis bowl with a laugh, 
d reap the fweet fruits of his toiL 

Cnoa u 8. 
els. Sec 

UL 
?e (hall repay tlie £atigues of the day, 
rd melt us to foi'ter alarms $ 
ilis (hall bum at her fokticr*s return, 
id bleis the brave youth in her arms. 

Chorus. 
>els (hab fly as with (houts vre draw nigh, 
)d echo (hall viAory ring $ 
ife from alarms, we'll reft on our arms, ' 
id chonu it long live the kicig * 



SONG THi SIXTH- 

I. 

To malee the wife kind, and to keep tlie banfe 
ftill. 
You muft be of her mind, let her (ay what (he will j 
In all that (he does you muft give her her way. 
For tell her (he*s wrong, and you lead her aftray. 

Chob us. 
Then, hnflWnds, take cafe, of fu(l)lcion beware. 
Your wives may be true, if you £uicy they are i 
With confidence tnift them, and be not fuch elves. 
As to maka by your jcaloufy horai for yoorfsWm. 

II. 
Abroad all the day If Ae chutes to roam. 
Seem pleasM wkh her rtdence, ihe*li figh to coma 

homt{ 
The man (he likes beft, and kmgs moft to get at. 
Be fure to commcDd, and ihe*ll hale him ior thai. 

C H o a Y s. 
Then, bolbands. Ice. 

in. 

What virtues (he ha4, you may fafcly oppofe. 
Whatever her folliet are, praife her for tkofe ; 
Ap.)laud all her fahemes that (he lays for a man. 
For accttfe her of vice, and (he*ll kn if file can. 

Cnoa vs. 
Then, hu(bands, take care, of fufpiclon beware. 
Your wives may be true, if you fancy they are { 
With confidence truft them, and be not fuch eivts^ 
As to make by your jealoufy horm fi>r yourfeWes. 



SONC\ THI SEVENTH. 

Dam on. 
TTARK, hark, o*er the plains \wm the mery 
X jL b«^* riny, 

Afieep while my charmer is laid ! 
The village is up, and the day on the wing. 

And Phillis may yet die a maid. 

Ph I L L I s. 
*Tis hardly yet day, and I cannot away, 

O, Damon, Vm yocm^ and afiidd ; 
To-morrow, my dear, TU to church without fear. 

But let me to-night lie a maid.. 

Da mo n. 
The bride-maids are met, and mamma's on the fret. 

All, all m/ coy Piiillis upbraid j 
Come open the door, and deny me no moce. 

Nor cry to live longer a maid. 

Ph J L L I s« 
Dear (hepherd, forbear, and to-morrow I fwev. 

To-morrow 111 not be afraid ; 
ril open the door, and deny you no mone. 

Nor cry to live longer a midd. 

Damon. 
No, no, Phiiljc, no, on that^oiomof fiiow 

To-niKht (hall your fhepherd be laid } 
By morotog my dear (hall be eas*d of her for. 

Nor grieve (he'4 00 ioagtr a maid. 
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Phi t LI 8. 
Then open the door, *twas unbolted before. 

His blifs nily Damon delayM i 
To church let us go» and if there I fay no/ 

O then kt me die an old maid. 



SONG THE EIGHTH. 

I. 

THAT Jenny's my friend, my delight, and my 
pride, 
I ahivays have boaAed, and feek not to hide i 
1 dwell on her praifes wherever I go. 
They iay Vm in love, but I anfwcr no, no. 

n. 

At ev*ning; oft-times with what pleafure I fee 
A note from her hand, " I'll be with you at tea !" 
My heart how it bounds, when I hear her below ! 
But (ay not *tis love, for I anfwer no, no. 

m. 

She fings me a fong, and I echo each Arain, 
Again I cry, Jenny', fweet Jenny, again ! 
I kifs her foft lips, as if there 1 could grow. 
And fear I'm in love, though I anfwer no, no. 

IV. 
She tells me her ftults, as flie fits on my knee, 
I chide her, and fwcar ihe*s an angel to me : 
My (houlder (he taps, and ftiU bids me tliink fo ; 
Who knows but ihe loves, though (he tells me no, 
no? 

V. 
Yet fuch is my temper^ fo dull am I grown, 
I a(k not Her heart, but would conquer my own : 
Her bofom*s fofr peace ihall I feck to overthrow. 
And wUh to pcrfuade, while I anfwer no, no ? 

VI. 
from beauty, and wit, and good-humour, ah! 

why 
Sboold prudence advifc, and compel me to fly ? 
Thy bounties, O Fortune ! make hafle tobeilow, 
4i^ let me deienre her, or AiU I fay no. 



SONG THE NINTH. 

I. 

You tell me Tm handfome, I know not how 
true. 
And eafy, and chatty, and good-hunrK>ur*d too : 
Th^t my lips are as red as the rofe-bud in Tune, 
And my voice, like the nightingale's, (wtt&f m 

tune; 
AU this has been told me by twenty before. 
But he thkt would win me, rouA flatter me more. 

II. 
If beauty from virtue receive no fupply. 
Or prattle from prudence, how wanting am I ! ^ 
My eaie and good-humour ftiort raptures will bring. 
And my voice, fike the nightiiigak's, know but # 
fpring. 



For charms fuch as thefe thto, ymir praifes gnre o*efi 
To love me for life, you muil love me for moreu 

III. 
Then talk to me not of a fhape o^ an air, 
F6r Cioc, the wantoki,' can rivai rhe there f 
*Tis virtue alone that makes beauty look gay. 
And brightens good-humour, as funihine the 4*f i 
For that if yoa love me, your flame fliall be true,' 
And 1 in my turn; may be uughc to love too. 



SONG THE TENTH. 

I. 

How bled has my time been, what days have f 
known, 
Since wedlock's toft bondage made JeflOt my own ! 
So joyfoi my heart is, fo eafy my chain. 
That freedom is tailekis, and roving a pain. 

II. 
Through Walks, grown with woodbines, as ofitt 

we itray, 
Around us our boys^and girls frolic and play | 
How pleafing their fport is the wanton oiles fee. 
And borrow their looks from my JeiTe and me. 

III. 
To try her (weet temper fometimes am I feen 
In revels aU day with tlie nymphs of the green ; 
Though painful my ahfence, my doubts (he beguiki^ 
And meets me at night with compliance and foiilo. 

IV. 

What though on her cheek the rofe loTes its hue, 
Her eafe and good -humour bloom all the yor 

through J 
Time ftill as he flies brings Increafe to her truth, 
And gives to her mind what he fteah from bcr 

youtlu 

V. 
Ye fliepherds fo gayj wlio make fove to enfiiare. 
And cheat with &fe vows the too credulous £ur,' 
In fearch of true pleafure how vainly you roam ! 
To hold it for life, yoo muA And it at lyxnc. 



SONGf THE ELJEVENTH. 

I. 

HARK. ! hark ! *tis a voice from the tomb ! 
Comci Lucy, it cries, come away ; 
The grave of thy Collin has room. 

To reft thee befide his cold day. 
I come, my dear fliepherd, I ccmie ; 

Ye friends and companions, adku § 
I hftAe to my Collin*s dark home, 
To die on his bofom fo true. 

II. 
All mournful the midnight bell rung. 

When Lucy, fod Lucy, arofe; 
And forth to the greco^turf fhe fprung. 

Where CoUin*» pak aflies repofc. 



ItOdKft's VOtUS. 
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biifetti tinvi€*d the cold ^roiiildf 

inof wlnot tfftr her blcWy 

. i^l^-niviilK etotikM id! arottid. 

m. 

$9 my ]ofw*d Collfaif (he cryM* 
r loos mud thy LiKy complain if 
g ihall the grtve my love hide ^ 
r loQs ere it 'jtitA at mb ^ 
thy fxid fti€tlieitierf liv'd^ 
h^tMt€&itmb ^fvOrtd woold die Ay, 
hM (he ftmm^d Jttd ^tier'd, 
thee would Qk§ kl« 6&mk iuid die. 

IV. 
hatiifBjlsithofvrdcar 
r Loqf wn once to her fwain ! ■ 
like the lily ib fidr, 
I ey«s thtt ftft U^htt* th* phtin ! 
pherd that Wd her Is gotitt 
t fiKe ^nd thofe eyei chanA no ttnoKf 
y fof^got aftd iuKMCf 
death Quia, htf Coffin dtplo^. 

V. 
m flie lay funk In tieipaSry 
i nxmra*d to the echoes around^ 
an at once grew the iir, 
I thunder diiKik ditadfbl die sfMildt 
e kind caHy ttd dotf^ 
Collin receiire me, (tit trfd ! 
»thing H tfOMi d*er hls.day. 
hung OB his toah»&oat $m df6. 



NO THi TWELFTH. 

t 

a fliape and a hl6om> aAd an air and a 

nien» 

was hrighteil of all the gty ipreen } 

lUywildy and atn^Qedly coVy 

!r beiiiiks inVlted, hct prtd* y0oM delboy. 

n. 

locks at fhe (bay'd vKth the i^pht of the 

ephenf fwrtiPbcrd heffo ItefXf his ibft tala | 
£ttal the ptdtidn, Aie latff^d ai e].e fwain, 
iim*d with ttgjeft, wlttt Ok heard with 
liidain. 

ni 

ity has miss and too haiiily fliM^ 
e ohrewardedr^^boii fickens and ditft. 
nph cur*d by time of her folly and pride, 
bs in her turn for the blifs flic denied. 

IV. 
er (he frolicks it wide o*cr the plain, 
writh her coyntis (he lartgvilMnff fwain ; 
sled her prida is, fiv SoSoamd Her itOhd^ 
hough oouitcd 1^ a/tne, A9 w «U would le 
cind. 



SONG THi THtRTfiEKTH. 

L 

WHEK Damon UnnmfliM at my bety 
And I believM him true. 
The moments df delight how fweet 1 

But ah ! how fwift they fiew ! 
The funny hill, the ^ow^ry wtk ! 

The garden and the strove. 

Have echoM to his aidtnt tale» 

AimI vows of endleis love. 

IL 
The conqueft gained, he left his prixt 

HelefthertOCOm{)llIli; 
To talk of joy vidth weeping eyes. 

And meafure time by pain. 
But hcaveh will tAt the m0unMr*t part* ' 

In pity to defpair i 
And the Uft fi^ that rMdS the heaftt 

Shall waft the fp|rit there* 



^1* 
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r H t 

NUN; 

A CANTATA. 

RBCITATIVX. 

OF ConfUfice holy legends tell. 
The fidbft diler of the ceU j 
None km tb heaven fo fWeet d cfy. 
Or rollM at mais fo bright an eye. ' 
No wanton taint het hUtlMi knew. 
Her hours in he«V*Rly vifion flew. 
Her kneef were worn With midnight pray*rs. 
And thus (he breaihM divined aim. 

AIR. 

In haUowM walks, and awftil ceds^ 
Secluded from the li|t'»t aftd tain, 

The chade-ey'd maid v(^th virt^fe dW«ttff, 
And folitude, and flkfnde rel^. 

llie wanton's voict is heard not hew,- 
To heav*n tlie lacred pile belongs ; 

Each wall returns the whifper'd pray V# 
And echoes but to holy fongs. 

RECITATIVE. 
Alas, tfitt |lamp«i^d A6rtk9 (houid 6m9 
Intrude where faiilt^ veiUis are f 
Ah, Francis I Fra^ois! ^ell I wetft 
Thole holy tooW aU are deceits 
With ihame tlie mufe prolongs her tale. 
The PrieA was youn^, the Nun was frail,* 
Devotion faulter'd on her tongue, 
Love tun*d her voice, and thus fhe fong. 

A I R. 

Alas, how deluded was I, 

To fancy dcligt)ts as I did ! 
Witii maidens at midnight to figh^ 

And love, tht IweH paflion, forttd 1 
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0| father * my iaUks hnfwt. 

And (IIU to abfbWe me be nigh ; 
Your IclTons have taught me to live, 

Come teach me, O ! trach.me to die! 
To \kt artrw in a "rapture he fprun?. 

Her Lotbm, half-naked, met liis j 
Tranfportcd in filence fhc hung. 

And melted away at each kifs. 
All ! fatlier, expirmg rtie cry'd. 

With rapture I yield up my breath ! 
Ah, daughter ! he fondly reply*d, 

Tlic righttous fmd comfort in death. 



S O L O M O N, 

A SERENATA: 

iST TO MUSl^ IV Ot. BOYCX. 

PART I. 

CHORUS. 

BEHOLD, Jerufalcm, thy king, 
Whofc praifes atTtlie nations flng ! 
1 o Sok>mon the Lord has dv*n 
All arts and ^ifdom under neav'n : 
For him the tunefui virjhi throng 
Of Zioirs daughter's fwcJl the fong : 
Wliile yuune -and old rtietr \'oice^ raife» 
And wake the ed)oc;> with his praife. 

RECITATIVE. 
She. From the mountains, lo! he comc8» 
Breathing from his lips perfumes ; 
Wliile zephyrs unhis garments play, 
And fwects through all tl^ air convey. 

A I R. 

Tell me, lovely (hepherd, wliere 
Thou feed'ft af noon thy fleecy care ? 
Direct me to thc/weet retreat. 
That guards thee fiom the mid-day beat: 
LeA by the flocks I lonely dray. 
Without a guide, and lofc my way : 
Where reft, at noon, thy bleating care, 
Cwbilc Hicpli^id, uli luk wlieic ? 

A 1 R. 

Ht. Faircft of the virgin throng, 
Dort tliou feek thy fwain*b abode ? 
See yon Urtilc vale aloug 

The new ..worn path the flocks have trod: 
Purfue the prints their fett have made^ 
And they (hall guide thee to the (hade. 

RECITATIVE. 
She. As the rich apple, on whofc boughs 
Ripe Iruii with ftrcaky beauty glows, 
Excels the trees that fliadc the grove. 
So dunes, among liis fcx, my love. 

A I R. 

Beneath liis ample (hade 1 lay, 
IX'tcnded from the fultry day ; 
Hi» cooling fniit my thirll affuagM, 
And quenchVi the Arcs that in mc ra^*J ; 
*TiU dited with the lufcious tafte« 
1 ^ kod bled die fwcct repaft. 



RECITATIVE- 

Hi . Who quitt the lily's fleecy wbitCt 
To fix oii meaner flow*rs the fight ? 
Or leaves tlie rofc*s ftem untom. 
To crop the bloffom from the thorn ? 
Unrival'd thus thy beauties are ; 
So ftiincft n^Y love among the iair^ 

A I R. 
Balmy fwe^tneft, ever flowing. 

From her dropping lips didiUs } 
Flowers on her cliceks are blowing, 

And her voice with mufic thrills. 
Zephyrs o'er the fpices flying. 

Wafting fweets from every tree, 
Sick'ning fenfe with odours dqying. 

Breathe not half fo fwect as fhe. 

RECITATIVE. 
SHt. Let not my prince tiis dave dtfplie. 
Or pafs me with unheeding eyes, 
Becaufe tlie fuh*s difcolouring raya 
Have chac*d the lily from my face. 
My envious fillers faw my bloom. 
And drove me from my nxxlier's home^ 
Unftieltcr'd all the fcorching day 
They made me in their vineyard day. 

A I R. 
Ah fimple me ! my own, niore dear^ 
My own, alas i was not my care : 
Invading love ttie fences broke. 
And tore the cluders from the dock. 
With eager grafp the fruit dedroy*d» 
Nor reded, till the ravage cloy'd. 

A I R. 
Hs. Fair and comely is my k>ve. 
And fofter tlian the blue-ey'd dove i 
Down her neck the wanton kx:ks 
Bound like tlie kids on Gilead*s rocks i 
Her teetli like flocks in beauty feem. 
New fhom, and dropping from the dream ; 
Her glowing lips by far outvie 
The plaited threads of fcarlet dye ; 
Wlicne*er fhe f[5eaks the accents wound. 
And mudc floats upon the found. 

RECITATIVE. 

She. Forbear, O cliarming fwain, ibrfoear^ 
Thy voice enchants my lid*ning ear j 
And while I gaze my bofom glows, 
Mv fluttering heart with love overflows. 
The diades of night bang o'er my eyes. 
And cvory fenfc within me dies. 

AIR. 
O fill with cooling juice the bowl ! 
Afliiagd the fever in my foul ! 
With copious draQghts my third remove, ' 
And footh the heart that*s fick of k>ve. 



PART II. 

RECITATIVE. 

Hi. The chearftil fpring begms to-day ^ 
Arifc, my 6ur-one, come away ! 

RECITATIVE. 
Shi. Sweet mufic deals along the air— 
I Hark ! ■■■ my beloved's vcmcc I hear ! 
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A I R. 

i(e, my fair, and come away» 
•ul fpring begins to-day : 
:cr*i pone With all his train 
I froflsy and drpppiiig rain. 
e verdure of the mead 
ofe bits her velvet head : 
Ling birds, the woods among$ 
fe^fon with a fong : 
kg turtle in thrgrove 
lis tender tale of love : 
> their in£int tendrils (hoot *. 
ree bends with early fruit : 
me in the genial ray : 
f fair, and come away ! 

CHORUS, 
rnie in the genial ray, 
fiur-one, come away ! 

DUET. 
' let us range the fields, 
rlcd with the momine dew ; > 
the fruits the vineyard yields, 

applets clu(l*ring bough t 

dofe-embowerM (hades, 
vious to the noon-tide ray, 
ng rills, on rofy beds, 
love the fultry hours away. 

RECITATIVE. 
How lo^ly art thou to the fight. 
Cure formM, and fweet delight I 
he palm-tree is thy ihape, 
ails are like the dudVing grape. 
A I R. 

love, thy bole afccnding, 
e fwelling duflers feed : 
y grafp the vine-tree bendingy 
r dofe embrace (hall bleed, 
with delicious kifles, 
thy honey-dropping mouth | 
than the fummer breeies 
ing from the genial fouth. 

RECITATIVE. 

O that a fifter's fpecious name 
•d from prying eyes my flame I 
ir'd then Td own my love, 
ifteft virgin«i fhould appix)vc i 
arlefs to my mother's bed 
ning brother would 1 lead : 
nfports fhould the hours emptoy, 
I deceit fhould crown the joy. 

A I R. 

adjure you, by the fawns 
)und acrofs the flow'ry lawns, 
;ins, that ye lightly move, 
th your whifpers wake my love ! 
RECITATIVE, 

My fair's a g^en of delight, 
'd and hid from vulgar fight ; 

(b-eams firom bubbling fountains iVniy» 
in deck the verdant way. 

A I R. 
arife, O fouthem breeze ! 
iodly £ui the blooming trees ; 
my fpicy garden blow, 
[wccn bom every part may flo««» 



CHORUS. 
Ye fouthem breezes, gently blovi', 
. That fweets from every pvt may flow. 

PART III. 

AIR 

* 

Hi. Anfe, my fair, the doors unfold, 
Receive me fhivering with tlic cold. 

RECITATIVE. 

She. My heart a/nidft my flumbcrs waket. 
And tells me my beloved fpeaks. . 

AIR. • 

He. Arife, my fair, the doors unfold. 
Receive me, ihivering with tiie cold t 
Tile dull-drops liang upon my head, 
Aiid nigtit's cold dews my cheeks o*crfpread : 
Receive me, dropping, to thy breafl. 
And lull me in thy arms to reit ^ ^ 

RECITATIVE. 
Sh K. Obedient to thy voice I hie ^ 
The willing doors wkle open fly. 

AIR. 

Ah ! whither, whither art thou gone ? , 

Where is my lovely wand'rer flowii f 

Ye blooming virgins, as you rovei 

If chance you meet my (Iraying love, 

I charge you tell him how I mourn. 

And pant, and die for his return. ^ 

CHORUS or VxaoiKi.- 
Who is thy love, O charming maid !» 
f hat from thy arms fo late has ftray'd ? 
Say what difUnguifh'd charms adorn. 
And finifh out his radiant form ? 

A I R. 
Sh c. On his face the vernal rofe» 
Blended with the lilly, glows ; 
His locks are as the raven black. 
In ringlets waving down his back ; 
His eyes with milder beauties beam, 
Than billing doves bcfide the flream ; 
Hi* youthful cheeks are beds of flovvVs, 
Enripen'd by refreihing fliow'rs ; 
His lips are of the rofe's hue. 
Dropping with a fragrant dew ; 
Tall V the cedar he appears. 
And as ered his form he bears. 
This, O ye virgins, is the fwain, 
Whofe abfence caufes all my pain. 

RECITATIVE. 
Hi. Sweet nymph, whom ruddier cliarms adomi 
Than open with tiic rofy morn ; 
Fair as the moon*s unclouded light. 
And as the fun in fplendour bright ; 
Thy beauties dazzle from a -far, 
Like gLtt'nng arms that gild the war. 
RECITATIVE. 
Shi. O take me ! flamp me on thy bread I 
Peep let the image be imprefl ! 
For love, like armM death, is ftrong, 
Rudely he drags his flaves along : 
If once to jealoufy he turns, 
With ncver-dy^ng rage he burns, 
F z 
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D U 1 T. 

Thooibft invader of thcimll 
O kfft, who fluill tttf pow*r contra^ ! 
To qoonch thv fires whole rivers dnun^ 
Thy bumhig heat (hall AiU remain. 
In vain we trfoe the pjpbe tp try» 
If powerful gpld thy joys can buy : 
The treafures of the woiid will prpve 
Too poor a bvi^ to purchaic jovt. 

CHORUS. 

In vain we trace (he gW>f to try^ 
If pow'ffia gpld thy jpys can buy I 
The treafures of the waii^ wi|l pipvf 
Top poor a bribe tp purphi^ love. 



PROLOGUE 
GIL B L A S, 

sroxsN Br mm^ moonarjt.^ 

XKt 7HB cjiAaACTza or a cjiitic, with a 

cajcal;. in his hand. 

ARE yov all raady I Here^ your mofick 
here!* 
AathOTy fneak o^** wa^B tickle yasi, my dear. 
The feUow Aotiped me in a helliAi frisfat*-v*-n 
flny fir, ^ \nt^ muft I t>e 4amn*d tc^n^ht } 

* Blowiii| his catcaS. 



PamnM! furely, finend-^Dni't hope feroor fQ(B« 

pliancci 
SSoundst fir !— a fecond play^s downright defianoiii 
Tho* once, poor rogue, we pitied your conditinna 
|Icie*s the true recipei---lor repetition« 
Well, fir, (ays he, e*cn as you pleaie, to thiil 
rU never trouble yQ|| with plays agafai. 
But harkee, poet !— won't you th^* ? (ays I. 
'Pon honour.— Then wt*ll damn you, Wt n|i djf, 
$haVt we, my Bucks? Let*s takt him «l Ml 



Damn him— or t|y my ibnl, he*ll write 4 (lyr^. 
The man wants money, | fuppofei bmip^ 
TcU him you*ve left your charity hDliifid.yf, 
A pretty plea, his wants to our regard I 
As if weBk)ods had bowels lor a bard ! 
Bcfides, what men of fpirit, now.a-dm, 
pgme to give fober judf^nents of new pl^l 
ix amies fixne good-nature to be quiet— 
Cood-nature! Ay— 4)ut then w« lofe a riot. 
The icribblmg fix>l may beg and make a fiift^ ' 
*Tis death to him— What then ?—*Tis fpoft fio«^ 
Don't mind me tHo'«-40P a|l my fcn and joIrs, 
The baid may find us Bloods good-natui^ Mk } 
Not crabbed criti cs ifaci to rifing merit—— 
Write but with firei-^Mid we'll appUod wi*^Wl^ 
Our author aims at no diflumeft ends. 
He knows no enemies, and boafts kmm ftiands | 
He takes no nieth^ dqwp v^or t|vQ4«c to cram it| 
So if you like it, (S|V0 it i \l p^f n^tonMill, 
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tORSSMANDlN, IM KENT. 

BN Wh and SGifM0trimm*<tfacirwttbir*d 

ch^s ^Nriccy and beamM with Mf their 

r*n-t)orh geniutf panting to exploit 
s obthrion wifliM to live no morey 
«larcl In gneTs tad pomp airayM, 
I the aieltlng anoonier fram the ihado. 
ly bit wocta aiid kindliii^ at his raje^ 
nattom glewM from age to age ) 
to aga th» tok uilbAion ian» 

Undent the hermit hi the man j 
)C her CFtAy AmbltiOA kaniM to |ig^ 
-like pity ftiearoM in every eye. 
tiM world^s applaaiiby yet fond to warni 
I that knows with EloiAr to chami» 
' veiib toaid hiU native fire, 
ind wikUy Bvtt ab^ng the lyre ; 
• various pafllons throb anew; 
I, my fiur, to Acal a tear from yon. 
with temper, bleil with fkiit to pour 
y comfort on eaish ibqial hour ; 
thybhiihest gentle as thy mieny 
» fbr fbtty, and too gay for fpken | 
o win, to foken, to ini^ire, 
rith mullcy and with wit to Art ( 

as Judgment teUi thee how to pieali^ 
irith Aidkey and mi^kfty with cafe | 
htue us the Graces known, 
i t^ love aU merit hut thy own ! 
re tliy honouns, thefe will charms fvpply, 
ft dear Ains (hall Irt In either eye } 
> who, fisndofdreis, of paint, aadphna, 
to he a goddeft in the face ) 
ff kx UlumhMs to dsijyie. 
Cor thought, too pretty to be wi(e, 
p a year fimcaiUeally vain* 
our Fribbles dying in her train { 
s, as beauty fiMles and palik» oook, 
of coxson^, and the jaA of iaola. 



ABELARD to ELOISA. 

riasT ruBLisHio 1747. 

AI^OUMENT. 

i^^lftr^Md Blmft Jhmrt/M m air iwtJ/tJk emtwy 9 
tkey wer0 two'cf Ue mafi d'^impa/ttd ftrjm ^f 
their age im itfrwmg mad heawtj^ hmt f» mtAit^ 
morefittfum (Umfir rkeir uafortuuMU pmfiotu j^tmt 
m hmg upwrft 9f eaimmltiUf tin pttirtd §aek H a h^ 
Aferal com/ent^ and conjiecrateiftht rem^imder tf tielr 
dayt f ve^giun. It •wm wmitfytarx afttr tkk/ipm^ 
rmtloH tkmt intmr ^f Abtlari'i t$ a /rieMd, udiol 
ciirmmMt tM iifltf> •f M» msfirtmus^ JWf inia rlr 
Aamdi §f EUifii : flu •ctafivtd tktfe ceithtMtd Imtrt 
(out ^ wlk-4 tkft fiUof^mmg it f^ffjH txtraHed) 
wAk^g^v^fr hwlys fi^tur^ J tkt Jit-mgglu if 
Grasi OMd J>Uhip*f tf^rtwi and r^^jttm. 

•. MB^ 909B. 

AH \ why this boding (but ? .this fudden pain. 
That wings my pul(bj vni ihoot$ froym vc#i 
to vein ! 
What mean, regardleis of yon midnight beU» • 
Thcic carthborn vifions laddeniog o^er my mU! 
What /Grange disorder pirompts thcie thoughts ti 

gknr* 

Thefe fighs to murmur, and thefe tears to flow ? 
'Tis Oie, *tls ElQiia's form reftor'd, 
Qnce a purtr faint, and more than iaints adot^d : 
She come% in all hor killing charms confefs*d, 
Clares thro* the gk)om, and pours ufAm mj breaftg 
Bids he«ven*9 bright goard from Paraclete roxiov^ 
AM drags me hack to mli<ry and Jove. 

Enjoy thy triumphs, dear illufion 1 f<^ 
This iad apoft^te frooo his God to thee i 
sice at thy cali» my guilty warmthc return, , 
Plamp ttuo' my hioodt and fUai me froRi.iQj «in« 
Yet, yet, frail Abelard ! one efibit try, 
Ore the lad lingering fpark of vittiie die » 
The deadly cliarming forcerefi controuU 
And, fpite of naC^re^ tear her from thy tet 

Long ha^ that ^1 in theCIt unibcial woodSt 
Wliere angui^ mules, and where fioirrow brQ0d4 
Prom lov«*s wik) vifioiiaiY wi(hea Arty*^ 
And ffCMifW ¥> k><ie thy beautkt in the fludr. 
Raith (W^*d a fmile, devotion Imt her fire» 
W(dn^lQ9e«pvi& and£vi^ifioddofire} 

tl«ed me enr^ptufM to the h\ei}t abo^. 
And uught my hcaa K) gW with «tt its God. 
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But, O ! bmv weak fair faith and virtue prove 
When Eloifa melts away in love ! 
When her fond foul, inipaifion^d, rapt, unveil*d» 
No joy forgotten, and r.o wilh conceal'd, 
Flows thro' her pen as infant-foftncfs free. 
And fiercely fprtngs in ecfUcies to me ! 
Ye heav'ns ! as walking; in yon facred fane, 
. With every feraph wami irt every vein, 

Jufl as remerfe had rousM an aching figh, 
/ And my torn foul hung tremhling in my eye. 
In that kind hour thy fatal letter came, 
i faw, I gaz*d, I ihiver'd at tlie name ; 
The corifcious lamps at once forgot to fhine, 
Proj>hetic tremors ftiook the liaUow*d (brine ; 
Pricfts, cenfcrs, altars from thy genius fled. 
And heaven itfelf Ihut on me while I read. 

Doar fmiling mifdiicf ; art tKou AiU the fantie. 
The ftill pale vi£^im of too foft a Aame ? 
Warm as when ftrft, with more than mortal fhine. 
Each meking eye -ball mix'd thy foul witli m^e ? 
Have not thy tears, for ever taught to flow. 
The glooms of abfence, and the pangs of wocf^ 
The pomp o£ facrifice, the whifptr'd talc. 
The dreadful vow yet liov*ring o'er thy veil. 
Drove this bewitching fondnefs from thy breaft, 
CurbM the loofe wifh, and formM each piiiie to 

reft? 
And canfl thou ftill, ftill bend the fuppliant knee 
To love's dread ftirine, and weep and figh for me ? 
Then take me, take me, lock me in thy arms, 
Spring to my lips, and give me all thy cliarms. 
Kp— Ay me, fly me, fppead tb* impatient fail. 
Steal the lark's wing, and mount the fwifteft gale $ 
Skim the vaft ocean, freoee beneath the pole, 
Renounce me, curfc mc, root me from thy foiil ^ 
Fly, fly, for ju ft ice hears the arm of God, 
And the grafp'd vengeance only waits his nod. 

'Ait thcfe thy wifhes ? can they thus afpire ? 
Does phrenzy form them, or docs giace infpire? 
Can Ahehrd, in hurricanes of zeal. 
Betray his heart, and teach dice not to feel ? 
Teach thy cnamour'd fpirit to difovvn 
Fach human warmth, and chill tlicc Into ftone ? , 
Ah ! rather let my tendereft accents move 
Tlw Uft wild accents of unholy lovtr « 
On that de^r hofom trembling let me lie. 
Pour out my foul, and in fierce raptures die, 
Rotfe ail my paflions, a£^ my joys new. 
Farewell, ye cells ! ye martyr'd faints ! adieu ! 
$4tep, tonfcicncc ! flcep, each awful thought be 

droNvn'd, 
And feven-fold darknefs veil the fcene around. 

What means tliis paufc, this agonizing ftart, 
Thi« giimpfe of heav'n quick ruftiing thro' ipy 

heart ? 
Mcthinks I fee a radiant crofs difplay 'd— • 
A wounded Saviour Weeds along t!ie ftiade t 
Around th* eifpiring God bright angels fly. 
Swell the knid liymn, and open all the (ky. 
Q favrme, fave me, ere the thunders roll. 
And hell's black caverns fwallow up my foul. 

Return, ye'hours! wlien, guiltUfsof a (lain. 
My ftrong^plumM genius throbb'd in every vein; 
When, warrhM with all th* Egyptian fanes infpirM, 
All Atii<.ns hoafter^^ and all Rome admir*d ; 
My mer.T m its full meridian (hone, 
i^ch rival bluii.ing^ and^ach heart my own. 



Return, ye fcenes t—Ah, n«, from finicy fly. 

On $iine*9 ftretci)*d wing, till each idea eke. 

Eternal fly; fmce all tlut learning gave', 

Too weak to conquer, and too fond to fave. 

To love's foft empire every wi(h betray *d. 

And leftfny laurels withering in the (hade. 

Let mc forget tliat, while deceitful fame^ 

Grafp'd her (hrill trump, and fill'd it with my nanie. 

Thy ftronger charms, impower'd by beav'n to inovi 

Each (aim, each blefl infenfible to love. 

At once my foul from bright ambition won, 

I liugg'd the dart, I wi(h'd to be undone : 

No more pale fcience durft my thoughts engage^ 

Inflpid dulnefs hung on every page ; 

The midnight-lamp no more enjoy'd its blaze. 

No more my fpirit flew from maze to maze : 

Thy glances bade philofophy rcfigxi. 

Her throne to thee, and every fcnfe was thine. 

But what cyuld all the frofts of wifdom do, 
Oppos'd to beauty, when it melts in you ? 
Since thefi: dark, cbcerlefs, folitary caves. 
Death-breathing woods, and daily-opening grarety 
Mis(hapen rocks, wild images of woe. 
For ever howling to the deeps below ; 
Ungenial deferts, where no vernal (how'r 
Wakes the green herb, or paints th** onfoldiiig 

flow'r; • 

Th* embrowning glooms thefe holy maniioas (hed| 
The night-bom horrors brooding o'er my bed. 
The di(mal fcenes bldck melanclioly pours 
O'er the Cul vifions of enanguifh'd hours ; 
Lean abftineilce, wan grief, low.thoughted car?, 
Diftradiing guilt, and, belies worft flend, defpair|. 
Confpire in vain, with all the aids of art^ 
To blot thy dear idea from my heart. 

Delufivc, flghtlefs God of warm defire ! 
Why would'ft thou wi(h to fet a wretch on Are ? 
Why live? thy foft divinity where woe 
Heaves the pale ftgh, and anguKh loves to glow ! 
Fly to the mead, tHe daify-painted vale, 
BiYathe in its fweets, and melt along the gale ; 
Fly where gay fcenes luxurious youths employ^ 
Where ev'ry moment fteals the wing of joy i 
There may'ft thou fee, bw proftrate at thy thronff 
Devoted (laves, and vidims all thy own ; 
Each village-fwain the turf-built (hrine (hall raifci 
And kings conmvmd whole hecatombs to blaze. 

O memory ! ingenious to revive 
Each fleeting hour, and teach the paft to Uvea 
Witnefs wluit confli£h this frail bofom tore ! 
What griefs I fuffer'd ; and what pangs I bore I 
How long I ftrugglcd, labour'd, (Wove to fave 
An heart that panted to be ftill a Have ! 
When youtli, warmth, rapture, fpirit, love and flamf, 
Seiz'd every fenfe, and burnt thro' all my frame ; 
From yotith, warmth, rapture, to thcfe wilds 1 flfd| 
My food the herbage, and the rock my bed. 
There, while thcfe venerable cloifters rife 
O'er the bleak furge, and gain upon the (kieSJi 
My wounded foul indulg'd the tear to flow 
O'er all her fad viciflitudes of woe ; 
Profufe of life, and yet afraid to die. 
Guilt in my heart, and horror in my eye. 
With ceafclcfs pray'rs, the whole artJi'ry giv'o 
To win t!»c mercies of offended heav'n, 
Each hill, made vocal, echoed all around, 
^hile my torn breaft knock'd bleeding CD tN 
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alas ! though all my fnonienti dy, 

sk tear» and darkeD*d in a fi^hy 
gre tails have' on my checks difplayM 
of death, and funk mt to a (hade, 
nyfcli the (lill->enaipoiiunJng dart 
ro* my bloody and drinks up ail my heart : 
» aiul wifhes wildly difagrvc, 
e itfelf mlAakes my God for ttiee. 
It the glooms that wrap the midnight-iky» 
a fleaU upon my eye j 
rifes on tlie folar ray» 
ftn brighter tlian the blaze of day. 
:*er I go, the vifionary gued 

my Ijpa or iinks upon my breaft $ 
her fweeu, and, throbbing to deAroy, 
ound my heart in luxury of joy j 
Kid HoCumas (hake the flihnes around^ 
rr (bfter accents in the found ; 
-beauties on each altar glare, 
.▼*n much-injar*d has but half my pray*r : 
i can drive her hence, no pangs controuly 
y objeA brings her to my fouL 
light, reclining on yon airy fteep, 
' eyes hung brooding Or the deep ; 
ithleis whirlwinds Hept in ev*ry cave, 
foft moon-beam dancM from wave to wave i 
mer blifs in this bri^t mirror feen, 
. my glories, dawn*d upon the fpcne^ 

the dear aufpicious Itour anew, 
ly fond foul to Eloifa flew; 
with keen fpeechlefs agonies oppreil^ 
ntic lover fnatchM tliee to his bread, 
n thy bluOies, armM with ev^ry grace, 
V the goddeft beaming in thy face ; 

wild, trembling, ardent wifties move 
Ife xo rapture, and. each glance to love. 
! the winds defcend, the billows roar, 

> the clouds, and burft upon the (hore, 
als of thunder o*er the ocean roll, 
me-wing'd lighming gleams from pole to 
pole. 

the pleaAng images >^thdrew, 
>re than horrors crouded ii) my view : 
de*s form, in all his ire arrayM, 
r dreadful, (lalkM along the ihade : 
by his fword I funk upon the ground, 
'^tre ghaftly (auVd upon the wound ( 

> of black infemals round me hung, 
sM my infsuny from tongue to tongue, 
led wretch ! how impotent thy age ! 
eak thy malice ! and how kind thy rage ! 

thyfeiif, inhuman as thou art, 
jrdering hand has left me all my lieart } 

each tender, fond afTe^ion wami, 
t to tremble, and an eye to charm, 
nel, cruel, exquifite in ill ! 
iKxight*A it dull barbarity to kill ; 
th had robbM ioA vengeance oi her toil, 
urcely warm*d a Scytiiian to a fmiie i 
er hiries taught thy foul to glow 
U iheir favage mylleries of woe ; 
: thy unfeelint; poniard to deAroy 
nvers of naruie, and the fource of joy $ 
tch me on the racks of vain dehre, 
aflion throbbing, and each wi/li on fire ; 

> enjoy, unable to be bleA, 

in my veins, and hcU within my bread. 



Aid pne, fiiir £uth! aflift me, .grace divine ! 
Ye martyrs ! blefs me, and, ye faints ! refine : 
Ye facred groves ! ye heav*n-devoted walls ! 
Where foUy fickens, and where virtue calls i 
Ye vows ! ye alurs ! from this bofom tear 
Voluptuous love, and leave no anguifh there : 
Oblivion ! be thy blacked plume difplayM 
0*er all my griefs, and hide me in the fhade } 
And thou, too fondly idolized ! attend 
While awful reafon whifpers in the friend. 
Friend, did I fay ! Immort^s ! what a name ! 
Can dull, coid friendihip own fo wild a flame ? 
No ; let thy lover, whole enkindling eye 
Shot all his foul between tliee and ^he flcy, 
Whofe warmth bewitchM thee, whofe unhallowM 

fong 
Call*d thy rapt ear to die upon his tongue, 
Now drongly rouse, while heaven liis zesil infpires^ 
Diviner transports, and more holy fires ; 
Cahn all thy paffions, all thy peace redore. 
And teach that fnowy bread to heave no more. 

Tom from the world, within dark cells immur'd» 
By angels guarded, and by vows fecur*d. 
To all that once awoke thy fondnefs dead. 
And hope, pais forrow*s hd iad refuge, fled ; 
Why wilt thou weep, and figh, and melt iu vainy 
Brood oVr falfe joys, and hug th* ideal chain ? 
Say, cand thou wi/h that madly wild. to fly 
Fiom yon bright portal opening in the iky. 
Thy Abelard fhould bid his Cod adieu. 
Pant at thy feet, and tade thy diarms anew f 
Ye heavens ! if, to this tender bofom woo'd. 
Thy mere idea harrows up my blood i 
If one faint glimpfe of Elo-fc can noove 
The fierced, wjlded agonies of fovej 
What (hall 1 be, when, dazzling as the ligtit, 
Tiiy whole effulgence flows upon my figtit ? 
Look on thyfelf, confldcr who thou art. 
And learn to be an abbefs in thy heart. 
Sec, while devotion's ever melting drain 
Pours the bud organ thro* the trembling fane. 
Yon pious ma'.ds each earthly wifh difown, 
Kifs the dread crof», and croud Upon the throne « 
O let thy foul the facred charge attend, 
Their warmths infpirit, and their virtues mend : 
Teach every bread from every hymn to l\ca\ 
The cheiub's mecknefs, and the feraph*^ zeal i 
To rife to rapture, to diflblve away 
In dreams of heav*n, and lead thyfelf the way } 
Till all the glories of the bled abode 
Blaze on the fcene, and every thought is God. 
While thus thy exemplary cares prevail, 
And make each vedal fpotlefs as her veil, 
Th* eternal fpirit o*er thy cell fhall move 
In the foit image of the mydic dove ; 
The longed gleams of heavenly com tort bring. 
Peace in his fmile, and heal.ng on liis wing y 
At once remove atflldion fiom thy bread, 
Melt o\r thy foul, and hulh her pangs to red, 

O tliat my foul, from bvc*s curd bondage free, 
Could catch the traiif}>oits thut I iiige to ttwe ! 
O that fome a:igei'> more th.in mag.c art 
Would kindly tear thciitrmit iiom thl> heart! 
Extingui/h every guilty fcnfe, and leave 
No pulfe to riot, and no figh to heave. 
Vain, fruitlefj* wilh ! dil!, dill the vig'ious flame 
Burdsi like an caitlu^i^kr, tlirw* ni; nutuiMfiaine^ 
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Spite of die joys thit truth Md tiftoe |M«¥t» 
1 fee) but thee, and breathe not but to kvVe l 
Repent in vain, foarce wifh to be forsiY*n) 
Thy form my idol, and thy charmi my he&v*rt. 

Yet, yet, my feir ! thy nobler efforts try. 
Lift me trom earth and give me to the (ky | 
Let my krfl fool thy brighter virtues ktU 
Wanned with thy hopes, and vvtng*d with all thy 

zeaL 
And when, fow^bending at the hallowM (hriiMg 
Thy contrive heart (hall Abelard rciign^ ; 
Wfam pityiDg heav*n, impatient to forgivey 
Unbars the gates of fight and btda thee live ) 
Seize on tb* aufpidous nK>ment ere it flet. 
And afl: the iorae immortal boon for me. 

That when tbeie black terrific fcenes are 0*er» 
And rebel tiacure ChlUs the foul no more ; 
When on thy cheek tir expiring rofes fiide. 
And thy lad hiftres darken in the ihade { 
When arm^d with quick varieties of pain^ 
Or u tr piiig dtiBy flow from vein to vein» 
P^ death (hUl fet my kJndred'fpirit free. 
And thefe dead or(>s forget to doat on tbet ) 
^Some pkMS friend, virhofe wild afiMtions gkyw 
Like oun in fid fimlfitade of woe» 
Shafi drop one tender, fympatkising tear. 
Prepare the garland^ and adorn the btcr f 
Our UkUih rettqoes in one tomb enlhriney 
And teach thy genial duA to mix with fflin^. 

Meanwhile, divinely pin^*d from every fraSn, 
Oinr afthre fouls (hall climb th* ethereal plamy 
To each bright cherub*! purity afpfa-e, 
Catch all his zeal, and p^t with all hit ftr« } 
There, where no hce the gboms of anguiih wtars. 
No uncle murders, and no pafTion teart# 
Znjoy with heaVft eternity of reft, 
^ ever MeAng, and for ever Ueft. 



AN 

ELEGY 

TO THt 

MEMORY OF CAPTAIK HUGHBS, 
A rAaTicuLAa raisNO or rnt avtho«*s. 

VAIW were the taflc to give the foul to gkw. 
The nerve to kindle, and the verfe to flow 5 
When the fond mourner, liid from eWy eye. 
Bleeds in the anguifii of too keen a (igii y 
And, kift to gkiiry, loft to ail his fire. 
Forgets the port before he grafps the lyre. , 

Nature ! *tiS thine with manly warmth to mourn 
Expiring virtue, and tlie doling urn ; 
To teach, dear Seraph ! o'tr the good and wife 
The dirge to murmur, and the buft to rife. 
Conve then, O guiltlefs of the tear of art ! 
Sprung from the (ky, and thron*d within the heart ! 
O come, in all the porap of c^rief array*d. 
And weep the warrior, whilil I grace the (hade. 

'T»*o'ci^— the bright delufive ttene is o'er, 
Afid war's proud vifions mock t).c foul no more ; 
The borel ndes, th* imperial car retires, 
AUyottheai^ofUeS} and all worth adoiires. 



Alas J tnf Hvomt! and inaft tiiSt 
ycrCe . 

Reiigfi thy triumph to attend thy hcvfo ! 
Was it for this that friendOiip's genial flamtf 
Woke all my viifties from the trance «tf £une? 
Waft It for this I left the hiUo«r*d pa^e, 
Wliere ev*ry fctence beams of ev*ry age | 
On thoughc*s fti«ng pinion rang*d the marti«l f<sea% 
From Homers fird Cciar to the great Eugene i 
£xpk>r*d th* embattled van, the dcep*ntng line^ 
Th* cnambufh*d phalanx, and the ipringtng miot| 
Then, pale with horror, bem the fuppliaut knee, 
And beav*d the flgh, and,dropp*d the tear for thoe! 
What booa it now, that when, with hideoos roar^ 
The gath*ring tempeft howlM from ev*ry (hon. 
Some pitying angel, vigilant to fove. 
Spread all his plumts, and foaKh*d thee from tfak 

vravc? 
PrefervM thee (acrsd fr«ni tht foil difoafe, 
Wheo die blu«plagM had fir*d th* autamnul farecz* ? 
Ahl wiMfi my hero pamed to engage 
Where all the battltf hurft bi all ks rage; 
Where dreadful flew the mlffive deaths around. 
And the mad foukhkm bhifliM from wound H 

wound; 
Was ht dtny*d the privllage to bletd, 
Sav*d on the main to foil upon the Tweod f 
Ye graces ! tell with what addrefi he ftol* 
The lift*ning car, and opcn*d all the fouL 
What tho* rough Wfbcer bade his whirtwinda rife» 
Hid his pale funs, and frown*d along his iki^ 
Pour*d tite big deluge on the foce of day. 
My Hoottzs was hstt to flnUe the ffoomwngjf^ 
With all the hixtiries of found to move 
The puHe of glory,, or the figh of love f 
And, fptte Of winter, laiTmidef or pain, . 
Taugkt Uk and joyao throb in ev*ry vein. 
Fancy * dear artlA of the mental pow*r ! 
Fly, — ^fetch my ganius to the focial houri 
Give me agaki hie glowing fenfo to warm. 
His fong to warble, and his wit to charm. 
Alas ! alas ! how Impotetitty tnit 
Th* aerial pencil forms the foene anew f 

£*en now| when all the vifion beams ardond, 
And my ear kindle! with th' ideal foond-^ 
Jull as the fmlles, the graces live nnpreft. 
And All \m inuige takes up all my brtaft^ 
Some gkmmy phantom brings the awful l^ar« 
And the (hort rapture melu kito a tear. 

Thus In the Uke*» clear crvfrai we dcfcaf 
The brifl^t diffufioA of a radhoit flt y " ■■■ ■■ 
Reflected nature (heds a milder green) 
While half her forefts float into the fcene. 
Ah 1 as we gaze the KiclidefS lephyr flies, 
Tiie furface trembles, and the piAufe dies* 

O blcft with all that yooth can give tn pkida^ 
The form majeftk, and the mien of eafo. 
Alike empowr'd by nature, and by art. 
To Aorm the rampart, and to win the heart f 
Correal of manners, delicate of mlrtd. 
With fpirit hurablc/ and with truth refln*d| 
For public rife*s m^rkiian funihine made. 
Yet known to ev*ry virtue of the fliade ^ 
In war, while all the trumps of iama In^jin^ 
Each paflion raving, and each vififli on &e^ 
At hoHK, without or vanity, or rage^ 
As fofr a» pityi and aa «ool as age* 
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an th/ ¥ 11 ton rtiefe wiB lUU'be }ill^, 
Mtr IkJwu , and blace upon tliy duft ; 
le in ▼ain folemnity bequeaths 
her ftacvet, and to guUt her wreaths i 
*d l>]r fa^iony ianpudently -flings 
cf nations on -the urns t>f -kinf s. 



T H B 

ITY OF HUMAN CONDITIONS s 

A 

potCTicAL dialogue: 

n AT THl ANNUAL VISITATION OF 
TVN9aiOCK SCHOOL^ I7469 

MKssas. M-— 



AND A' 



M— . 



LE airy BalvUle, guiltleis of a fclKM>l» 
tiincs out a French edition of a iboly 
i learned uyior once a week^ 
ev*ry fyllahle of Greek ; 
thiifk o*er ail that Sparu fir*d, 
ios boafted, and that Rome admired. 
1 £incy, buficd with the tlienie» 
ry blight idea to i dream» 
the charming pageantiy anew, 
;s at once each daiCc-to ttxy view, 
dly wildy 1 thunder in tlie war, 
keen fpear, and mount tti* imperial G$r j 
ng Rcgulus to Cartluge run, 
bleed with Rrntos in a fon ; 
■Tea-like* onOclarN gorgeous vcA, 
y{>kat a dagger in his'breafl. 
iy'4)reathing all the muie*s Are, 
faulchjon, and I grafp the lyre $ 
lar\. pinion flum the hleil abode, 
to charm Auguftus with an ode. 
lien, my Lelius ! come, my joy and pride ! \ 
ien^faip iootlis me, wluk tliy piecepts 
»idc; 

\\ok quiek eye ha^ glancM tliro* every age, 
lery ibeoc, and (ludied ev*i y page ; 
t, Uke thet;, with ev*ry virtue bkfl, 
each eye, and (leal to ev*ry breaft^ 
• all that in each patriot Ihunc, 
e each hero's happinefsmy own< 
lall I, with a triumph in my view, 
r.drc£»*d gjoddHs tiiro* each fcene purfac { 
s court her in tlie pomp of war, 
iber every trophy by a fear ? 
vich Solon, form the moral plan^ 
to mould a (avage to a man } 
M to -rival every Grecian ia-^, 
ito*s (Met And copy iiomer's rage. 

A—. 

k me. Sir ! wluit few would care to .give, 
ve iailnidions l^ow you ought to live. 
I that envied blilsful fccne -to •iin</, 
ms t!ie taAe, and d^gniAos the raiAd ; 
ly mingles every art to pleaic, 
. the niajc% of ^iie CO eafc. 
Vil. 



Hear then, my -friend \ tlie dofhin^ I difdoie. 
As true as If d.fplay*d in pompous piDH- ; 
As if Lockers d^rtd hand tlie pagr'liad wrote. 
And every dodlor (ianip*d it with a vote. 

All lot:» are equal, and all (Utes t!)e fame. 
Alike in merit, tho* unlike in itainc. . 
In Reafon*s eye no didTerencc lies between . 
Life's noon-day luflres or her milder fcene. 
'Tis not the plate that dignifies the hoard. 
Nor all the titles blazing round a lord ; 
* Tis not the f|jlendid plume, the embroideifM veft« 
Tlie gorgeous fword-knot, or the martial crell. 
That lends to life the fmile, the je/l, the glee. 
Or makes his lionoar happier than nie. 
Wlicn Fk>rio*s acres ftrctch*d o*er hsOf the land, 
A gilded chariot roU*d liim thro* the Strand t 
Reduced at laft with humbler fccncs to mix» 
He OnoakM a fpeculative pipe at Dick*^. 
The fame great genius, in or out of powV— 
Eafe fmoornM his brow, and fofren*d ev'iy hour j 
Taught him to live as happy in a ^ed. 
As wlien a dutchtfs gratM liis nuptial bed. 

Content's the port all morafts wi/h to hail » 
She points the compafs, and fhe guides ttie fail. 
To her alone our leaky vefTels roll 
Thro* all the feas that rage from pole to pdle. 
What boots it then, when gad i*ring floi'mj* behind 
Rife black in air, and howl in cv*ry w:nd. 
That thy rich ihip a pomp of pride dlfjlayM, 
Her mails all cedar, and her fails broca^ie I 
Say, canft thoutliink the temped will diueri) . 
A ntken cable, or a painted llem ) 
Hufh the wild tumult That tornados hrln^r. 
And kindly (pare the yacht that holds 4 king f 
No, no, my friend! if fkilful pilots ijuide, 
And h(av'n aufpicious calms tlic wiiirling tide, 
No winds diflrefs you, and no florni defiioys. 
Whether you fail in gondolas or hoys. 






What, has jaft heav'n no flight dirthi^ion made 
Betwixt a life of fun/hine and of ihade ? 
Mufl I, in filence, this wild fyllem own. 
And think a cottage equ.il to a throne ? 
Sure if 1 did, my friends would foon bcfto.v 
A few flout cords, and fend mc to Monro, 

Your taylor, fkill*d in fafh;onN ev*ry grjc?. 
Decks you in all the pageantry of lace. 
Lives in a cell, and eats, trom wick to week. 
An homely meal of cabha^e and ov-che^k. 
You walk majeflic in a nobler fccoe, 
Guiltlefs of ev'ry anguifh, but tl^e fplecn j 
With all the luxury of ftatcfmtn dmc 
On daily feafls of ortolans and wjnc. 
Then tell mc, fjr! if this defcription's trti?. 
Is not your taylor Icfs at eafe than you ? 

Hatlwicke, great patriot ! envy'd, lov'd, cjirrfl, 
Marked by each eye, and huggM to ev*ry brcaft j 
Whofe bright example learns us to admire 
All Cowpcr's graces, and all 'J'aibotN fire — 
Firm to his trufl, whatever bribes atTailj 
Truth guides his fword, and jullice holds his fcalc. 
Say, is T»ot he more happy than the throng 
Or' beardlefs Tcm|>lars nielting o*er a fon:< ? 
Than him, who, buried in a country-to\vn, 
En^-ofTcs half a Iblio for a crown. 

Heroic glory in the martial fcenq 
S ifead ev*ry pkime to dignify £ugene*— 
G 
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On Marihro's hclitirt fat, in a!I h«r pride, 
And proudly f'^own'd at all the world hclidc. 
And Cure, you'd think it a moft (ad dif^race. 
It cniigns liv*d as eafy as his grace. 



Dear fir ! rcftrain the prejudice of youth. 
And calmly liftcn to the voice ot trutli. 
Wnen fird th' Almighty fire his work began. 
And fpokc the minglin«^ atoms into man, 
To all the race witn gracious hand was <;iv'n 
One common forcA, and one equal heav'n } 
They fiiar'd alike thisunivcriai ball, 
The fons of freedom, and the lords of all. 
/ The poets too this facred truth djfplay*d. 
From cloud -topt Pindus to the Latin (hade. 
They fung that ere Pandora, fond of ftrife. 
Let loofe each embrio-mifcry of life. 
All nature brightenM in one golden age. 
Each lire a monarch, and each fon a fage ; 
Xtemal blefTmgs flowM to ail the race, 
AKke in riches, as alike in place. 

Suppofe thcn> fir! that new diflin^lions fmce 
Have placM a Have fome lea;;ues below a prince ; 
Yet cafe and joy, difpalTionM reafon owns. 
As often vifit cottages as thrones. 

Sec ! in yon valley, while the mellowing grain 
£mbro'wns the (lope, and nods along the plain, 
A croud of niflics, doomM to daily toll, 
Ptfarm the foreft, or enrich the foil : , 
Kot in that elegance of drefs arrayM 
That charmed Arcadia's hills, and Tempe*$ (hade ; 
Where Thyrfis, (helter*d in fome happier grove. 
The lonely fcene of folitude and love. 
His bread all rapture, and his foul on fire, 
Now wove the garland, and now fwcpt the lyre : 
No,— *tis plain Colin, Hobbinol, and Ned, 
l/nikillM in numbers as in books unread. 
Who fc«m tlic winter's deadly bhft to (hun. 
But face the ftorm, and drudge thro' cv'ry fun ; 
Then feck the cottage, where the homely bowl 
Smooths ev'ry brow, and open* cv'ry foul ; 
Speeds the (ame focial wnrmth fiom brcaA to bread. 
And bids them laugh at Verres, and his cred. 

When honed Colin fees the fhining all 
That gilds the ^Cliange, and dignifies Wlutehall \ 
Lod in the fcenes of turbulence and drife 
The farce of grandeur, and tl»c pomp of life, 
I^e deals impatient to his native fhade. 
And longs to ^afp his wazgon and his fpade \ 
Heedlefs of ev'ry charm, of ev'iy grace, 
That forms the godddefs in Fitzwalter's face. 
That lends to Finch her majcdy of mitn— 
He v.'ould not change his Sufan for a queen. , 

Bclie\e me, fir! diftln^ion, pomp, and noife, 
Corrupt our tempers, aj they cloud our joys : 
And furcly, when tl.c focial fpirit's broke, 
A fUr's a t^twgaw, and a lord's a joke. 
Without iliofe robes, thofc gorgeous bagatelles, 
That deck our nobles, and that charm our belles \ 
Without a cranc-neck'd ciiariot's fmooth career, . 
Without tlic wcilth of Indus in your ear; 
Without a group q{ pjfturcs cicarly bought. 
Where Titian's colours \;c with Guide's thought; 
Without the fruit* of Spain, the wines of France, 
Witliout an opcia, and without a dance. 
You may live happy, as grave dodlois tell, 
A; Kocnc, at Tunbiidge^ in a grot^ or cclL 



From (ky to fky th' imperial bird of Jove 
Spreads h.> broad wing, and thund'ring grafps 

1 )VC \ 

The mighty bull, by genial Zephyr fway'd, 
Enraptur'd courts his heifer to the (hade ; 
The featliei 'd warblers pair on every fpray. 
The grove re-cclio.ng with the fprigluly Uy ; 
While the gay tribe of inftc^s hlifsful Iharc 
The joys of love, and people all the air. 
Al!, all that in the deptii!> of ocean lie. 
Graze on the plain, or (kim along the (ky. 
Fondly purfue the end by nature giv'n. 
Life all their aim, and quiet all their heav'n. 

If then no longtlers grudge the bear his tlilghy 
The hound his nodril, or the lynx his eye ; 
Nor feel a pang t'w' Afrlc's (hagyy broo4 
Majedic f\alk tiie monarchs of the v.-ood ; 
Why (hould you think your folitude ^ tomb. 
If Pulteney lias a title and a plumb ? 

M . 

But foft — redrain this turbulence of war. 
This mimic image of t!ie wordy bar ; 
Led \ou (hould feem to copy Henl>'s lore. 
Who gravely kills obje»f^ions by the fcore. 

Behold that wretch, by ev'ry woe didrefs'd. 
Want in his eye, and horror in his brciid j 
A thoufand namelefs agonies of pain 
Rack cv*ry nerve, and bum thro' ev'ry vein j 
He lives to fufFer, and but fpeaks to moan. 
And numbers every minute by i. groan. 
Is he then happy ? blelt with every joy 
Tliat glows on CeciPs cheek, or I>orfet*8 eye .> 
Shall we prochim him bled, without rebuke. 
And rank a mart)'rM beggar with a duke ? 



Believe me, Yir * each mortal has his fearg 
Each foul an anguiih, and each eye a tear ; 
Aches, pains, and fevers every bread adail. 
And haunt alike tiK city and the vale. 

What tho' in pomp your painted vcdels roll, 
Fraught with the gems tliat glare from pole to 

pole,— 
Tho' health aufplcious gilds your every grace, 
Nerves the drong limb, and blu(hes o'er the face y 
Tlw>' grac'd with all tliat dignity of wit 
That charm'd in Villars, and now charms in I^ \ 
Po(rcfs'd of all the eloquence that hung 
On TuUy'slip, and drops from Murray's tongue i 
Tho' all tlie titles, coronets, and dars. 
That l^tefmen aim at, and that Malton bearS| 
Enrich your 'fcutchcon, dignify your cred. 
Beam on your coach, and blaze upon your bread ; 
Can they forbid the fecrct ill to glow, 
The pang to torture, or the tear to flow ? 

Confefi we then that all the ills of life, 
Difcafes, giicf, vexations, follies, drife. 
Without didin£Vion every foul perplex. 
Haunt ev'ry fcene, and prey on all the fex. 
Yet let us own that every pleafure too 
Tliat glares the aQive, and that wings the flow^ 
Alike Indulgent to the rich and poor. 
Glides thro' the land, and knocks at ev'ry door. 

Hear then, without the fpecious pride of art, 
A truth that drikes the moral to the heart \ 
A truth that liv'd in Cato's patriot-bread. 
And bade i dying Socrates bc^ed^ 
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virttie U a ichool-boy*s thrme, 
d phantom of a virgin*s dream ; 
that homchred (ooU dcfirr, 
bs boaA of and that mobs admire : 
•aces every blifs unfold, 
ite*er ihe touches into gold. 



The 
ID EDUCATION or GENIUS. 
A TALE. 

met ! Ciy whate*er you can, 

lucation makes the man : 

Genius we inherit, 

, and lively fpirit, 

tciplin*d by rules, 

ir colour from the fchools. 

jre gave that cheek to glow, 

rife in hills of fnow, 
,'-temper*d eyes to (hine 
>phire8 of tlie mine, 
nore majcftic charms, 
prcfides, where fpirit warms ; 
vhich falls by juft decrees, 

to the pomp of eafe ; 

/liofe motion fcems to fwim, 

; harmony of limb, 

by Glover's fkilful glance, 
when you leamt to dance. 
:h man. — His talents rclk 
ibrios in liis bnskiX j 
n's eye explores 

intellectual pow*rs, 
dawn of wit and fcnfe, 
lem into excellence, 
nds tlie patriot-flame, 
enious feel of fame, 
'i)irir, brave and bold, 
:he t?int of gold, 
f infamy, the zeal 
and the public weal, 
e virtues wliich prefage 
y( a riTmg; age. 
mg all tliefe graver things 
n, nraralifts, and kinjrs, 
leis *ti5 fuch points to fettle^* 
»d Robin bring the kettle, 
the mufe, whofe fportive drain 
ler voiunury vein, 
mtly dares afpire 
; wreath with Swift and Prior, 
allegoric tale, 

1 lies hid beneath the veil. 
1-mom as Phoebus playM 
1 tlie Delphic (hade, 

:aird Fancy, blithe and free, 
child of Liberty, 
le rovM about the plain, 
thufjaflic Arain ; . 
ind led by warm deflre, 
le aitifl of the lyre, 
to a fwect alcove, 
imbra^ of the grove ^ * 



And, pcepinj through the myrtle, faw 
A handfome, young, celeftial beau. 
On nature's fopha (Iretch'd along. 
Awaking harmony, and fong. 

Struck with his flne majeAic mien, 
A$ certain to be lov'd as feen. 
Long ere the melting air was o'er 
She cry'd, in extacy. Encore ; 
And, what a prude will think but oddy 
Popp'd out, and curtfey'd to the God. 
Phcebus, gallant, polite, and keen as 
Each earth-bom votary of Venus, 
Rofe up, and with a graceful air 
Addref»*d the vifionary fair ; 
Excus'd his moming>difhabi)le, 
Complain'd of late he had been ill. 
In (liort, hegaz'd, he bow'd, he fig'i'd. 
He fung, he flatter'd, prefs'd, and ly'd. 
With fjch a witchery of art, 
Tl;at Fancy gave hiin all her heart. 
Her catechfm quite forgot. 
And v/aited qn him to his grot. 

In length of time (he bore a fon. 
As brilliant as his fire the Sun. 
Pure ajther wa» the vital ray 
That lighted up h;s finer city ; 
Tlje nymphs, the rofy-nnjcr'd houn. 
The dryads of the woais and bow'rs. 
The graces with their loofcn'd zones, 
Tlic mufes w.th their liarps and crowns. 
Young zephyrs of the forteft wine. 
The loves that wait upt>n the fpring. 
Wit, with his gay alTociate mirth, 
Attentied at the infant's hirtli. 
And faid. Let Geniu<> be his nam?. 
And liis the fairtft wreath of tame. 

The goflip J c oiie, the chrift'ning o'er. 
And Genius now 'twixt tiircc and four, 
Pfwebus, according to the rule, .^ 
R-slolv'd to fend his fon to fchool : 
And, kroNving well the tricks of youth, 
Refi^^n'd him to the matnm Truth, 
Wh^c hut, unknown to pride and pelf, wat 
Near his own o acle at IX-lphoi. 
The rev*reird danie, who found the child 
A little mIfchievo;is, and wild. 
Taught him at flrfl to f{)ell and read. 
To fay his prayers, and get his creed— 
Wou'd often tell him of the (ky. 
And what a crime it is to lye. 
She chid him when he did amiri. 
When well, flie blels'd him witii a kifs. 
Her fifter Temp'rance, fage, and quiet* 
Prefided at his meals and diet : 
She watch'd him with religious care. 
And fed him with the finipleft fare ^ 
Wou'd never let the urchin eat 
Of pickled pork, or butcher's meat. 
But what of aliment earth yields 
In gardens, orchards, woods, and fields } 
Wiiatc'cr of vegetable wealth 
Was cnltur'd by the hand of heHlth, 
Slie cropp'd and drefs'd it, as (he knew well. 
In many a mefs of foup and gruel ; 
And now and then, to chear his heaitt 
Indulg'd him with a Sunday *s tart. 
A lufly peafant chancM to dwell 
Hard by the iblitary cell i 
G 2 
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His name was labour.*— Ere the day^ 
Had broke upon the upland -lawny. 
He hied him to hfs daily toil, 
To turn tlie gleb« or mend the foil. 
With him youne Genius 6ft woj*d ^ 
O'er dreary waltcs of ice and fnow, 
Wicli rapture dimb the cloud-tope hilly 
Or wade acrofi the fhallow rijl ; 
Or thrO* th* entangling wood purfue 
The fbotfleps of a fliaggling ewe. 
By thefe iatigues he got at length 
Robudnefs, and' atlUetic flrength^ 
Spirits as light as flies the gale 
Along the llly-filver'd vale. 
The cheroh health » of dimple Heeky 
Sat radiant on his rofy dieek. 
And gave each nerve's elaAic ipring 
The vigour of an eaglet' s wing. 

Thnt row had rolled, with fmooth career^ 
Our hero thro* his fcvenrh year. 
ThcMjgh in a ruflic cottage bred. 
The bufy imp had thought and read : 
He knew th* adventures, one by one. 
Of Robin Hood and Little Jolm ; 
CouM Cmvi with fpirit, warmtli, and grace> 
The wocfiil hunt of Chevy Cbace } 
And bow St. George, his fiery najpon^ 
DeAroy*d the vafl Egyptian dragon. 
Chief he admir*d that lram*d piece 
Wiotc by the fahuUf^ of Greece, 
Wliere wifdom fpeaks in crows and cockSy 
And cunning fncaks into a fox. 
In fhort, as row his opening parts» 
Ript for the culture of the arts, 
£ecame in ev'ry hour acuter^ 
ApoUn looked out for a tutor ; 
But liad a world of pains to 6nd 
This artifl of the human mind. 
toTf in good truth » full many an a& was 
Amorg the doctors of PamafTuSy 
Who icarce had (kill enough to teach 
Old Lilly's elements of fpeech ; 
And knew as much of men and morals 
As dodor Rock of ores and corals. 
At length, with much of thought and cartf 
He tbund a nuder for his heir ; 
A leam*d man, adroit to fpcak 
Pure Latin y. and your attic Greek ; 
WeH knovni in all the couru ot' faine^ 
And Criticifm was liis name. 

Bentiith a tutor keen and fine as 
Or Ariflotle^ or Longinus» 
Beneath a lynx*s eye that &W. 
The fligliteft literary flaw, 
Young Genius trod the path of knowledges 
And grew the wonder of the college. 
Old authors were his bofom friends-— 
fie liad them at his fingerVends— 
Bccaroc an accVate imitator 
Of truth, propriety > and nature j 
Difphy'd in every juft remark 
The ftrong fagacity of Clark ,$ 
And pointed out the fiilfe and tru« 
With ail the fun-beamc of Bona. 

But the* tbit critic-Cige tefin'd 
Hii pupil's intc'l)c^uai mindy 
,And gave him iU that keen difcemiiig 
' Vlvch intrks the charaAn of JcsmioC i 



Yet, as he read wltlt {nucb of glee^ 
The tcifles of antiquity. 
And Bently-like would virrite q>iAtet 
About the origin of whifUes ^ 
The fci'iolar took his mailer's xiim. 
And grew identically him i 
Employed a world of pains to teach us 
What nation firfl invented breeches j 
AiTerted that the Roman iiock& 
Were broider'd with a pair of clocks ; 
That Capua ferv'd up with her vichiak 
An olio of Vcnafran pickles; 
That S.fygambis drefs'd in blue. 
And Wore her treflbs in a queue. 
In fhort, he knew what Faulus Jovhis^ 
Salmafius, Graevius, and Gronovius, 
Have laid in.fifty foUo volumes. 
Printed by Elzevir in columns. 

Apollo faw, with pride and joy y 
The vaft improven^nt of his boy $ 
But yet had more than flight fufpicion^ 
That all this load of erudition 
Might overlay bis parts at once» 
And turn him out a lettered dunce. 
He faw the lad had fiU'd his fenfe 
With things of little confequenco ; 
That tho' he read, with applicatk>n« 
The wits of every age and nation. 
And could, with nice precifion, reads 
The boldefl metaphors of fpeech { 
Vet warp'd too much in truth's defiance* 
From real to fiditious icience. 
He was, with all. his pride and partSt 
A mere mrclianic in tlie arts. 
That meafures with a rule and lint 
What nature meant for great and fine. 

Phoebus, who faw it right and wife 
To countera^l tliis fiital bias. 
Took home his fon with mighty ha(lr> 
And fent him to the fchool of Tafte. 
Tills fcliool was built by wealth and 
Some ages fmce, in elder Greece, 

iufl when the Stagyrite had writ 
lis lectures on the pow're of wit. 
Here, flufh'd in all the bloom of youthp 
Sat beauty in the (hrine of truth. 
Here, all the finer arts were feen 
Affembled round their virgin queen. 
Here, fculpture on a bolder plan 
Ennobled marble into man. 
Here, mufic, with a (oul on fire, 
ImpafTion'd, breath'd akmg the lyre ;. 
And here, the painter-mufe diiplay'd 
Diviner forms of light and fhsde. 

But, fucli the fate, as Hefiod Attgt, 
Of all our fuMunary things. 
When now the Turk, with fword and hahef|^ 
Had drove religion from her altars. 
And delug'd with a fea of blood 
The academic dome and wood $ 
Affrighted Tafle, with wings unfuri'd^ 
Took refuge in the wefWin world ; 
And fettled on the Tufcan main. 
With all the mufes In his train. 

In this calm fcene, whert TaAs withdresst 
And Science trimm'd ber lamp anew } 
Young Genius rang'd ia every ptrt 
The vifionary wo|tUtof ait^* 
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their finlih^d forms refin*d 
ongnual warmth of mind^ 
'd with happy ftili tatmce 
: powers of eife aiid grace : 
;rew delicately iiAe, 
en fiow'd aloag bis llDs^ 
U many, full, and (Irongy 
le harmony of ibng. 
his images betrayed 
ig a light, too weak alhade^ 
gracefot and the grand 
t inefqgance of hand^ 
; mailer, who cou^d fpy 
(teit £aalt with half an eye, 
by one ethereal touch, 
rm*d too little or too much ; 
y actttado atid air 
premciy fuAl^afid faif^ 
at wac nofm among hit hetleri 
i(h*d ai a-nMMr of letCert. 
antad flSU, CO make him pkafcy 
ndoar of addxefo and safe, 
-enchanchig nnitn and air^ 
we fee in Ctofyinor-S<;fiiafo» 
ady Charlotte fpevM ind'inovefy 
it^ afwarm of lovts^ 
Oft had got, to fiiy th« tnfth« 
er aatcward and unoooih i 
t of all who hsve to dwell 
»m*f iblltaryjcell t 
\ a down in gaity and langh^ 
ced b«r a fcrip and) Mf ; 
h-a beacd as himg in caodltr 
> Diogenes*s iamkto, 
nced-aH hit chhi tMcK, 
ke him a dirty cynio* 
0^ who, to do h^ Hght^ 
rays perfedly poDtr, 
'd to iiie his fiNi and heir 
•urMliy hh gape and dare, 
1 to knd: him to Verfaillety 
n a minuet of MorieiHcs t 
not, who had detper reading 
le myAaties. of bretdingi 
dto Phcsbtts, that tht namr 
and Frenchiitan wat^ tHei^me. 
manocn, wrre^ ftie faid^ a thin^ whidi 
;niw mi^uidad feoli, the Bl»|iUli, 
n defpiee of common renfV> 
c for mantj^ «xeettence { 
ch thoir nation flran^V ^f^ !•» 
If their noMts tum'd to tnonkiefc 
loglirit better, at the cafe wac, 
i yovng Genius to the graces t 
javet divinities, ihelaid, 
fbirm him in the myrtle Ihade ; 
rack htm- iliore, in half an hour, 
Lewit'or hit Pompadour, 
bos agict d thegfaoes took 
noble pupil fH>m hit book , 
d him at thoir flde to rov« 
their own domeftib grov9^ 
i the ibnnd of mehtng lyros^ 
Tcathins^iMMlos, and* young defitatt 
rben oonfai'd by winds or lho«r'*rs> 
1 their a u mantla ao biw^rs, 
taogjht him vvith addiciii and fliil 



Or let him read' an ode or play> , 

To wing the gk>omy hour away. 

Gknius was chann'd— drrhrely plac'i 
'Midft beauty, wit, politeneis, tafltj 
And, having every hour before Mm- 
The ftneft models of dcconmi. 
His manners took a fibrer p)y| 
ExprefTion kindled in his eye j 
His geilore diAmgag^d, and daan,. 
Set off a fine nujeflic mien ; 
And gave hit lappy pow*r to pleai^ 
The noblcft elegance of eafc. 

Thus, by^the difcipline of art. 
Genius (hone out in head and heart. 
Form'd from his firtf (kir bloom of yooth. 
By Temperance and iier lifter Truth, 
He knew the fcientific page 
Of every clime and every a^; 
And learm with cntfc-fldU to rehv 
The wildnefs of W» native vtin ', 
That critic-fliilH tho' cool knd charfte, 
Rcfin'd beneadi the eye of Taftc ; 
His unlorbidding mien and air, 
His aukward gait, his haughty flare. 
And every (intn tlu* wit debaiesi 
Were mcked oflT anvmg the graces ; 
And Genius rafe, hi form and mind, 
Thefirft, the greateft of- mankind. 
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LETrERro aCLERGYMAN, 

occAsr^Kzo ar a 

REPORT OF HIS FATROn's B«l!lO MADT 
OME OF TH-f tORDS COM'WISSI'QIIBR* 0* 
THE GREAT S£Ai„ *75<5. 



IF fame, dear Mon ! tlie truth reveals. 
Your friend, the haron, has the feak, 
With two compeers, his reverend brothers,!—* 
Wiiies and Sir Eardly art the others. 

Ju(tice, who long had (een impi:efl 
Her faireil image on his bread, 
FlacM him her fubftitute, to awe 
The nation on her bench of law ! 
And now, to make her work complete,^ 
Has thronM him on her mercy.rfeat. 

m tiold you, Mun ! an honed guinea^ 
That peH ambition* s bufy in you ; 
You mind no more your little crops, 
/Nor ever a(k the price of hops ; 
Nor grieve about luch idle things 
As liaif the trumps, and all the kings; 
But, hied each night vv^tli obje^ brighter. 
Behold a vifionary mitre ; 
And fee the verier near you iland 
Majcdlc with his Cih:er w^nd. 

Well — ^if, as mattes now forettl it. 
It is your fate to be a prclatp f 
Tho*, loth to )uSe the comic drain,. 
The fong, and t\*ty mlrth^l vein, 

I Which oft liave made nw hil]-o£rgWe, 
And kept my fpirits up till liixac ^ 
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Yet, fi)iid to fee, \vl)cn pray*rs begin* 
E— — d, tliy lieteroclitc chin. 
With all tint venerable bu(h on, 
Repofing on a velvet cu(hion ; 
I would the man of humour quit, 
And think the bi(hop worth the wit. 

But, liark you, L r ! as you mean 
To be a bifhop, or a dean. 
And mud, of courfe, look grave, and big, 
rd have you get a better Wig : 
You know full well when, cheek by jole. 
We waited on his grace at Knowl ; 
Tho* that trim artift barber Jackfon, 
Spent a whole hour, about your caxoti. 
With irons hot, and fingers plalb'c. 
To make it look ecdefiahic ; 
With all his pains, and combs, and care* 
He fcarce couM curl a finglc hair. 

It wou'd be right too, let mc tell you. 
To buy a gown of new prunella ^ 
And bid your maid, the art who well knows* 
Repair your caflbck at the elbows. 

Lord \ what a fudden alteration 
Will wait on your exalted (lation ! 
Cawthom, too proud a prince to flatter. 
Who calls thee nought but Mun and L— r* 
Will now put on a fofter mien. 
And learn to lifp out Mr. Dean ; 
Or, If you* re made a mitred peer. 
Humbly intreat your grace*s ear. 

Poor Adams too, will funk, and flare* 
And trembling fleal behind your chair ; 
Or elfe with holy zeal addrcfTrng, 
Drop on his knees, and afk your blefTmg. 

And now, my worthy friend ! ere yet 
We read it in the next Gazette, 
That Tuefday lafl a royal writ 
Was fent by Secretary Pitt 
To all and fingular the flaUs 
Prebcndal in the church of PauKs, 
Commanding them to choofe and name 
A bifhop of unfpotted £ame ; 
And warmly recommending thee 
As prelate of the vacant fee ; 
It will not be amifs to know 
Before- hand what you have to io. 

Firft, as you*ll want a grave divine 
To wait upon yoa when you dine. 
To guard your kitchen from diforders. 
And fchool the youths who come for orders ; 
Take not an academic faplin, 
But, for your life, make S n chaplain. 
He^s tall, and folemn, foft and fleek. 
Well read in Latin, and in Greek ; 
A proper man to tell the clerum 
About Eufebius, and St. Jerum ; 
And wou*d as foon a fiend embrace as 
Give up a jot of Athanafius. 

Then as to what a bifhop fleeces. 
In procurations, fines, and leafes. 
And hoarding up a world of pelf, 
You*U want no flevirard but yourfelf : 
For, £uth ! your lordfhlp has great (kill In 
The virtues of a fplendid fhilling ; 
And know, as wcil as Child and Hoare*^, 
That two and two will make up four. 

• TwoBanlGen. 
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REGULATION of the PASSIONS 



THtSOURCIOr 

HUMAN HAPPINESS. 

A MORAL £SSAY. 

Duntjve ne /* Ufo per cut fur conccffe 
L* impiegkl il Jcggk Duce, e It guverni : 
Et a Juo Senno or tepide^ or ardemtif 
Lefaccia : tt or U affretti^ et or ie alUmtk 

TASSO* 

YES, yes, dear floic! hide it as you can. 
The fphere of pleafure is the fphere of mnt 
This warms our wifhes, animates our toll* 
And forms alike a Newton, or an Hoyle ; 
Gives all the foul to all the foul regards. 
Whether fhe deal in planets, or in cards. 

In every human breaA there lives cnlhrin*d 
Some atom pregnant with th* ethereal mind $ 
Some plaflic powV, Some intellectual ray. 
Some genial fun -beam from the fource of day $ 
Sometliing that, warm and reflleCi to afpire. 
Works the young heart, and fets the foul on fire. 
And bids us all our inborn pow'rs employ 
To catch the phantom of ideal joy. 
Were it not fo, the foul, all dead and lofl. 
Like tlie tall clitf beneath th* impaffive frofl, 
FormM for no end, and impotent to pleafe, ^, 
WouM lie ina^ive on the couch of eafe { 
And, heeolefs of proud fameS immortal lay* 
Sleep all her dull divinity away. 

And yet, let but a zephyr*s breath begin 
To ftir the latent excellence within— 
Wak*d in that moment^s elemental ilrife, 
ImpaifionM genius feels the breath of life ; 
Tir expanding heart delights ;o leap and glorr^ 
The pulfe to kindle, and the tear to flow : 
Strong and more flrong the light celeAial fhines. 
Each tliought ennobles, and each fenfe refines. 
Till all the foul, full opening to the flame. 
Exalts to virtue what fhe felt for fame. * 

Hence, jufl as nature points tlie kindred fire* 
One pUes the pencil, one awakes the lyre ; 
This, with an Halley*» luxury of foul,' 
Calls the wild needle back upon the pole. 
Maps half the winds, and gives tlie (ail to fly 
In ev^ry ocean of the ar€tic fky ; 
Wlule he whofe vad capacious mind explores 
All nature^s fcenes, and nature^s God adores, 
Skili*d in each drug the varying world provides. 
All earth embofoms, and all ocean hides ; 
Expels, like Heberden, the young difeafe. 
And foftens anguifh to the fmile of eafe. 

The pafTions then all human virtue give^ 
Fill up the foul, and lend her flrength to live. 
To them we owe fair trutirs unfpotted page* 
The gen*rous patriot, and the moral fage ^ 
The hand that forms the geometric line. 
The eye that pierces thro* th* unbowellM mine. 
The tongue that thunders eloquence along^ 
And the fine ear that melts it into fong. 

And yet thefe pafiioos which, on nature*! pbDf 
Call out the hero white (bey ibnn the m^n^ 



C A W: T H O R N S POEMS." 



47 



rom the facred line that nature gsve» 

y ruin as they nobly fave. 

eal foul that heav*n itfelf Infpires 

its virtues, and with all its fires, 

lefc fyrens to fotne wild extreme, 

vapour when it ought to bfcam } 

utch fun that in the autumnal flcy 

ro* a io^y and rifes but to die. 

'hofe a^ive, unencumbered mind 

us low earth, and all its mifts behind^ 

a pure unclouded (ky to gbw, ' 

brigtit orb that rifes on the Po, 

Tthe^ globe with fleady fplendor Ihines, 

mi vi:tue9 as it ripens mines. 

ver thinks, mud fee that man was made 

the ()onn, not languilh in the (hade : 

his fphcre, and, for that fphere defignM, 
>leafures open on his mind. 
, &ir hope leads on th' impaffionM foul 
fe*s wild labyrinths to her dUUnt gaol ; 
1 each dream, to fan the genial flame, 
mp of riches, and the pride of iame ; 
ly gives rcfleiftion*s cooler eye 
e, an image of a future iky. 
tho* kind hcav*n points out th' unerring 
ro^d, 

ids thro' nature up to blifs and God } 
that God, and all his voice divine, 
in the heart, or leaches from the Ihrtne, 
"ecbly vain, and impotently w^fe, 
8 the manna fent him from the Ikies ; 
fs of all that virtue gives to pleafe, 
ught too a£live, and too mad for eafe^ 
^ilh 9o wifh in life's mad vortex toft, 
rr ftniggling, and for ever loft j 
nt religion, tho* her feraphs call, 
res in npture, or not lives at all. 
now, let loofe to all our hopes v^d fears, 
le infpiriti, or ambition tears, 
v'ry tie, from ev*ry duty freed. 
It a balance, and without a creed, 
v'ry fenfc, each particle divine, 
1 the man embruted in the fwine ; 
drench in luxury's ambrofial bowl 
*$ laft fpark, ai>d drain off all the foul, 
for vain wealth fly on from pole to pole, 
winds can waft them, and where feas can 
rolL 

ochers, wearied with the farce of pow'r, 
d with riot in the midnightvhour, 
Spain's proud monarch to a cell retire, 
ero like, fet half the globe on Are. 
tch'd on liigh^tow'ring Dover's fandy bed, 
ut a coffin, and without a head ; 
y (ail-cloth o'er his body thrown, 
rks of mifery almoft unknown, 
ut a friend to pity, or to fave^ 
lit a dirge to confccrate the grave, 

SuflSslk lies he who for years had (hone, 

id's fixth Henry ! neareft to thy throne, 
boots it now, that llft'ning fenates hung 
rs, all rapture, on his angel-tongue ? 
what avails th* enormous hbze between 
iwn of glory, and his cloflng fcene ! 

haughty France his heav'n-bom pow'rs 

ador*d, 
^)Ott^$ princeis iheath'd Britannia's fwocd ! 



Aflc ye what bold confpiracy opprcft 

a' chief fo honoured, and a chief fo bleft ? 

Why, luft of power, that wreck'd his rifing fame 

On courts' vain fhalk)ws, and the gulph of fhame z 

A Glo'ftet's murder, and a nation's wrongs, 

CjUM loud for vengeance with ten thoufand tongues ; 

And haften'd death, on Alhion*8 chalky ftrand. 

To end the exile by a pirate's hand. 

Pleafure, my friend ! on this fide folly lies ; 
It may be vig'rous, but it muft be wife : 
And when our organs once tliat end attain. 
Each ftep beyond it is a ftepto pain. 
For aik tlie man whofe appetites purfue | 

Each loofe Roxana of the ftew ; 
WtK> cannot eat till luxury refine 
His tafte, and teach him how to dine ; 
Who cannot drink till Spain's rich vintage flow, 
Mix'd with tlie coolnefs of December's fnow : 
Afk liim, if all tiiofe extafies that move 
The pulfe of rapture, and the rage of love. 
When wine, wit, woman, all their pow'rs employ^ 
And ev'ry fenfe is loft in ev'ry joy. 
E'er flird his heart, and beam'd upon his breafl 
Content's fu!J fun/hine, with the calm of reft ? 
No virtue only gives fair peace to fhine. 
And health, O facred temperance ! is thine. 
Hence the poor peafant, whofe laborious fpade 
Rids the rough crag of half its heath and (hade. 
Feels in the quiet of his genial nights 
A blifs more genuine than tlie club at White's t 
And has in full exchange for fame and wealth, 
Herculean vigour, and eternal health. 

Of blooming genius, judgment, wit, pofTe&'cf, 
By poets envied, and by peers carefs'd ; 
By royal mercy fav'd fi^m legal doom. 
With royal favour crown' d for years to come, 
O hadft thou. Savage ! known thy lot to prize, 
tAnd facred held £air friendfhip's gen'rous ties ; 
Hadft thou, flncere to wifdom, virtue, truth ^ 
Curb'd the wild failles of impetuous youth 5 
Had but thy life been equal to thy lays. 
In vain had envy ftrove to blaft thy bays ; 
In vain thy mother's unrelenting pride 
Had ftrove to pufh thee helplefs from her fide ; • 
Fair competence had lent her genial dow'r. 
And fmiling peace adom'd thy evening-hour ; 
True pleafure would have led thee to her fhrine. 
And ever)' friend to merit had been tliine. 
Blefs'd with the choiceft boon that heav'n can give. 
Thou then hadft learnt with dignity to live j 
The fcom of weahh, the threats of want to brave. 
Nor fought from prifon a refuge in the grave. 

Th* immortal Rembrant all !us pictures made 
Soft as their union into light and (hade : 
Whene'er his colours wore too bright an air, 
A kindred (hadow took off all the glare ; 
Whene'er tliat fhadow, carelefsly embrown'd. 
Stole on the tints, and breath'd a gloom around, 
Th' attentive artift threw a warmer dye. 
Or call'd a glory from a pidlur'd (ky ; 
Till both th' oppofmg powers mix'd in one. 
Cool as the night, and brilliant as the fun. 

Paffions, like colours, have their ftrengthandeafe, 
Thofe too infipid, and too gaudy thefe t 
Some on the heart, like Spagnolctti's, .throw 
FiAitious horrors, and a weight of woe ; 
Some, like Albano's, catch from ev'ry ray 
ipoo ftrong a funfhine, and too rich a day j 
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Othrrs, with CarJo's Magdolcns, raquire 
A quicker ^it, and a toacb of lire 3 
Or want, fcriiaps, tho* of crleAial lac^ 
Cocc^io'sibitneis^ and a Gaido*s grace. 

Would*il thou jtheo readi what R«<nft>raot*s 
4^nius kxiew. 
And live the jnodel Aat liis peocil drew. 
Form all thy life with all his warmth divine^ 
Great as his plan, and £uiltlefsas his lioe \ 
Let all thy pa(}ionSy Uke his colour, .play. 
Strong without iiarihnrfe, without glaring .§^ : 
Contrafl them, cucb them^ /prcad thtin, or confine. 
Ennoble thefe* and tlioiie ^bid to (hine ^ 
With cooler (hades anihition*siire allay. 
And mildly meh the pomp of pride away 4 
Her rainbow-robeiron) vanity lemove. 
And ipAcn xulicr with the iknile -of love { 
Bid o*ep.revsBqge ilie dwities prevail. 
Nor let a grace he Heen withaat a vcd : 
So (halt thoo iive as bea9r*n itfelf design M, 
Saab pulfe congenial with th* informing •miod, 
JEacb adion (lation'd in i^ proper place, 
£ach xirtue "bloonung with its native gracey 
£acb,pair;on vig*ro«s to its juft degree. 
Am! the iurwbeAt a per£e£l iymmtiry. 



THE LOTTERY. 

INSCtfBKO TO linss H ^ 

CAWTHORN Indoncea mindto&c 
His carcafe m a t»ach and fix, ^ 
And five, rf his eftate wouk! beartt. 
On tm-tk, ortolans, and vlarvt : 
For this he went, at fortone's call. 
To wait upon her at Guildhall ; 
Tliat is, liVc many other thick wits. 
He bought a fcore of Lottery Tickets, 
And iaw them rife in dreadful ranks 
Converted to a fcore <^ blanks. 

AmazM, aixl vrxVI tofrnd his fchcmt 
Delufive as a midnight dream, 
He carsM the goddefs o*er and o*er, 
CaMM her a mercen a ry whore ; 
Swore that her dofl capricious fenfe 
-Was always dupM by impudence. 
That men of wit were but her tools. 
And aA her frroors were for fools. ^ 

He faid, and with an angry gripe 
SnatchM up Ins fpe^uhitire pipe i 
And, that he mig^it his grief allay, 
Read half a page in Seneca^ 

When, lo! a phantom, tall, and thin. 
Knocked at the door, and enter*d in : 
She wwe aparty-oolourM robe, 
^nd feemM to tread upon a globe— 
WhiikM round the room with haughty air, 
And toIsM info an elbow chair. 
Then with abold terrific look. 
Which made the dodior drop his hook, 
AddrefsM himihns: Thou wicked variet ! 
Art not afham'd to call me hailot f 
Why, what*s thy confeqoence and parts. 
Thy fluH In kttnrsi tr in am. 



That I, poor Fortune ! ttaxtt :bc Xed^crM, 
Kick*d, buQyM, curs'd, abus'd, jnd hcaerV, 
Becaufe, iariooth — a ievcr roaitchec^— 
Thou*rt not fo wealthy as Da Co(U ? 

However, as ihou liail fome vinues. 
And know'li my iavVite Tom Curteis, 
ril point thee outaway -toibe 
Almoil as rich a man as lie. 

Send to the banfcthis4lay and bof 
Ten Ttckeu in the Lottery ^ 
And bid your honcAiiriend, the broker, 
Endorfe tlw naoae «f M— H— i 
The (acted numbers then confign 
Devoutly to the lair«one*s ihilxie : 
That is, iniiumblerrtietoric, 
Ptrefent them by your footman Dicjt, 
And tell her, in a biUet-doox, 
'< My dear, tbefe Tickeu aieiior you. 
An mSeoMigirotn a heart that's ijpiit 
Afunder by your fenic aad wit. 
Yet has the grace to tell you true. 
To keep its own dear ends in view. 
And therefiore hopes you*U not iorget 
To give me half of what you get.'* 
My life on*t. Jemmy, thouUt be ^reat— • 
Five t'ioufand pounds * — a good e(Ute > 
For be aflurM that, tho* the poets. 
The fmall philofoipbers, and no-wics. 
Pi eteiKl that I'm to wcrth unkind, ^ 

And impudently paint me biindv 
I yet can (ee thy cliarmer\ mak. 
Her talU, lier dignity, andfpirit} 
Have ofted li(bn*d to her foog. 
And dole periua^on irom her tongiue $ 
And am refolv*d, tlio* all the (hrews. 
Stock-jobbers, brokers, pimps, and Jeyriy 
Frown, curfe, expoftulate, and rally. 
With all the tongues of all the Alky, 
To give her out of love and ceal. 
The riclieil number in tlve wheel. 
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LADY JANE GREY 

T O 

LORD GUILFORD DUDLEY. 

AV <PI S TLV. 
fM THE MANWZR OF OVID. "_ 

FROM thefe dark cells, in (able pomp array'd. 
Where nights black liorrors breatiie a deeper 
(hade. 
Where ev*ry hour fome awful vifion brings 
Of pale aCafTms, and the (hrouds of Icings, 
What cbmforts can a wreichcd wife aAbrd 
The lad Cad moments of her dying lord ? 
With what fond tear, what love-impaflion'd Ugh, 
Soothe the dear mourner ere be reach the iky ? 

Ye powers of fiiog that ev*ry chord inipifv 
Wlien Rome's (oA Ovid we^ along liis lyre { 
Ye angel-founds that Troy's great HeAor mouro, 
Whcaius4oiia»lortbAecds upon kis urp ! 
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r, yewatlml teach tfifs ftraoi of wor 
to kindle and fike yoo to flcyir. 
in 'vain ye bid your warm tf a divine 
I tbr ftiiogy and five t ta io u g b all the Cue. 
thofe warmths^ th' immartal nombcn roil 
n my hand» and iaithfeft to my focd } 
t a wiihy too calm a 6gh Unpait, 
f my gricfy and tell but half my best ; 
fond an{^i(h of tliis fkm'm^ tear, 
keen pang that tears and tortures there. 
'aad that fouls, to lovers foft union wrought, 
e by fiknt fympatfay of thought : 
1 with that myherious art divine, 
rce impatience of my breaft be thtoe : 
len tome tender,. recoUe€Htig fig;h 
K big paflion firom each weeping eye, 
viapt, and wildf thy fiind kleas roll, 
thy hnage takes up all tti^ fool ; 
:hat my breafl the fame dear tumults nKJve, 
1 an anguiih, and a^ foft a love ; 
that I hear thy pray*rs> explore thy lears, 
thy ii|^, and weep with all thy tears ^ 
1 ^y ¥riihes, all thy phrenzles fee, 
j for Guilford all he feek for me. 
where arc now the joys my fimcy drew 
r blooming,, and for ever new ! 
the dear fcenes that meditatSon aid, 
l*s foft murmur, and th* en^bofw*rin^ ihade i 
all the heart&lt charities that move 
irmths of rapture in the puHe of love } 
9A for ever, like th* ethereal fire 
ro* the flqr to glitter and expire, 
it, ye pow*n ! the fad, the folemn day 
nre a Dudley to the houfe of Grey : 
! when to the idtU'*s foot we came, 
ch (bod eye coniefs'd the kindling flame ; 
the priell had joinM my hand to thine 
fnl trerodr ihook the hallowM fhrine, 
en gk)om the facred. walls array*d, 
and die tapers threw an azure fhade ; 
inds blew hollow with the voice of pain, 
K±oes iigh*d thro* all the fane ; 
God himfclf that, finom th* empyreal (ky, 
inaufpicious on ^e nuptial tie, 
tying caught, as prophecies of woe, 
rines to tremble, and the wind to blow, 
lad thy blood drunk in fome &:11 difeafe, 
ich chill pinion of th* autunmal breeze, 
n keen iiin, with all the ragie of pain, 
I every pulfe, and fcorch*d up every vein, 
2iih*d Guilfbrd ere he liv*^d his fpan, 
Men nature, and the fate of man. 
s ! had my cares but eas*d thy parting breathy 
> lail moment, and the gafp of death, 
d the dear imperfect fbunds that hung 
in each fibre of thy fault*ring tongue, 
the fond phrenzies of thy paiting figh, 
the warm drop from each expiring eye i 
iut known what many a virtuous pair 
om^d to fufl^r, and are doomM to bear : 
> ! in thought*s wild images to fee 
tries fall, proud infamy ! like thee ; 
nidft |iie murmur of a minion figN, 
bie glitter, and the fcaffold rife i 
my Guilford moving £vlly fl9W 
ranks of warriors, and the pomps of woe > 
n, while bending o*er his awful bier, 
K keen a^nguiih of too vrann a xpv^ 
>L. VIL 



A aarite t«fts ihr warmfeof k^re^ pnxxcds. 
And meks tfie hoibaad wfask- the h«rf»Utvds 

Bleed, Hdltof ><«-lVar, star, yc pcMr^ of act ! 
Sen£r, nature, nemory, frcm my tortur'd heait f 
And tboo^ " beneath cbe pofe*s bbck mttbn^ laid, 
Obfivioo * danginer of the nudarfght fhade \ 
With aU thy glooms^ and aff thy amfb, vemore 
Bach fwctt idea of connubial love: 
Hide the dear man wtiofe virtues firfl impfeft 
Too fond an imstge on my vir|;in IJivaft ; 
From all the foftnefe of ray feut efiace 
His every beauty, and his every grace ; 
And force tliat foiul with patkncr to lefign 
All the dear ties dm bound her fef^ to ttune. 

Alas! vain effiNt of miigoided zeal ! 
What pow*r can force afluaion not to fed ! 
What faint focbid this throbbing bceaA to glow^ 
This figh ta murmur, and tfiis tear to flow ? 
Still honefl nature lives her angwfh o*er. 
Still tiie fond woman bleeds at every pore. 
Ah ! when my foul all panting to afpire. 
Each fenfe enraptur'd, and each wifit on fire. 
On ail the win^ of heav'n-bam virtue flies 
To yon brij^ funfhine, yen unckxided Ikies j 
Spite of the joys that heav'n and birfs impart, 
A fofter image heaves within fny heart i 
I TmpaAons nature in the fprings of fife. 
And calls tlie feraph back into the wife. 

Yet fay, my Guilford ! fay, why wilt tlion move 
Thcfe Idle vifions of defp^ring love { 
Why wilt thou ftill, with every grace and art. 
Spread diro* my veins, and kindle in my heart f 
O let my foul far other tranfports feel, 
Wing*d with thy hopes, and warm*d with tSU thy 

zeal. 
And thou, in yon imperial heav'n enflirln*d. 
Eternal efHuenc* of th* eternal mind ! 
O grace diin'ne ! on this frail bofom ray 
One gleam of comfort fi-om the iburce of day.— • 
Si\e comes, and all my opening breafl infpires 
With holy ardours, and feraphtc fires : 
Rapt, and fubllme, my kindling wilhcs roll, 
A brighter fun(hine breaks upon my fcml : 
Strong, and moiv Aiong titc liglit ceicftial fhtnes. 
Each tlKMight ennobles, and eadi fenfe refines : 
Each human pang, eacli human blifs retires. 
All earth-bom Wifties, and all low defkrs, 
Tlte pomps of empire, grandeur, weaMi decay» 
And all the \vorld*s vain^ phantoms fade away. 

Rife, ye fad fccncs ! ye black ideas rife, 
Rife]^ and difpute tb.e empire of the fkits : 
Ye liorrors \ come, and i>*ct my fenfes throw 
Terrif c vifipn's, ai^d a pomp of woe ; 
Call up the fca^bld in its dread parade. 
Bid the knell eclio tlu-o* the midnight fhade; 
Full in my fight the robe funereal wave. 
Swell the loud dln;c, and open all my grave : 
Yet fhall my foul, all confcluus of her God, 
Relign^d, and fainted for the falefl abode, 
Tlie laft fad liorrors of her exit eye. 
Without a tremor,, and without a figh. 

Ah, no-^while hea\*n fhall leave one ptdfe ef 
' life, 
I flill am woman, and am f^iU a wife ; 
My hov*ring foul, tho* raisM to heaven by fny^r. 
Still bends to earth, and finds one fonow tfWe t 
There, there, alas \ the voice of nature calls* 
A nation trembles, a^d a hufbaid fidU. 
» H 
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O! wou*d to heav*n, I c9uM like Zeno boaft 
A breail of marble, and a foul of ^{i, 
Cdm as old Chaos, ere his waves begun 
Tp know a zephyr, or to feel a fun. 
Romantic wifh ! for O, ye pow'rs divine ! 
Was ever mifery, ever grief j like mine -, 
For ever round me glares a tragic fcepe. 
And now the woman bleeds, and now the queen : 
Now back to £dward*s recent grave convey'd. 
Talk with fond phrenzy to his fpot|efs i)iade i 
Now wildly image all his fiiler*s ragr, 
The baleful fiiry of the rifmg age ; 
Be!K)ld her fanguinary banners fly 
|.^x>fe to the breezes of a Britifli (ky ; 
See England** genius quit th? Imperial dome 
To Spain-8 proud tyrapt, and the Oaves of Rome ; 
See all the land tlie lail fad horrors feel . 

Of cruel creeds, and Vifionary zeal. 
Mad bigotry her ev^ry fon infpire^^, 
Breathes aU her plagues, and blows up ^ |ier 

fires, 
Poinds the keen falchipn, wi|Tet th' avenging rod. 
And murders virtue in the name of God* 

May "He, vtrho firft the light of heaven difplay'd. 
The dear redeemer of a world in (hade, ' 

He who to tnan the blifs of angels gave. 
Who bled to' triumph, and wtto died to iave. 
Beam all his gofpel, facred and divine^ - 
On ev*ry boiom, and on cv*ry ftirine ; 
Relieve th' expiring eye, and gafping breath. 
And refcue nature from the arm of death. 

And now refign*d, my bo(¥m liglitcr grows. 
And liope foft -beaming brightens aU my woes.- 
Haik y- or delufion charms, a Seraph fmgs, 
And choirs to waft us fpre'ad their fiiver wings ; 
Th* imnrK>rtals call, hcav*n opens at ^he found. 
And glories blaze, and mercy flreams around. 
Away— ere nature wake her pangs ai.-ew. 
Friend, &ther, lover, hufband, faint, adieu ! 
Vet when thy<pirit, taught from earth to Ay, 
Spreads her full plume, and gains upon tlie (ky. 
One moment pauie till thcfe dead orbs refign ' 
The laft faint beam, and fpeed my foul to thine : 
Then, while the pritfl, in hallowM robes arrayM, 
Pays the laft :.onours to each parting (hade ; 
While o'er our afhes weeps th* attending train. 
And the (ad requiem (!ows along the fane $ 
Our kindred fouls (hall wing th* ethereal way. 
From earth and angui(h to uit (burce pf day ^ - 
To all'the bli(s of all the (kies afpirc, f 

And add new raptures toth* angelic choir. 

And, O ! if aught we knew, or left behind. 
Can virake one image in tlie fainted mind ^ * 
l( yet a friend, a parent, clilld, can move 
Deoartrd fpirits to a fenfe of love i 
Still (hall our fouls a kind connexion feel 
With England's fenate, and with England's weal ; 
And drive from all it^ (l.ores, with watchi^ul care. 
The flame of difcord, and tlic rage of war. 

Perhaps, when tl.tfc fad" fcenes of blood are o'er. 
And Rome's proud tyrant awes the foul no more j 
'>\ben angulfh throws ofTaH tbe veils of art,' 
Batts all her wounds, and o])ens all lier heart ; 
Our haphfs loves (hrll grace tlv' hi(^oric page. 
And cha-m tiie ratiors of a future age : 
Perhaps fonru; Lard, 'whofo tears have learnt to 

flow 
For inju:*d nature, 'and to feci for woe. 



Shall tell the tender melancholy tale 

To the foft zephyrs of the we(iem vale ; 

Fair truth fliall blefii him, virtue guard his tfiik^ 

And every wldow*d matr^ weep applaufe, ' ' 



OF TASTE. 

AN ESSAY. 

W£LI^-4ho* our pafTions riot, finet, and nff, 
Wild and caprick>us as the wind* and wi^; 
One common folly, uy whate*er we can, • * 

Has fix*d at laft the mercury of man j 
And rules,' as facredas his £it^r*s creed. 
O'er every native of the Thames and Tweed. 
Aflc ye what pow*r it is that dares to chum 
So vail an empire, and fo wkie a famfc ? 
What Cod onihrinM in all the ages pail ? 
ril tell you, friend! m one (bort word — *^ 

Taftc; 
Taftc that, without or head, or ear, or heart. 
One gift of nature, or one grace of art. 
Ennoble! riclies, puiAifies cxpence, 
And takes the place of fpirit, worth and fenfe. 
In elder time^ cr^ yet our fathers knew 
Rome's Kile arts, or panted for Virtu, 
Or fat wlioie nights Italian (bngs to hear. 
Without a genius, 'aiid without an ear ; ' 
Exalted fenfe, tp warmer climes unknown^ 
And manly wi^( was natur^>, and our pwn. 
But when our virtues, warpM by vtrcalth and peace. 
Began to Qumber in the lap of eaf6— ' 

When Charles returned to his paternal reign. 
With more than fifty taylors in his train. 
We felt for Tafte— for tlien obliging France 
Taught the rough Briton liow to drefs', and d«icc t 
Politely told him all were brutes^ and fools, ' ' 

But the gay coxcombs of her happier fchools ; 
That all perfedlion in her liuigtii^ge lay-. 
And tl)e beft author was her own Rabelais. 
Hence by fome Arange malignity of fate. 
We take pur fa/hions from the land we hates 
Still n^ves to her, however her taAe inclines. 
We wear her ribbarids, and we drink her wines i 
Eat as (he eats, no matter which or wliat, * 

A roafled lobfler, ' or a roamed cat j 
And fill our houfes with an hungry train 
Of more than half the fcoundrels of the Sdne. 

Time was, a' wealthy Englifhman woukl join 
A rich plumb-puddil^g to a tut (irfoin ; * ' 

Or bake a pa(Vy, wliofe enormous wall . 
Took up almoft the area of hi^'luUl : 
But now, as art improves, and Ufe refines. 
The dasmon Tade attends him when he dines s 
Serves on his board an elegant regale. 
Where three ftewM mufbrpoma ^k a larde^ 

quail; 
Where infant turkeys, half a month refignM 
To the foffc breatliings of a foutliem wind. 
And fmoth .tM in a rich ragout of fnails, 
OutfUnk a lenten fupper at VerCuUes. 
Is there a £unt that woukl not laugh to fee 
The good tnon piddling with his fricadee j 
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the liiziiry of ufte to drain 
r pmfboy which he calls champagne ! 
, poor ideoc ! tho* he dare not fpeak, 
the wh3e for porter^ and ox -cheek, 
isi enough to (Urve for pomp and Aiow^ 
, and curfe die clarets of Bourdeaux : 
our humour^ fuch our (kill to hit 
folly thro* excefs of wit, 
the gardo^ and we build the feat» 
iurdly as we drink and eat. 
T^^ aught thai hature*s hand has fown 
i and ripen^in her hotted zone f 
flinib which* ere its^verdures blow^ 
he funs that .beam upon the ,Po f 
flowret whoCje vermiUion hue 
ckch its beauty in^ Peru ? 
t portal, colonnade, or doni^i 
: of Naples, or the boaft of Rome ? 
it here, tn fformi of wirid and hail^ 
eak bofom of a funlefs vale ^ 
klike oi climate, fotl> and place, 
of naturet and the fmiles of grace, 
all our fluccb*d wali't, Mqfaic fl6ors> 
windows, an<i..Venetiao doors 3 
lio fronts^ whole Attic wings unfold 
laflers tipp*d with leaves of goM ; 
f cielings, gracM with gay foftoons^ 
pinr marbles of our damp ialoons^ 
ing d with citronsj amaranthine bow^rsi 
myrtles, and unbp*ning fi6wr*€. 
e good 3cotfman bids th* anana blow 
of cryibl, or in Alps of fnow ; 
i* fteep extends his wide arcade^ 
. his fcanty funftiine in a fhade, 
d^ expca a fan^Ity of Oty^ 
nid manly in an holy pilc^ 
k an arcbiudi extremely odd 
jl j>layhoufe for the church of G<)d $ 
out* churches^ fuch the mode that reigns> 
lan theatres, or Grecian £uies ; 
ioad-arch*d v^^dows to tlic eye convey 
I diffufion of too (Irong a day ; 
in the luiuiy of wanton {>ride, 
n colunuis languifh tide by ftdc^ 
an altar exqulfitively fine; 
i l^civiJMis as a Cyprian (brine. 
;, *tls true, quite fick of Ronie and preecc^ 
our models from the wife Chlncfe i 
I aitiAs ire too cool and chaile, 
d*r1n oiUjr is the man of tafte ; 
>lder genius, fondly wild to fee 
; a foreil, and liis pond a fea^ 
jt and, whimfically great, defigns 

the fhackles or bf rules or lines. 
>n his plans, our forms and feati begin 
h the boafted villas of Pekili. 
hill a fpire-crowoiM temple fwells, 
jnd with ferpents, and a fringe of bells : 
id bakms along our waters fail, 
h a gijded cock-boat at his tail $ 
ce exotics to the breeze exhale 
h* Inclofure of a zig-za; rail ; 
r huts our cows and hoifes lie, 
( are £»tted in an Indian ftye i 
fhclf a Jofs divinely Aares, 
laid on cliatxct fpnurl upon our chairt s 



While o*er our cabinets Confhclui nddc« . 
*Mid(l poicelain elephants, and China Gods, 

Peace to all i'uch— but you whofe chaAer firts 
True grcatnefs kindles, and true fenie infpireSi 
Or ere >^ou lay a Hone, ^r plant a (hade, 
Bend the proud arch, or roll the broad cafcadcr 
Ere all your wealth in mean profufion walte^ ^ 
Examine nature with the eye of "f arte ; 
Mark where fhc fpreads the lawn, or pouri |h^ 

riU, 
^alls in the vile', or breaks upon the hill. 
Plan as fhe plair^, an,d where her genius calls, 
Theine fink your grottbs, and there raife your wal|i» 
Witliout this Taite, beneath whbfe magic- wand 
Truth and corre^biefs euide the artiil's land. 
Woods > lakes, and [>aLices are idle things. 
The ihame of nations, and the blufli of kings. 
Expence aind Vanbrugh, vanity and fhowi 
May build a Blenheim, but not make a Stowe. 

Biit what IS Tade, you alk^ tliis beav*h*boai 
fire 
We all pretend to^ and we all admire ? 
Is it a cafual grace f or lucky hit ? 
Or the cool effort of refie^ling wit ? 
Has it no law but mere.difguifed will f 
No jufl criterion fix'd tb good and ill ? 

It has True Tafte, when delicately fine. 

Is the pure funfhine of a foul divme. 
The full Derfedion of each mental pow'i^— . 
•Tis fenle, *tis nature, and *tl» fometHing more* 
Twin-bom with Genius ofone common bed^ 
On^ parent bore them, and one mader bred. 
It give* the lyre with happier founds to flow^ 
With purer blufhes bids fair beauty glow ^ 
From Raphael's pencil calls a nobkr unc, 
And warmi, . Corregio I every touch of thine. 

And yet, tho' fprung firom one paternal Aame4 
Genius and Tafte art different as their name : 
Genius, ail fiinbeami where he throws a fmib 
Impregnates nature foftcr tliao the Nile ; 
Wild, and impetuous, high as hcav'n afplrcs^ 
All fcience animates, all virtue fires j 
Creates ideal worlds, and there convenes 
Aerial forms, and viHonary fccries. 
But Tafte corre^s, by one c-tlicreal touch. 
What Icems too little, and what feems too much ^ 
Marks the fine point where each confcnting part 
Slides into beauty with the cafe of art j 
This bids to rife, and tl»t with grace to £ill. 
And bounds, unites, refines, and hcIslAens ili» 
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LIFE UNHAPPY, BECAUSE WE 
USE IT IMPROPERLY. 

A MORAL ESSAY. 

I OWN it, Belmoiir '. lay whatever we can. 
The lot of foaow feems the lot of man ) 
Affliftion feeds with all lier kecneft rage 
On youth's fair bbfTonjs, and the fruits of ag*{ 
And wrai^s alike beneath her harpy wings 
The cclU of pcafants, and the courts of kings. 
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Ytt kttt xu^Mj VST afin-ihr «> fare 
TViOic iBif thatt iniicbjcfi, wc cuffdvcs crtate ; 
Vakiy tanmc dutali tKc joys we know. 
Art movchaa mHcber'd iy tKe poi^ «f vror i 
An4 ytt tKofe joyi in mnm profcnon wailr, 
Wi»^w< iiifletion, aa4 without 4 taile: 
Carcleij^ of aU thac virtue pivm to picafc, 
r^tboushtoo aftlve, tad too mad for cafe. 
We pvt each appetite too kx>fe a rem, 
Puih cv*r]r plcaiflre to the vex^ of pain ; 
ImpcSnoui Ijodlowwhrre the paflions call. 
And live io raptiney or not IWe at aO. 

Hence hall the piques that fill with nja and 
ihiie 
Bach foformomem of domeftic lifr; 
The palfled hand, the vifionarf brainy 
Th* inieded Auid, and the torpd vein i 
The nilA*d appetite that loathing ilishts 
The richeil o&o of the cook at White*s ; 
The aching impotence of ioofe dcAre, 
A nervelefs bod/ with a ibul on Are ; 
Th* eternal blufli that li^ts the cheek of fluune 
For waAed riches, and unheeded Cune { 
UniiaUow*d reveries, low-tlsnighted cares. 
The wiih that riots, and the pang that tears ; 
Each awful tear that weeps the night away, 
£ach heartfelt ff^ of each teAeding day ; 
All that around the low*ring eye of fpleen 
Throws the pale phantom, and terriAc fcene ; 
Or, direr lIUl, calls from th* abyfs below 
Defpair's dead genius to the couch of woe. 
Where, loft to health, and hope*s aU-cbeanng fay» 
As the d6u! eye-ball to the orb of day, 
I^ile riot bleeds for all his mad expence 
In each rack*d organ, or acuter fenfe ; 
Where iad remorfe beholds in every Oiade 
The tnurderM friend, or viobted maid ;' 
And ihing to madras in his iimioft foul, 
Crafps the keen dagger, or empoifon*d bow). 

Impious it were to think th* Eternal Mind 
Is but the fooorge and tyrant of mankind. 
Sure he who gives us funfliine, dew, and (liow*r. 
The vine ambroAal, and the blooming Aow*r, 
Whole own bright image lives on man hnpre(l« 
Meant that that being ihou*d be wife and bleft. 
And taught each inllindt in his heart en(hnn*d 
To feel forbfifs, to fearch it, and to And. 

But where*8 this blife, you aik, this heaven-bom 
fire 
We an pretend to and we all admire ? 
Breathes it in Ceylon's aromatic idc * 
Flowi it along the waters of tlte Nile ? 
Lives it in Irkdia*s animanrd moldy 
In rocks of cryftal, or in veins of gold ? 
Mot there alone, but, boundleis, unconAn'd ; 
Spreads thro* all life, and Ao«^-s to all mankind ; 
Waits on the winds that blow, tiie vraves that roll, 
And warms alike the Equator and the Pole. 
For as kind nature thro* the globe infpirrs 
Her parent warmths, and elemental Ares, 
Forms the bright gem in earth*s unfathom*d cayes» 
Bids the rich coral bhiih beneath the waves. 
And with the iame pn^Ac virtue gk>ws 
In the xxnigh bramble, as the damaik roTe ; 
So, in the union of her moral plan, 
The ray of bliii Itaines on from man to man, 
Wlietl;er in purple, or in lkin.% ariny'd, 
Ut ykids the iccptxe, or Ix pllcsiht t'paciey 



Sbves on the Ganges, triumphs on the Rhote^ 
Hides in a cdl, or beams upon a tluxme. 

In vain the roan wbofe foul ambition fires. 
Whom biith ennobles, and whom wealth iiUpires, 
Inlids tliat happiness for courts was made. 
And laughs at every genius of the (hade. 
As much raUlakes the (age, who £un would prove 
Faif pkafure lives but m his grot and gpove. 
Each fcene of Itfef or open or conAn*d, 
Alike congenial to its kindred mind. 
Alike ordain'd by heav*n to charm or pkafe 
The man of fpirit and the man of eafe j 
Tuft as our taAe is better or is worfe. 
Becomes a bleiTuig, orbecomes a cuiie. 
When lu/l and envy (hare the Ibul by'tumSf 
When fear unnerves her, or mad vengeance biiiiii| 
Wlien luxury brutes her in the wanton bow'r. 
And guilt*s black phantoms haunt her mkfa^^ 

h6^r; 
Not all the wealth each warmer fun provides. 
All earth embo(bins, and all ocean hkkt. 
Not all the pomps that round proud greatnefi (haCf 
When fuppliant natkms Bow befofe her (hrine. 
Can eafe the heart, or rayupon the breaft 
Content*s Aill fun(hine, and the cakn of reft. 
No— all tlie bU(s that nature feeb, or knows* 
Of heartfek rapture, or of co<J repofe, 
Howe*crimprov*d by wifdom, and by art, 
Lives in ourfchres, and beams but (rom the heart; 
Quitr indepetKlcnt of thofc alien things, 
Applaud'mg fenates, and the fmiles of kings. 
Of empty purfes, or of wealthy bags, 
A lobe of erxhincs, or a coat in rags. 

Conclude we then that h.av*n*s fuprrme dccxie- 
Cives eafe and joy tomonarchs and to me J 
Vet, fucli the (ate of all that man obtams. 
Our plcafure muft be purchas'd by our pains. 
And coft us every hourfome fmall cxpciKe, 
A little labour, and a little ferfc. 
Tliat !»cav'n-bom blifs, that foul-illumin'd joy, 
Wliich madmen iquander, and which foob deftroy. 
To half tfir nations of tlie globe unknown, 
RcAc^ing vv.tdom makes it all her own ; 
CooUy explores, in e\er>' fcene and fphere, 
Wliat naturt wants, wliat life inherits there ; 
What lenient arts can teach tiK foul to know 
A purer rapture, and a fofler woe j 
Wlut melt her idle vanities away. 
And make to-morrow happier than to-day. 
Without this cheap, this oeconomic art. 
This cod pliilofophy of head and heart, 
A pecr*$ proud bofom, rack*d by pangf and caret* 
Feels not tiie fplcndor of the (btf he wears : 
Wit I J it tlie wretch wliom want has forc*d tO dwtt 
In the U(i comer of her cfiearlefs cell, 
In fpitt of '.mnger, labour, cold, difeafe, 
Lirt, liui;hs, and (lumberi on the couch of eafe. 

A coxcomb orce in Handel's parlour found 
A Grtcian lyre, and tr)*d to make it found ; 
0*er the Anc (lops his aukward Aft he fiings. 
And rudely preffes on th* claftic rtrlngs : 
Awakened difcord fhrieki, and fcolds, and rmSf 
Wild as the di(ronance of winds and waves. 
Loud as a Wapping mob at midnight bawls, 
Harfh as ten chariots rolling round St. Piul*s, 
And hKwrftr fartlun aU th* ecrtatic race 
Wl.c^c drunkcg orgies ftunn'd ilic wilds oC ThracCr 
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^Dodk the tsk^p that tine machine 



t diviner llnuns ; 
Kb as onoe could buQd ctie Theban ws^^ 
the axHtntain tDrrent in its fall : 
to waketiieiiit rouzetliem, andinCpirey 
arftngcTt mdztoachof&re, 
iboly whofc all czpreflive pow*rs 
r nature as the finSa or Urns i 
\ alike CO paffioa, time, and pfafce, 
Kttetmtb into cafe and {race. 
^4ttid, flying o^er each quiv*ring iNnrct 
tsr^lithAidy and fwept it on the lyre. 
» hiitoocll the lyre bepn to g)ow« 
id w kindle, nd theairto flow, 
he nnnnuri ef the Ming floods^ 
the warblet of the ¥ocal vi^oods : 
oiBgiiaAoftt hear, and tlnk> and nft, 
chhannooy or Fwells or diet i 
e«f avarice forgets to movcy 
rtoture fiUt the bread of love } 
lifts to heav*n a holier eye, 
dins pity heaves a fofrer figh. 
ts ode, amufcmenty joy, and fire, 
tfdf, as mnfic in the lyre ; 
ethelyie, win all itt pow*rs impart, 
acfa*d and manai^M by the hand of art. 
mankind, like Handers fool, dcftroy, 
ige ahd ignorance, the flraln of joy } 
ly win their paffions roll 
Kure^s fineft haftniment, the fouls 
en of fcnfe, with HandePs happier fldU, 
hetafte, and hannonizc tlie wiU ; 
eSr affe^ns fike his notes to flow, 
d too high, nor ever funk too low } 
f virtue, meafur*d and refin'd, 
le concert of the mader-mind, 
its kindled founds, and pours along 
rding mufic of the moral long. 



PRUSSIA. 

A P O £ M. 

VKE, Voltaire ! with warmth, with rapture 

raife 
auding poean, and the fong of praife : 
f Frcd'nc mounts the vigor's car, 
thunders in tl)e front of war } 
be defert flies the routed Gaul, 
id Vienna fliakes from wall to wll. 
irs me not^— <hy genius, France ! prevails, 
: feels but for his own Veriailles ! 
ret Cttjfes eyes the liero^s fword, 
s that virtue which he once ador*d. , 
ulla king whofe triumphs for exceed 
led glories of the Greek and Swede i 
re tlun Cxiar, with a brighter ray 
and (hines imperial Rome away— 
hro* ages fpread his mi«:hty name 
a verfe to wait upon his fame ? 
linlod her fpirit, foul, and Are .' 
10 patriot who dareiouch thg lyre ? 



Yet - n while I Jite, thy virtues, prince !.Aall 

be 
For ever facred to the mofe, and me. 
What tho' I heard btit with the wiigar throng. 
The lad, the towed of the Ibnsof long. 
Thy bold exploits fhaill gWe my fool to glow. 
My pulfe to kindle, and my vein to flow j 
Sxalt my fpirit, animate my line. 
And lend my numbers all tiie flrength of thia^ 

Now had pale fury drove her iron car 
From fields of flaughter, and from wades of war { 
Returning peace led on the vernal year, 
SheathM the keen fword, and broke the lifted 

fpcar, 
Wideo*er the world her olive branch difplay^d. 
And cattM the luuiona to its haUow*d diade. 
And now the arts, inflamed with generous driie^ 
Hofe in the fofrnefs of domedic life $ 
Exulting labour cam*d the dubboin plain. 
The (ail of corrunerce took up aU the maiB, 
With bolder wings th* immortal muies flew. 
And fdence trimmed her &ded wreath anew« . 

Ambition figh*d— 'for ix>w flie heard no move 
The war*s loud thunder break from diore to fliore | 
No more beheld proud monardis, meanly vain. 
Ranked in her filet, or numbered in her train ) 
Lod to the glare of life, dielayunhled 
In the lone ceU of folitary red. 
Where fpleen*s pale vifiont round her flumben 

throw 
Eternal (adneis, and a pomp of woe. 
In vain kind nature pours upon her eye 
A fofter fun/hine, and a richer ficy. 
Spreads the wild fored, heaves the doud-topt hiU« 
Waves in the wood, and flows along the nU % 
Woods, wilds, and waters, to her ienfo decay. 
The warblers languifh on the vocalfprayj 
Unclouded funs in heav'n^s clear azure fude* . 
And night's black horrors wear a deepef fliode. 
At length arousM fhe feels her wonted flame. 
Revives, and opens to the voice of fame: 
She fees new triumphs rifing to her view. 
And wing*d by rapture, to Vienna flew* 
•Twas night— lull'd foftly by the wedem l)reeze. 
Fair Auflna f1uinber*don the couch of cafes 
When as of old tlie fird infernal powV, 
Stole on fhefweets of £den*s nup'./il bow'r, 
And fluUM alike to flatter and deceive. 
Crept in a reptile to the ear of Eve ; 
So now ambition, with a iK>bler mien, 
Approach*d, and whifperM thus t- ? fleeping qveen, 
" Can*d thou, O princefsl thou, whofo glor/ 
fpings 
From heav*n-bom heroes, and a race of kings, 
RefignM and cool, to yonder PrufTian yield 
Silefia*s fceptre, and her fruitful field > 
Rife to thy wrong*, atfert thy injurM reign. 
And bid the fvi-ord of vengeance rage again ; 
Tear fiom his hand the empire he has won. 
This moment crufh him, or thou art undone. 
Secret and flrong, beneath his native fires. 
The haughty genius of his foul afptre^ ^ 
His realms enlarge, liis fails begin to fly 
0*er evVy ocean of the Polar Iky. 
Rich harveds rife upon his barren wade. 
His crowded cities are t\\e fieats of tade i 
Another year's autumal nfun fhall fee 
His Irovi dominions drctch from fea to (ea j 



-B4 



CAWTHORS'^S poe 



M S. 



IVrhaps (haSl fee Mm on th* imperial throne, 
Europe en(lav*d» and lialf the world his own.'* 

Thus fpoke the Aend, and, with delufive art, 
BreathM her black fpirit through Tcre(a*s heait i 
Xapt into future io^nes (he minds no more 
The faith (he pli^Ktedy and tlie oath (he fwore ; 
Strong, and more ftrong, the vifion lives impreHi 
Conqueft^s dread genius takes up all her breafli } 
Paints^ofi her foul, in (uxury of thougbtj 
Th* ideal glories of a war Imfought, 
The laurel-wreath, the military (hhwi , 
The car of triumph, and the captive foe. 
And now the queen, unfeeling, ^e^ and v:(in^ 
Plans the wide ruin of a bold campaign ; 
•Thro* ail the North with all her fpirit raves. 
And wakes the '.^itions in their huts^ and cave* } 
With wild barbarians crouds her wanton war ^ 
The (avage croat, and the ficrcd huifiu* ; 
flre*s the proud Saxon's fanguiitary veini 
And roufes all the demons of the Seine ; 
l^eagues kings with kings, fills Europe with alanm, 
Shakes heav*n and earth, and fees the world iu arms. 

O curfl ambition ! to each vice allied, 
fi^t by mifchief in the womb of pride. 
What ills, dread fury ! fix>m thy genius flow I 
What awifiil fcenet. of unimagin'd yfrte ! . 
Befi>re thy. footfleps, wrap*d in flames of fire. 
Sinks the tall column, and majefUc fpire. 
Clofe at tliy fide her fword fell (laughter waves, 
^Midfl bleeding piles, and ever-op*ning graves : 
The plague behind thee, with her tainted breath. 
Sweeps thro* the nations on tlie wing of death j 
Vegleded genius in his cell expires, 
T*v') Other worlds £iir liberty retiresi 
The patrioc mufe forgets her voice divine^ 
Religion leaves her violated (brine ^ 
And ev*ry aieek-ey*d virtue pines and mourns, 
*Mid(l idling temples, and fepukhral urns. 

The Pruffian faw at one keen glance from far 
The gath*ring temped, and impending war i 
He faw, and indant l^s his armies form. 
Heads the bold march, and bears upon tlie florm. 
In va/n the foreft big with death extends, 
TCUe rampsirt thunders, and the flood defcends } 
J^i vain the C}C each open field declines, 
j^cs In the trrnch, or lurks witliin his lines { 
tit (tormsthe ramiiart, fords the rapid flood, 
Xeap^ the broad treiir-h/ and clears tii* enambu(b*d 

wcpd; 
Kow preflfjs on, now reins his dread career. 
Pours on die van, or ftcals upon tlie rear j 
Marks ev*ry crifis, (hines in ev'ry fccne^ 
And is at once a Marlbro*, and Eugene. 
At lem:th, in all the pomp of war, advance 
Th* imperial eagles with the arms of France ; 
Ji mighty ho(*^ wlwfe awful files comain 
The vet*itn warriors of the Mame and Maine. 
And will he yet, when nations nMind him ck)fe. 
And his thin ranks fcarce numbM* ludf hi< foes i 
Will he, ye heav?os ! th* unctpial qpn^ia try. 
And brave his fata wlien gkwy bids him fly i 
Ah ! aught avails it that immortal fiune 
f'iird h^tffxid i^^rioii with pm Fred7ri^-s name ? 



Avails it aught tliat juflice learnt to awe 
Mifguided nature from his code of law f 
That warmM, and fo(ier*d by his genial eye# 
Tranfplanted fcience own*d.the Polar fky ? 
Tliat Greece and Tade upon the Baltic fmlTd^' 
And ne^ Lyceums bpen*d in the wilGd ? 
Alas I one moment-^— —the bright fcene la o*er- 
He falls y lie dies a nd Pruffia is no more, 
fet (hall not France^ m^this her blifsful hour. 
Her dream of empire, and her prid^ 6[ powV^ 
An eafy, cheapj unbleeding conqueft^know, 
th rear ho" trophies o*er a flying foe : 
For no>^ the monarch, ere he gives .the fign» 
Serenely dreadful moves i^long the lifte : 
The legions, far as each keen glance can fly^ 
Mark his firm ftep^ and hang upon his eye } 
That eye whofe lightning xjsrror round him (Imp ; j 
That fUp which feemt t4> thread on tfarooes, mi 

kings. :, ., 

At every look thro* all th* embattled vait 
The pulfe of |k>ry beats from man to man t 
the loldler kindling at his prince afpires, , 

Swells with his hopes, and bums with ao hjs.firei( 
Yet, *midil his ardours, owns a fofter flame. 
And feels for FredVic while he feels fior fiune. 

And now the fun, whofe orfo (hall fet b bfeod. 
Faints on the umbrage of the weftem wood ; 
The diftant lulls in each horizon fiide. 
And ni^bt comes on in all her gloom and (hade i 
And now the trumpet*s animating found 
Peals on the ear, and (hakes the field aroond^ 
When, as the whirwlnd tears its rapid way. 
Roots up the rock, and fweeps die plain away) 
Fierce on liis foe th* intrepid Pniflian fprings. 
Drives thro his van, and breaks Into his winfi } 
Wraps lus whole war in one tremendous fire; 
And fees die prowefs of his hoft expire. 
Th* Imperial chiefs no more the (hock fuft^In^ 
Their fainting batde bleeds in ev*ry vein ; 
France flies impetuous on the wings of foar, 
And hungry (laughter fieeds upon his rear. 

Yet, flay diee, prince ! all-conqueror as thoo aiT^ 
Indulge tlwr milder Virtues of tliy heart | 
Reflrain fierce vengeance in her rage^of ire. 
And let us lore the monarch we aidmire. 
All dut on earth proud conquefl gives to (hlms 
All the dread glories of tlie fword are thine i 
The viftor-wreath applauding ftates decree^ 
The (acred poean only fweUs for thee. 
Another toil remains ere yet thy name 
Bears the full fplendor of uncfoudcd fame* 
Enjoy that nobler fame— bid diCcord ceafe. 
And lay pale Europe in the lap of peace t 
Then (hall the mufe, who now thy triumph film 
0*er routed nations, and repenting kings, ^^ 
With rapture wait thee to thy fylvan haw*r. 
And watch the glories of thy fofter hour, 
When Rome*s fine arts beneath thy (hxdd fhall win 
A fairer burd in thy own Berlin ; 
There fix tlic fclKwl of beauty, vid adorn 
Worlds unexpk>r*d, andcm|nrei yet unbcii\; 
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.T TH« VISITATION Of TUN^tlOGZ- 
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aid that ere Bur virtue learnt to figh, 
« c^ft to libel, and tlie Aar to lye, 
;]owM with all his iacred fire, 
each virtue live along the Ijrre ; 
le icience to the bleA abode, 

the hero till he /hone a god. 
dero bards, by fpme unhappy ii^te, 
d to flatter ev*ry fool of (Ute, 

regardleii of their heav'n-bom flame, 

proud greatnefs in the flirine of fame ; 
XI vice the wreaths that virtue wove, 
to Nero what was due to Jove, 
r, ye great ! whom birth and titles crown 
1 worth, and glories not your own $ 
affinn, that aU tlie vain can (how, 
iboafUof, and all kings beflow, 
iriflics, all ambition hails, 
ipports St. Jameses, and VerialUes, 

give difthi&on to a knave, 
a lord whom vice has made a fl^ve. 
r times, ere heralds yet enroli*d 
ling ruby m a field of gold, 
langua|pe'pain7d the tender ear 
, bod, urgent, chev*roo, and (altier \ 
alone the bay^s bright venture wore, 
eng^ fubduM the Ikm pr the botr ; ^ 
rt fiom rocks cpuM CJ41 the meUowing 

the vine to laugh along the plain j 
ig nature in her moral plan, 
the A^vage till be found the man. 
he ruftic hind, and village maid, 
he gay fpring of half its bloom and ihade ; 
ual dances grac*d the daify-mead, 
his trhimphs on the oaten reed ; 
3 think him fprung from yonder pcy, 
le turf tee, and bade the vidim die. 
key, iaitrtd as the Korao*s page, 
iple mamKrs live thro! ev'ry age : 
bleftiwain, if 'firtue warms the man, 
the genlbs of the grave Divan ; 
•ut Othman*s race, the only proud, 
their 1nt9t '^^ mingle with the croud, 
te champaigns Caprouli's hand difplayM 
kiih crvfcent on thy walls, Belgrade ! 
Egypt own*d him for her lord, 
IrU trembled if he touched the fword : 
is glories fet within his grave, 
1 Janizary, one a flave. 
lurts, ingenious to extend 
»;*s glories, bid Ills pomps defcend 4 
nge ^ood -nature give his worthleiis ion 
lauivlf that his virtue won; '■ 

i thicUme appellatives adoril 
hero, and a fot unborn. 
, without blu/hing (fay whate*er we can) 
regard tK* eicutcheon than the man } ' ' 
? to nature and her ihftin^, prize 
id or fpanicl as his talent lies : 
rom what paternal hjpod he rofe, 
Bowttian only for hiS nufe. 



Say, fliould you fee a generous ileed outfly 
The fwifuit aephyrof th* autumnal (ky, 
Wou*d yuu at once his ardent wiihesicill, 
Give him the dogs, or chain him to a mill, 
Becaufe his huixibler fathers, grave, and How, 
CleanM half the jakeit of Houndfditch or Soho 1^ 

In fpite of all diat in his grandflre (hone. 
An horie's worth is^ like a king's, his own. 
if in the race, wljen lengthening ihouts infpirt 
His bold compeers, aiid fet tlieir liearts on flre^ 
lit feems rcgardlefs of th* exulting found. 
And fcarcely drags his Ifgs alpng the ground ; 
What will *t avail that,' fprung from heav*nly feed. 
His great forefathers fwept th* Arabian mead } 
Or dreifs*d in half an empire** purple, bore 
The weight of Xerxes on the Qafpizn (hore ? 

i grant, my lord 1 your anceflors out/hine 
All that ere grac*^ the Ganges, or t!ie Rhine | 
Bom to proteift, to loufe thofe godlike fires 
That genius kindles^ or fair fame infpires $ 
0*er humble life to fpread indulgent eafe. 
To give the veins to flow without difcafe ; 
From proud opprcflioo in]ur*d worth to fcreen. 
And ihake alike the fenate and the fcene. 

And foe, to fave them from the wrecks of age. 
Exulting fcience fills her every page. 
Fame grafps her trump, the Epic mufe attends. 
The lyre re-ecchoes, and the fong afcends. 
The fcOiptor*s chiflel with the pencil vies. 
Rocks leap, and animated marbles rife : 
All arts, aU pow*rs, the virtuous chiefs adorn. 
And fpread their pomps to ages yet unborn. 

All this we own— but if, amidH the (hine, 
Th* enormous blaze that beams along the line. 
Some fcoundrel peer, regardlefs of his fires, 
Purfues eadi folly, and each vice admires } 
Shall we enrol his proftituted name 
In honour*s zenith, and tlie lifts of fame } 

Exalted titles, like a beacon, rife 
To teU the wretched where protection lies. 
He then whp bean unmov*d aflilidion*s cry^ 
His birth's a phantom, and his nanK*s a lye. 

The Egyptians thus on Cairo's (acred plain^ 
.jlpw half their marbles move into a fone $ 
The glorious work unnumber*d artifts ply. 
Now turn the dome, now lift it to the fky t 
But when they enter*d the fublime abode. 
They found a ferpent where tliey hop*d a god. 

Ajiftis obferves, that when a thoufand years 
Roll thro* a race of princes, or of peere. 
Obliging virtue fheds her every beam 
From fon to fon, and waits upon tbe (hieam. 
Yet fay, ye great ! who boj^ft another's fcarf. 
And thipk ypur lineage ends but in tlie ftars, 
Wlut is this boon of heav'n ? Dependent ftill 
On woman*s weaknefs, and on wonian*s will f 
Dare ye aflirm that no exotic blood 
Has ftain*d jour glories ever fince the Flood f 
Mi^ht not fonie brawny (lave, from Afric fled. 
Stamp his ba(e image in the nuptial bed ? 
Might not, in pagan days, your mothers prove 
The fire of Phcebus, and the (Irength oi Jove .' 
Or, more politely to their vows untrue, 
JLove, and elope, as nnodem ladies do f 

But, grant that all your gentle grandames fliont 
Clear, and unfuJlied as the noon -day fun j 
Tho* nature form'd tlicni of her cliafteft mold^ 
Say, was their birtli illudrious as tlieir ^okl ^ 
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Jul! many a Innfy we kncw» h.w cltoTc to ran$e 
Amon; ilK weahhy b«uiutic^ of tie 'diangc ;* 
Orfitiiirdy ftill hmxiNIcr, to die mUtnlt^ht sale 
For fomc fair petlant of th' Arcadi.wi vale. 
Then hUme vs not, if backward xa adore 
A name poUmed by a (Vave or whore; 
Since fpite of patmfs, and of king's detlrccj. 
And bkxKning coronets on parchmeiU-trees, 
Some alien lUin mav diM-ken all t1>e line. 
And Norfolk's blood dcfcend as meaii as mine. 

VoQ boof^y my lord ! a race with hurtls cr(mn*d» 
By fcnatts honour*d, and in war ren i>wm'd 5 
Shew then the martial fool to dan^f bird. 
When Poitiers thundered, and when Crefly bled ;: 
Shew US thofe deeds, thofe heaven -(jireaed fires. 
That ages paft faw beaming on yowr flrw. 
That frcebom pfide no tyrant durft enflave. 
That godlike zwl that only liv*d to &ft. 

Dare you, tho* fa^ion bawl tfaro* all her Vrbe, 
Tho* monarchs tiveatcs, and tho* ftatcfinen bribe. 
Feel for mankind, mi gallantly apprpve 
All virtue teacher, and all angels tove? 
Know you the tear that flows o>r worth cCAreil, 
The joy that rfes when a people^i ble^ ? 
1 hen, if you pleafe, immortalize your line. 
With an that's great, heroic and <fivine ; 
Explnre with curious eye th* hidoric jpage. 
The rolls of fame, the monuments at age j 
Adopt each chief inmrxHtal Homer flngs. 
All Greece's heroes, and aU Afia's kings: 
If earth's too fcanty, fearch tlie Weft abode. 
And make your firft progenitor a god ; 
We grant your claim, whatever you wifti to £rove» 
The Von of Priam, or the fon of Jow. 

Sutcimen and patriots thus to gk)ry ri(e. 
The fclf bom fun that gilds them never dies : 
While he ennobled by tlwrfe gewgaw things. 
The pride of patents, and the breath of kings. 
Glares the pale meteor of a little hour. 
Fed by court funfhine, and poetic fhowV ; 
Tlicn finks at once, unpitied, and unbleil^ 
A nation's (candal, and a nation's jeft. 
Nobility had fometliing in her blood. 
When to be great was only to be good : 
Sublime (he (s^x in virtue's facrrjl fane. 
With air the fider graces in her train. 
She ftill cxifh, 'tis true, in Grofvenor-Squarej 
And leads a life, a kind of— 4S it wtre b 

And fee ! felf-fhclter'd from the world's alarms. 
The dying goddefs fleeps in Fortune's arms i 
Fofid luxury attends her foft retreats. 
The modell Frazi w4rbles while (he eats j 
Arabia's fweets diftil at ev'ry pore. 
Her flatt'rers footbe her, apd her (laves adore i 
Indolg'd by all pur fepates to foi^, 
Th'^ie woHl ai plagues, a promife and a debt. 

Not but there are, amidfl tlie titled crewr, 
Unknown to all but Collins, and the (lew. 
Men who improve their lieav'n-defccndcd fires. 
Rife on their blood, and beam upon their fires } 
M«n w!io, like diamonds from Gdconda's mine, 
Cill from themfelves the ray that makes them (hine, 

Pleased let vne view a Cecil's foul array -a 
With all that Plato gathcr'd in the (hade j 
Hefledt how nobly Radnor can defcend 
To lofe his title in the nan^ of friend 5 
At Dorfet k)Ok, and bid Hibemia own 
Her viceroy form'd to fit upon a throne ; 



Admirr how innocence can Tend to tnfh 
Each grace of virtue, and each chamrof ytKXb^ 
And then cnraptor'd bend the fuppliant knee 
To hcav'n'shigh th:one, O Rockingham! for thee. 
Let then vain fools their proud efoutcheoBft ^ew. 
Allied to lialf the Yixas of Peru j 
With every vice tiwfe lineal glories ftani 
Tliat rofe in Phararaond, or CliarleroagDC : 
But ye, dear youths \ whoia.cl»ncc or gcmos 
To court pale vniAom in theie hallow'd wafis^ 
Scorn ye to hang upon a blafte^ aaxnc 
Anotlier's virtue, and another's faac s 
In two (hort precepts all your bidfaiefs Bes— 
W«u'd you be great N— Be Yirttrous and be Wift. 
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IN eldfr time when men vrere chafte* 
And women had not got a tafte. 
It was ordain'd to eafe tlieir cares^ 
The fexcs (houkl be fink'd in puiSf 
And pafs the various fccnes of life 
Known by the names of Man and Wife* 
To aid tliis (chen^e, (o juft and wiie» 
The mak had vigour, ftrnigtb and &ae t 
Undaunted, adive, bold, andbrevt^ 
And fearleis or df wind or wanre. 
He fcal'd the difTt enormous ibep. 
He plungM imn tht pathlefs deep* 
>Vnd dar'd in opcawar engage 
The lion's fanguinary rage. 

Woman^ as form'd to charm, «klpkalf» 
Had more of elegance and eaie, 
A finer (hape, a fofkcr mien, 
A heart more gentle and iierc^. 
Her fmile was fun(hine— in her hoc 

Sat fweetnefs on the throne of grace i 

The accents ntolud froo^ her tc^gue 

fn all the harmony of fiipg ; 

And every glance that IdGc her eye 

Was mikier that;^ a vernal (ky. 
As nature now nad done her befl(»^ 

She left to accident the reft. 

To accident '.-^^u cry— Why, ye^ 

Vet think not that (he ad$ by guc^. 

Events may baffle man's endeavouri' 

But nature is extwmely clever. 

And works with (b exa^b a care. 

She ne'er mifcarries in a hair. 

For nQw, when on > fe^ <^y 

The fexes met, ^jcn and gay. 

And, in their paftimes, fports, and danccss 

Had interchang'd fome tender Ranees, 

Th' impailioo'd heart began to o^ 

A fet of inftin^ yet unknown i 

To throb with momentary fires^ 

And melt away in young defires. 

In (hort, tWe men began to bow. 

To foothe, to ogle, whine, and vow j 

To haunt tlie folitary (hade, 

And whifper to the village maid. 

The village maid, wlio knew tha yet 

The breeding of a ily cocjucttc j 
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Id not, with an agiUil figh, 

icm ladies, fmilcy and lye i 

t heard lier k>ver*« flame^ 

confell (he (elc die iame, 

the rpfy-fiiig^r'd mom 

tlie pearU upon the thoniy 

th jiiniy *inid(l her virgin traint 

ets dreA, to Hynien-« iane. 

lUd divii^ty, (6 (ong 

he poetat old and young, 

on of connubial trucli, 

r in all the bloom of youth. 

fh father*d from the bu(h, 

iblems of the female blufh, 

a wreath fuprtmely iair, 

ful on liis auburn hair ; 

i fu(lain*d a torch on fire, 

n of foft defire i 

T held ifl myflic fliew 

r*d veil of &tfron hoe : 

flow'd Ills azure veil, 

ies bled upon liis brtafl. 

leek-eyM God an a^ or fo 

ti, and had much to do ^ 

Is liis e^ger votaries came, 

s never cea:k*d to flame : 

m oflfVing, frank and free, 

1 him as the marriage iee, 

etty toys of Aiells and conls, 

rigs of ever hkXHniiig laurcb, 

vb of coolccrated wine, 

2xfy p|ac*d upon his flirine| 

s of many a grateful paijr 

ippy by his guardi^ care. 

ncM thcee daemons, fiends, or witches, 

n, vanity, and riches, 

MIC one evening bright, and fair, 

he a little country air ; 

old Nick .would have it, found 
il-enchanting fpot of ground, 
lappy httA>ands, happy wives, 
the mofl delicious lives $ 
light refolvM to buy, or hire, 
C cotuge of the *l<)uire. 
came, t|iey fettled ; fbotird, cared, 
treated every gueil, 
Ith a wor||d of pains and labours, 

their figiplerminded neighbours, 
rorthy friends ! Aty> Wealth, behoU 
ndour of almighty gold ! 
linr^ here, tbttt brUliant things, 
•ear the Images of kings, 
their little orbs contain 
ifure*s ever-fmiling train, 
. CO ev*ry fwain difpenfe 
Irit, virtue, tafle, and fenfe. 
t a fool wou*d wed a Phillis, 
nly portipn is her liUles ^ 

doom*d, in ll£r*s k>w (hade, 

he mercenary fpade, 

e difeafe, who(e nature fuch Is 

i on a pair of crutches, 

u to plunder, beg, pr ftcal 

arity an humble meal i 

i your age, for want of vlttle, 

r almfr-houfc, or Uic iVitile. 

Vll. 



B? wife, and, when you mean to wrd. 
Scorn the fair forms of wiiite and red ! 
And court tlie oymph whofe genial charms. 
Rich as the fruits upon her farms. 
Will pour upon yoiir daily toil 
Abundant floods of wine and oil.** 
He faid— Ambition then began 
About the dignity of man ; 
He rallied all their groves, and fprings, 
And finely talk'd of queens, and k^ngs s 
It was, he thought, a want of grace 
To mingle witli t!ie vulgar race ; 
For fouls made up of heav'nly fire 
Are formed by nature to afpire. 
He told them that a welUbom wife 
Ennobled every jcy of life, 
Wthout a patent gave her dear 
Tir importance oif 2 Britifh peer ; 
Perhaps might to a prince ally him. 
And make him coufin to old Priam. 

While thus the fiends, with wily art. 
Adroitly ftole upon tiK heart. 
And with tlieir complaifance, and tales. 
Had ruln*d more than half ttie males. 
Gay Vanity, with fmiles, and kliles, 
^Was bufy *mong(l the maids and mifles. 
'* My dears ! fays Ihe, tliofe pretty fiacQ| 
Speak you che fkAers of the graces : 
Immortal Venus wou*d be vain 
To have you in her court, and train. 
But fure, methinks, it fomething odd is, 
That beauties who can match a goddefs 
ShouM givr their more than mortal chanas 
To a dull ru(lic*s joykfs arms, 
A mere unanimated clod, 
' As much a lover as a Gpd. 
O let thofe eyes, which hr ootfhine 
The brightefl faphlres of the mkie, 
Tlieir precious orbs no kmger roll 
On fellows without wealth, or foul : 
But fly, my charmers ! fly the wretches. 
Dame natua's t\i(t mifhapen (ketches. 
Fly to the world where lords and *£]uires 
Arc warmed with more ethereal fires ; 
Where plcafure each gay moment win^s. 
Where the divine MIngptti fings i 
So fhall each all-commanding fair 
Have her two pages, and a diair. 
Fine Indian tifTucs, Mechlin lacei, 
Rich effences in china vales. 
And rife on life*« exalted fcene 
With all tl»e fplendor of a queen.'* 

She fpoke, and in a trice pollctl 
The empire of the female hrealt : 
Aik! now the vifionary maids 
nifdain*d tfieir fhepherds, and tlieli fhade* i 
In every dream with rapture faw 
Three footmen, and a ^ilt Unduu i 
Aflum-d a fine majelCc air. 
And karnt to ojk, l-A-km, and flare. 
NoJongerbc:»mM tin? modcrt c>c. 
No longer licavM the melting Ugh. 
NcgleOed J-ove, wl>ofc bhiDtcd «lart 
Scarce once a year coiild wound a heart. 
Hung up his quiver ai a yew. 
And,' fi^binj, 6om liw wuld witlw 
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However as the wheel of life 
Subfifted ftill in man and wife, 
Tb* afiortiaid ficndu* for rcafons good. 
Coupled the fezes as tbey cou*d. 
For inftanoe — Women made for throoei 
Were matchM with ideots, ibts, and dronet ) 
And wits were every day difgracM 
By honeys without fenfe, or tafte t 
Gay libertines of fixty-6ye. 
With fcarce a 0n^e limb alive» 
Had young coquettes }uft in their teeofy 
As wanton as Ctrcai&a*s queens i 
And youths, whofe years were fcarce a foorc. 
Were paired with nymps of fncty-four. 
Matters, in (hort, were to contriv*d» 
The men were mod divinely wivM i 
The women too, to grace their houfet. 
Were bleft with moft accompHfliM fpoufet. 

Jn two ihort months, perhaps in one, 
3oth fexes found themfelves undone. 
And came in crouds, with each an baker. 
To hang poor Hymen on his ahar. 
The God, tlu>* arm*d but with his torch, 
Intrepid met them in the porch i 
And, while they hedor, brawl, and bully, 
HaranguM them with the eafo of Tully. 

** Good ^^Iks ! iays be, it gives noe pain 
To hear you murmur, and complain. 
When every baiber in the town 
Knows that die fauk is all your own. 
SeducM by ihow, milled by wealth, 
Regardkis of your peace, and health. 
Panting for finthers, whims, andfifhions, 
Yoa ku plain nature's genuine paffions. 
And gave up all your real joys, 
lU Indiamfell their gold for toys. 
You, madam ! who was pleas*d to fix 
Your vdflies on a coach and fix, 
ObtalnM your end, and now you find 
Your hufliand ought to ride behind ; 
You might have liad, without ofifence, 
A man of fpirit, foul, and fenfe, 
' WouM you have ftoopM to take the air 
In a plain duuiot and a pair. 
You too, my venerable (age ! 
Hid you refleded on your age, 
Wou*d fcarce have took, to be undone, 
A fprightly girl of twenty -one. 
^our Udyfiiip dlfdain*d to hear 
Of any huAMUid but a peer $ 
Was plea$*d your angel-form to barter 
^or a blue ribbon and a garter : 
And now, niagnificently great. 
You foci the vtnretchednefs of ilate ; 
Kegkaed, iiyur'd, fpum'd, and poor. 
The vidim of an opera wlwe. 
Your neighbour there, the wtakhy at, 
like you is miferably bit : 
Too proud too drag the nuptial chain 
With the grave Bvmphs of FpAer-lanr, 
He nfturried, fuch his fatal aim was, 
A lidy Chariotte, irom St. Jameses ; '* 
And now fupports, by fcores, and dozens i 
His very honourable coofms, .. 
And entertains, with wine and cards, 
Half the gay cotonels of the guards! 
Away, ye triflers '. bear, endure 
i^rhicb yc cannot cure j 



At lead with decency oonctal 
The paagt your foUict make yoo fed* 
In hopes that fome obliging fever 
Will eafe you of your dears for ever***' 

Tlie crowd diiini&*d— the God bepn 
To mufe upon a better plan : 
He (aw tliat things grew worfe-tnd wwfo^ 
That marriage was become a corfe i 
And therefore tlwught it juft and ^nte ww 
To redify this fatal bias, 
And in a tafteleik workl cxdte 
Due rev*rence for his holy nt». 
Full of his fcheme he went one day 
To a fone cottage in a (haw, 
Where dwelt a nymph of ftmg and flnvwd 
Known by the name of Oammar Pnidcnoe, 
Whom Hymen, with a bow and bois, 
AddreisM n)o(l eloquently thus. 

<< Goody! Tve ordered Love to g|0 
This>vening to the worU bekpw j 
He travels in a coach and^fpanows. 
With a new fet of bows and arrows i 
But yet the rogue*s fo much a cMId, 
So very whimfical, and wUd, 
His head has fuch ilratif^ foncies in it, 
I cannot truft him half a minute. 
Were I to let the little wanton 
Rove as he liih thro* every canton. 
Without a check, without a rein. 
The world wooM be undone again— 
We foon (hou*d (ee the lawiks and groves 
(^ite fiUM with 7ephyrs, fi^, and doves. 
With am*rous ditties, fiiiry dances. 
Such as we read of in romances i 
Where princes haunt the lonely rocks 
And dutcheiles are feeding flodcs. 
Go then, my venerable didne ! 
And qualify his idle flame j 
Inibud thofe hearts his amawi hit. 
To paufe, and liave a little wit : 
Bid them reflet, amidA their beat, 
*Tis neceflary Love fiioukl tat ; 
That in his moil edUtic biUkig 
He poflTibly may want a (hilling. 
Perfuade them, ere they firil engage. 
To fludy temper^ rank, and age. 
To march beneadi my holy banners. 
Congenial in their taAes anid manners. 
Completing, juA as hetv*n defign*d. 
An union both of fex and mind.** 

He (ai(^-^ prefs*d— -the matron maid, . 
Benevolent of heart, obey*d | 
Forfook her folitary grove. 
And, waiting in the train of Love, 
Watch*d'^^ith the fober eye of tnith 
The workingb of mifguidcd youth : 
And when the heart began to figh. 
To mek, to heave, to bleed, to die. 
She whifper*d nuny a wifo remark 
With all the dignity of Clark- 
She hop*d the ladieK, in their dioice,' 
Would liAen to her awful voice i 
Slie begg'd the men, while yet their lives 
Were free from fevers, pbgues, and whres. 
Ere yet the chariot was befpoke. 
To paufe before they took the yoke.<«« 
In (hort, vrhen Cupid's lucky darts 
Had pierc*d a pair of kindred hcaits, 



cawthokn's pot MS* 



59 



odf Pradcnce SkM the hooSet, 
lad windi» of both tfai fpaufcs» 
od^ tiunEt to liBOB nd Iffr, 
kmeai wicbout a flaw, . 
kly gwre cbem kivt to wed, 
a^M the nupciftl bed. 
vcmwMfiMk» tbeOodbeeamt 
Hi in Uft tiadc9 flidtene) 
i iIb poffticty OB ib^ mtfriftgtfy 
d in teonpcft Aaft* Md carnag* | 
iidllii|» imyM on cither bnaft 
ihinc of oonccnty and wdL 
I coth ochcrU^NriU to pkaie> 
yd fgjri Mtf ^itocc aod eafe» 
t M>aiion» worat or nrifry 



telly walkM dinood oTltfe ; 
ippy in their tadcftjojs^ . 
De groop of giili and boys^ 
tgg livojr, coolt andfiigtf 
r opon jiiMuic 



ITY OF HUMAN INJOYMINTS: 

AM ETHIC EPISTLE 

n TMX 

HON. OVOftOS LYTTKLTON9 XIO; 

taWAKDt LOKD ITTTXLTOV, ONS OF 

LOraDS or Hit MAJSflTT*t TaSASVaTy 

:xLix. 

.NT 'Af Lyctrlton ! that eafie^ or joy» 
OS cv'ry wiih that giovrt beneath the flcy ; 
hefi» *fliifai iiatart*s elemental Mk, 
nishCf iipoke the Chaot into lile» 
at that man, of eT*ry good podefty 
like hit Seniphf» liTe bat to be ble(t 
fpite of heav*a^ and heavVs fapreme de* 



dlf wander^ troth ! from hiihf and thee; 
s of all that Tirtoe civea to pleaie, 
Dght too a&iTCi and too oiad tor cafe ; 
ng czq^fitty afiye all o'er, 
rtf paffion wittg*d at cT*ry porr } 
I tok brtexcy or vig^roufl Uaft refignM, 
reeps the ocean of the human mindy 
our anchors* (jpread the impatient fail, 
Mir oarty and dihrt befive the gale. 
e» as opinkm wakct our hopet or fearsy 
e infpiiiis* or at anger tcartf 
«i tl« wings of moanfinick madpeft (tf 
h tte owieors of ai*itioB*t (kj ; 
in oak «dfiiam*t fanaiUer garb anay*d» 
nr foft geniot of the myrtie (hade i 
idnt, aa the plaftie atoms poor 
rilKant Tiiianaoo €Kh kiHiag hour, 
«pter*d lifc and all Ju pompa retirr» 
like Phaecan, the world 00 Are. 
hefiuneman, io oor rcfolving fan, 
t aims aity all he kngs to Ikmn ( 
ly dehifion flisres his breaft by tomsy 
r*ckc chaUs him* or with grmdosr bms t 



Tp-day the giUed flirioef of honour inove, 
To*roorrow yields his CT*ry puKe to love i 
Now mad tor wildom, now for wit, and fpo^t^ 
This hour at Oxford, and the next at court : 
Then* all for purity, be bids adieu 
To each loofe goddels of the midnigfat ilew» 
EorapturM ha&gs o^cr Sherlock's iabout'd pagi^ 
Drinks aU his iimfe, and glows with all his ragr» 
Till fome enormous crimes, unknown bafoiv^ 
From Home imported, or the Caipian flxxe, 
NursMbythyhand, great Hcidencr ! attend. 
And fink him to a mohock, or a fiend. 
In one ihoct fpace thus wanton, fober, grafr, 
A friend 10 virtue, yet to vfoe a flafc. 
From w^ to wifli, hi Hfo's mad vomx toft. 
Foe ever ftnig^g, yet for ever loft. 
The fickle waod*rer lives in ev*qr fccnt » 
A Clark, a Chartres, or an Arctine. 

There are, 'tistrue, plebeian fouls array*d 
In one thick croft of apathy, and Ihade, 
Whofe doll fenforiums fed not once an ago 
A fpirit brighten, or a paAoo rage. 
As tlie fwift arrow Ikhns the viewfefe wtad. 
No path indented, and no mark bthlndV ^ 
So thefe, without or infemy or praife^ 
Tread the dull circle of a length of daytt 
To fome poor fepukhre in fifence gUde, 
And fcarccly ttU us that they livM, or died. 

Peace to all liich— but he whofe w»» dcfiret 
Or genius kindles, or ambition fires ; 
Who, like a comet, (weeps th^ aerial void 
Of wit and iamey too (ine to be enjoy*d $ 
For him the mnfe (hall wake her cv*fy ait. 
Exhibit truth, and open all the heart, 
Difplay th* unnumbered Uls that hooriy wait 
The cells of vriidom, or the rooms of ftate t 
Then, as o*er life's unfolding foenes we fiy^ 
Bid all hit wUhes pant but (or the Oiy. 

Heroic glory in the martial fcene. 
From Rome's firft Ccfar to the great Bugeae^ 
Has kmg engrofe*d the poet's beav'n-born iamet 
And pour'd her triumphs thro' that tramp of fimief 
She mounts the neigtiing fteed, th' imperial car, 
Grafps the pale fpcor, and rufhes to the war ; 
Beneath her fteps earth's trembling oib recedes, 
A Poitiers thunders, and a Crefly bkec^ i 
The battle raves around her fahre flow 
Terrific Pleafures, and a pomp of woe ; 
Pomps ever loft m Peace, and but ador'd 
When half a natkm (moket upon her fwoid. 

Fly then, ye Genii ! from the tumult fly» 
To all that opens in a mral (ky I 
There, as the vale, the grove, the xepliyvf ptfbf 
Each purer rapture on the guiltlefs hour. 
From ev'ry (hnib oontent's Mt (bUage gfeani 
And rife tlie Platos of the vernal fcene. 

And is It fo ^ Does feienoe then pofieTs 
Atobe 6ie godlike privilege to blefe^ 
Will feme her wrtatha to moral wildom yields 
And give the pen to blate above the fliield f 
Say, does (air blife delight hi Maudlin's grow^ 
In StanhopeH viUa, or in Young's alcove f 
Deigns (he on Seeker's modeil page to (hine f 
Or beamr the goddefs, Lyttclton ! on t|Une f 

A(k at yon tomb, where Cudworth's migliqf 
name 
Weeps o'er the nihtaf his ¥^» andfeme} 
la 
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Cudworib, whofc f^vxlt flew, with fails unfuii*<i« 

Tiiro* each vail empire o£'th* ideal world, 

PicrcM thiv* the myftic f hades o*er nature thrownt 

And made the ibur$ immenfity his o^ti. 

Yet tlio' his fy flem wit and fcience ftr^d, 

Tiio* Wihnot trembled, and tho* Hobbes expired, 

Mi(Uken xeal, mad bigotry confpiret 

AU Tiimer*s dulneis, and all Oxford's fire. 

All eovy*s poiibos, all a nation's ra^e, 

And all hdl*s imps to blafl rh* uufinilhM page. 

Much-injur'd Aiade, to truth, to virtue dear,— 
Be calm, ye witlings! and, ye zealots! hear: 
And, while this bright intelligence pervades 
Th' ideal world, and rifes o'er tie ihades, 
His nvnei of wiidoni; if yoa can, explore^ 
Then (hut the volume, and be vam no mlbrt. ' 

Genius, and l'aile« alas!, too often prove 
Tlie worA of miichiefs to the wretch they love \ 
Bom but to vex, to torture,- to deilroy. 
Too wild for ufe, too exquifitc for joy j 
By ibme myilerious curfe ordain'd to know 
Eadi wit a rival, and each ioo\ a foe. 
For 'tis a crime too great to be forgiv'n, 
A giant il*. that bars the gat^ of hcav'n, 
If theft meridian funs but dare to fhine 
In tlie fame tvb with Cibber's mafe and mine. 

Yet, fpite of envy, fcience might be greats 
Could fcience but allow her fons to eat : 
Could het wfaofe name along the Aream of time 
Expanded flies, and lives, in ev'ry clime, 
Exah Iiis fpiriu with fome nobler fare 
Tiuin the thin breezes ot St. James's air. 

Immorml Halley ! thy unwearied ibul 
On wifdom's pinion fiew from pule to fx>lr, 
Th* uncertain compafs to its ta(k reUor'd, 
Each ocean fiitliom'd, and each wind explor'd^ 
Commapded trade with ev'ry breeze to fly. 
And gave to Britaiin half the Zemblian iky. 

And fee, he cooKSi diilinguifh'd, lov'd, carefl, 
Mark'd by ett\\ eye, and huggTd to ev'ry breall j 
HisfodMke labours wit and fcience tire, 
AU £i£bons court him, ainl all fcdls admire : 
Wlukr Britain vyitti a gratitude unknown 
To ev'ry age hut Nero's ami our own, 
A gratitude that will for ever (hame 
The Spartan glor>', and th* Atiienian name- 
Tell it, ye winds.! that all tlte world may heai— 
Bled his old age witii-— ninety pounds a year. 
Are thcfe our triomplis ? tliefe ttie fums we give 
To ripen genius, and to bid it L*ve ? 
Can Brit^ici.in her fits of madncf» pour 
One half her Indies on a Roman wiiore^ 
And A^ permit the weeping mufc to tcU 
How poor negWdled Defiiguliers fell ? 
How ht^.wlw uuglit two gracious kings to view 
All Boyle ennobled, and aU Bacon knew. 
Died in a ctU, without a fiiend to (avc, 
Witliout a guinea, and witliout a grave ? 

Foflrrity, perhaps, may pay tlic df l>t 
Ttiat fenat«fs car.^l, aiKi tiut courts forget : 
Yet, fh ! . wliat Loots it when our bards expire, 
^'lot earth'» lad tf«es hrn^ upon tlie lyre ? 
Can Middietoo the duft off Tully ralfe ?. 
Does Fompey liflen in his um to praifc \ 
l^me if Plulip's fon enjoy io-(!ay 
Th* applauding paran or t!ie lou 1 huzzn, 
Tliat fl^ook pale; Alia thto' her ev'ry (liore 
V.'iicn Porus fell, and freedom w«*i:o marc ? 



Yet tho' content's fantaAIc imagfc flie'!i ' 
From the bright mirrors Of the leam'd and wife,* 
Perhaps tlie f?ir, too partial to the great. 
Lives but amid(l the luxuries of date t 
Fond to inilruA ambition how to pleafe. 
She joins the pomps of majeHy with ea£f , 
For fakes the cottage to adorn the courty 
Alike at Rome, Vienna, or the Porte. 

TeU me, O Vificr ! if th* imperial robe 
That gives a flave to nod o*er half the globe. 
Say, if yon crefceot, by each Turk ador'd. 
The plume's proud Cables, and the hallow'd fword, 
Expand the lieart, the gleams of blifs reAne, 
And make the virtues of the boTom thine ? 

Ill-fated wretch ! to ev'ry ftorm a Have 
That caprice wings, or madnefs bids to rave ^ 
For ever jealous of a woman's pow*r,' 
For ever tremhUng at the midniglit hour. 
Thro* life's wild eddies tofs'd by liope and fcar, 
Rais'd by a fmile, and moprier'd by a tear ! 
At length, each wifh dedroy'd, each vifion fled, 
The Hack feraglio deals upon his bed : 
And he, wliofr gk)ries mingled with the diies. 
Adores the bow(iring, licks the dud, and dies. 

O ! could a king in heav'ns briglit pomps appear; 
And make an angel as he makes a peer \ 
Could lie command tlie. heart to beam as in 
As the foft radiance of the ducal dar ; 
Forbid one fad anxiety to gkiw. 
One pang to torture, and one tear to flow : 
Fly then on all tlie whinvinds rapid wing,* 
To deal a title, or to bribe a dring \ 
In tlie full blaze of glory be difplay'd,. 
And leave affli£lion to tlie vale and diade. 
Yet, ere you go, ere proud ambition call 
Each yielding widi to Marli, or Whitehall, 
O pauiir— ltd virtue ev'r)* guard reiign. 
And tlie lad fate of Ripperda be tliine. 

This plorious wretch, indulg'd ar once to moVe 
A natior/.n womier, £fti a moiiarch's lovt*; 
Bled with each charm politer courts admire^ 
The grace to foften^ and the foul to firej 
Korfook his native hog> with proud Uifdain, 
And, tljo' a Dutchman, rofe the pride of S}>ain. 
This liour tlie pageant waves th' imperial i-iad^ 
All Philip's empire trembling at his nod ; 
Tlie next difgrac'd lie flies to Britain's ifle. 
And couru the funftiine of a Walpole's fmile : 
tJnhoard, defpiCd, to fouthem climes he deerv^ ' 
And fliines again at Salle, and Algiers, 
Bids pale Morocco all his fc hemes adore. 
And |>oun lier chundcr'on th' Hef})erian fhore s 
All nature':, ties, all virtue's creeds l)el:ed. 
Each churcti abandoned, and each God denied, 
Witliout a friend, a iepulchre to diield 
His carcafe tirom the x-ultures of the field. 
He dies, of all ambition^s fons the word. 
By AlHc hated, and by. Europe curd. 

" He cams his fate who will for phantocnt toil,** 
Exclaims tlie goddefs of tht mirthful finile. 
** From wild ambition, with her cv^ry care. 
The femes of grandeur, and the pomps of war. 
From all a court's proud pageantry^ admires. 
All fcience widiex, and all glory fires,- 
Fly to my arms, from fame, from aoguldi freei 
And tade a luxury of bills with me. 
For me the genial fpring, the venial (howV^ 
Wake the bright verdurei and th' unfolding flowV ) 
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vvectf In all ihy momrncs fljTy 
iyr*s plumage, and tHe wing of jo7» 
cr viand that the air proride^ 
:h unbofoms, ch- that Ocean hides# 
ain nature* i Ancr organs move9 
*rs of mitfic^ and ttte fotdt of love^ 
ten fenfes are indulgent giv^n^ 
ild extafy of life and heav*m 
, yety dear youth! the fiUr dichantrcfs 
iuo» 

a moment U to be undone : 
s poi'bns mingle with her breathy 
s of fickne(Sy and the gales of deadly 
to rutny lives but to beguile, 
lell^s horrors brood beneatii her fmilc.** 
bus, my Lyttelton ! that men purfut 
ied mode of pkafure but the true } 
r vice, each luxury a prey* 
irders blafsy and hurries life away, 
adArong paflions after phantoms run, 
miflake a mncur for a fun. 
rar, ye wand*rer8 ! heart wlule we lOipait 
hat (beds fair peace on eT*ry heart i 
AriiUdes ! beam*d on tliy exik^ 
le a Retpilus *mid tcrt ires (milei 
, immortal vlHue ! bora to pleaie^ 
d of heaven « and the (butce of eafe^ 
7 blifs on human life attend, 
rank a kind, a faithful friend { 
nature *midri the fcenes of toil, 
i languor^s cheek, and bids fell . want 
rcoU; 

>m the mitre with unfuUied rj^ys, 
the creft, and gives the ftar to blaze ; 
didinaion, fprcads ambition^ wings, .* 
mts of queens, and demigods of kings i 
r, oppreflion, envy, fcom prevails, . 
Les a cottage greaur than Verfaillcs, 
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T AND LEARNING: 
aU allegory. 

lOEVER looks on life wUl fee- 
How Arangely mortals difigrce ! 
■ubates what That approves, 
n diflikes wliat Harry loves ; 
ier*s witty dn the faibr, 
cr droUs updn the ta/ldr ; 
<fho make the nation*^ wills; 
at the doctor and his pills, 
lis antipathy wc find 
e fons ot earth confined ; 
x>l-boy fccn, v/ith half an eye, 
Tels of the l*a«jan (ky : 
le pocti ;airiy tell us, 
is the.nfelves a:e proud and jeak>m { 
I, like niortalj, fwear, and hedlOr, 



tllow'd 



a c •-> of ne^r. 



avin? the'.l-, anr! ujch like fiahciel| 
t with in ih. CrceV: rdmances, 
11 tu* hilioiiC mule rttiul 
ille«:o?i3 tiie * 



Nor ftolc from Plato*t myflic fomcj nor 
Translated from the verfe. of Homers 
But copied, in a modem age* 
From nature^ and her faireft page. 

Olympian Jove, whofe idle trade ift 
EmplQ/M too much among the ladles, 
Tho' not of maimers mighty chaftej 
Was certainly a god of taik ; 
Would often to his fca(U adri)it 
A deity, whofe name wai Wit ; 
And, to amufc the moredifceming^ 
Wo;ild a(k the company of Learning. 

Learning was born, .is all agrees 
Of Truth's half-fifter, Memory : 
A nymph who rounded in her mpe was 
By that great artifl Efculapius. 

Euphrofine, the younger graces 
Matclilefi in feature, mien, and face. 
Who like the beauties of thcfe late days. 
Was fond of operas, and cantaus. 
Would often to a giot retire 
To liflen to ApoUo*s lyre ; 
And thence became, fn Ovid writ, 
A mother to tlie god of wit. 

Wit was a flrange cmlucky thild> 
Receding fly, and very wild ) 
Too volatile f^i* truth, or law. 
He minded but his top, or taw } 
And, ere ht reach*d the age of fix^ 
He play*d a thoufand waggifh tricks^ ^— 
He drillM a liolc in Vulcan's kettles. 
He ftrew'd Minerva** bed with nettles, 
Climh'd up the folar car to ride iu*t. 
Broke off a prong from Neptune's tridenty 
Stole Amphitrite's fav'rite fea-knot« 
And urin*d in Aftrea's tea-pot. 

Learning, a lad of fuber mien. 
And half a pt dant at fifteen. 
Had early thrown away liis corals. 
To fludy nature and her morals ; 
, Was always i let wlio would oppoie it, 
Faft by Minerva in her. clof-t 4 
And while gay Wit, as Hack as foot al>. 
Was kicking up and down a foot-ball, 
learning, with philofophic eye i 
R?.ng'<i«evVy comer of the (ky $ 
Spent" many a pLiy-day to unriddle 
The mufic of ApolloPu Ad<.\k ; 

And, if he evcrchanc'd to meet 
His uncle Merc'ry in tlie (bret, 
Or on his flight, the audacious bral 
Stopp'd him to afk of this or that » 
As how the moon was evanefcent^ 
. Was now an orb, and now a crefcent? 
Why of the graces cadi undreft was ? 
Why Palla-j never wore a cel^us ? 
Why Ceres rcij;n'd oVr corn and fallads? 
And why tht nmles dealt in balhvis ? 

With thefe d;fcordant laftes and mannersi 
And lifted under difV'rent banneri, 
Leamijig and Wir, as f.iys tlie f.iblc. 
Appeared at Jnw'a ini;)<?riril tablf, 
And t!u-ew out ali r!i:ir fo'cr anJ tiie, 
Obedient to tir etherial iire. 

Wit, with his fly f*;ityric vein* 
.Was alw.iys fare to entertain : 
He rallivd with a ton5ue as keen . 
Ai Ra'j'lais, or ;hi Irilh Dcan^ 
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And told his tale with (uch a grace. 
With fuch an eye,, and fuch a £ice, 
As made the nedar 6ow each cup Q*tT, 
And fet the Synod in an uproar. 
Learning had BOt the (kill to hit 

The comic caft» and li& of Wit : 

With look morofey' and anikwani air» 

He iat ungraceful in his chnr ; 

With diffidence and blulhet ^ake» 

And had no relilh for a joke ; 

So that the Ijttle urchin Cupid 

Thought him inlenfihie, and (hipid ; 

And Hebe, tho* a weU-bred lafs» 

Would (carcely oflfer him his glafs. 
However^ when the fprigbtly bowl 

Had thawM the ice about hit ibul. 

He then, with majefty, began 

To talk of letters and of man $ 

Corrt&f fententwusy oooly- fevere. 

He gained upon the attentiye ear, 

GharmM all the Gods, but Wit, and ComnSy 

And that abufive cynic, Momus. 
In length of time, as oft the cafe is 

In many fublunary pUces, 

Thefe dieinigpds with jealous eye 

Began to look a little Aiy ; 

And o(V, to wound each other*s breail. 

Let off a keen {arcailic jeit 

Learning) with many a ilroke, would hit 

The pert ▼ivacitv of Wit ; 

And Wit threw 111 his keened (atire 

On Learning's flow, pedantic nature. 
It happenM once ^nAien Jove had made 

A feaft in Ida's holy (hade, 

And all the Gods^ whofe heads could bear It, 

Had emptied each a flaflc of daret ; 

Wit, who from his celdlial liquor 

WaggM his fire tongue a little quicker. 

Began, with many a bitter icoflT, 

To play his brother Learning off*; 

AflcM him if yet his pains and care 

Had learned to make the circle iquare > 

if ail his vifionary ravings 

CouM weave brocade from walnut (havings f 

If his mechanic fldll cou*d catch 

Perpetual motion in a watch f 

Or forge a pendulum, endued 

With power to tell the longioide ? 

Learning had much ado to fit, 
Aftd hear the petulance of Wit : 
A gaftly paleneis fpread his look. 
His nerres with quick convuliions (book t 
At length, in accents loud and high, 
Vefuvius flaming in his eye. 
He burft— -** And dar'ft thou, wayward chit ! 
Thou ideot God of ideot Wit ! 
Untaught as yet to know thy letters, 
Atfront, thou infolent ! thy betters ? 
Here, puppy ! with this penny get 
A horn-book, or M alphabet ; 
And fee if that licentious eye 
Can tcU a great A from an I ? 
Throw but another jed on me, 
rii lay thee, milcreant f on my knee, 
«AQd print fuch welk%thy naked feat on. 
As never truant felt £t Eton. 

Wit, with rcfentnKnt raving wild. 
Thus cjUM an id;ot and a chSd, 






(Without preambles, or excuksp 
. Seiz'd upon Mercury's caduceus, 
[ And with fuch force the weapon tfarowH 
It flattened half his rival's nofe : 
While he, Minerva's boaft, and carr» 
Pluck'd a large bodkin from her hairi 
And aim'd the fbely pointed dart 
Witli fuch dextcriQr of art. 
That, had not beauty's kivdyqaeen» 
Fair Venus, fpre^ her fan between. 
And Uught the flying death to fix 
Guiltlefs among the iv'ry fticks. 
Wit's future trinmphs lud been o'er. 
And Europe heard his nante no more. 
Jove, who had no fupreme delight in 
DomcAtic brawls, or civil fighting. 
Since firft he heard the nup^ tune flow 
So fwectly from the tongue of Juno, 
Vex'd that theie two illiberal gueiU 
Should dare to violate his feails. 
In a tremendous fit of choler, 
Seii'd both their wor(hips by the collar. 
And, minding not their meek fubmittipg, 
Kick'd them torn Ida down to Britain. 

Poor Learning had the luck to fall 
Plump in the area of Clare-hall, 
Jud as old Wikox, from a dope. 
Was gazing tliro* his telefbope. 
To find a comet whofe bright tail Is 
Eccentric from the time of Thales. 
Pleas'd with his fcientific kx>k. 
He fent him fvH to Sam the cook ; 
And having fiM'd his empty belly 
With mutton-broth, and meagre jelly. 
Gave him a robe of (leek prunella. 
And very wifely made him fellow. 

Wit, as his defliny decrees, 
Dropp'd m the court of Common -Pleai, 
Upon a trufs of briefs and bills. 
And took the (hape of juflice-Willes t 
But foon obfervm^ roond the columns 
Reports in half a tlioufand volumes ; 
And, finding all tbofe earth-worm fouls 
Wha hold th' exchequer, or the roUs« 
He left the law, and all iu drudges. 
With curfcs, to my lords the judges, 
Call'd for a coach, and went to dweU 
At Robin Dodfley's in PaU-MalL 

'Twas right>-4br now where-c'cr he cam: 
He bufied all the tongues ofiame i 
Was welcooie to the feflal board. 
And had liis (botman, and his kuTvl i 
Would often vifit in a chair 
Th# noble Stanhope in May-fair ; 
Or dine, when bufinefs would permit. 
With that great (tatefman V^UIam Pitt. 
'Tis fiiid too he was (bmetlmes feen 
On Garrick's vifiooary fcene: 
But Garrick, who prefers a guinea 
To all the eloquence of Pliny, 
Obferving this unlucky raller 
Was neitheibmeehanift cortaylor ; 
That half the audience of ilie day 
Came not to hear, but fee, a play ; 
That many a (quire, and many a cit. 
Were pleas'd with any thing but Wii ; 
Shut out, with much indecent rage, 
The genius of the comic flage. 
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I his thtatnc inn 
aucby and Harlequin. 

would fometimes drop his prmif 

winter-jaunt to town $ 
d in at Hitch*s ihop, 
at Dolly's on a chop j 
iay met the grave mbrt 
lerchants in Crane-court, 

cockle, or to fee 
iflcdtionofailea: 
; never chanc*d to wear 

or a fotitaire, 
ig in a kerfcyy thicker 
which doattn a CnmiA vicar, 

hadthe hick to eat 
f-iquare» or Grofvenor-ftrett.^ 
vritten in the book of fitte. 
Is (hoaki each odier hate') 
r then that each proud imp was 
ffd here as on Olympus* 
don Learning, as he grew great, 
rlon looks on Newgate ; 
iming, who could never hide 
ty academic pride, 
i keen contempt for Wit, 
lim nothing but the chit i 
te met him atnooo-day, 

II his hcc another way. 
ron fome €e(lal nights 

they both dropped fai at Whitens 
i*d lords, and noUe bards, 
no appetite for cards, 
dedde whene'er they net 
tsirochs without a bet. 
rivactly of tongue 
^ admirinf ear alont i 
aOhre, wUd, and m as 
1 when ihe brteds ideas, 
each undifcaver*d part 

and the worlds of art, 
;ht with fuch a nice deconmi 
f images before him, 
r, yet fo uncommon, 

a glow of tints upon *em» 
ras fptrit, force, and fenfe, 
!ie aone of neglicence) 
trath*s £|ir han£naid nature, 
y as the fting of (atire. 
naming fat opprefs*d ; 
m flew the taunt and jcd t 
juft remarks he made, 
ooftrate, orperfuade, 
xne fly malicious comment, 
or routed in a moment. 
when a pauie appeared, 
reafon could be hear*d, 
i all his thuiKier rifes, 
lis rival*s thin dilguifvs ; 
ere his mifconceiving fenfo^ 
nmndlefa coofcquence, 
I error for a wonder, 
ration for a blunder, 
I a dcluflve fcent got, 
ie very thing he meant not 
erail, flnce mirth and drinking 
above fcdater thinking, 
ling got a world of praifci 
fplcndour to his bays. 



Their lord/hips, frightened at th* ezpenoe 
Of lift*ning to exalted fenfe, 
(And deeming that the taint of knowledge 
Would make the coflfce-houie a college, 
beterminM in a foil committee, 
That man*s great end was to be witty v 
And therefore ordcr*d, every fool. 
Wit ihou*d be entered on the roU, 
And be allowM, to raifo his vein, 
A weekly prrientof champatgne ; 
That if proud Learning (bould prefumc 
To fet hi) foot within the room, 
Arthur (hould ihew him to the door. 
And bid the pedant come no more. 

Learning thus kicked from ev*ry palace. 
And left a vidim to the gaUows, 
Began to fee that flcill in letters 
Would ne*er advance him with his betters ; - 
That tho* he kd them thro* the dark 
WttliaU the lights of Locke and Clarke, 
And made his heart, and head, and eyes ach 
With reading nature, and Sir Ifaac, 
Yet all tlat wifdom could not be 
PrizM like a lively repartee : 
He therefore, in a gtoomy fit, 
RefolvM to fet up for a Wit i 
But found, alas ! however he dreil her. 
That fcience was a wretched jefter ; 
That tho* he jok*d from moun to moon. 
He made a very dull buffoon ; 
For all his jocular narrations 
Smelt of hia algebra equations, 
Aiui came upon the tortur'd ear 
Stiff as the periods of Dacier. 
Wit, too, whofe excellence and merk 
Was mere vivacity of fpirit, 
Obferving that your graver 4)lk 
Had little value for a joke. 
Would needs, in nature's bold defiance. 
Mount the tremendous chair of fcience j 
And dar*dto argue pro and con 
As gravely as the grave Sorbonne : 
But viranting all that fine difoeming 
Which marks the charader of Learning, 
And all the elemental rules 
Of erudition, and the fchools. 
The gay profeffor oft miftook 
Alike i\is quefUon and his book ; 
Dropped a conundrum out of feafon. 
And jefled when he ought to reafon. 

Thus on the world's wild billows tofly 
And half their moments idly loft, 
Tir'd of applaufcy and fick of flrife. 
They each rcfolv'd to rake a wife. 
Learning, who oftm went to Ice 
Lady Anne Bentinck at her tea. 
Met there a maid as fair as ch;*il?, 
In life's full bloom, whofc name was Taflc. 
'Twas then his heart began to move 
With the lirft tender throb of love, 
And often heav'd, it knew not why, 
Wi:h fomtthing fofker than a figh. 
He taz'd, he blufh'd, he courted, prcH, 
And was at length completely bletl : 
For Hie, who \^ not learnt to doat 
On folly in a fcarlet coat, 
To learning's blifsful arms refign'd 
Her graceful fcrn^, and lovely mind. 
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W.t too, when paft the fire of youth. 
Was married to the veAal, Truth} ' 
A nympli whofe awful lir and mien 
DIfp.lay*d the beauty, and iIk- queen. 

Tradition tells us, Hyrncm fwore 
That, till this bright aitfpic ojs hour. 
There never in his lioiy houl'e yna 
So fine a group of noble fpoufqs ) 
For both the hridegrown.?, on tlicir marriage. 
Improved in tamper, fcnfc, and carriage. 
Learning, his cliarmin;; wife to pleafc, 
AlTumM her elegance and eafe-; 
And Wit, to humour Truth agreed 
To paufe, to doubt, reded, and read. 
In (hort, they led delicious Uvea, 
Bek>v*d, and honour*d by their wives ; 
And, happy in their nuptial duties, 
Each liad a progeny of beauties, 
Matchlefs in feature, form, and parts, 
DilltnguiftiM by the nam<i of Art^. 
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FATHER'S EXTEMPORE CONSOLATION 

ON THE 

DEATH OF TWO DAUGHTERS, 

WHO LIVED ONLY TWO DAYS. 

LET vulgar fouls endure the body's chain. 
Till life's dull current ebbs in ev'ry vein. 
Dream out a tedious age ere, wide difplay'd. 
Death's hlackefl pinion wraps them in tlie fllade. 

Thefe happy infants, eai ly taught to fhun 
All that the world admires beneath the fun, 
Scom'd the weak bands mortality could tie. 
And fled impatient to their native (ky. 

Dear precious babes !— 'Alas ! when, fondly wild, 
A mother's heart hung melting o'er her child. 
When my charm'd eye a flood of joy expre(s'd. 
And all the father kindled in my breaft, 
A fudden palencfs feiz*d each guiltlefs face. 
And deatli, tlio' fmiling, crept o'er ev'ry grace. 

Nature ! be calm— heave not th* impafli<vi*d figh. 
Nor teach one tear to tremble in my eye. 
A few unfpotted moments pafs'd between 
Their dawn of being, and their clofm^ fcene : 
And furr no nobler blefRng can be giv'n. 
When one (hort anguKh is tlie price of lieav'n. 



THE 

ANTIQ^UARIANS. 

A T A L t. 

SOME Antitfiariant, grave, and byal, 
Incoqporate by dyuter royal. 
Lad winter, on a Thuriday niglit, were 
Met in iutt fenare at the Mitre. 
The preitdeot, fike Mr. Mayor, 
Mijciik took tbc e|fc«w qhair. 



And gravely fat in due decorum 
With a f^ne gilded mace before liim. 
Upon the table were difplay'd 
A Britidi knife without a blade^ 
A comb of Anglo-Saxon (eal, 
A patent with king Alfred's feal. 
Two rufted niutibued pruigs, 
Supposed to be St. DunlUn'^ tongs. 
With which he, as tlic flory gOvS, 
Once took tijc devil by the nofc. 

Awhile they talk'd of ancient modes^ 
Of manufcripts, and Gotliic codes. 
Of Roman altars, tamps, and urns. 
Of Calcdonirn Shields, and chums : 
Whether the druid dipt or broke 
TiMt mifletue upon tlie oak ; 
I f He^or's fpear was made of alh ? 
Or Agamemnon wore a (aHi ? 
If Cleopatra drefi'd in blue, 
And wore her trefl^s in a queue ? 

At length a dean who underdood 
All that had pafs'd before tlie Flood, 
And could in half a minute fliew ye 
A pedigree as high as Noah, 
Got up, and with a 6^emn air 
(FirA humbly bowing to the chair) 
*< If aught, fays he, defcrves a name 
Immortal as the roll of fame. 
This venerable group of (ages 
Shall flourilfi in the latefl ages. 
And wear an amaranthine crpwii 
When kings and empires are unknown. 
Perhaps e'en I, \fh<kc humbler knowledge 
Ranks me the lowe(^ of your college. 
May catch from your meridian day 
At lead a tranfitory ray : 
For I, like you, t^iu'.ev*ry cfime, 
Have trac'd the ftep of hoary Time, 
And gather'd up his facred fpoils 
With more than half a century's tqjls. 
Whatever virti^. deed, or n^me. 
Antiquity has left to &me. 
In every age, and every zone. 
In copper, marble, wood, or (lone. 
In vafes, flow'r-pots, lamps, and fconces» 
Inuglios, cameos, gems, and bronzes, 
Thefe eyes have read thro* many a cruft 
Of lacker, vamifh,' greafe, and du(\ | 
And now, as glory fondly dr^^fs 
My foul to win ypur jud applaufe, 
I here exhibit to your view 
A medal fairly worth Peru, 
Found, as tradition fays, at Rome, 
Near the Quirin'al Caucomb." 

He faid, and from a purfe of latin, 
Wrapp'd in a leaf of nxNikini Latin, 
And taught by many a clafp to join. 
Drew out a dirty copper coin. 
Still as pale midnigiit wlien fhe throws 
On heaven and earth a deep repofe. 
Loft in a trance too big to fpeak. 
The Synod ey'd the flne antk)ue } 
Examin'd ev'ry point, and part. 
With aU the critic (kill of art } 
Rung it alternate on the giound 
In Iu>pes to know it by the (bund ; 
Applied the tongue's acuter fenfc 
Ta tafte its genuine excellence, 
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h an ammated gad 
p tlie confecraced ruft : 
cootent with what the eye 
rm fun-beams cou*d dcfcry^ 
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Nor cou'd Demofthenes M^tfiJ^and 

The rlietVic of liis wig, and band ; 

When, full of zeal, and Ariftotle, 

And flufterM by a fecond bottle. 

He taugiit his orator to fpeak 

His periods in correAer Greek. 
'< Mechinks, quoth he, this little piece 

Is certainly a child of Greece : 
"I'V iEnigo has a tinge of blue 

Exa^ly of the Attic hue ; 

And if the tafte*s acuter feel 

May judge of medals as of veal, 

ril take my oath the mould and ruft 

Are made of Attic dew and duft. 

Critics may talk, add rave, and ioam, . 

Of Brutus and im]^erial Rome ; 

But Rome, in all her potnp and blifs, 

NeVr ftruck fo fine a coin as this. 

Befides, tho* Time, as is bis way. 

Has eat th' infcription quite away. 

My eye can trace divinely true, 

In this dark curve a little Mu t 

And here, you fee, there fecms to fie 

The ruins of a Doric Xi. 

Perhaps, as Athens thought, and writ 

Witli all the pow'rs of flylc, and wit. 

The nymph upon a couch of mallows 
Was meant to reprefent a Pallas ; 

An^ the baton upon the ore 

Is but the olive -brancli (he bore." 

He faid — hut Swinton full of fire, 
Aficrted that it canje from Tyre : 
A moft divine antique he tliought it. 
And with an empire wouM have bought iu 
He fwore the head in full profile was 
Undoubtedly the head of Belus ; 
And the rcverfe, tho' hid in (hade, 
Appear*d a young Sidonian Qiaid, 
Whole trelfes, buikins, (hape, and mieni 
Mark*d her for Dido at fixteen ; 
Perhaps the very year wiicn (he was 
Firft married to the rich Sichseus, 
The rod, as he couM make it clear. 
Was nothing but a hunting-fpcar. 
Which aU the Tyrian ladies bore, 
To guard them when they cliacM the boar. 
A learned friend, he could confide on. 
Who livM full tlijrty years at Sidou, 
Once (hewM him, *midft the feals and ring» 
Of more than thirty Syrian kings, 
A copper piece, in (hape, and fize, 
Exadly that before their eyes. 
On wliich, in high relief, was feen 
The image of a Tyrian queen ; 
Which made him think tiiis other dame 
A true Phoenician, and tiie fame. 

ITlie next, a critic, grave, and big. 
Hid in a moll enornaous wig. 
Who in his manner, mien, and (hape was 
A genuine fon of tfculapius, 
WondcrM that men of lucii difceming 
In all the a^^ftrufer parts of learning, 
Cou'd err, thro* want of w.t, or grace^ 
So ftrangfly in fo plain a cafe. 

** It came, fays he, or I will be whipty 
From Memphis in tlie Lower Egypt. 
Soon as the Nile^s prolific fiood 
Has fillM the plains with fllme and mud» 
K 
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AU Egypt In a moment fwarms 

W^th myriads of abortive worms> 

Whofe appetites would foon devour 

Each cabbage^ artichoke, and flowY, 

Did not fome birds, with adive zeal, 

£at up whole millions at a meal, 

And check the pe(l while yet the year 

Is ripening: into ftalk, and ear. 

Tiiis bleiCnp, vifibly divine, 

Js finely pourtrayM on the ca'n ; 

For here this line. To fiunt and weak» 

Is certainly a bill, or beak ; 

Which bill, or beak, upon my word. 

In Hieroglyphics mean a bJrd, 

The very bird wliofe numerous tribe is 

Diftinguifh*d by the name of Ibis. 

Befidcs, the fis^re with the wand, 

MarkM by a fidrum in lier hand, 

Appca-^, the moment (he is feen» 

An Ifis, £rypt*s boaiUd queen. 

Sir, Vm as fure, as if my eye 

Had Arcn the artift cut tlie die« 

That thcfe two curves, which wave, and float thus. 

Are but the tendrils of the Lotus, 

Wliich, as Herodotus has Cim<)> 

Th* Egyptians always eat for bread." 

He fpoke, and heard, without a paufe. 
The rifmg murmur of applaufe j 
The voice of admiration rung 
On ev'ry ear from ev'ry tongue : 
A(lonifh*d at the lucky hit. 
They ftar'd, tliey deify'd his wit. 

But ah ! what arts by iat^ are tried 
To veXt and bumble human pridt ! 
To poll down poets fiom Pamafrus^ 
And turn grave dovlors into aflcs ! 
For wliild the band their voices raife 
To celebrate the Sage*s praife. 
And ecbp thro* the houfe conveyed 
f heir pzans loud to man and maid } 



Tom, a pert waiter, fmart, and clever« 

A droit pretence who wanted never. 

Curious to fee what causM this rout. 

And what tlie doctors were about. 

Slyly (leppM in to fnuflfthc candles. 

And a(k whatever they pleab'd to want dfe. 

Soon as the Synod he came near. 

Loud diiTonance afTailM his ear ; 

Strange mingled founds, in pompous ilyle. 

Of Ifis, Ibis, Lotus, Nile : 

And foon In Romans* hand he fpies 

The coin, the caufe of all their noife. 

Quick to his fide he flies amain. 

And peeps, and fnuflfs, and peeps again. 

And tho* antiques he liad no (kill in. 

He knew a fixpence from a (hilling ; 

And, fpite of ruft, or rub, cou*d trace 

On humble brafs Britannia*s hce. 

Soon her fair image he defcries, 

Anc', big with laughter, and furprile. 

He but (I '< And is this group of learning 

So (hort of fenfe, and plain difceming. 

That a mere hal^nny can be 

To them a curiofity ? 

If (his is your bed proof of fcience. 

With wifdom Tom claims no alliance ? 

Content with nature's artlefs knowledge. 

He fcoms alike both fclK>ol and college.** 

More had lie faid— -but, lo f around 
A (lorm in ev*ry face he found : 
On Romans* brow black tliunders hung. 
And whirlwinds ru(h*d from Swint(Mi*s tongue i 
Thynne lightning fla(h*d from cv*ry pore, 
And.reafon*s voice was heard no more. 

Tlie tempeft ey*d, Tom fpceds his flighty 
And, fneering, bids *em all good night i 
Convinc*d rhat pedantry's allies 
May belpo leam*d to be wife. 
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ECLOGUE I. 

Sdim i or the Shq>heni*s MonL Scene, a Valley 
near Bagdat. Tiine> the Morning. 

YE Perfian maids, attend your poet*s lays> 
And hear huw (heplicnU pafi their golden 
days. 
Xoe an are bleft» whom foitune*s hand fulbiins 
With wealth in covatSj nor all that haunt the 

plains t 
WeQ may jfour hearts believe the truths I tell ! 
*Tis virtue makes the blifs, wheree^er we dwell. 

Thus SeUm Amg* by (acred truth infpirM -, 
Kor praife, but fucli as truth beftowM, defirM : 
Wife in himfclf, his meaning (bngs convey*d 
Irixming morals to the (hephcnl maid i 
Or taught tlte fwains that fureft blifs to find, 
What groves nor ftreams beAcw, a virtuous mind- 
When fweet and blufhing, like a virgin bride 
The radiant mom refinn*d her orient pride, 
When wanton gales along the Tallies play. 
Breathe on their flowers, and bears their Tweets 

away: 
By Tigris* wandering waves he fat, and fung 
This tiieful leflbn for tlie iiair and young. 

Ye Perfian dames, he Cud, to you belongs x 
Well may they pieafe, the morals of my fong : 
Ko fairer maid&, I truft, than you are found, 
Grac*d with ibft arts, the peopled world around ! 
Tiii mom that lights you, to your loves fupplies 
Esdi gentler ray delicious to your eyes : 
For you tbofe flowers her fragrant bands beftow. 
And yours the love that kings delight to know. 
Yet think not thefe, all beauteous as they are. 
The beft kind falefiings heav*n can gram the fair ! 
Who trail alone in beauty's feeble ray, 
Boift but the worth Baiibra^s pearls 'Uftilay i 
Dtawn from the deep we own their furuce bdght. 
Bat, dark within, they drink no luftrous light : 
SiKh are the maids, and fuch the charms they boad, 
By fenfe unaided, or t<f virtue loik. 
S>.^f(attering fex ! your hearts believe m vain 
That love fliall blind, when once fie fires the fwain i 
Or hope your lover by your faults to win, 
As fpoa on enain beautify the Ikin ; 



Who feeks fecure to rule, be firft her care 
Each fetter virtue that adorns tlie fair ; 
Each tender palTion man delights to find, 
Tlic k)vM perfections of a female mind ! 

Blel^ wer; the days, when wifdom held hef 
reign. 
And (hepherds fought her on the filent plain i 
With Trutli (he wedded in the fecret throve. 
Immortal Truth, and daughters blcfsM tlieir love. 

O hafle, fair maid j ' ye Virtues come away. 
Sweet Peace and Plenty k-ad you on your way ! 
The balmy fhrub for you Ihall love our Ihore, 
By Ind eXcell'd, or Aiaby, no more. 

Lod to our fi<*lds, for fo the Fates ordain^ 
The dear dcferters rtiall return again. 
Come thou, vflvoif: tlioughts as limpid fprings art 

clear, 
To lead the train, fwcet MoJerty, ap{>ear : 
Here make thy couit nmiciit our rural fccne. 
And fhephcrd-i^irls Ih ill fi\vn thee for tlicir queen. 
With thee be Cliiiliiy, of all afraid, 
DiitrdAing all, a wife fufpicious maid j 
But man the nioft— not more the mountain doe 
Holds the f^rift faulcon for her deadly foe. 
Cold is her breait, l.ke flowers that drink the dew^ 
A filken veil conceals her from the view. 
No wild defires amidft thy train be known'. 
But Faith, whofe heart is fixM on one abne: 
Defpondini; Mcckncfs with l»cr downcaU eyes. 
And friendly Pity, full of tender fighs ; 
And Love the lait : by ihffc j ojr tiearts appixjve, 
Tlicfc are tlie virtue* tl:at muft lead to love. 

Thus fung tlie iWain ; and ancient legends (ay. 
The maids of Bagdat verified the lay : 
Dear to the pUuis, the Virtues cam.* along. 
The fhepherdi lov'd, and Selim blefs'd his fong. 



E C L O G U E II. 

HafTant op tlie Camel-driver. Scene, the Defeit. 

I'ime, Mid -day. 

IN filent lK>iTor o*cr t!ie boundlefs wafte 
>2he driver Qaifan witli his camels pail : 
K a 
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One cru'fc of water on his hack he bore, 

And his U^t fcrip contained a fcanty (lore : 

A (an of i>alnted feathers in his h.ind, 

To guard his /haded face from fcorchin;; fand. 

Tlic fultry fun had gain*d the middle (ky, 

And not a tree, and not an lKri> was nigli ; 

The bcafls, with pain, their dully way purfue, 

Shrill roar'd the winds, and dreary was tlie view ! 

With defperate forrow wild, th* affrigiited man 

Ttirlce figh^d, thrice Aruck his brrad, and thos 

began : 
*' Sad was the hour, and iuckli-fs was the day, 
** When ftrft from Schiraz' walls I bent my way I' * 

Ah ! little thought 1 of the blading wind. 
The thirll, or pinching hunger, that I And ! 
Bethink tticc, HafTan, where fhall Third alTuage, 
When fails this cruifc, his unrtlcnting rage ? 
Soon Ihall this fcrip its prtdous load refign ; 
Then wiiat but tears and hunger ihUl be thine ? 

Ye mute conipanions of my toils, that bear 
In all my griefs a more tlian equal fl^are ! 
tterc, where no fprings in murmurs break away, 
Or mofs-cfown*d fountains mitigate the day. 
In vain ye 'lopc tlie green delights to know. 
Which plains more bleft, or verdant vales beftow : 
H^re rocks alone, and taAeltfs Cands are (bund. 
And feint and fickly winds for ever howl around. 
« Sad was t!)e hour, and lucklefs w*^ tlie day, 
** When Aril from Schiraz' walls I bent my way I" 

Curft be the gokl and lilver whicii perfuade 
Weak men to foUow far fetigulng trade ! 
The lily peace outihlnes the filver Aore, 
And life is dearer than the golden ore i 
Yet money tempts us o'er the defert brown. 
To every diiUnt mart and wealthy town. 
Full oft we tempt the land, and oft the Tea : 
And are we only yet repaid by thee ? 
All I why was ruin fo'attra^ive made, 
Or why fond man fo eafily betrayed ? 
Why heed we not, while mad we hade alon^. 
The gentle voice of peace, or pleafure*s fong ? 
Or wherefore think the flowery nK>untain's fide. 
The fountain's murmurs, and the valley's pride. 
Why think we thtfc Itfs plrafing to btlwld. 
Than dreary deferts, if they lead to goW ? 
«« Sad was the hour, and lucklsfs \*as the day, 
•« Wl)en firft firom Sciiiraz' walls I bent my way !" 

O ccafe, my fears !— all f'-antic as I go, 
Wiien thought creates unnumHer'd fcenes of woe. 
What if tlie lion in his rage I n\eet !— . 
Oft in the dufl I view his printed feet : 
And, fearful! oft, when day's declining light 
Yields her pale empire to th^ mourner niglit, 
B^ hunger roui*d,'he fcoprs the gioaning pjaln, " 
Gaunt wolves and fuUen ti;;ers in his train : 
Bv'fore tlicm death with fhrieks directs their way, 
FilK tlic wild yell, and leads tliem to their prey. 
•• S)td was the l»our, and lucklefs was the day, 
«« When firft from Sc'iiraz* walls 1 bent my way !" 

At that dead ho-ir tlie filent afp fhall creep. 
If aii?:ht of rtf\ 1 .* >d, upon m/ fleep : 
Or lome fwoln fcrpcnt twill his fcales around. 
And wake lo anc:uilh with a burning wound. 
.Thrice happy tiicy, the wife contented poor. 
From lufl of wealth, and dread of death fecure ! 
They tempt no defsrts, and no griefs they find ; 
Peacf rules the day, wbere reafon niies the mind. 



*' Sad waK the hour, and lucklefs was the day, 
" When firfl from Schiraz' walls I bent my way ^' 

O, liaplefs youth ! for fhe thy love hath won, 
Tlie tender Zara will be mofl undone ! 
Big fwcll'd my heart, and own'd the powerful maid. 
When hfi fhe dropt tier tears, as thus fhe faid : 
" Farewell the youth whom figlis cotrid not deuio, 
** Whom Zara*s breaking heart implor'd in v;. ^i I 
" Y'et as thou gO'fl, may every hbfl atifc 
" Weak and unfrit as thefe rejetted ftghs ! 
" Safe o'er the wild, no perils may'fl tjiou fcc, 
« No grieCi endure, nor weep, felie youth, like 

me." 
O, let me fafely to the fair return. 
Say with a kifs, fhe mufl not, fhall not moum ; 
O ! let me teach my heart to k>fe its ff ars, 
Recall'd by Wifdom's voice, and Zara's tears. 

He faid, and callM on lieaven to blefs the day» 
When back to Schiraz* walls he bent bis way. 



ECLOGUE III. 

Abra } or, the Georgian Sultana. Scene, a Foitfl- 
Time, the livening. 

IN Georgia's land, where Tefflis' towers are fcen, 
In diflant view along the level )sntn. 
While evening dews enrich the glittering glide. 
And the tall forefls cafl a longer fhade. 
What time 'tis fweet o'er fieWs of rice to ftray; 
Or fcent the breathing maize at fetting day ; 
Amidfl the maids of Zagen's peaceful grove, 
Emyra fung the pleafing cares of love. 

Of Abra firfl began the tender flnUn, 
Wlio led her youth with flocks upon the plain : 
At mom fhe came thofe willing fiocks to lead. 
Where lillies rear tliem in the watery mead 3 
From early dawn the live-kmg hours fhe told. 
Till late at filent eve flie penn'd the fold. 
Deep in t!ie grove, beneath the fecret fhade, 
A various wreath of odorous fl6wers fhe made : 
* Gay-motlcy'd pinks and fweet jonquils fhe cbofe, 
The violtt blue that on the nnofs-bank grows; 
AU-fwcet to fcnfe, the fUunting rofewis Cheit 1 
The tmifti'd chapkt well-adom'd her hair. 

Great Abbas chanc'd that feted mom to ftiay. 
By love condudled from tlie chace kway ; 
Among the vocal vales lie heard her fbng. 
And fouglit tiie vales and ccltoing grfyves among: 
At length he found, and woo*d tlie rural maid i 
She knew the monareh, and with thw obeyed. 
** Be every youth like royal Abbas xnovM, 
«' And every Georgian maJd like Abra lovM !" 

The fxjyal lover bore her fiorti the plain 5 
Vet dill lier crook and bleating flock remain s 
Oft as fhe went, fhe backward turn'd her view. 
And bade that crook and bleathig flock adieu. 
Fair happy maid ! to other fcen^ remove, • 
To richer fcenes of goklei^powei and love ! 

• That thefe flowers are found In veiy ^re* abun- 
dance in fome of the provinces of Pcrfia, kc tic 
modem hiflory of Mr. Salmon. 
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Go leivt the fimpk p^pe, and fhepherd^s drain \ 
Wfih love delight diee, and whh Abbax reign. 
*' Be every youth like royal Abbax nK>v*d» 
" And every Geoc^ian naaid like Abra lovM !** 

Yet mkUl the blaze of courts ihe fix*d her k>ve 
On the cool ibuntainy or the fliady grove; 
SdU imth the ihepherd*t innocence her mind 
To the fweet vale* and flowery mead inclined ; 
And oft as fpring renewed the plains witli flowerSy 
Breatb'd hit foft gales, and led the fragrant liours, 
Widi fure return ftie fought the fyivan fcc'.ie, 
Tk breezy mountains, and the foreib green. 
Her maids around her mov*d, a duteous band '. 
Esch bore % crook all runl in her hand t 
lomc Ample lay, of flocks and herds they fung } 
Widijoythe mountain and the ibreft rung. 
*< Be eVcry youth like royal Ahbas movM 
<■ And every Georgian maid like Abn k>v*d !*' 

And oft the royal k>ver left the care 
And thorns of ftate, attendant dn the ialr ; 
Oft to the (hades and low-i oof *d cots retired, 
Oribught tlic vale where flrft his heart was fir*d : 
A raflct mantle, like a fwain, he wore, 
And thought of crowns and bufy courts no more. 
" Be every youth like royal Abbas mov*d, 
'< And every Georgian makl like Abra lov'd !'* 

Bleft vras the life, that royal Abhas led : 
Sweet was his love, and innocent his bed. 
What if in wealth the noble maid excel i 
The fimple fliepherd-girl can love as well. 
Let thofe vrho rule on Perfia*s jewelM throne. 
Be fmCd for l6ve, and gendeft'love alone ; 
Or wreathe. Dee Abbas, full of (air renofwn, 
The lorer*s myrtle with die warrior's crown. 
happy days ! the maids around her fay i 
hahe, profufe of bleflings, haile away ! 
*■ Be every /outh like reyal Abbas mov*d ; 
«< And every Geoigian maid like AbralovMV* 



ECLOGUE IV. 

A^aad Secander; or, the Togltivei. Scene, a 
Mountain In Circaflia. Time, Midnight. 

IN firfr CircaiBt, ^vfaere, to love indinM, 
Each iWam was bieft, for every maid was kind ) 
At that ftill hoar, when aweftil midnight reigns. 
Add none, but wretches^ haunt the twilight plains ; 
What time the moon had hung her bmp on high. 
And paft in nuVanee thrbogfa the doudleis (ky j 
Sad o*er the devrst two brother fbepherds fled, 
Whoewikkiiitt liear ttd defperate (brraw led : 
FiiftM they preft -their flight, behind them lay 
Wild ravag'd pbuns, «id vallics Ade away. 
Abag the taioraitain*s bending fldes thty ran, 
Tdlf Eiiiit md weak, Secander thus began ; 

SBCANDXR. 

flay thee, Agib, ios my feet deiiy. 
No longer fncfidly to my life, to fly. 
Frknd of my heartf O turn thee and furvey, 
Trace our (ad fliglit through all it» length of way ! 



And firft review that long-extended plain, 
And yon wide groves, already paft with pain! 
Yon ragged cliff, whofe dangerous patliwe try*d ! 
And lah this lofty mountain's weary fide ! 

Acra. 
Weak as thou art, yet haplefs muft thou know 
The toils of flight, or fome fcvercr woe ! 
Still as I hafte, the Tartarus fliouts behind. 
And fhiieks and forrows load tlie faddening wind : 
In rage of heart, with ruin in his hand. 
He bUfls our harvefts, and deforms our land. 
Yon citron gro\'e, whence firfl in fear we came. 
Droops its lair honours to the conquering flame ; 
Far fly the fwains, like us, in deep defpair. 
And leave to ruflUn b:uids then* fleecy care. 

SKCAfTDXt. 

Unhappy land, wliofc bleflings tempt the f^ord. 
In vain, unheard, thou call^fl Uiy Perflan hxtl l 
In vain thou coart*ft him, heipkfs, to thine aid. 
To Ihirld the fliepherd, and prote^ the maid ! 
Far off, in thouglulefs indolence refign^d. 
Soft dreams of love and pleafure foo^ his mind, 
*Midft fair fultanas lofl in idle joy. 
No wars alarm him, and no featb annoy. 

AGIB. 

Yet thefe green hills, in fummer*s fultry heat» 

Have lent tlie monarch oft a cool retreat. 

Sweet to the fight is Zabran*s flowery plain. 

And once by maids and fheplierds krr*d in viin ! 

No more the virgins fliall delight to rove 

By Sargis* banks, or Irwan*s (hady grave. 

On Tarkie^s mountain catch the cooling gife. 

Or breathe the fweets of Aly*8 flowery vale » 

Fair fcenes ! but, ah ! no more with peace pofleft. 

With eafe alluring, and with plenty bleft. 

No more tlie fliepherd*s wliitening tents appear. 

Nor the kind produA of a bounteous year.! 

No more the date, with fnowy blofToms crownM^ 

Buf ruin fpreads her baleful flres around. 

SZCAKr>tK. 

In vain Circafllia boalh her fpicy groves. 
For ever fam*d for pure and happy loves : 
In vain fhe hoafls her fairefl of the fair. 
Their eyes* blue languifli, and their golden hair ! 
Thofe eyes in tears their fniitlefs grief muftiend \ 
Thofe hairs the Tartar*s cruel hand fliall rend. 

AGIB. 

Ye Georgian fwains, tliat piteous learn from far 
CircafTiaVruin, and the wafie of war $ 
Some weightier arms tlian crooks and ftaffs prepare. 
To fliield your harvefts, and defend your ftJr ; 
The Turk and Tartar like defigns purfue, 
FixM to deftroy, and fted&ft to urtdo. 
Wild as Ills land, in rutive deferts bred. 
By luft incited, or by malice led. 
The villain Arab, as he prowls for prey, 
Oft marks with blood and waftmg flaines the w4ly ^ 
Yet none fo cruel as the Tartar foe, 
To death ir.ur*d, and nurft in fcenes of woe. 

He faid ; when loud along the vale was heard 
A fhriller fhriek, and nearer fires appear*d : 
Th* affrighted fliepherds, tluough the dews of 

night. 
Wide o\t the moon-light hills reoew'd thrif flight. 
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DESCRIPTIVE AND ALLEGORICAL. 



ODE TO PITY. 

OTbou, the friend of n.an aflTignMy 
With balmy hands his wounds to bind. 
And cluuin his ^ntic woe : 
"When fira DiAreOi, with dasher keen. 
Brake forth to waOe hi> deftinM fccnc» 
His wild uolated ioe ! 

By Pella's Bard, a magic name. 

By an the griefs his tJiought could fiame. 

Receive my humble rite : 
Lonsr, Pity, let xIk nations view 
Thy flcy-wora robes of tendered blue. 

And eyes of dewy light ! 

But wherefore need I wander wide 
Took! nimis* diftant fide, 

Deferted ibeam, and mute ? 
WiW • Amn too liai heard thy ftrains. 
And Echo, *mid(l my natKx plains. 

Been footliM by Pity's lute. 

There firft the wren thy myrtles flied 
On gentleil Otway*smfimt head. 

To Itim thy cell was ftiewn j 
And while he fung tlie female heart, 
V/ith youth*s loft notes unfjjoiPd by art. 

Thy tuitles mix'd their own. 

Come, Pity, come, my fancy's aid, 
£v*n now my tlioughts, rclentjng nuid. 

Thy temple's pride dcfign : 
Its ibuthem fitc, iu truth complete 
Sluih raii'e a wild enthufiail heat, 

in all who view the Ihrine. 

There plQnre's toil fhall well relate. 
How chance, or hard involving fate, 
. O'er mortal bLfs prevail : 
The bnilu^'d Mufe ihoU near Iter fland. 
And fighing prompt her tender hand^ 
With each difafbtws tide. 

There kt me oft, retir'd hy day, 
1q dreams of paflfion melt away, 
Aik)Wd with thee to dwell : 
There waAe the mournful lamp of nigbf, 
T.U, Virjin, thoa airain deLght 
Tohear-aBritiihfhtll! 

• A rivtr in SuCex. 



ODE TO FEAR. 

T If 017, to whom the work! unknown 
With all its Ihadowy ftupes it (hewn i 
Wlio feed appall'd th* unreal fcene. 
While Fancy lifts the veil between z 

Ah, Fear ! ah, frantic Fear I 

I fee, I fee thee near. 
I know thy hurried (lep, thy liaggard eye ! 
Like thee I ftart, like thee diforder'd fly. 
For, lo, what monfters in thy train appear ! 
Datigcr, whofe limbs of giant mold 
What mortal eye can fix'd belwld ? 
Who Aalks his round, an hideous fonm. 
Howling amidft the midnight ftorm. 
Or throws him on the ridgy fteep 
Of fome loofe hanging rock to fleep : 
And with him thouland phantoms join'd. 
Who prompt to deeds accurs'd the mind : 
And tliofe, th: fiends, who near allied. 
O'er nature's wounds and wrecks prefide , 
While Vengeance, in the lurid air. 
Lifts her red arm, expos'd and hare : 
On wlK>m that ravening brood of fate. 
Who lap die blood of Sorrow, wait ; 
Who, Fear, this ghaAly train can fee, 
A nd look not madly wik), like thee ? 

tPODC. 

In earL'cft Greece, to thee, with partial chofce. 
The grief- full Mufe addrefl her infant tongue j 

The maids and matrons, on her aweful voice, 
Silent and pale, in wild amazement hung. 

Yet lie, the Bard • who firft invok'd thy name, 
Diidain'd in Kfarathon its power to feel : 

For not alone he nurs*d the poet's flame. 
But reach'd from Virtue's hand the pecrjot*k 
fteel. 

But who is he, whom bter garlands gnce. 
Who left a while o'er HybU's dews id rove. 

With trembling eyes thy dreary fteps to trace, 
Wlierc tl^Ni and iurics fliar'd the bakfiU gnn^ f 

Wrapt In thy doady veil th' Inctftuous Queen f 
S:<h'd tlie fad call her fon and hufband heard, * 

When once alone it broke the filent fcene. 
And lie the wretch of Thebci no more appear'd. 

O Fear. I know thee by my throbbing heart. 
Thy withering power infph'd eac?i rooumfiil line. 
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Itaish gentle PJty cUim her mingled part. 
Yet all the thunders of the fcene are thine^ 

ANTISTKOPHI. 

Thoa who fach weary kngtiis haft paft. 
When wilt thou reft, mad nymph, atlaft^ 
Uft wilt thou ftiroud in haonted cell, 
Wbnt gloomy Rape and Murder dwell ? 
Or in focne hollowM feat, 
*Giinft which the big waves beat. 
Hot drowning feamen's cries in tempefts brout^ht ! 
IMc power, with ftiuddering meek fubmitted 

riioughty 
lemioe to read the vifions old. 
Which thy awakening bards have told. 

And, left thou meet my hlafted view» 
Bdld each ftrange tale devoutly true; 
Ne'er be I found, by thee o*er.aw*d, 
h dm thrice-hallowM eve abroad. 
When gbofts, at oottage«matds believe. 
Their pebbled beds permitted leave. 
And goblins haunt snom firr, or fen. 
Or mine, or flood, the walks of men ! 

cbou» vriKde fpiric moft pofleft 
The fibred feat of Shakefpeare** breaft ! 
^ aBduut from thy prophet broke. 
In tfay divine emotio n s (poke ! 
Hidier again thy lory deal. 
Teach me but once Lke him to feel t 
His cjprefs wreath my meed decree, 
And I, O Fear, will dweU vnth thee ! 



ODE TO SIMPLICITY. 

OThou, by Natnre taught, 
To breathe her genuine thought, 
h nomben wacmly pure, and fweedy ftrong : 
Who firft on mountains wild. 
In Fancy, lovelieft child, 
Tby babe, and Pleafure*s, nurs'd the powers of 
icng! 
ThoD, who with hermit heart 
Dildain*ft the wealth of art, 
And gauds, and pageant weeds, and trailing pall : 
But com'ft a decent maid, 
in Attk robe arrayed, 
Odaftej nnboaftful nymph, to thee I call ! 

By an the honey *d ftore 

Ob Hybla*s thymy /hnre, 
B)r all hor blooms, and mingled murmurs dear^ 

By her, whofe jove-lom woe, 

la evening mufmgs flow» 
SoodkM fweetly iad EleOra's poet's car : 

B/ did Gephifos deep. 

Who fpread his wavy fweep, 
k wadded wanderings round thy green retreat. 

On whole enamelM fide. 

When holy Freedom died, 
Hoojual haunt allur*dthy future feet. 

Ofifttr meek of Truth, 
Tomy admiring youUf, 



Thy fobcr aid and native charms infufc ! 

The Aowers that fwccteft breathe, 

Thouf^h beauty cuird the wreathe, 
Still a(k thy hand to ranice their order*d hues. 

While Rome could none efteem. 

But virtuc*s patriot theme. 
You lov'd iier hills, and led her laureate band ; 

But ftald to fing alone 

To one diflinguifhM throne. 
And tumM thy ^ce, and fled her aker*d bad. 

No more, in hall or bower. 

The paflions own tliy power, 
Love, only Love, her idrcelefs numbers mean i 

For thou haft left Iter (brine. 

Nor olive more, nor vine, 
Sliall gain thy feet to blcfs the fervile fcene. 

Though tafte, though genius bleis 

To fome divine excefi, 
Faint*s the cold work till thou infpire the whole $ 

What each, what all fupply. 

May court, may charm our eye. 
Thou, only thou, canft raife the meeting (bul! 

Of thefe let others a(k. 

To aid Tonne mighty taik, 
I only feck to find thy temperate vale : 

Where oft my reed might found 

To maidb and fheplierds round. 
And all thy fons, O Nature, learn my tale. 



ODE ON THE POETICAL CHARACTER. 

A S once, if not with h'ght regard, 
JljL ^ f**** aright the gifted si^, 
(Him whofe fchool above the reft 
His lovelieft Elfin queen has bleft) 
One, only one unrival*d fair *, 
Might hope the magic girdle vrear. 
At folemn toumay hung on high. 
The wifti of each love-darting eye ; 
Lo ! to each other nymph in turn applied. 

As if, in air unfeen, fome hovering hand. 
Some chafte and angel-fiiend to vhrgin-fiime. 

With wliifperM fpell had burft the ftarting basd. 
It left unbleft her loath *d diifhonourM fide } 

Happier hopelefs £ur, if never - 

Her baffled hand with vain endeavour 
Had touch*d that fatal zone to her denied ! 
Young Fancy thus, to me divineft name, 

To whom, prepar'd and bathM in hiaven. 

The ceft of ampleft power is given. 

To few the god-like gift affigni^, 

To gird their hlcft prophetic loins, 
And gaze her vifion^ wild, and fttl unmix'd Iier 

fiame. 
The bandy as fairy legends fay. 
Was wove on that crtating day, 
When he who call'd with thought to birth 
Yon rented rtcy, this laughing earth. 
And dreft with fprings, and forefts tall. 
And ]H)'jrM the main engirting all. 



* rioiiincl. 
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Long by the lovM enthuftaft woo-d, 

Himfelf in fome diviner mood, 

Retiring, fate with her alone, 

And plac'd her on his (appliire thronte* 

The whiles, the vaulted ihrine around^ 

Seraphic wires were lieard to found. 

Now fufaiimeft tnumph fweUiiig ; 

Now on love and mercy dwelling i 

And (he, from out the veiling ckiudy 

Breathed her magic notes aloud : 

And thou, thou rich-hairM youth of momt 

And all thy fubjed life was bom f 

The dangerous paHions kept^aloof, 

Far (rom the iainiied growing woof : 

But near it (ate ec(Utic Wonder, 

lidening tlie deep applauding thunder : 

And Truth, in funny veft arrays. 

By whofe the TarTors eyes were made i ^ 

Ail the (hadowy tribes of Mind, 

Jn braided daace their muimurs joined. 

And all the bright uncounted powers, 

Wlio feed on heavc-n^s ambroiial flowers. 

Where is the Bard, wliofe foul can now 

Uts high prefuming hopes avow ? 

"Where he who thinks, with rapture blind. 

This hallow'd work for him defign'd ? 

DHigb on fome cliiT, to lieaven up-pilM, 

Of rude accefs, of profped wild. 

Where, tangled round the jealous fteep. 

Strange (hades o^erbrow the vallies deep. 

And holy Genii guard the rock, 

2its glooms embrown, its fprings unlock. 

While on iu rich ambitious head, 

An Eden, like his own, lies fpread. 

1 view that oak, the fancied glades among. 

By which a Milton lay, his evening ear, 

From many a cloud that dropped ethereal dew, 

Kigh fpherM in heaven its native itraiBs could 
hear : 

On which that ancient trump be reacb*d was 
. hung 5 
Thitlier oft his glory greeting, 
From Waller's myitle (hades retreating. 

With many a vow (com Hope^s afpiting tongue. 

My trembling feet his guiding (leps purfiie i 
In vain— *Such HKs to one alone. 
Of all the fons of foul was known, 
And Heaven, and Fancy, kindred powers 
Have now o'ertumM th' infpiring bowcis. 

Or curtainM cicife fuch foene ton cvecy luture 
view. 



By Fairy hands Aeir knelT If rong^ 
By forms unfeen their dirge is fung ; 
There Honour comes, a pilgrim grc)-, 
To blcfs the turf that wraps their clay» 
And Freedom (hall a while repair. 
To dwell a weeping hermit tiicre ! 



D 
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WRITTIN IN TRK TSAR 2746. 

HOW fleep the brave, who fink to reft» 
B7 all their country's wi(hes bkikl 
When Spring, with dewy fingers coW,, 
RetuMs to deck their hallow'd mold. 
She there (hall drefs a fweeter fod. 
Than Fancy*s feet have ever tnxi. 



ODE TO MERCY 



• TKOPHI. 

OThou, who (it'ft a (maling bridr 
*By Valour's arra'd and awefiii fide, 
Gentled of (ky-bom forms, and beft ador'd t 
Who oft with (bngs, divine to hc^, 
Win'd from his iatal grafp the Ipear, 
And hid'fl in wreaths of flowers his bbodkif fvi 
Thou wlio, amidil the deathful fiekl^ 
By godlike chic£» alone beheld^ 
Oft with thy bofom bare ait found. 
Pleading for him thr youth who finks to groum 
See Mercy, fee, with pure ai>d loaded hapdi 
Before thy (hrinemy counti7's genius flaads. 
And decks thy altar ftjJk, though picxc'd witii i 
a wound ! 

ANTISTJtaPKC. 

When he whom ev'n our joys provoke. 
The fiend of Nature join'd his ydke. 

And ru(h*d in wrath to make our ifle his prey \ 
Thy form, fh>m out thy fwect abode. 
O'er took him on his blafted ro^« 

And (lopp'd his wheels, and look'd his rage s 
I fee recoil his fable (lecds, 
That bore him fwift to lavage deeds. 

Thy tender melting eyes tliey own $ 

O Maid, for all diy love to Britain ihown. 
Where Judice bars her iron tower. 
To thee we build a rofeate bower. 

Thou, thou (halt rule our queen, and ihace 
monarch's throne ! 



ODE TO LIBERTY, 



STROYHK. 

WHO (hall awake the Spartan fife. 
And call in folemn founds to life. 
The youths, whofe locks divinely fpreadlng. 

Like vernal hyacinths in follen hue. 
At once tlie brcatli of fear and virtue (heddii^. 
Applauding Freedom lov'd of old to view { 
What new Alccus, fancy bled, 
Shall fmg tlie fword in myrtles dred. 

At Wifdom's (lirine a while its flame concci 
(Wliat place fo fit to feal a deed renownM ?) 

Till (he her brighted lightnings round reveal 
It leap'd in glory fo:th, and dealt her pron 
wound! 
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oMtCi, in tliM (Mint ^'our, 
nioft ill roumU wnuld court thjp <at, 
MX my IhcU't mir^ kltd pown, 
»v thy Mf thy liiinMil n*re. 
nfom, no, I wiU not tell, 
me, hdbrt thy bcti 
vicfl found, ■ giim-IUnic, fell, 
r 1 wild and itrtlcb racr, 
Its wide inibhicMH Me, 
ime his iiQith«m fwis of fpoil awoke, 
1 the Uendtd work of ftrength and grace, 
nany » mde rTpeited flrokc, 
ly a baitaroM yeUi to thouliad fngmMt) 



where'er the haft ippetrM, 
irin; world thy hand itfcrM ; 
iJdft the fcatter'd ftatei arounri, 
nnants of her ftrennh were (bond ; 
V by what e(cap'd me flomi, 
ndrous rob hcr MrCeQ form ) 

the greiE, the laMUr'd whole, 
jhty mafler poor'd hii Ibtll i 
y Florence, ttM at art, 
hei vinei preferv'd a part, 
', whom Kience kn'd to name, 
a coald l^ar it ?) quencli'd bei flame. 
, ail humhier ictic laid 
js Pifa'» otive Ihadt '. 
tl Marino jdRB the theme, 
lea!), 110C lift In tby cftcem ; 
louder ffa-ikc th' ennobVng nrlnt;! 
;, wtiofe mrrchana (on) were kingii ; 
, who, deck'd with pearly pride, 

1 weds (lis ijreen-halr'd triif i 

-t or glory, wealtii, and picafure, 
t me charge fhit Lydian mcafure : 
[ tier loimcr prMe relate, 
Ligurla's Ueedint Hate. 
' '. more pleas'd thy haunts i feck, 
I Helvetia's mountains bleak : 
, wheti the favourM of ti-y cliolce, 
in; archer heard t*iy voice i 
on his eyrie loui'd in dreail, 
enin; ea.<le ftoithward Rid. ] 
U in wiltow'd meadi more near, 
lOfc ■ to whom (hy ftoik is '!ejr : 
^-hon the lod of Alvu blui:,M, 
:iHvn a Britilh quten rcl'ui'd '. 
.■r\ac wurhx, tlioii iVvl'l) [tie Drains, 
u ( 



e Dutch, anion;!) wlaHli llicTe are very ft-. 
nakitx lot ti^ofe v/kn are convictid of kililnK 
d. They are kept taint in all lliC:r low.i;.. 
tkulariy at Itir f-la.^iiv, of ilie jmu of u-hi.h 
ike ■ parr. The io::inio.i piugile oi IlinUiiil 
to cnlcrt.iin a fupull.tioui fnK.meiii, th:.t ii 
«le fpccies of tlicm lliuuu uCkoiitc v^itiut't, 
»ld lofe tli:ii lifacnie>. 
L Vli. 



The Gaul, 'til htld of antique Itary, 
\>v/ Britain link'd lo hii now adveife (hand, • 
No fca between, nor clilf fublime and hoary. 
He paf>'d with unwet lect through aH out land. 
To [he blofvn Bahtc tiKn, they lay. 
The wild waves (bund another way. 
Where Orcas liowls, hii wolAlh mountain! lound. 
■ngi 

Till all the banded weft at once 'un rile, 
■ wild wide ftorm eVn Nature's felf cooWundine, 
Witlitrinif h:r giant font with Annge uiuioutb 

Tills pUlar'd earth fo firm and wide. 



Inch 



u pulh'd afide. 



And down the flioiilderlnj billowl home. 
And fee, like gems, her laughinj train. 

The little ides on every lldi, 
Mona t, onct bid from thofe who fearch die main, . 

Where llioufind elfin Ihapes abide. 
And Wjht who checks the weftciinj tide. 

For thee conlenlinj heav'n hai each beftow'd, 
A biir attendant on her fovereign pride : 

To thee tliis Bleft divorce (he ow'd, 
"or thou haa made her valet thy lov'd, tby laft 



I hoary pile. 



Then too, 'tis fiid, i 

'Midft ilie green nave 

Th; Ihrine in fome relig.oui wood, 

D foul-enforcing Cooddett, ftuodi 

Tlwre of tlie painted natives' feet 

Were wont thy farm ccleflial meet 

-■ • -ii hopelrft " 



■rhouith n< 

bacltward rollsi to find its place i 
Whether the tieT7-tretred Dane, 
Or Itonian's felf o'ertuin'd tlie fane, 

rliat lieav'n-leli age it ftU, 
'Twereiiird for modem fong totell. 
Yet Hill, if iruih thofe beams infufc. 
Which guide at once, and charm tlie Mufe, 
Beyond yon bisidcd clouds tlial Ut, 
Paving the lii^lit embrolder'd iky i 
Amidft tlie bright pavllion'd pbiir.s. 
The beauteous modc'l Hill remains. 
Tiiere hapjiiLf ilian in iftands bled. 
Or bowers b/ String or fltbe drcU, 






1 by fe-.cral of Ar 



jr'd 10 fopjoit the proiaW'ly of iIk faS, by ar- 

nientsdrdwu fiom ti,»cotitf|;onik-nid.fjioi:t,ou fi 

: tv-u opj^fiic cnift.5. I do not rems.nbtr t'lal 

y ).u.Iic»l ufe hastKicn luthtrto made uf it. 

t There is a tradition in the Itle of Man, ttsK i 

:i>aaid hecomini; cniimour'd of a young man oi 

exirooiilinacy beauty, in>k an 0p|.O!t«iuty oi meet- 

Jiim one Lay az lie walk'd on iIh.' Iliare, U-i 

Red her p.if!ion to Lint, bni wji rrctiv'd wiUi i 

ciddncfs, o;cilioi*d t-y S,s imrror ai'.tl furpriM ai hci 

sppcarairu'. T'.>it iM.vev'.t was li> niikuuliiuul t: 



c!ie f a'lai<y, tiiM, I 



rcfiTli 



h>i-nifh'd tliewhi<IeiBiU-.(l, liy ci 
" ■<) !'!,■« all «-i!OJtttmpi.ilt. 
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The cliirfs who fill our Albion's Aory, 
In wax like weeds, rctir'd in sjlory, 
>Icar tiat conlbrted Druids ^llng 
Tlicir triumphs to th' immortal Aring. 

How may the poet now junfold, 
What never tongue or numbers told ? 
How If am dehtrhted, and an^az'd, 
"What bards unknown Ihat fabi ic raisM ? 
Ev'n rov , before his favoured eyes. 
In Goinic pride it fcems to rife } 
Yet Grccia's jrractful orders join, 
Majcftic, thtju ^h the mix*d defign ; 
Tlie fvCrct buildei kne%v to cVtHfe, ' 
Each fpncre-found gem of richcft hues; 
Whatever heavtn's purer mold contains^ 
When nearer funs emblaze its veins ; 
There on tlie walls the Patriot's fight 
May ever hang with frefh dehght, 
And, gravM with fome prophetic rage. 
Read Albion's fame through every age. 

Yc forms diVine, ye laureate band. 
That near her inmoft altar Aand ! 
Now foothe her, to her blifsful train 
Blithe Concord's focial form to gain s 
Concord, whofe myrtle wand can fteep 
Ev'n Anger's blood -fhot eyes in deep : 
Before wliofe breathing boiom's balm. 
Rage drops his (leel, and fh>rms grow calm | 
Her let our fires and matrons hoar 
Welcome to Britain's ravag'd fhore, 
Our youths, enamour'd of the fair, 
Play with the tangles of iter hair, 
Till, in one loud applauding found, 
1 he nations (hout to her around, 
O, how fuprcmely art thou bleA, 
Tiiou, Lady, thou ihalt rule the wefl \ 



o 
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To a Lady, on the Death of Colonel 
Ross, in the Adiun at Fontcnoy. 
May, 1745. 



Charlis 

Written 



WHILE, loft to all his former mirth, 
Britannia'^ genius bends to earth. 
And mourns the fetal day : 
While ftain'd with blood "he drives to tear 
Unfcemly from his fca-rnren hair 
The wrcatlis of chearful May : 

The thoughts wliich mufmg pity pays. 
And fond remrmSrancc loves to raife. 

Your faithful liour;* attend : 
Still Fancy, to hcrfvlf unkind. 
Awakes to gr/ef the foften'd mind. 

And points the Litcding friend. 

By rapid Scheld's dtfccnding wave 

H:« country's vows (hall blefs the grave, 

Wiiw're'tr tlic vouth \i laid : 
That Ihcred fpot the village hind 
With ever/ fwceteft turf ihall bind. 

And ViJiU |>rutcCt tl>e Hiadc. 



O'er him, whofe doom thy virtues giieve. 
Aerial ibrms fhall fit at eve, 

And bend the penfiVc head ; 
And, fall'n to fave his injur'd land. 
Imperial Honour's awful hand 

Sliall point hi& lonely bed ! 

The warlike dea I of every age, 
Who fill the fair recording page^ 

Shall leave their fainted reft : 
And, half. reclining on his fpear, 
Each v.'onderlng chief b) turns appear. 

To hail the blooming gueft. 

Old Edward^s fons, unkrown to yield. 
Shall crowd from Crefiy's laurel'd field. 

And gaze with fix'd delight : 
Again for Britain's wrongs they feel, • 
Again they fnatch the gleamy flecl. 

And wihi th' avenging fight. 

But, lo ! where, funk in deep defpair. 
Her garments torn, her bofbm bare. 

Impatient Freedom lies ! 
Her matted treifes madly fpread. 
To eveiy fod which wraps the dead. 

She turns her joylefs eyes. 

Ne'er (hall fhe leave that lowly ground. 
Till notes of triumph burfting round 

Proclaim her reign reftor'd : 
TiU William feek the fad retreat. 
And, bleeding at her facred feet, 

Prefent the fate', fword. 

If, weak to foothe fo foft an lieart, 
I'hefe piAur'd glories nought impart. 

To dry thy confUnt tear : 
If yet, In Sorrow's diftant eye, 
Expos'd and pale thou fee'ft him He, 

Wild war infulting neari< 

Wheree'er from time thou court'ft relief. 
The Mufe (haU ftiU, with focial grief. 

Her gentled promife keep : 
Even humble Harting's couag'd vale 
Siiall learn tlie fad repeated tale. 

And bid her fhepherds weep. 



ODE TO EVENINi 



I 



F aught of oaten ftop, or paftoral fong. 
May hope, chafte Eve, to foothe thy niodefl 
Like thy own folcmn fprings. 
Thy fprings, and dying gales ; 



O nymph rcferv'd, while now the hright-hair'd 
Sits on yon weftern tent, whofe cloudy (klrts. 

With brcde ethertal wove, 

O'erhang his wavy bed : 

Now air is hufh'd, fave where the wcak-ey'd h 
Willi ihort /hrill fhriek flitb Oy on Icatliem wii^j 
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Or where the beetle winds 
His rmall but fuUen horn, 

. Ai oft he rlfes 'midd the twilight path, 
i^atntl the pilgrim boin in hccdklit hum : 

Now teach me, maid composed. 

To brcAtiic iome f'ottenM ftra.n» 

Whofe numbers, Scaling through thy darkening 

vale, 
May not iinfeemly with its ftUlnef) fuit. 

As, mufrng (low, I hail 

Thy genial k>v*d return ! 

For when thy foldJn«;-(bir anfm% (hows 
His paly circlet, at his warning lamp 

The fragrant hours, and elves 

Who (kpt in buds the day. 

And many a nymph who wreathes her brows with 

(edge. 
And (beds the lre(hcniDg dew, and lovelier (till. 

The penfive pleafures iweet 

Prepare thy ihadowy car. 

Then let me rove fome wild and heathy fcene. 
Or (ind iome ruin *midft its dreary delis, 

Whofe walls more aweful n«d 

By thy relagioua gleams. 

Or if chill Uaftering winds, or driving rain. 
Prevent my willing feet, be mine the*4iut, 

Thatfinxn the mountain*s fide. 

Views wilds, and fwclling floods. 

And hamlets brown, and dim-diicover*d fpires. 
And hears their Ample bell, and marks o*er all 

Thy dewy fingers draw 

The gndual duiky veiL 

While Spring (hall pour his (bowers, as oft he 

wont. 
And bathe thy breathing treiTes, meekeft Eve ! 

While Sonimer loves to fport 

Beneath thy lingering light : 

Wlule (aUow Autunm fills thy lap with leaves. 
Or Winter, yelling through the troublous air, 

Afinghts thy (hrinking train. 

And rudely rends thy robes : 

So long, regardfiil of thy quiet rule, 

ShaO Fancy, Friendfliip, Science, (millng Peace, 

Thy gentkil influence own, 

And love thy fiivourite name ! 



Tir'd of his rude tyrannic fway, 
Our youth ihalJ fix feme tVftivc day. 

His lullen (hrincs to bum : 
But tUou, who hear'l^ the turning fpheres^ 
What founus may charm tliy partial ears. 

And gain tliy bleft return ! 

O Pea(*e, thy injur'd robes up-bind ! 
O rife, and leave not one behind 

Of all thy beamy train : 
The Bntiih-lioii, Goddcfs fweet, 
Lies ftrctchd on earth to kits tliy fieet. 

And own thy holier reign. 

Let others court thy tranficnt fmile. 
But come to Rracc thy weftcm iflt. 

By warlike Honour led ! 
And, wliile around her ports rejoice. 
While all tier lonb adore thy ci)Oice, 

With him (or ever wed ! 



ij> 



ODE TO PEACE. 

OThoa, who bad^ft thy turtles bear 
Swift irom hit grafp thy golden hair» 
And (baght*il thy native (kies : 
When vrar, by wlture^drawn from br^ 
To Britain bent his iroPcar, 
And faftde his dorms arifc ! 






THE MANNERS. AN ODE. 

FAREWELL, for clearer ken defign'd 5 
The dim-difcover'd tradb of mind ; 
Truths wh:ch, from action's paths rctir'd. 
My filcnt fearch in vain required! 
No more my fail ttiat deep explores. 
No more 1 fearch thofe magic fhores. 
What rejcions part the world of foul, 
Or whence thy (brams, Opnion, roll x 
If e*er I round fucii tairy field, 
Some power impart tlie ^ar and (hield^ 
At which the Wizard paffions fiy. 
By which the giant follies die! 

Farewell tlic porch, whofc roof is fcen, 
ArchM with tn* enlivening olive's grctn } 
Where Science, prankM in tiffucd veil. 
By Rcafon, Pride, and Fancy dreft. 
Comes like a bride, fo trim array 'd. 
To wed with Doubt in Plato's (hade ! 

Youth ot the quick unch<;ated fight. 
Thy walks, Obfervance, more invite ! 
O tJK>u, WiK> lov'ilthat ampler range, 
Where Ufc\ wide profpeds round thee change. 
And, with her mingled fons ally'd, 
llirow'ft the prattling page af^ue : 
To me in converfe fweet impart. 
To read in man the native heart. 
To learn, where Science furc is founds 
From Nature as (he lives around : 
And gazing o(t her mirror true, 
By turns each ihitting image view ! 
Till meddling Art's officious lore 
Reverfe the \effbn» taught before. 
Alluring from a fafer --ule, 
To dream in her enchanted fchool ; 
Tiiou, Heaven, whate'er of great we boaft, 
Ha(\ bled this locial fcience moil. 

Retiring hence to tiioughtful cell, 
As Fancy breathes her potent fpc-U, 
Not vain (he finds the charmfui raOc, 
In pai^eant quaint, in motley ma(k, 
Behoki, before her mufing eyes. 
The countlefs Manners round her rife i 
L % 
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Whilr, ever varying as they pais. 
To Tome Contempt applies lurr glais : 
With thcfe the white -lob'd maid combioey 
And thofe t^ laughing fatyra joio ! 
Kut who is he- whom now (he views. 
In lobe of wild contending hues ? . 
Thou by the paiftons nurs'd ; I greet 
The comic fock that Knds tJiy feet 1 
O ilurnour, thou whofe name is kr.o\vn 
'i o Critain*s tiavourM ifle alone : 
Me too amidA thy band adnur. 
There where tl»e younsj-cy'd iTealthful Wit, 
(Whofe jewels in his cnCped hair 
Are pUc*d each other's beams to (hare, 
Wl)om no dehgh;s fiom thee divide) 
In l.iu^htcr loos*d. attends thy fide ! 

By old Milctusj * who fo loiig 
Has cea:k*d his love-in^ oven (onf^j 
By all you taught the Tut'can maids, 
In changed Italians modem (hades : 
By him f , whole kniglit*3 diflini^uiHiM name 
KciinM a nation's lufl of fame -j 
Wbofc talcs ev'n now, with echoes fweet, 
Caf^»Iia*s Mooridi hills repeat : 
Or him Xf wliom Seine's blue nymphs deplore. 
In watcUv'i weeds on GalLa's Ihore, 
Who dre ^ the fad Sicilian maid. 
By virtue? in her fire betray'd ; 

O Nature boon, from whom proceed 
Each forceful thought, each prompted deed ; 
If but from thee I hope to feel. 
On all my heart imprint tliy fcal ! , 
I^t feme retreating Cynic find 
Tiiofc oft-tum*d fcroUs I leave beliind, 
The Sports and 1 this hour agree 
To rove tliy fcefie-fiill world w«th tliee ! 



VM 



THE PASSIONS. 

AN ODE FOR MUSIC 

WHEN Mufjc, heavenly maid, was young. 
While yet in early Greece the fung, 
The Paflfions oit, to hear her fhell, 
ThrongM aiound her magic cell. 
Exulting, tremliline, raging, fainting, 
Poifeil beyond the Muic*s painting i 
By turns they felt the glowing mind 
Difturb*d, delighted, raised, reftn*d. 
Till once, 'tis laid, when all were fir'd, 
FiU*d with fury, rapt, infpir*d. 
From the fuoporting myrtles round 
Theyfnatch'd her inftruments of foimd. 
And as they oft had heard apart 
Sweet It (Tons of her forceful art, 
Each, for madnefs rul'd the ho:r. 
Would prove his own exprelTive power. 

* Alluding to the Mikfian Tales, fonie of the 
caHleA romances. 

■f- Cervantes. 

X Monfieur Le Sage, author of the incomparable 
adventures of Gil Bias dc SantdLme, wito died in 
Pa'.iS m the year ij^S* 



Firft Fear his hand, its (kUi to try, 

Amiti tlic chords bewilderM laid. 
And back rtcoil'd, he knew not why, 

£v*n at the Ibuad himiclf had made* 

Next Anger rufli'd, his eyes on fire. 

In tightnmgs owqM his fecret iUngs, 
In one rude cladi he Aruck the lyre, 

Aad fwcpt witlt hurried hand the Unng^ 

With woeful mpafures waa Defpair— 

Low fuUen founds his g^ef beguiiVj 
A folemn, Arange, and mingled air, 

* 1 was fad by fits, by Ibuts *twaswiid. 

Bur thou, O Hope, with eyes fo fair. 
What was tliy delighted ntcafure ? 
Still it whifper*d proroisM pkafuie. 

And bade the lovely fcenes at diAance liail ! 
Stitt would her touch the finm protong. 

And from the rocks, tlie woods, the vale, 
ShecallM on Id«o liill through aM the fong } 
And where lier fweetcft theme Oie chofe, 
A foft rLfj^oniive voice wa^ heard at €>iery clofr. 
And Hope enclianted fmil'd, and wav*d licr gok^ 

hair. 
And longer had (he fung— but, with a frown. 

Revenge impatiesK rofe. 
He threw his hlood.(lain*d fcvord in tfaimdrr dcKro, 
And, with a w.rhering look, 
The war^dffliDuncing trumpet tnoSr, 
And blew a Mali fo loud and dread, 
Were ne*er piophctic founds fo hiU of woe. 
And ever and anon he beat 
The doubling drum with furious heat ; 
And though fomcDmes, each dreary paufe biliwWBi 
DcjeOed l^ty at his fide 
Her foul-fubduing voice applied. 
Yet iliU he krpt his wild unalterVl mien. 
While each ilrain*d ball of fight fsem*d buritingfrom 
his head. 

Th]f numbers, Jealoufy, to nought were fix'd. 

Sad pioof of thy diftrefslul (late. 
Of differing themes the veering fong was mix*d. 
And now it courted Love, now raving calTd tm 
Hate. 
With eyes up-raifed, as one infpirM, *^'f^' 

Pale Melancholy fat retired, 
And from her wild ieque(Ver*d feat. 
In not;s by diilnnce made more fweet, 
PoorM through the mellow horn her penfrve (buh 
And daihing foft from rocks around. 
Bubbling runnels join'd the found} 
Through glades and glooms the mingM mtafiire 
ftole. 
Or o*er fome haunted ftreams with food dcby. 
Round a holy calm diffufin^. 
Love of peace, and lonely mufing. 
In hollow murmurs died away. 

But, O, how aker'd was its iprightiier tone ? 
When Chearfuhiefs, a nymph of Iwralilueft hue, 

Her ^o^^' acrofs her (houlder flung. 

Her bufldns gemmM with morning dew. 
Blew an infpiring air, tliat dale and thicket rung. 

The hunter*s call to Faun and Dr>'ad known*; 

The oak-crown'd fi(l(^, and their chalte-eVd 
queen. 
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Mid fylvaix hoy* were feen, 

«; from ibrth tbeir alleys j^reea ) 

xcfcJc re>>;c*d fep lieary 

port leapt up» aodfeiz^d bis beecbva fpcar. 

e Joy*» ecilatic trial, 

1 vioy crown advancing, 

3 the lively pipe b.s hand addred, 

he (aw the biiik-awakenins viol, 

.' fweet entrancing voice be lovM the bed. 

ry would have tliougbt, who beard the 

ihalo, 

:y law In Tempers vaJb her notlvo makU» 
ida the fcilal iounding ihades, 

Uj wearied minibvl daiicing, 
» as his flying ^ngcr^ klfs*d the ilrlngs, 
jamM Widi Minb a gay faotailic rouAd* 
were her trc^Tes feeo, her zone unboundy 
te, amidil his iroUc play, 
: would the charming air repay, 
louiand odours from his dewy wings» 
:, rphere-de(i:ended maid, 
ifpkafure, wUdom's aid, 
kxldeii, why to us denied ? 
ipu ^ ancient lyre aitde ? 
it lov*d Atbeniaii bower, 
m*d an alt-commanding powwj 
nic ibul» O nymph endeared, 
i rtcal what than it lieard. 
is Hiy native Ample heart, 
to virtue, fancy, art? 
IS in that eldei- time, 
energetic, chaiU, iuUimtl 
mders, in that god-like age, 
recording fiiler^s page— 
i, and I believe the tale, 
mbled reed could more prevail, 
ire of ftrength, diviner nige, 
U which charms tliis laggard age, 
I at once together found 
's mingled worid of found-« 
our vain endeavours ceafe, 
: the juft deflgns of Greece, 
in all thy fimple ftate ! 
n cbe tales l)er fons relate ! 



AN EPISTLE 

fed to- Sir Thomas Hanmer, on his Edition 
ofShatoefpeare's Works. 

HILE, bom to bang th* Mu(e*s happier 

days, 
iot*s h^ad proteds a. poet*s lays i 
, wnn*d by you, Iht feca her myrttet bloom, 
and unwither*d o*er his honoured tomb : 
; her dpufats, if yet ihe frars to tell 
(ecret traaiportt in her boibm fweU t 
»nfciousawc ihe hears the critic's fame, 
hhifluog hides her wreath at Shakeijpeare*s 
name. 

na^ tbe loc tfadfe injured Araiiis 0iidur*d, 
n*d by (cience, and by years obfcur'd : 



Fair Fancy wept ; anl echoing^ 6gh8 conle&*it 
A fixt defpair tn every tuneful bread. 
Not with more grief th* affli^d fwains appear^ 
When wintrry winds dffi'orm the plenteoiu year $ 
When lingering frofts. the ruin^l teau invade 
Where Peace reforted, and the Graces played. 

Each rifwg vt by juft gradation moves. 
Toil buUds on toil* and age on 9^ improves t 
The Mufe akme unequal dealt her rage, 
And grac*d with nobkd pomp her e?rUed Aagr. 
FrefcrvM througli time, tbe /peaking fcencs impart 
Each cifiangeful wiih ot Phaedra's tortur'd heart : 
Or paint the cuHe that mark'd the * Thcban^a 

reign» 
A bed inceduous* and a father flain. 
With kind concern our pitying eyes o'erfkyw. 
Trace the fad tale, and own another's woe.. . 

To Rome rcmovM, with w.t fecure to pleafie* 
The comic flllers.keep their itetive eafe. 
With jealous icar declining Greece bdield 
Her own Menander's art aknoil exceil'd ! 
But every Mufe e(fay*d to raife in vain 
Some laboured rival of her tragic drain ; 
Ilyflfus' laurels, tiiOB8;h transferred with toll, 
Drop'd their fair k^s, nor knew th' unfriendly 
foJ. 
As arts cxiur'd, refidk(s Dnlneis rofe ; 
Goths, Pricds, or Vandals, — all went leaming^s 

foes. 
Till t Juhus 6rd recalled each exil'd maid. 
And Cofoio own*d them in th' EtruiJan d.adei 
Then, deeply flcillM in lovers engaging theme. 
The folt Provencial pafs'd to Amo*s dream : 
Witli graceful eafe the wanton lyre he drung. 
Sweet flow'd the lays— but kive *was all he fung. 
The gay defcription could not ftil to move i 
For, led by nattire, all are friends to love. 

But heaven, dill various in its works, decreed 
The perfed boad of ume diouM lad fucceed. 
Tbe beauteous union mud appear at length. 
Of Tufcan fancy, and Athenian ftrengtfa s 
One greater Mufe Eliza's reign adom. 
And *ev*n a Shakefpear to her fame be bom ! 

Yet, ah ! lb bright her moming*s opening ray. 
In vain oar Britain hop'd an equal day ! 
No fccond growth t!ie wedcm ifle could bear. 
At once exhaudcd with too rich a year. 
Too nicely jonfon knew rite critk:*s part i 
Nature in him was almod lod in Art. ^ 
Of fofter mould the gentle Fletcher came. 
The next in order, as the next in name. 
With pleas'd attention 'midd his fcenes we find 
Each glowing tbouglit, that warms the iienude 

mind; 
Each melting figh, and every tender tear. 
The lover's wiihes, and the virgin^s fear. 
His I every drain the Smiles and Graces own i . 
But dronger Stukefpeare felt for man alone : 
Drawn by his pen, our ruder palTions dancl 
Th* unrival'd pidure of his oirly hand. 



* The Oedipus of Sophocles, 
f Julius II. the immediate predeceflbr of I^eo X. 
X Their diaiaAers are' thus didlnguidicd by Mr. 
Dryden. • 
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* with gradual fteps, and ilow, exader France 
Saw Art^s fair empire o*er her ihores advance: 

By length of toil a brifl;ht perie£l.on knew, 
Cocredly bold» and jull in all flie drew. 
Till bte Comeillc, with f Lucan*s fpirit firM 
Breathed tiie free ftrain, as Rome and be infpirM : 
And claffic judgment gain*d lo fweet Racine 
The temperate ftrength of Maro*s chafUr line. 

But wilder £ir the British burel fpread. 
And wreaths lefs artful crown our poet*i head. 
Yet he alone to every fcene could give 
1 ir h«Aor:an*s ti-uth, and bid the mannen live. 
WakM at his call I view, with glad farprizey 
Majeftic foitns of mighty monarchs rife. 
There Henry*s trumpets fpread their loud alaims. 
And UurelM Conqueft waits her hero's arms. 
Her gentler Edward claims a pitying figh. 
Scarce bom to honours, and fo loon to die ! 
Yet fhali thy throne, unhappy jn£un, bring 
No beam of comfort to the guilty king : 
Tlie time (hall come when Ck»*Acr*s lieart (hall 

bleed 
In life's Ull hours, with horror of the deed : 
AVhen dreary vlfums /hall at Uii prefent 
The vengeful image in the midnight tent : 
Thy hand urfeen the fecret death (hall bear. 
Blunt the weak fword, and break th* oppreilive 
fpear. 

WhereeVrwe turn, by fiuacy charm *d, we find 
Some fweet illuflons of the cheated mind. 
Ott, wild of wing, (he calls the foul to rove 
With humbler nature, in the rural grove ; 
Wliere fwains contented own the quiet fcene. 
And twilight fairies tread tl^ circled green : 
Dicfs'd by her hand, the woods and vaUies fmile. 
And Spring diffufive decks th* inchanted ide. 

C), more than all in powerful genivs ble(l. 
Come, t<ike thine empire o*er the willing breaft ! 
Whatever the wounds this youthful heart thai! feel. 
Thy fones fupport me, and thy morals heal ! 
Tliere every thought the pbet*% warmth may ralfe, • 
Their native mufic dwells in all the lays. 
(;, might fomeverfe with happieft (kill perfuadc 
Expreflive Fi^hire to adopt thine aid ! 
W^^t wondrous draughts might rife from every 

page'! 
What ether Raphael charm a didant age ! 

Methinks ev'n now I view fomefree de()gn. 
Where breathing Nature lives in every line : 
Chiiit and fubdued the modeil lights decay* 
Steal into (hades, sod mildly melt away. 
.—And iee, where % Anthony, in tears approved. 
Guards the pale relics of the chief he k>v'd : 
O'er tlie coid corfc the warrior feems to bend. 
Deep funk in grief, and moums his murderM friend ! 
Still as they pref&, he calls on all around. 
Lifts the torn robe, and points tiie bleeding wound. 

• AHoot the time of Shake fpeare, the poet Hardy 
was in grtat npute in France. He wrote,- accord- 
ing to Fcntenclle, fix hundred plays. ' The French 
poets after him applied themfelves in general to the 
correa improvement of the (^age, which was almoft 
totally difretcarded by tho(e of our own country, 
Jo- fon excepted. 

f Tlie favouiite author of the elder Con*eiUe. 
I Sec the tragedy of Julius CxUr. 
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But * w1k> is he, whofe brows exalted bear 
A wrath impatient, and a Aercer air ? 
Awake to all that injur'd worth can fsel. 
On his own Rome he turns th' avenging (led. 
Yet (hall rot war's infatiate fury ialli 
(So heaven ordains it) on the deftin'd wall. 
Sec the (bnd mother, 'midft the plaintive train. 
Hung on his knees, and prolhute on the plain ! 
Touch'd to the foul, in vam he ftrives to hide 
The fon's affeftion, in the Roman's pride : 
O'er all the man conflift»ng twUTions rife. 
Rage grafpt the (word, whifc pity melts the eyes. 

Thus, generous Critic, as thy hard infpires. 
The Sifter Arts (hall nurfe their drooping fires: 
Each from his fcenes lier ftores alternate bring. 
Blend the fair tints, or wake the vocal (hing : 
Thofe Sihyl-leaves, the fport of every wind, 
(For poets ever were a carelefs kind) 
By thee difpos'd, no iarther toil dernand. 
But, ju(\to nature, own thy forming hand. 

So fpread o'er Greece, th' harmonioos wfaok i 
known, 
Ev'n Homei's numbers charm'd by parts alone. 
Their own Ulyfles fcarce had wandered mort» 
By winds and waters caft on every (hore : 
When rais'd by fate, fome former Hanmer job'd 
Each beauteous image of the boundkfs mind i 
And bade, Uke thee, his Athens ever claim 
A fond alliance with the Poet*s name. 



DIRGE IN CYMBELINE, 

Sung by Guiderlus and Arviragus over Fid 
(uppofed to be dead. 

TO fair Fidele's grafiy tomb 
Sott maids and village hinds (hall bring 
Each opening iwcet, ot earlitll bloom. 
And rifie all the breathing Spring. 

No wa ling ghofl (hall dare appear 
To vex w.tli (hriekb this qu:ct grove. 

But (hepherd lads allemble liere. 
And melting virgins ov^ti their love» 

Ko wither'd witch (hall here be feen. 
No goblins lead their nightly crew ; 

The female fays (hall haunt the green. 
And drefe thy grave with pearly dew j 

The red-breaft dft at cvenmg houn 

Shall kindly lend hiS httle aid. 
With hoary mofs, and gather'd flowers. 

To deck the ground where thou art laid. 

When howling winds, and beating ntfn, 
In tempe(Vs (hake thy fylvan cell ; 

Or 'midft the chace on every plain. 
The tender thought on thee (hall dwelt 

* Coriolantu. See Mr. Spencers dialogue 
OdyflTcy. 
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yoAj fcene (hadl thee reftore» 
tbee the tear be duly (hcd ; 
i, till life can charm no more ; 
1 mourned, till Pity*t fd£ be dead. 



ODE 

r THE DEATH OF MR. THOMSON. 

cene of the following Stanzas it fuppofed to 
lie oa the Thames* near Rjchmood. 

L 

onder gra^e a Dniid lies 
tiere flo^ly winds the Aealing wave ! 
ear*s bell fweets (hall duteous rife, 
deck ks Poet*s fylvan grave ! 

II. 
deep bed of whifpering reeds 
airy harp * (hall now be laid, 
le, whofe heart in forrow bleeds^ 
f love through liie tlte foothing ihade. 

III. 
maids and youths (hall linger here* 
1, while its (bunds at didance fwelly 
idly ieem in Pity*s ear 
hear the woodland pilgrim*s knelL 

IV. 
mbrance oft (hall haunt the (hore 
len Tliames in fummer wreaths is drefl^ 
ift fufpend the dafhing oar 
bid his gentle fpirit red ! 

V. 
ift as Eafe and Health retire 
breezy lawn, or ibreft deep, 
riend fhall view yon whitening f fpire, 
d *mid die varied landfcape weep. 

VI. 
wo, who own'ft that earthly 4>ed, 
! what will every dirge avail ? 
ITS, wlMch Love and Pity (hed 
It mourn beneath the gliding fail ! 

VIL 
ves there one, wtiofe heedlcfs eye 
ill (com thy pale (hrine glimmering near ? 
him, fweet bard, may Fancy die, 
d jo/ defert the blooming year. 

VIIL 
Toa, lom (Iream, whofe fullen tide 
fedge-crownM tifters now attend, 
waft me from the green hiU*s fide 
lofe c^ turf hides the buried friend ! 

IX. 
lee, the iairy vallies £ide, 
n night has veiled the folemn view ! 
•nee again, dear parted (hade, 
:ek nature** child, again aditu ! 

rhe harp of i^lus, of whidi fee a def<;ripcion 
CadJe of Indolence. 

Ai. TbomfoQ wasburied it Riclunoad church. 



X. 

The genial meads * a(lign*d to blefs 
Tliy life, (hall mourn thy early doom \ 

Their hinds and (hepherd gids (hall drefi 
With Ample hands thy rural tomb. 

XI. 
Lon^, Ion?-, thy done, and pointed clay 

Shall melt the mufing Briton^s eyes, 
O ! vales, and wild woods, (hall he fay. 

In yonder grave your Druid U«s ! 



VERSES 

Written on a Paper, which contamM a Piece of 

Bride-Gake. 

YE curious hands, that, hid from vulj^ar eyes^ 
By Cearch profane (hall find this hallow*d 
cake. 
With virtue^s awe foibtar tlie facred prize. 
Nor dare a theft Sk k>ve and pity^s take ! 

This precious relick, form'd by magic power. 
Beneath the (hepherd*s haunted pillow hud. 

Was meant by k)ve to charm the filent hour,' 
The fecret prefcnt of a matchlefs maid. 

The Cyprian queen, at Hymen^s fond requed,. 

Each nice ingredient chofe with happie(i art i 
Fears, fighs, and wifhes of th' enamour*d breaft. 

And pains that pleafe are mixt in every part. 

With ToCy hand the fpicy fruit (he brought. 
From Pa}*hian hills, and fair Cytlterea^s ille ; 

And tempered fwcet with thefc the melting thought. 
The kifi ambrofial, and the yielding fmile. 

Ambiguous looks, that fcom and yet relent, ' 
Denials mild, and firm unaltered truth, 

Relu^ant pride, and amorous faint confent, 
And meeting ardours, and exulting youth. 

Sleep, wayward God ! liath- fwom, wliile thefe re-* 
main, 

Wth fl;ittcring dreams to dry his nightly tear, 
And chcarfiil hope, fo oft invoked in vain. 

With fairy longs (hall Iboth his penfive ear. 

If, boiind by vows to friend(hip's gentle (ide. 
And fond of foui, thou hop*(\ an equal grace. 

If youth or maid thy Joys and gricfi divide, 
b, much intirated leave this fatal place. 

Sweet Peace, wlu) long hath (hunnM my plaintive 
day, 

Confcnts at length to bring me fhort delight. 
Thy carclcfe ftcps may fcare her doves away. 

And Grief with raven note ufurp the night. 

• Mr. Tliomfon refided In t!ie neiglibourliood of 
Richnwnd feme time before his d^ath. 
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O N T R C 

POPULAR SUPERSTITIONS 

or THE 

HIGHLANDS OF SCOTLAND} 

CONSIDERED AS THE 

SUBJECT OF POETRY. 

INSCRIBED TO MR. JOHN HOME. 

L 

HOME, ihcm retum*ft from Thames, whofc 
Naiads lon|^ 
Have feen thee liDsering with a fond delay, 
Midthoie ibftfiiciKls, whofe hearts feme future 
day. 
Shall mell^ perhaps, to hear thy tragic fong * 
Go, fiot unmxndnil of that corcUal youth f 
Whom, long endearM, thou leaT*ft by Lavaat^s 
fide, 
Togettier let us wifli him lafVng truth. 

And joy untainted with his ddlin*d bride. 
Co ! nor regarcikfs, while theie numbers boaft 
My fiiort-liT'd Uiis, forget my focial name ; 
But thiQky fxc off^ bow, on the fouthem coaft, 

I met thy friendflup with an equal flame ! 
Frefti to that foil thou tum*ft, where every vaie 
Shall prompt the poet, and his fong demand : 
To thee thy copious fubjeas ne'er (hall fail ; 

Thou iieed*<l but take thy pencil to thy hand, 
AiMl paint what all believe, who own thy genial 
land. 

IL 
There, moft thou wake perforce thy Doric qoiU ; 

*Tis Fancy^s land to which thou Utxx'd thy foet ; 

Where ilill, *tis faid, the fairy people meet. 
Beneath each birken (hade, on mcaA or hilL 
Tlwre, each trim Ia(s, that (kirns the milky ftore 

To tiie iwart tribes, their creamy bowls allou j 
By night they fip it round the cottage-door, 

While airy mindrels warble jocund notes. 
There, every herd, by fad experience, knows 

How, wingM with Fate, their elf-(hot arrows 

fly. 

When the fick ewe her fammer food foregoes. 

Or, ftretchM on earth, tlie heart-fmit heifers He. 
Such airy bcing» awe th* untutor*d fwain : 

Nor tbouy tho' kam*d, his homelier thoaglits 
negled; 
Let thy fvveet Mufe the rural faith fuftain ; 

Tbefe are the themes of (irnplc, fure effed. 
That add new conqueA to Iter botmdlefs reign. 

And fill, with double force, her heart •^comnund- 
iog (Irain. 

III. 
Ev*n yet prefervM, how often may'il tliou hear. 
Where to the pole the Boreal mountains run. 
Taught by the father, to his liAening fon \ 
Strange lays, witofe power had charm*d a Spenfer's 
ear. 

* Hon- truly did Collins prediA Home*s tragic 
ptrvtrs ! 

f A Gentleman of the name of Barrow, who 
introduced Home to Collins.. 



At every paufe, before thy iMiAtf poflelf » 

Old Runic bards (hall'f^tm to rife arounH, 
With uncouth lyrvs, in manyo^cokwrM vc4l. 

Their matted hair wiifti boughs fantallk ciO wKi'd ; 
Whether thou bid*(l tlie well-taught hind repeat 
The choral dirge, that mourns fome chieftain 
brave. 
When every (hrieking maid her bofom beat. 

And (IrewM with clMKcefl herbs his (cented 
grave; 
Or whether, fitting in the (hepherd's (}uei •, 

Thou hear*il fome founding tale of war*s alarms { 
Wlien at the bugle*s call, with fire and fled) 
The fhirdy clans pour*d forth tiielr brawny 
fwarms. 
And hoftile brothers met, to prove each ocber*i 
arn». 

IV. 
^Tis thine to fing, how,, framing hideous fpellst 

In Sky*s lone ifle, the gifted wizzard-feer, 

LodgM in the wintery cave with Fate*s foU ^lear. 
Or in the depth of Uift*s dark foreft d^wellsr- 

How they, whofe fight fuch dreary dmrns 
engrois. 
With their own vifion o(^ af^ont(h*d droop. 

When, o*er the watry ftrath, or quaggy mo6 
They fee the gliding ghofts unbodied troop. 

Or, if in fports, or in the fedive green. 
Their deflinM glance fome fated youth defcry, 

Who now, perhaps, in lufty vigour fotOf 
And rofy health, ihall foon lamented die. 

For them the viewkfji forms of air obey { 
Their bidding heed, and at their beck repair. ^ 

They know what fpirit brews the (lormfol diy. 
And heartlcfs, oft, like moody madnefs, flare 

To fee the phantom train their fecret work 
prepare. 

V. 

To monarchs dear f, fome hundred miles aArqr« 
Oft have they feen Fate give the fotal blow ! 
The Seer, in Sky, (hriekM as the blood did flow. 

When headlefs Charles warm on the fcaffbld 1^ ! 

* A fummer hut, built in the high part Of the 
mountains, to tend their flocks in the warm (cafbrif 
when the pafhire is fine. 

f By the public prints we ai ' informed » that a 
Scotch clergyman lately difcovered Collin's rudr 
draught of this poem. It is however (aid to be very 
imperfea. The Vth (lanza, and the half of the 
Vlth, fay thofe prints, being deficient, has been 
fuppUed by Mr. Mackenzie \ whofe lines are here 
annexed, for the purpoie of comparifon, and to do 
jul^ice to the elegant author of the Man of Feding^ 

*< Or on fome bellying rock tluut (hades the deep» 
<* They view the lurid figns that crof<( the llqr, 
*' Where in the wed, the brooding tempefls 
lie} 
« And here their firft, faint, nifUing peniiQH> 

fwecp. 
'< Or in the arched cave, where deep and dark 
" The broad, unbroken billows heave and 
fwell, 
<* In horrid mufings rapt, they fit to mark 
*< The laboring irioon j or lift the nightly 
yeU 
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Al Borras threw hSc young Aurora * forth, • 

h the Aril year of the &{k Gcbrec*s rei^. 
And battles rag*d in wcJkin of the Norths 

They rooum*d in air, fell, fell Rebellidn flam 1 
Aod as, of lacci they joyn*d in Prefton's fi|[ht, 

Sam at ftd Falkirk, all their hopes near crownM ! 
They rav*d ! divining, thro* their Second Si8;ht f, 

Pale, red CuUoden, wiiere thefe hopes were 
, drowned ! 
IIhiAr»But Wifliam | ! Britain*! guardian name ! 

One WUliim fav*d us from a tyrant's Aroke^ 
Hi, for a fceptre, giin*d heroic fome, 

But thou, more j^orknis, flavery*s chain haA 
broke; 
Tlit^pi a private ubin, and bow to Freedom's 
yoke! 

^ . VI. 

TMe too, thbuUt fing ! for well thy magic Mufe 
Can to the tbpmoft heaven of graiideur foar i 
Or ftoop to wail the Twain that is no more ! 

Ah, homely fwains*. your homeward ileps ne*er 

Let not dank ^lU ^ miflead you td the heath : 
Dtadng in murky, nigl^jt, oVr fen and lake, 

^ V""''^ to draw ywi downward to yoQr deatli, 
In hit bewitchM, low, marfhy, willow brake ! 

«* Of that dread fpirit, whcfe gigantic ferrt 
*• The fser*s entranced eye can well furvey, 

I ^Through the dim air who guides the driving 
Horm, 
" And points the wretched bark its deitin*d 

*^ Or hmn who hovers on hi« flagging wing, 
** 0*er the dire whirlpool, that. In oceanU 
wafle, 
" Draws inAant down whatever devoted thing 
'< Tlie (ailing breeze within its reach hath 
placed— 
*' The diftant feaman hears, and flies with 
trembling hafle. 
<* Or, if on land the fiend exerts his fwa^, 
" Silent he bitx>ds o*er quickfand, bog or fen, 
** Far from tlie (heltering root and liaunts of 
men, 
'< Whei^ witched darkneis (huts the eye of day, 
** And (hrouds each ftarthat wont to cheer the 
nlghtj 
" ,0r, if the drifted fnow ptrplkex the vra/^ 
** With treachertHu gleam lie lures tiie fiited 
wight, 
** And leads him floundering on and quite aftray^** 

* By young Aurora, Collins undoubtedly meant 
thtfixh appearance of the northern hghu, which 
bppened about the year 171 5 ; at lead, it is moA 
hishly probid>le from this peculiar Circumftance> 
tte 00 ancient writer whatever has taken any no- 
lice of them, nor even any one modem, previous 
10 the above period. 

f Second fight is the term that is ufed for the 
4ivlnation of the Highlanden. 

X The late Duke of Cumberland, Who defeated 
tbe Pretender at the battle of CuUoden. 

(A fiery meteor, called by various names, fuch 
as Will with the Wifp, Jack with the Lanthom, 
Itc It hoven in the air over marfliy and frnny 
pbces. 
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What though far off, ^from fome dark dell ef)xedf 

His giimmering mazes chear tii* excurfive fight. 
Yet turn, ye Wandertrs, turn your ftepe afide. 

Nor truA the guidance of that fiiithjefs light j 
For watchiul, lurking, *mid tb* unruftling reed» 

At thofs nurk b«3urs the wily moniler lies, 
And IKlcns oft to hear the pafTmg fteed. 

And frequent round him iblh his fulkn eyes> 
if chance his favage wrath may fbme weak wretch 
furprize, 

. Vlt. 
Ah, lucklffs Twain, o*er all unblefl, Ipdeed ! 

Wtiom late bewildered in the dank, dark fen. 

Far irom his flocks, and fmoakmg hamlet, theni 
To that fad fpot wlicre hums the fedgy weed : 

On liim, enraged, the fiends in angry mood> 
Sliall never iOok with pity*s kind ooncern. 

But inflant', furious, raife the whelming flood 
O'er iti drown*d banks^ ioibiddiog all return 1 

Or, if he meditate his wifhM efcape. 
To foinc dim iiiil that feems uprifing near. 

To his taint eye, the grim and grifly fhape. 
In all itii tenors clad, fhall wild appear. 

Meantinu' the watery furge fhall round him rHe, 
Pour'd fuddcn forth from every fwellmg fource I 

What now remains but tcais and hopelefs figtis t 
His fear-(hook limbs have loft their youthly force, 
And down the waves he floats> a pale and breatlilefo 
co;fc 1 

VlII. 
For him in vain his anxious wife fliall wait> 

Or wander forth to meet him on his way | 
For him in vain at to-full of the day. 

His baT>es fhall linger at th* unck>rmg gate ! 
Ah, ne*cr (hail he return ! Alone, if nigJitj 

Her travelM limbs in broken flumbers ftcep ! 
With dr(X>ping willows dreft, his mournful fprit* 

Shall vifit Tad; perchance, her filent deep t 
Then he^ perhaps^ with moid and watery hand^ 

Shall fiondly feem to prefs her Ihuddenng ciieek. 
And with his blue-fwoln lace before her fUnd, 

And fhivering cold, thele piteous accents fpeakt 
« Purfue, dear wife, thy daily toils, purfue, 

<* At dawn or duflc^ induflrious as before; 
" Nor e'er of me one helpiefs thought renew^ 

" While I lie weltering on the ozierM fiiore, 
«« DrownM by the Kelphr^s * wiath, nor e'er fhall 



aid tliee more !' 



IX. 



Unbounded is thy range ; with varied flfU 

Thy Mufe may, like thofe feathery tribes which 
fpung 

From their nidt rocks, extend her flclrting winj^ 
Round the moift marge of eacli cold Hebrld iflc. 

To tUat hoar pile f which ft»ll its ruin fhows i 
In whofe fmall vaults a pigmy-lolk is found, 

Whofe bones the delver with his fpade upthrows. 
And culls them, wond'nng, horn the haliowld 
gtound ! 

♦ The water fiend, 
f One of the Hebrides iS called The Ifle of Pig. 
mies; Where it is reported, that feveral miniatoft 
bcncs of tue human fpecies have been dug op in th* 
ruins of a chapel there. 
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Or thither*, where beneath the (hoWry v^eft, 

The mighty kin^s of three fair realms are laid ; 
Once fbesy perhaps, together now they reft, 

No (laves revere f henV, and no wars invade : 
Yet freqvent now, at midnight ibkmn hour, 

The riftad mounds fheir yawning ceib unfold, 
And Ibrth the Monarchs ftalk with fovereign power, 

ln'pag:eant fobesj and, wreathed with flieeny 
gold. 
And on their twilight tombs aerial council bold. I 

X. 
B«t, oh, o*er all, foiiget not Rilda's race, 

On whoTe bleak rocks, which brave the wafting 
tides. 

Fair Nature*s dtughter. Virtue, yet abides. 
€3o '. juft, as they, their blameleis manners trace ! 

Then to nty ear Cranfmit fome gentle fong» 
Of thofe whofe lives are yet fincere and piain. 

Their hounded walks the rugged cliffs along. 
And all their prdfped but the wintery main. 

With fparirtg temperance at the needful time, 
They drain the fcented fpring ; or, hunger-preft. 

Along th^ Atlantic rock, undreading, climb. 
And of its eggs defpoil the Solan*s f neft. 

Thus, bleft in primal innocence they live, 
Sufficed, and happy with that frugal fare 

Which tafleftil toil and hourly danger ^ve. 
HjrI is their fhaUow foil, and bhke and bare $ 
Nor ever vernal bee wa^i heard to murmur there ! 

XL 

Nor oeed'/V thou blufli that fuch fidfe themes engage 

Thy gentle mind, of fairer (hores pofleft ; 

For not ak}ne they touch the village bread, 
Bat fill*d m elder time, th* hiftoric page. 

There, Shakefpeare*s felf, with ev^ry garland 
crown *d. 
Flew to thofe fairy dimes his fancy fheen. 

In mafing hour ; his wayward fifVers found. 
And with their terrors drefl the magic fcene. 

From them he fung, when, 'mid his bold deiign, 
Belijre the Scot, afftided, and agliafl ! 

The (hac!owy kings of Eanquo's fated line. 
Thro* the dark cave in gleamy pageant paft. 

Proceed ! nor qtiit t!ic tales vvhich, fimnly told. 
Could once fo well my anfwering bofom pierce ; 

Proceed, in forceful founds, and colour bold. 
Tile native legends of thy land rehearfe $ 
To fuch adapt thy lyre, and fuit thy powerful veife. 

XII. 
In fcenes like thefe, which, daring to depart 

From fbber truth, are ftill to Nature true. 

And call foith frefh delight to Fancy's view, 
Th* heroic Mufe empk)y*d her TafTo's art ! 

How have I trembled, when, at Tancred*s Aroke, 
Its cufhing blood the gaping cyprefs pourM '. 

Wlicn each live plant with nnoital accents fpoke. 
Arid the wild Mart upheav'd the vanquifh'd f^i-oitl ! 

How have I fit, when pipM the penfive wind. 
To hear his harp by Britlrh Fairfax ftrung! 

Prcvailina: poet ! whofc uncioubting mind, 
BelitvM the magic wonders wiuch he iung ! 

* Icolmkill, one of the Hebrides, where near fixty 
of the ar.cienc Scoctilh, Irifh, and Norwegian kings 
are interred. 

f An aquatic bird like a goofe, on the eggs of 
wiflch the inhabitants of St. Kilda, aooClMr of the 
Htbcides, chiefly fiAfiit 



Hence, at each found, imagination gtows \ 
Hence, at each pi6hn%, vivid Ufe flarts here ! 

Hence his vrarm lay with foftefl fweetnefs flows ! 
Melting it flows, pure murmuring, fbong uA 

clear. 
And filU th* ImpKflSonM heart, and ^rnm th' 
harmonious ear ! 

xin. 

All hail, ye fcenes that o*er my foul prevail ! 

Ye fplendid friths and lakes, which, faraway. 

Are by fnx)oth Annan • flU*d or paft*ral Tay f. 
Or Don*s } romantic fprings, at diiUuice, hail ! 
The time fhall come, when I, perhaps, may tread 

Vour lowly glens *, overhung with (jprtadm^ 
broom ; 
Or o*er your flretching heaths, by Fancy led ; 

Or o*er your mountains creep, in awful gloom ! 
Then will I drefs once more the fsKled bower. 

Where Jonfon f fat in Drunmu»d*s daflic 
fhade ; 
Or crop, from TivioCdale, eadi lyric flower^ 

And mourn, on Yarrow*s banks, where Willy *s 
laid! 
Meantime, ye powers that on the plains which bore 

The cordial youth, on Lothian's plains |, attend!— 
Where'er Home dwells, on hiB, or lowly moor, 

To him I lofe, your kind protedioo lend. 
And, touchMwith love like mine, prefcrvt my 
absent friend ! 
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SONG.. 

The Sentiments borrowed from SnAKKsriAii. 

YOUNG Damon of the vale is dead. 
Ye lowland hamlets moan ; 
A dewy turf lies o'er his head. 
And at his feet a flone. 

His fhroud, which death's cold damps ddboy, 
Of fnow -white threads was made : 

All moum'd to fee fo fweet a boy 
In earth for ever laid. 

Palepanfies o'er his corpfe were plac'd, 

Wliich, plackM before their time, 
Beflrew'd the boy, like him to wafle. 

And wither in th^r prime. 

BiK will he ne'er return, whofe tongue 

Could tune the rural lay ? 
Ah, no ! his bell of peace is rung. 

His lips are cokl as clay. - 

They bore him out at twilight hour. 

The youth who lov'd fo well : 
Ah me! how many a true-ksve ibower 

Of kind reme m brance fell ! 
Each maid waswoe— 4)ut Lucy chief. 

Her grief o'er all was tried, 
Within his grave (be dropp'd in grief, 

And o'er her lov'd -one died. 

•ft Three rivtrs in Scotiafid. 

• Vallies. 

t Ben Jonfbn piid a ^t on fbor, in 16x9, p 
flic Scotch poet Drummond, at his feat of Haw* 
tbomden, within fMtr miles of Edinburgh. 

{ Barrow, it fcems, viras at the Edinbui^ tttt* 
fciflty, whidiisintbecouiityofLochiMs 



[ 47 3 



OBSERVATION S 



ON THE 



ORIENTAL ECLOGUES. 



THE genius of the pailoral, as well as of every other refpeftahle fpecies of poetry, 
had its origin in the £aA, and from thence was traniplanted by the Mufes of 
Greece; but whether from the continent of the lelTer Afia, or from Egypt, which, 
about the aera of the Grecian paftoral, was the hofpitable nurfe of letters, it is net 
eaiy to determine. From the iubjedt, and the manner of Theocritu«, one would in- 
cline to the latter opinion, while the hillory of Bion is in favour of the former. 

However, though it ihou^d ftiil remain a doubt through what channel the paftoral 
travelled weilwara, there is not the lead fbadow of uncertainty concerning its oriental 
oii^n. 

In thofe ages, which, guided by facred chronology, from a comparative view of timr, 
we call the early ages, it appears from the mod authentic hiflorians, that the chiefs of 
the people employtti themfelves in rural exerclfes, and that ailronomers and legiilators 
were at the fame time fhepherds. Thus Strabo informs us, that the hiflory of the 
creation was communicated to the Egyptians by a Chaldean ihepherd. 

From thefe circumftances it is evicient not only that fuch fhepherds were capable of 
all the dignity and elegance peculiar to poetry, but that whatever poetry they attempjt- 
ed would be of die paftoral Kind ; would take its fubje(fts from tnofe fcenes of rural 
£mplicity in which they were converfant, and, as it was the offspring of Harmony 
and Nature, would employ the powers it derived from the former to celebrate the beau* 
ty and benevolence ot the latter. 

Aocordingly we find that the moft ancient poem;s treat of agriculture, aftronomy, and 
other obje^s within the rural and natural fyilems. 

What conflitutes the difference between ^e Georgic and the Paftoral, is love and 
the colloquial or dramatic form of compofition peculiar to the latter : this form of 
coropofition is fometimes difpenf^sd with, and love and rural ima^^ery ajone are thought 
fufficient to.diftinguiih the paftoral. The tender paiEon, however, feems -to b^effen- 
tial to this fpecies of poetry, and is hardly ever excluded from thofe pieces that wer.e 
intended to come under this denomination : even in thofe eclogues of the Ai^ioebean 
Icind, whofe only purport is a trial of (kill between contending fhepherds, ,love has its 
ufual fhare, and tne praifes of ifheir refpedtive miftrefTes ar^thc general ^bje<fts of the 
competitors. 

It is to be lamef**'id that fcarce any oriental compofitions of this kind have furvived 
the ravages of ijgnorance, tyranny, and time; we cannot doubt that many fuch hav^ 
neen extant, poilibly as far down as that fatal, period, never to be mentioned in the 
world of letters without horror, when the glorious monuments of human ii\genuity 
penfhed in the afhes of the Alexandrian library. 

Thole ingenious Greeks 'j^hom we call the parents of paftoral poetry were, probably, 
no more than imitators, that derived their harmony from higher and remoter fources, 
and kindled their poetical fires at thofe then unextinguifhed lamps which burned wkh- 
ia die tombs of oriental genius. 

It is evident that Homer has availed himfelf of thofe magnificent images and defcrip- 
Hons b frequently to be met with in the books of the Old Teftament i and why may 
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not Theocritus, Mofchus, and Bion, hare found their archetypes in other eafterii 
"writers, whofe names have perifhed ^ith their works? yet, thougnit may not be illi- 
beral to admit fuch a fuppoiition, it would certainly be invidious to conclude, what the 
fnalignity of cavillers alone coUld fugg€fft with' regard to Homer, that they deftroyed 
the iources from which they borrowwi, and, as it is fabled of the young of the pelican, 
drained their fuppbrter^ to death. 

As the Septuagint-tranflation of the Old Teftament was performed at the requeft, 
and under the patronage, of Ptolemy Philadelphus, it were not to be wondered if 
Theocritus, who was entenained at tjjat prince's coijh, had bprrowwlfQjne 6fhU pa flo- 
ral imagery from the poetical parages of thofe books. — ^I thiftk it can Hardly be doubt- 
^ that the Sicilian poet had in his eye certain expreiRons of the prophet Ifaiah^ whc% 
1^ wrote the following lines: * 

Kv7 M f&it ^9^cilt /ixratf ^n0Ut]t i* tt»MJt6ftt, 
'A it x»X» >«(»,<r^^ ,^' «;«•»<«« -,i^»i- 

Let vexing brambles the blue violet bear. 
On thj rude thorn Narciflus drefs his hair — 
Ail, vail revcrs'd — ^The pine with pears be crown *d. 
And the bold deer fhall drag the trembling hound. 

The caufe, indeed^ of thefe phapnomena {s very different in the Greek from w^hat it i^ 
^ii the Hebrew poet; the former employing them on the death, the latter oji the birih. 
of an im|)ortaht perfun : but the marks of imitation are neverthelef^ obvious. 

It might, however, be expcSed, that if Theocritus had borrowed at all from the 
facred writers, the celebrated Epithalamium of Solomon, fo much within his own walk 
itt poetry, would not certainly have efcaped his notice. His Epithalamium on the 
.marriage of Helena, moreover, ^avehim an open field for imitation; therefore, if ^e 
has ajiy obligafiibns to the roya4 bard, we n^ay expe^ to find them there. The very 
evening of the p6em is in the fpirit of the Hebrew fong : 

The colour of imitation is flill ftronger In the following pafTage ; 

n«Tym vvi lerf, Xtvxcf uc^ xuft^tU^ anvfi* 
*Cih* Ktu it x^vottt '£Xfy« hu^tcivtr tv nfthy 

T^is defcription of Helen is infinitely above the ftyle and figure of xht Sicilian paf- 
loral— ** She is like the rifing of the ^Iden morning, when the night deparieth, and 
" when the winter is over and gone. She rSl'embleth the cyprefs in the garden, the 
** horfe in the chariot^ of ThtfTaly." Thefe figures plainly declare their origin ; and 
ethers, eiqually imitative, might be pointed out in the fame Idyliium. 

Thi$ beaytiful ^iid luxuriant marriage palloral of Solon^on is the only perfeifl forn^ 
of tlie oriental eclogue that has furvivca the ruins of time, a happinefs for which it is, 
jirobably, more indebted to lis facred charad^er than to its intnnfic merit. Not that 
11 is by any means deiiitute of poetical excellence : like all the cafte^jn poetry, it is 
bold, wild, and unconnected m its fieures, allufions, and parts, and has all that 
gi*aceful and inagnifieent (Jari.-^a which characterlfes its metaphorical and comparatixe 
imagery. '^ 

In confequencc of thefe peculiarities, fo ill adapted to the frigid genius of the Nonli, 
Mr. Collins Could make but little ufe of it as a precedent for his oriental eclogues; 
a i.l even in hi» third eclogue, where the fubje<^ is of a fimilar nature, he has cnolen 
T'other to follov. the mode of the Doric and the Laiin pailoral 
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Tbe fcenerjF and fubje€li then of the follpwing eclogues alone are oriental; the ilyle 
and colour are purely European ; and, for this reafon, the author's preface, in vrhich 
he intimates that he had the originals fron^ a merchant who traded to the £aft, is omit 
ted, as being now altogether fuperjluous. 

With regard to the merit of tnefe eclogues, it may jufUy be afferted, that in O^pli 
dty of delcripti on and expreiiion, in delicacy and fbftnefs of numbers, and in natural 
and uaaffe^ed tendernefs, they are not to be e(][ualled by any thing of the palloral 
}iid in the ^pglifh language. 

E C L O G V E I, 

THIS eclogue, which is entitled Selim, or the Shepherd's Moral^ as there is n<>- 
ilung dramatic in the fubjedt, may be thought the lead entertaining of ^he four : bi^ 
k IS by no means the leaft valuable. The moral precepts which the intelligent fhep 
herd delivers to kis fellow-fwains and the virgins, their companions, s^re fuch as would 
infallibly promote the happpinefs of the palloral life. 

In perionating the private virtues^ the poet has obferved great propriety, and Hat 
formed their genealogy with the moft' pcrfe^ judgment, when he reprcfents them as 
ihe dau|^ters of Truth and Wifdom. 

The charadleriftics of Modefty and Chaility are er^remely happy znd faniurtfgw : 

** Come thou *u;hofe thoughts as limpid fprings are cUar, 
To lead the train, fwcet Modcfly appear; 
With thee be Chaftity, of all afraid. 
Diftrufling all, a wife, fufpicious maid; 
Cold is her breaft, Itkejlowers that drink the dew^ 
A filken veil conceals her from the view." 

The two fimilies borrowed from rural objeds are not only much in character, but pet 
feAly natural and exprefllve. There is, notwithftanding, this defeA In the formei:, 
that it wants a peculiar propriety ; for purity of thought may as v/ell be applied to 
Chaftity as to Modefty ; and from this inftance, as well as from a thoufand more, 
we may fee the neceflity of diftinguifhing, in charafteriftic poetry, every objed bj 
marks and attributes peculiarly its own. 

It cannot be objefted to this eclogue, that it wants both thofe efTential criteria of the 
paftoraJ, love and the drama ; foB though it partakes not of the latter, the former ftill 
waini an intereft in it, and that too very material, as it profefledly confults the virtue 
fo4 happinefs of the lover, while it informs what are the qualities 
. ' — ^that muft lead to love. 

ECLOGUE 11. 

« 

ALL the advantages that any fpecies of poetry can derive from the novelty of the 
fabjed and iccnery, this eclogue pofiefles. The rout of a camel-driver is a fcene that 
farce could cxift in the imagination of an European, and of its attendant diftrefles he 
could have no idea.-— Thefe are very happily and minutely painted by our defcriptive 
poei. \Vhat fubiime fimplicity of expreiiion ! v;hat nervous plalnnefs in the opening 
of the poem ! 

" In filent horror o'er .the boundlefs wnlle 
Ihe driver Kaffan with his camels pail.'* 

The magic pencil of the poet brings the whole fcene before us at once, as it wcrt by 
^chantmcnt, and in this (ingle couplet we feel all the effjd that arifes from the ter- 
rible wildnefs of a region unenlivened by the habitations of men. The verfes that de- 
tribe (b minutely the camel-driver's little provifions, have a touching influence on the 
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imaginatioo, and prepare the leader to enter more fediAglflatoliis&imreaf^n&ie&fi- 
-ons of diHrcfs : 

" Bethink thee, Haflan, where ftiall Thirft afluagc, 
When fails this cruife, his unrelenting rage !" 

It is difficult to fay whether his apoflrophe to the *' mute companioas of his toils^*' is 
fnore to be admired for the elegance and beauty of the poetical imagery, or for the 
tendemefs and humanity of the fentiment. He who can read it without being affieft« 
ed, will do his heart no injuilice, if he concludes it to be deftitute of feaflbinty : 

^ Ye mute companions of 4ny toils, that bear 
In all my griefs a more than equal fhare ! 
Here, where no fprings in murmurs break away. 
Or mofs-crown'd fountains mitigate the day, 
In vain ye hope the ereen delights to know, 
Which plains more meft, or verdant vales beftow t 
Here rocks alone, and taftelefs fands are found, 
And faint and iickly winds for ever howl around." 

ITet in thefe beautiful lines there is a (light error, which writers of the greateft genius 
very frequently fall into — It will be needlefs to obferve to the accurate reader, thtt 
in the fifth and fixth verfes there is a verbal pleonafm where the poet Q>eaks of the 
green delights of verdant vales. There is anoverfi^t of Che fame kind in the Iklan* 
ners, an Ode*, where the poet fays 

Seine's hiue nymphs deplore 



cc . 

In watchet vrctd$ " 



This fault is indeed a common one, but to a xeader of taAe it is nevertkeleis difguftful^ 
and it is mentioned here as the error of a man of |^ius s^ ju4gnent, that mea 
of genius and judgment may guard againff it. 

Mr. Collins fpeaks like a true poet, as well in fentiment as expreifion, when» Yntk 
^e^rd to the thirfi of wealth, he fays, 

** Why heed we not, while mad wehafle along, 
The ^ntle voice of peace, or pL^afure's fong ? 
Or wherefore think the flowery mountain's £de. 
The fountain's murmurs, and -the valley's pride, 
Why think we thefe lefs pleafing to behokj. 
Than dreary deferts, if they leadrto gold?" 

But however jud thefe fentiments may appear to thofe /who have 'not refeokod^ftcMi 
nature and fimplicity, had the author proclaimed them in Lombard-ftreet, or Cheap- 
fide, he would not have been complimented with the underftanding of the bellman.-* 
A fbriking proof, that our own particular ideas of ihappinefs -regulate our opinions 
concerning the fenfe and wifdom of others ! 

It is impoflible to take leave of this moil beautiful eclogue, without paying ^e 
tribute of admiration fo juftly due to the following nervous lines. 

*• What if the lion in his rage I meet I 

Oft in the dull I view his printed feet : 
And fearful ! oft, when day's declining light 
Yields her pale empire to the mourner nignt. 
By hunger rouz'd, he fcours the groaning plain, • 
Gaunt wolves and fuUen tigers in his tram -. 
Before them death with ihrieks dire^s their way. 
Fills the wild yell, and leads them to (heir prey." 

This, amon^ many other paifages to be met with in the writings of Collins, fhews 
Uut'^s genius was perfectly capable of the grand and magnificent in defcriptioo, nqi- 
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ifdiftam&ig -what a lesmed writer hi» tchranced to the contrary. NotUng, certainly 
todd be more greatly conceited, or more adequately exprefied, than the image ia 
tke laft coaplet. 
That deception, fomerhnesr ufed in rhetoric and poetry, which prefentius ^th an 

£St or fenciment contrary to ^what we expected, is here introdiirced to xht greateft 
tttage: 

** Farewel the youth, whom iighs could no!t detain. 
Whom Zara's breaking heart implor'd in vain I 
Yet, as thou go'ft, may every Waft arife- 
Weak and uneh afs thefe rejed^ fighs ! 

But this, perhaps, is rather an artificial prettinefs, than a real, or natural beauty. 

ECLOGUE m. 

THAT innocent and native fimplicity of manners, which, in the firft eclogue, was 
aiUwed to conflkute the happinefs of love, is here beautifully defcribed in its efFeds* 
l%e iiiltan of Ferfia marries a Georgian fhepherdefs, and finds in her embraces that 
femiine felicity which unperverted nature alone can befiow. The moft natttral and 
beautiful parts of this eclogue are thofe where the fair fultana refers with fo much 

tiiiire to her paftoral amufements, and thofe fcenes of happy innocence in which 
had pafled her early years; particularly when, upon her firft departure, 

" Of as Ihe went, fiie backward tum'd her view, 
And bade that crook and bleating flock adieu/' 

TUs pi^hire of amiable fimplicity reminds one of that pafiage, where Proferpinc , 
vhcD carried off by Pluto, regrets the lois of the flowers ine has been gfithering. 

" Colledi flores tunlcis cecidere remifiis : 
Tantaque fimplicitas pnerilibus adfuit annis, 
Haec quoqae virgi&eum movit jadlui^a dolorem." 

ECLOGUE IV. 

TAR beautiful, but unfortunate country, where the fcene of this pathetic eclogne 
is laid, had been lecently torn in pieces by the depredations of its favage neighbours, 
vkco, Mr. Collins fo afiie^ngly defcribed its misfortunes. This ingenious man had 
lot only a pencil to pourtray, but a heart to feel for the miferies of mankind, and it is 
lidi the utmoft tendernefs and humanity he enters into the narrative of CSrcaffia's ruin, 
viiile he realiaes the fcene, and brings the prefent drama before us. Of every circum- 
ibioce that could poffibly contribute to the tender efie6t this paftoral was defigned to 
fnoduce, the poet has availed himfelf with the utmoft art and addrefs. Thus he 
jnputs the heart to pity the diftreffes of Circaffia, by reprefenting it as the fcene of 
tWbppkftlove;. 

*• In fair Circafiia, where, to love inclinM, 
Each fwain wasbleft, for every maid was kind.'* 

To g^ve the circumftandl of the dialogue a more affecting folemnity, lie makes the 
tiaie midnight, and defi:ribes the two ihepherds in the very adt of flight from the d«i« 
^'AmAion that fwept over their country : 

.'- •• Sad o'er the dews, two brother fhepherds fled. 
Where wildering fear and defperate forrow led :" 

Itee u a beauty and propriety in the epithet wildering^ which ftrikes us more forci- 
U^» the n^re we coni^der it. 
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The opening of the dialogue is equally happy, natural, and unaffeded ; when otii 
of the fhcpherds, wear/ and overcome with the fatigue of flight, calls upon his compa- 
nion to review the length of way they had pafTed- This is, certainly, painting^from 
nature, and the thoughts, however obvious, or dellitute of refinement, are perfed^iy 
in charader. But, as the clofed purfuit of nature is the fureft way to excellence in 
general, and to fublimity in particular, in 'poetical defcription, fo we find that this 
limplc fuggefUon of the fhepherd is not unattended with magnificence. There it 
grandeur and variety in the landfkip he defcribes : 

*' And firll review that long-extended plain, 
And yon wide groves, already paft with pain ! 
Yoi^ ragged cliff, whole dangerous path we try'd ! 
And laffthis lofty mountain's weary fide I" 

There is, in imitative harmony, an art of exprefiing a flow and difficult movement by 
adding to the ufual number of paufes in a vene. This is obfervatile in the line that 
defcribes the afcent of the mountain : 

And lafl || this lofty mountain's || weary fide ||. 

Here we find the number of paufes, or mufical bars, which, in an heroic verfe, it 
commonly two, increaied to three. 

The liouid melody, and the numeroils fweetnefs of expreifion in the followitg de- 
fcriptive lines is almofl inimitably beautiful : 

<t 

And 

No more the virgins fhall delight to rove 
By Sargis* banks, or Irwan's mady erove, 
On Tarkie's mountain catch the cooUng gale. 
Or breathe the fwCets of Aly's flowery vale. 

Nevenhelefs in this delightful landfidp there is an obvious fault : there is no diilindion 
between the plain of Zabran, and the vale of Aly : they are both flowery, and con- 
fequently undiverfified. This could i|ot proceed from the poet's want of judgment, but 
from inattcntioa : it had not occurred to him that he had employed the epithet Jlowaj 
twice viathin fo fhort a compafs; an overfight which thofe wno are accultomed to poe- 
tical, or, indeed, to any other fpecies of compofition, know to be very polfible. 

Nothing can be more beautifully conceived, or more pathetically expreiTed, than 
the fhepherd's appreheafioas for his fair country- v.omen, expofed to the ravages of the 
invaders, 

" In vain Circaffia boaftsherfpicy groves. 
For ever fam'd for pure and happy loves : 
In vain fhe boails her fairefl ot the fair. 
Their eyes' blue languifh, and their golden hair ! 
Thofe eyes in tears tieir fruitlefs grief fhall fend ; 
Thofe hairs the Tartar's cruel hand ihall rend." 

There is, certainly, fome very powerful charm in the liquid melody of founds. The 
editor of thefe poems could never read or hear the follov.ing verfe repeated, without a 
degree of plcafure other wife entirely unaccountable : 

Their eyes' Hut langui/h^ and their golden bal^" 



Sweet to the fight is Zabran's flowery plain, 
nd once by nymphs and fhepherds lov'd tn vain ! 



Such are the Orienial Eclogues, which we leave with the fame kind pf anxious plca- 
jyrc, v;f feel iipon a ieni])orary parting v.iih a beloved frieui 
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OBSERVATIONS 

ON THE 

ODES, 

DESCRIPTIVE AND ALLEGORICAL. 

THE genius of Collins was capable of every degree of excellence in lyric poetrjr, 
and perfedly qualified for that high province of the Mufe. Pofleffcd of a na- 
tive ear for all the varieties of harmony and modulation, fulceptible of the fineft feel- 
ings of tenderneis and humanity, but, above all, carried away by that high enihuiiafra, 
which gives to imagination its ilrongeft colouring, he was, .it once, capable of footh- 
iDg the ear Vfith. the melody of his numbers, of influencing the paifions by the force of 
his/o/i&ox, and of gratifying the fancy by the luxury of his defcription. 

In confequence of thefe powers, but more panicularly, in confideration of thelafl, 
he chofe fuch fiibje^s for his lyric eflays as were moft favourable for the indulgence of 
defcription and^illegory ; where he could exercife his powers in moral and perfonal 
painting; where he could exert his invention in conferring attributes on imasres or 
objet^s already new known, and defcribed by a determinate number of charadleriftics ; 
idiere he might give an uncommon eclat to his figures, by placing them in happier 
attitudes, or in more advantageous lights, and introduce new forms from the moral 
and inteile^al world into thefociety of imperfonated beings. 

Such, no doubt, were, the privileges which the poet expecflcd, and fuch were the 
advantages he derived from the defcriptive and allegorical nature of his themes. 

It feemj to have been the whole induflry of our author (and it is, at the fame time, 
alaoft all the claim to moral excellence his writings can boa ft) to promcte the in* 
fluence of the focial vinues, by painting them in the fairell and happiefl lights. 

*• Meiior fieri tuendo," 
ipould be no improper motto to his poems in general, but of his lyric poems it feems 
to be the whole moral tendency and effect. If therefore, it fliould appear to fome 
readers that -he has been more induilrious to cultivate defcription than fentiment *, it 
maybe obferved, that hisdelcriptions themfelves are fentiniental, and anfwer the whole 
end of that fpecies of writing, by embellilhing every feature of virtue, and by convey- 
ing, through the eflPedls oi the pencil, the fineft moral leflons to the mind. 

Horace ipeaks of the fidelity of the ear in preference to the uncertainty of the eye ; 
but if the mind receives conviction, it is, certainly, of very little importance through 
what medium, or by which of the fcnfes, it is conveyed. The impreffions left oa 
the imagination may, poflibly, be thought lefs durable than the depofits of memory, 
hot it may very well admit of a queftion, whether a conclufion of rcafon, or an im- 
preflion of imagination, will foonell make its way lo the heart. A n^i^ral precept, 
conveyed in words, is only an account of truth in its effedis ; a moral picture is truth 
exempiified ; and which is moil likely to gain upon the affeitioris, it may not be diffi- 
cult to determine. 

This, however, muft be allowed, that thofe works approach the n^areft to perfe<fti- 

on which unite thefe powers and advantages ; which -at once influence ihe iinajnnation, 

and engage the memory; the former by the force of animaLcd and linking defcription, 

ihc latter by a brief, but harmonious coave/a rice of prece^ji : thus, v.liile the heart is 

Vol. VII. N 
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influenced through the operation of the paiHons, or the fanc7, the efFe^, which might 
otherwife hax'e been tranfient, is fecurcd hy the co-operating power of the memory, 
which treafures up in a fhort aphorifm the moral fcene. 

This is a good reafon, and this, perhaps, is the only reafon that can be given, why 
our dramatic performances fhould generally end with a chain of couplets. In thefe the 
moral of the whole piece is ufualiy conveyed; and that alUftance which the memory 
borrows from rhyme, as it was probably the original caufe of it, gives it ufefulnefs 
and propriety even there. 

After thefe apologies for the dfferipii'oe turn of the following odes, fomething re- 
mains to be faid on theorigin and ufe of allegory in poetical compofition. 

l^y this we are not to underf^and the trope in the fchools, which is defined *' aliud 
" verbis, aliud fenfu ofiendere," and of which Quintilian fays, ** ufus eft, ut triftia 
** dicamus melioribus verbis, aut bonae rei quacdam contrariis fignificemus, &c," It 
is not the verbal, but the fentimental allegory, not allegorical expreflion (which, in- 
deed, might come underihe term of metaphor) but allegorical imagery^ that is here im 
queftion. 

When we endeavour to trace this fpecies of figurative fentiment to its origin, we 
find it coeval with liter:#iure itfelf. It is generafly agreed that the mofl ancient pro- 
duiflions are poetical, and it is certain that the moft ancient poems abound with alle- 
gorical imagery. 

If, then, it be allowed that the firft literary produ6Hons were poetical, we fhall 
have little oi' no difficulty in difcovering the origin of allegory* 

At the birth of letters, in the tranfition from hieroglyphicai to literal exprefHon, 
it is not to be woildered if the cultom of exprefling ideas by perfonal images, which 
had fo long prevailed, fhould ftill retain its influence on the mind, though the ufe of 
letters had rendered the prad^ical application of it fuperfluous. Thofe who had been 
accuftomed to exprefs flrength by the image of an elephant, f>Kaftnefs by that of a 
panther, and courage by that of a lion, would make no icruple of fubfUtuting, in let- 
ters, the fymbols for the ideas they had been ufed to reprefent. 

Here we plainly fee the origin of allegorical expreffion, that it arofe from the qfhet of 
hieroglyphics ;' and if to the fame caufe we fhould refer that figurative boldnefs of flyle 
and imagery which diftinguifh the oriental writings, we fhall, perhaps, conclude more 
juftly than if we fhould impute it to the fuperior grandeur of eaftern genius. 

From the fame fource with the verbal^ we are to derive UtiQ/entimental allegory, which 
is nothing more than a continuation of the metM>horical or fymbolical expreflion of 
the feveral agents in an action, or the different oftjedls in a fcene. 

The latter mofl peculiarly comes under the denomination of allegorical imagery^ 
and in this fpecies of allegory we include the imperfonatlon of paflions, affe^ons, vir* 
tuet and vices, &c. on account of which, principally, the following odes were proper- 
ly termed by their author, allegorical. 

With refpedt to the utility of this figurative writing, the fame arguments that have 
hten advanced in favour of defcriptive poetry, will be of weight likewife here. It is, 
indeed, from imperfonatlon, or, as it is conunonly termed, perfoniflcation, that poeti- 
cal de^ription borrows its chief powers and graces. Without the aid of this, moral 
and intellectual painting would be flat and unanimated, and even the fcenery of mate- 
rial ob;«;ds would be dull without the introduction of flCtitious life. 

Thefe obfervations will be moft effectually illultrated by the fublime and beautiful 
•des that occafloned xhem; in thofe it will appear how happily this allegorical paint- 
ing may be executed by the genuine powers ot poetical genius, and they will not fail 
to prove its force and utility by pafflng through the imagination to the hean. 
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ODE TO PITY. 

** By PcUa's Bard, a magic name, 

By all the griefs his thought could frame. 

Receive my humble rite : 
Long, Pity, let the nations view 
Thy (ley- worn robes of tcnderell blue, 

And eyes of dewy light !" 

The propriety of invoking Pity through the mediation of Euripides is obvious.-— 
That admirable poet had the keys of all the tender paflions, and, therefore, could not 
but ftand in the higheft efteem with a writer of Mr. Collins's fenfibility. — He did, 
indeed, admire him aj much as Milton, profefTedly did, and probably for the fame 
reafon ; but we do not find that he has copied him fo clofely as the laft mentioned poet 
has fometimes done, and particularly in the opening of Samfon-Agoniltes, which is an 
evident imitation of the following paflage in the Phoeniflae. 

Afvf * fif T« Afv^tp wi2f9 tx^of rihtr tufiv, 

n^«C«m. ' Aa. III. Sc. I. 

The •' eyes of dewy light" is one of the happiell ftrokes of imagination, and may be 
naked among thofe expreiiions which 

" — give us back the image of the mind." 
'* Wfld Arun too has heard thy ilrains^ 
And Echo, 'midfl my native plains, 

Been footh'd with Pity's lute." 
There firft the wren thy myrtles fhed 
On gtntlefl Otway's infant head." 

Suflex, in vrhich county the Arun is a fmall river, had the honour of giving birth to 
Otway as well as to Collins : both thefe poets, unhappily, became the objeSs of that 
pitjr by which their writings are diilinguifhed. There was a fimilitude in their genius 
sad in their fiifierings. There was a refemblance in the misfortunes and in the difiipa-> 
tiotk/fl their lives; and the circumilances of their death cannot be remembered with- 
outpain. 

llie thought of painting in the temple of Pity the hiflory of human misfortunes, 
and of drawing the fcenes from the tragic Mufe, is very happy, and in every refpe^ 
nonhy the imagination of Collins. 



ODE TO FEAR- 

Mr. Collins, ix^io had often determined to apply himfelf to dramatic poetry, feems 
Iwre, with the fame view, to have addreifed one of the principal powers of the drama, 
tad to implore that mighty influence (he had given to the genius of Shakefpeare : 

" Hither arain thy fury deal. 
Teach me but once like him to feel : 
His cyprefs wreath my meed decree, 
And I, O Fear, wiU dwell with thee !" 

laconftru^on of this nervous ode the author has (hewn equal power of judgment and 
imagination. Nothin? can be more linking than the violent and abrupt abbreviation 
of the meafure in the nfth ax^ fixth vtrfes, when he feels the ftrong influence of tH^ 
power he inrokes : 
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"Ah, Fear, ah, frantic Fear ! 
I fee, I fee thee near." 

The editor of thefe poems has met with nothinjr in the fame fpecies of poetry, either 
in his own, or any other language, equal, in all rcfpedls, to tne following defcription 
of Danger : 

" Danger, "whofe limbs of giant mold, 
What mortal eye can fix'd behold? 
Who flalks his round, an hideous form. 
Howling amill the midnight ftorm. 
Or throws him on the ridgy fteep 
Of fome loofc hanging rock to ueep." 

It is impo/Tible to contemplate the image conveyed in the two laft verfes without thofe 
emotions of terror it was intended to excite. It has, moreover, the entire advanta;;e 
of novelty to recommend it, for there is too much ori^nality in all the circumftances, 
to fuppofe that the author had in his eye that defcripiion of the penal Situation of 
Catibne in the ninth iEneid : 

" Te, Catilina, minaci 

Pendentem fcopulo" 

The archetype of the Engli/h poet's ideas was in nature, and probably to her alone he 
was indebted for the thought. From her, likewife, he derived that magnificence of 
conception, that horrible grandeur of imagery, difplayed in the following lines; 

" And thofe, the fiends, who near allied. 
O'er nature's wounds and wrecks prefidc ; 
While Vengeance, in the lurid air, 
Lifts her red arm, expos'd and bare : 
On whom that ravening brood of fate, 
Who lap the blood of Sorrow wait." 

That nutritive cnthufiafm, which cherifhes the feeds of poetry, and which 15, indeed, 
the only foil wherein they will grow to perfedlion, lays open the mind to all the in- 
fluences of fiction. A paflion for whatever is greatly wiid, or magnificent in the 
works of nature, feduces the imagination to attend to ail that is extravagant, however 
unnatural. Milton was notoriouily fond of high romance and Gothic diaiUrUs ; and 
Collins, who in genius and enthufiafm bore no very diflant refemblance to ^IJ-kSoo, 
was wholly carried away^by the fame attachments. 

** lie mine, to read the vifions old. 
Which thy awakening bards have told: 
And, left thou meet my blafied view, 
Hold each ft range tale devoutly true." 
** On that thrice hallow'd eve, &c." 

There is an old traditionary fupcrfliiion, that on St. Mark's eve the, forms of all fuch 
peribnsas fhall die within the enfuing year, make their folemn entry into the churches 
of their rcfpc^ve pariihes, as St. Patrick fwam over the channel, without their 
heads. 

ODE TO SIMPLICITY. 

THE meafure of the ancient ballad feems to have been made choice of for this ode, 
on account of the fubjed, and it has, indeed, an air of fimplicity not altogether* 
unaffeding : 

** By all the honey 'd ftore 
On Hybla's thy my fhore. 
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B/ all hcT blooms, and mingled murmurs dear. 

By her whofe love-lorn woe, 

In evening mufinsrs flow, 
Sooth 'd fweetly fad Eleftra's poet's ear.'* 

Thij allegorical imagery of the honey 'd ftore, the blooms, and mingled murmurs of 
Hvbla, alluding to the fweeinefs and beamy of the Attic poetry, has the finef^ and 
the happiefl effed : yet, poflibly, it will bear a queftion, whether the ancient Greek 
tragedians had a general claim to fimpliwity in any thing more than the plans of 
their drama. Their hnguage, at leaft, was infinitely metaphorical ; yet it muft be 
owned that they juftly copied nature and the paffions, and lo far, certainly, ihcy were 
entitled to the palm of true fimplicity : the following moil beautiful fpeech of Polyiu- 
ces, will be a monument of this fo long as poetry flidll lail. 

AAA* (ut y«^ uXyuf aXyo^) ttu <ri h^-zofix, 

K«^« iv^DJtff, M,at 7StAv? f^iXayx^t^^^ 

Exv<r€tf. Eur IP. PhoenifT. ver, 369. 

•* But ftaid to ling alone 
To one difli'4^ifb'd throne." 

The poet cuts off the prevalence of fimplicity among the Romans with the reign of 
Auguflus, and indeed, it did not continue much longer, moil of the compoiitions, after 
that date, giving into falfe and artificial ornament. 

** No more, in hall or bower, 
The pailions own thy power. 
Love, only Love, her forcelefs numbers mean.'* 

In thcfe lines the writing of the Provca«;al poets are principally alluded to, in wkidi, 
fimplicity is generally facrificed to the rhaplodieo of ruinuntic love. 

ODE ON THE POETICAL CHARACTER. 

Procul ! O ! procul efte profani ! 

THIS ode isfo infinitely abflra(51ed and replete v.ith high enthuiiafm, that it wiU 
^ndfcw readers capable of entering imo the beauty ot it, or of reiifhing its beauties. 
There is a flyle of fentiment as utterly uninteiligibe to common capacities, as if the fub- 
jcd were treated in an unknown language-, and it is on the fame account that ab- 
fifaAcd poetry will never have many admirers. The authors of fuch poems muft be 
content with the approbation of thofe heaven-favoured geniufcs, who, by a fimilarit/ 
oftafte and fentiment, are enabled to penetrate the high mylleries of infi>ired fancy, 
and to purfue the loftieft flights of enthufiaftic imagination. Nevcrthelcfs, the praife 
of the diftinguifhed few is certainly preferable to the applaufe of the undifcerning mil- 
lion; for all praife is valuable in proportion to the judgment of thofe who confer it* 

As the fubjed of this ode is uncommon, fo are the flyle and expreflion highly me- 
taphorical and abftrac^ed; thus the fun is called ** the rich-hair'd youth of morn," the 
ideas are termed ♦* the fhadowy tribes of mind,'* &cc. We are ilruck with the propri- 
c^ of this mode of expreflion here, and it affords us new proofs of the analogy that 
fiibfifts between language and fentiment. 

Nothing can be more loftily imagined than the creation of the Ceftus of Fancy ii^ 
iliis ode ; the allegorical imagery is rich and lublime : and the obfervation tlia^' tke 
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dangerouft paflions kcfpt aloof, during the operation, is founded on the ftri^eft pkilo*- 
iophical truth ; for poetical fancy can exift only in minds that are perfeiftly ferene, and 
' in fome meafure abftra<f^ed from the influences of fenfe. 

The fcene of Milton's " infpiring hour^MS perfwftly in character, and defcribed 
Yiih ail thofe wild- wood- appearances of whicn the gre^t poet was fo enchufiaiii- 
ealiy fond ; 

" I view that oat, the fancied glades among, 

By which as Milton lay, his evening ear. 

Nigh fpher'd in heaven, its native ftrains could hear." 



ODE- Written ia the year 1746. 
ODE TO MERCY. 

THE Ode written in 1746, and the Ode to Mercy, feem to have been written on 
the fame occafion, viz. the late rebellion ; the former in memory of thofe heroes who 
fell in the defence of their country, the latter to excite fentiments of compaflion in 
favour of thofe unhappy and deluded wretches who became a facrifice to public 
juflice. 

The language and imagery of both are very beautiful ; but the ^ene and figures 
defcribed in the (Irophe of the Ode to Mercy are exquifiiely ftriking^ and would afford 
M painter one of the iineil fubje(^s in the workL 

ODE TO LIBERTY. 

THE ancient ftates of Greece^ perhaps the only ones in which a perfeA modd of 
liberty ever exifled, are naturaUy brought to view in the opening of the poem. 

** Who fhall awake the Spartan fife. 
And call in folemn founds to life. 
The youths, whofe locks divinely fpreading. 
Like vernal hyacinths in fuUen hue/' 

There is fomethtng extremely bold in this imagery of the locks of the Spartan youths, 
and greatly I'uperior to that defcription Jocafta gives us of the hair of Polynices. 

•' What new Alceus, fancy-bleft. 

Shall fing the fword, in myrtles drefl, &c." 

This alludes to a fragment of Alcaeus flill remaining, in which the poet celebrates 
Harmodius and Ariilogiton, who flew the tyrant Hipparchus, and thereby refiored the 
liberty of Athens. 
The fall of Rome is here moft nervoufly defcribed in one line : 

" With heavieft found, a giant-flatue, fell." 

The thought feems altogether new, and the imitative harmony in the flru<5hire of Ac 
vcrlt is admirable. 

After bewailing the ruin of ancient liberty, the poet coniiders the influence it has 
retained, or ilili retains among the moderns; and here the free republics of Italy na- 
turally engage his attention — Florence, indeed, only to be lamented on account of 
loll ng its liberty under thofe patrons of letteis, the Medicean family-, thtjea/otu Pifa, 
julily lb called in rcfpedl to its long impatience and regret under the fame yoke ; and 
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^tjmall Marino, which, however unrefpedtable with regard to power or extent rf 
tcnitoTj, has, at Icafl, this diftinaioti to boaft, that it has preferved its liberty longer 
than an/ other ftate, ancient or modern, having, without any revolution, retained its 
prefent mode of government near 1400 year*. Moreover the patron faint who found- 
ed it, and from whom it takes its name, deferves this poetical record, as he is, per- 
haps, the only faint that ever contributed to the eftablifhment of freedom, 

** Nor e'er her former pride reljite, 
To fad liguria's bleeding ftate." 

In thefe lines the poet alludes to thofe ravages in the ftate of Genoa, occafioned bjthe 
unhappy diviftons of the Guelphs and Gibelines. 

<* When the favour'd of thy choice. 

The daring archer heard thy voice." 

For an account of the celebrated event referred to in thefe verfes, fee Voltaire's Epiftlte 
to eke King of Pruftia. 

*• Thofe whom the rod of Alva bruis'd, 
Whofe crown a Britifh queen refus'd !" 

The Flenungs were ib dreadfully opprelTed by this fanguinary general of Philip the 
Second, that they offered their ibvereignty to Elizabeth, but, happily for her fubjedi^ 
ike had policy and magnanimity enough to refufe it. Deformeaux, in his Abri^g^- 
Ckronolo^que de I'Hiftoire d'Efpagne, thus defcribes the.fufferings of the £iemA4gs: 
^ Jjt Due d Albe achevoit de r6duire les Flamands au defefpoir. Apres avoir inond^ 
** les echafauts du fane le plus noble et le plus precieux, ii faifoit conftruire des ciu- 
" delles en divers en^oics, et vouloit ^tabllr I'Alcavala, ce tribute on^reux qui avok 
** ^elongtems en u(age parmi les Efpagnols." Agreg. Chron. Tom. IV« 

Mona, 



M 

»» 



Where thouiand elfin fhapes abide.' 

Mona is properly the Roman name of the Ifle of Anglefey, anciently fo- famous for 
its Druids ; but fometimes, as in this place, it is given to the lile of Man. Both thofe 
ifles ftili retain much of the genius of fuperftition, and are now the only places where 
there is the leaft chance of finding a fairy. 

ODE, 

To a Lady on the Death of Colonel Charles Rofs, in the A^on at Fontcnoy, 

Written May, 1745. ^ 

• 

THE iambic kind of numbers in which this ode is conceived, feems as well calcu- 
lated for tender and plaintive fubjedh, as for thofe where ftrength or rapidity is requir- 
ttt — ^This, perhaps, is owingj to the repetition of the ftrain m the fame ftanxa; for 
ionow rejects variety, and affedls an uniformity of complaint. It is neediefs toobferve 
tbt this ode is replete with harmony, fpirit, and pathos; and there, furely, appears 
BO reafon why the fevcnih and eighth ttanzas fhould be omitted in that copy printed in 
Dcxiiley's Colleaion of Poems. 

ODE TO EVENING. 

THE blank ode has for fome time folicited admiflion into the Englifh poetry ; but 
iu efforts, hitherto, feem to have been vain, at lealt its reception has been no more than 

EitiaL It remains a queftion, then, whether there is not fomething in the nature of 
ink verfe i€fs adapted to the lyric than to the heroic meafure, lince, thoi^rii it has 
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Wen generally received in the latter, it is yet unadopted in the former. In order io 
cBfcover this, "we are to confider the different modes of thefe different fpecies of poetry. 
That of the heroic is uniform ; that of the lyric is various-, and in ihefe circum- 
ftances of uniformity and variety, probably, lies the caule why blank verfe has 
been fuccefsful in the one, and unacceptable in the other. While it prefented itlelf 
only in one form, it virs familiarized to the ear by cuflom *, but where it was 
obliged to aflume the different fhapes of the lyi:ic Mufe, it feemed lUll a ilranger of 
vncouth figure, was received rather with curiofity than pleafure, and entertained with- 
out that eafe, or fatisfadiion, which acquaintance and familiarity produce — Moreover, 
the heroic blank verfe obtained a fandlton of infinite importance to its general recep- 
tion, when it was adopted by one of the greatefl poets the world ever produced, and 
was made the vehicle of the noblefl poem that ever was written. When this poem at 
length extorted that applaufe which ignorance and prejudice had unitect to v/ithhold, the 
wrfification foon found its imitators, and became more generally fuccefsful than e\'ea 
in thofe countries from whence it was imported. But lyric blank verfe had met with 
no ilich advantages; for Mr. Collins, whole genius and judgment in harmony might 
Kave given it fo powerful an effed^, hath left us but one fpecimen of it in the Ode to 
Evening. 

Id the choice of his meafure he feems to have had ih his eye Horace's Ode toPyrrha; 
fer this ode bears the neareft refemblance to that mixt kind of the afclepiad and phere- 
cratic verfe ; and that refemblance in fome degree reconciles us to the want of rhyme, 
ubik it reminds us of thofe great mailers of antiquity, whofe works had no need of 
Ai» whimfical jingle cf founds. 

From the following pafTage one might be induced to think that the poet had it in 
Tiew to render his fubjedl and his verification fuitable to each other on this occafion, 
and that, when he addreffed himfelf to the fober power of Evening, he had thought 
proper to lay a fide the foppery of rhyme ; 

" Now teach me, maid coropos'd, 

To breathe fome foften'd ftrain, 
Whofe numbers, ftealing through thy darkening vale» 
May not unfeemly with its fiillneis fuit, 

'As, mufing flow, I hail 

Thy genial lov'd return I" 

But whatever were the numbers, or the verfification of this ode, the imagery anden- 
thufial'm it contains could not fail of rendering it delightful. No other of Mr. Collins's 
odes is more generally charadterilUc of his genius. In one place we difcover hispaffios 
for vifionary beings: 

** For when thy folding-ftar arifing fhows 
His paly circlet, at his warning lamp 
The fragrant h6urs, and elves , 
Who flept in buds the day. 
And many a nymph who wreathes her brows with fedge. 
And fheds the frelhning dew, and lovelier flill. 
The penfivepleafures fweet 
Prepare thy fbadowy car." 

In another we behold his ftrong bias to melancholy : 

" Then let me rove fome wild and heathy fc«ne. 
Or find fome ruia 'midft its dreary dells, 

Whofe walls more aweful nod 

By thy religious gleams.'* 

Then appears his tafle for what is wildly grand and magnificent in nature; when* 
prevented by flormsfrom enjoying hi^ evening walk, he wiihesfor a lituation. 
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*' That from the mountain's fides, 

Views wild and fwelling floods ;" ' 

And throng the whole, his invariable attachment to the expreffion of paigdng : 

" and marks o'er all 

The dewy fingers draw 
The gradual duiky veil." 

It mi^t be a fufficient encomium on this beautiful ode to obferve, that it has bfen 
paiticularl/ admired by a lady to whom nature has given the mofi perfect principles of 
tafle. She has not even complained of the want of rhyme in it, a circumfkance b/ 
00 means unfavourable to the caufe of lyric blank verfe; forfurely, if a fair reader 
can endure an ode without bells and chimes, the mafculine genius may difpenfe whh 
them* 

THE M A N N E R Si 

AN ODE. 

. FROM the fiibJeA and fentiments of this ode, it feems not improbable that the 
author wrote it about the time when he left the Univerfity ; when, weary with the 
purfuit of academical ftudies, he no lon^ confined himfelf to the fearch of theoreti- 
cal knowledge, but commenced the fcholar of humanity, to ftudy nature in her works, 
and man in fociety. 

The foUowing farewell to Science exhibits a very juft as well as flriking pifbire ; for 
however exalted in theory the Platonic dodbines may appear, it is certain that Plato- 
ai^ and Pyrrhonifm are allied : 

" Farewell the porch, whofe roof is feen, 
Arch'd with th' enlivening olive's green : 
Where Science, prank'd in tiiTued vcft. 
By Reafon, Pride, and Fancy drefl. 
Comes like a bride, fo trim array 'd. 
To wed with Doubt in Plato's ihade I" 

When the mind goes in purfuit of vifionary fyftems, it is not far from the reeions of 
doubt *, and the greater its capacity to think abftra^edly, to reaibn and refine, the 
more it will be expofed to, and bewildered in, uncertainty. — From an enthufiaflic 
varmch of temper, indeed, we may for a while be encouraged to perfift in fbme fa- 
vourite do^ine, or to adhere to fome adopted fyflem; but when that enthufiafm, 
which is founded on the vivacity of thepaffions, gradually cools and dies away Vrith 
them, the opinions it fupported drop from us, and we are thrown upon the inhoipita- 
ble fhore of doubt. — ^A ftrikin? proof of the necefRty of fome moral rule of wlldom 
aad virtue, and fome fyftem of happinefs eftabiifhed by unerring knowledge and un- 
limited power. 

In the poet's addrefs to Humour in this odei there is one image of fingular %eauty 
and propriety. The ornaments in the hair of Wit are of fuch a nature, and difpofed 
in lach a manner, as to be perfectly fymbolical and charadteriftic : 

*' Me too amidfl thy band admit, 
There where iheyoung-ey'd healthful Wit, 
(Whofe jewels in his crifped hair 
Are plac'd each other's beams to fhare, 
Whom no delights from thee divide) 
In laughter loos'd attends thy fide." 
Vol. VII. O 
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Nothing could be more exprefUve of wit, vrhich confiils in a happy coUifion of com- 
parative and relative images, than this reciprocal refledlion of lights from the difpo- 
iition of the jewels. 

" O Humour, thou whofe name is known 
To Britain's favour'd iile alone." 

The author could only mean to apolj this to the time when he wrote» fince other na- 
tions had produced works of great humour, as he himfelf acknowledges afterwards. 

'* By old Miletus, &c. 

By all you taught the Tufcan maids, ice" 

The Milefian and Tufcan romances were by no means diftinguiihed for humour ; but 
as they were the models of that fpecies of writing in which humour was afterwards 
employed, they are, probably for that reafon only mentioned here. 

THE PASSIONS. 

An ODE for Mufic. 

IF the mufic which was compofed for this ode, had equal merit with the ode itfelf, 
it muft have been the moil excellent performance of the kind, in which poetry and 
muiic have, in modem times, united. Other pieces of the fame nature have derived 
tKeir greateil reputation from the perfection of the mufic that accompanied them, hav- 
ing in themfelves little more merit than that of an ordinary ballad : but in this we 
have the whole foul and power of poetry— Expreffion that, even without the aid of 
mufic, flrikes to the heart ; and imagery of power enough to tranfport the attention, 
without the forceful alliance of correfponding founds! what, then, muft have beei» 
the effeds of thefe united ! 

It is very oblervable that though the meafure is the fame, in which the mufical 
efforts of fear, anger, and defpair, are defcribed, yet by the variation of the cadence, 
the character and operation of each is ftrongly expreffed : thus particularly of Def- 
pair: 

" With woefiil meafure wan Defpair— 

Low fullen founds his grief beguil'd, 
A folemn, flrange, and mingled air, 

Twas hd by fits, by flarts 'twas wild." 

He mufi be a very unfkilful compofer who could not catch the power of imitative 
Jiannony from thefe lines ! 

. Tke pidure of Hope that follows this is beautiful almofl beyond imitation. By the 
united powert of imagery and harmony, that delightful being is exhibited with all the 
charms and graces that pleafure and fancy have appropriated to her. 

I Relegat, quifemelpercurrit; 

Qui nunquam legit, legat. 
*' But thou, O Hope, with eyes fo fair. 

What was thy delighted meafiire ! 
Still it whifper'd promis'd pleafure. 

And bade the lovely fcenes at diftance hail! 
Still would her touch the flrain prolong. 

And from the rocks, the woods, the vale. 
She call'd on Echo ftill through all the ibng ; 
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And v/htre her Iweetefl theme fhe chofe, 
A foft refponiive voice was heard at every clofe, 
And Hope enchanted fmil'd, and wav'd her golden hair.' 

In what an exalted light does the above flanza place this great mailer of poetical iftit- 
geiy and harmony ! wiiat varied fweetnefs of numbers ! what delicacy of judgment 
aflfd expreffion! how charaderiflically does Hope prolong her (train, repeat her footh'* 
ing doles, call upon her affociate Echo for the fame purpofe, and difplay every pleaf* 
iDg grace peculiar to her ! 

** And Hope enchanted fmil'd, and wav'd her golden hair." 
Legat, qui nunquam legit ; 
Qui femel percurrit, relegat. 

The defcriptions of Toy, Jealoufy, and Revenge, arc excellent *, ^ou^ not eiqually 
ib; thofe of Melancnoly and chearfiilnefs are fuperior to every thing of the kind ; and, 
upon the whole, there may be very little hazard in averting that ;his is the fineft 
ode in the £nglifh language. 



AN EPISTLE 



To Sir Thomas Hanmer, on his Edition of Shakefpeax^e's Works. 

THIS poem was written by our author at the univerfity, about the time when Sir 
Thomas Hanmer's pompous edition of Shakefpeare was printed at Oxford. If it 
Kas not fo much ment as the reft of his poems, it has ftill more than the fubjcA de- 
ierres. The verfification is eafy and genteel, and the allufions always poetical. 
Tke cIuuraAer of the poet Fletcher in particular is very juftly drawn in this 
^iftlc. 



DIRGE IN CYMBELINE. 



O D 



On the Death of Mr. THOMSON. 



Mr. Collins had Aili to complain, Qf that mournful melody, and thofe tender 
images, which are ^e diftinguifhing excellencies of fuch pieces as bewail departed 
friendihip, or beauty, he was an almoft unequalled mafter. He knew perfectly to 
exhibit fuch circumftances, peculiar to the obje^, as awaken the influences of pity ; 
sad while, from his own great fenfibility, he felt what he wrote, he naturally ado 
diefled himfelf to the feelings of others. 

To read fuch lines as the following, all beautiful and tender As they are, without 
correfpoB4iBg amotions of pity, is furely impoffible: 

Q 2 
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** The tender thouj^t on thee ihall dwell. 
Each lonelj fcene fluul thee xeftore^ 

For thee the tear be dul/ fhed ; 
Belov'd, till life can charm no more ; 

And moum'd, till Pit/'i felf be dead." 

The Ode on the Death of Thomfon feems to have been written in an excurfion to 
Richmond bj water. The rural fceneiy has a proper effect in an ode to the memory 
of a poet, much of whofe merit lay in delcriptions of the fame kind, and the appella- 
tions of " Dniid," and ** meek Nature's child," arc happily charaftcriftic. For the 
better underftandinff of this ode, it is necefiary to remember, that Mr. Thcmfon lies 
buried in the churdi of Richmond. 
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ONGAR HILL. 

r Nymphy wjth curious eye ! 
. the purple evening, lie 
>uDtain*f lonely van, 
e noife of bufy man ; 
or the form of things, 
yeUcyw linnet fings j 
leful nightingale 
c fbreil with her tale ; 
ith all thy various dues, 
d aid thy fifter Mufe ; 
ik Phoebus riding high, 
re to the land and (ky ! 
lill invites ihy fong, 
bndflup bright and (Irong ; 
in whofe mofly cells, 
lufing. Quiet dwells } 
in whofe filent (hade, 
odeft Mufes nuule, 
ive, the evening ftill, 
intain of a rill, 
a fiowery bed, 
band beneath my head ; 
f*d my eyes o*cr Towy's flood, 
I, and over wood, 
e to boufe, from hlU to hill, 
mplatioD bad her fill. 

lis chtqoer*d fides I wind, 

his broohEs mnd meads behind, ' 

s, and grottoes where I lay, 

s (hooting beams of day : 

wider fpreads the vale { 

>n a fmooth canal : 

tains round, unhappy firte I 

ater, of all height, 

their fummits from the fkiett 

as the others rife : 

3fped wider fprtads,* 

liand woods and meads ; 

»s, widens ftill, 

he newly-rifen hill. 

pain the nK)untain*s brow^ 
ifitip lies below ! 
no ▼apours intervene I 
, the open fccne. 



Does the fiice of Nature (how. 
In all the hues of Heaven*s bow ! 
And, fwelling to embrace the ligkl^ 
Spreads around beneath the fight. 

Old caftles on the d'dh arile» 
Proudly towering in the ikies ! 
Ruihing from the ^nw)ds, thefphci 
Seem from hence afcending fires! 
Half his beams ApoUo (beds 
On the yelk>w mountain-heads 1 
Gilds the fleeces of the flocks. 
And glitters on the broken rocksl 

Below 4ne trees unnumbei^d rife. 
Beautiful in various dyes ; 
The gloomy pine, the poplar bhie^ 
The yeUow beech, the (able yew. 
The (lender fir, that taper grows. 
The (lurdy oak with broad-fpread btfq^fab 
And beyond the purple grove, 
Haunt of Phyllis, Queen of icvs ! 
Gaudy as the openinc dawn. 
Lies a long and level lawn. 
On which a dark hill, fieqi and high, ^ 
Holds and charms the wandering eye 2 
Deep r.re his feet in Towy*s flood. 
His fides are ck>ath*d with wavuig wood. 
And ancient towen crown his brow. 
That caft an awefid look bek>w ; 
Whofe ragged walls the ivy creeps. 
And with her ansa fiom fidling keeps } 
So both a (afetyfrom the wind 
On mutual dependence find. 
*Tis now the raven*s bkak abode ; 
*Tis liow th* apartment of the toad ; 
And there the iox fecurely feeds j 
And there the poiibnous adder breeds, 
Conceal*d in ruins, mofs, and weeds $ 
While, ever and anon, there fidls 
Huge heaps of hoary moulder'd walls. 
Yet time las fecn, that lifts the low. 
And level lays the k>fty brow. 
Has feen this broken pile compieat. 
Big with the vanity of (late $ 
Buttranfient is the fmile of Fate ! 
A little rule, a little fway, 
A fun-beam in a wrnter*s-day. 
Is all the proud and mighty have 
Between the cradle and the grave. 
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And fee the rivem how they nm. 
Through woods and meads, tn ihade and (vd, 
Sometunes fwift, fometimes flow. 
Wave fucceeding wave, ihey go 
A various journey to the deep. 
Like human hfe, to endlefs (l^cp ! 
'i'hus is Nature's verture wrought, 
I'o inilnidt our wandering titoughc ; 
nimf (be dre0es green and gay. 
To difperile our cares away. 

Ever cliarmlng, ever new. 
When Will tiie landikip tire the view ! 
The fountdin^s fall, the river's Aow, 
The woody vallies, warm and low ^ 
T.)e windy fummit, wild and high. 
Roughly ruihing on the (ky ! 
The plerafant feat, tlie ruin*d tower, 
Tiie naked rock, the (hady bower } 
The town and village, dome and fuTn, 
Each give each a double charm. 
As pearls upon an i£thiop*$ arm. 

See on the mountain's Uniihem <ide» 
WiKre the profpe^ opens wide. 
Where the evening gilds the tide ; 
How cbfe and fmaU the hedges lit ! 
What (Ireaks of meadows crofs the eye ! 
A i^ep methinks nuy pafs the ilream. 
So little diAant dangers feem ; 
So we miAake the fottire's &ce, 
£y*d through Hope*s deluding glafs | 
As yon fummits (oft and fair. 
Clad in cok>urs of the air. 
Which, to thofe who journey near. 
Barren, brown, and rough appear i 
Still we tread the iaune coarfe way* 
The prefent*s ftill a cloudy day. 

O may I with myfelf agree. 
And never covet what i (ee i 
Content me with an humble (hade, 
My paflions tam*d, my wilhes laid $ 
For, while our wiflies wildly roll. 
We banifh quiet from the foul : 
*Tis thus the bafybeat the air. 
And mifers gather wealth and care. 

Now, ev*n now, my joys ruahigh. 
As on the mountaio-turf 1 lie ; 
While the wanton Zephyr fmgs. 
And in the vale perfumes his wings ; 
While the waters murmur deep ; 
Wliile the fhepherd cliarms his flicep i 
While the birds unbounded fly, , 

And with mufic fill the (k} , 
Now^ ev*n now, my joys run high. 

Be fiill, ye courts ; be great wIk) will ; 
Search for Peace with all your (kill : 
Open wide the lofty door» 
Seek her oil the marbl^ floor. 
In vain you fearch, fhe is not there ; 
In vain ye fearch the domes of care ! 
G-afs and flowen Quiet treads. 
On the meads, and mountain-heads, 
Along with Pleafure, ckife ally*d. 
Ever by each otl¥;r*s fld^ i 
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And often, by the murmuiing rJl, 
Hears the thnith, i9rhiie all is ibll. 
Within the groves of Grongar HilL 



} 
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RUINS OF ROME- 

'* Afpice murorum moles, prxruptaque (axa, 
*' Obrutaque horrenti vefU theatra fitu : 

*< Hxc funt Roma. Viden* velut ipla cadavera 
tantae 
« Urbis adhuc fpirept imperioia mlnas ^** 

Janus Vitalis. 

ENOUGH of Grongar, and the fl^dv daJet 
Of winding Towy, Merlin*s feeb|ef}. b^not 
1 flng ingk>rious. Now the love of arts. 
And what in metal or inftooe remains 
Qf proud antiquity, through various realms 
And various languages and ages htn*d. 
Bears me remote, o'er Gallia's woody bounds^ 
0*ertl)e cloud-piercing Alps remote; beyond 
The vale of Amo purpled with the vine, 
Beydnd the Umbrian and Etrufcan hills, 
To Latium*s wide Charopain, forlorn and wafte. 
Where yeUow Tiber his neglected wave 
MoumfoUy rolls. Yet once again, my Mule, 
Yet once again, and foar a loftier flight; 
Lo the refiiUels theme, imperial Rome. 

Fall*A, fidrn, a fllent heap ; her heroes all 
Sank in their urns ; behold the pqide of pomp. 
The throne of nations fallen ; obfcur*d in duft » 
Ev*n yet maje(lical : the folemn fcene 
Ebtes the foul, while now the nling Sun 
Flames on the ruins in the purer air 
Towering aloft, upon the glittering phun. 
Like broken rocks, a vafl circumference j 
Rent palaces, crufh*d columns, rifled moles. 
Fanes rolled on fanes, and tombs on buried tombs. 

Deep lies in duft the Theban obelilk 
Immenfe along the wafte ; minuter art» 
Glicpnian forms, or Phidian. fubdy £ur. 
Overwhelming ; as (h* immenfo Leviacfaao 
The flnny brocxl, when near Ieme*s Acre 
Oot-ftretchM, unwieldy, his iflaad length appears 
Above the foamy flood. Glpbofe and hi^. 
Grey-ntouldering temples fwell, ^nd wide oVrcift 
The foiitary landfcape, hills and woods. 
And boundlefs wilds; while the vine*oiaDtkd 

brows 
The pendent goats unvrU, regardlefs they 
Of hourly perU, tliough the clifted domes 
Tremble to every wind. The pilgrim oft 
At dead of night, *mid liis oraifon hears 
Aghaft die voice of time, difparting towers. 
Tumbling all precipitate down-dafli*d. 
Rattling around, loud thundering to the Moon , 
While murmurs footli each aweful interval 
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Ung waters s (hitnuled Nile*, 
and Tiber with his twins, 
r Euphrates i they with dropping locks^ 
their urns» and mournfully among 
ive-echoing ruins pour their ilreams. 
y adventurous in the facred fearch 
aitSy the delicate of mind, 
d DKxiedy from ail climes refort. 
ciety ! with thefe I raife 
ne ftep up the proud Palatia* 
Niy cyprefs groves, and towering pine9 
»ft o*er the Ug ruins brows, 
MIS arches rear'd : and frequent ftopp*d» 
ground ftartles me with dreadful chafm, 
iortb darknef^ from the vail profound 
d haUsy within the mountain*s womb, 
he nether works $ all thefe beneath, 
neath the vales and hills around, 
r cavern^ fewers, mafly, firm, 
ylline grot befide the dead 
vemus ; fuch the fewers huge, 
le great Tarquinian genius dooms 
impure ; and proud with added rains, 
the mighty billows la/h their vaults, 
ler i how they heave their rocks in vain ! 
swioccilant time has rolled around 
I winters o'er the changeful world, 
thouland fmce, xh* indignant floods 
in their firm bounds, and dafh and fweU, 
onvcyM to Tiber's lowed wave, 
ver airy plains, by cryftal founts, 
e their glittering waves with tuneful lapfe, 
r Oeeky pebbles, agate clear, 
phite, and the flowery vein 
ifper, plea&'d I move along, 
9ois*d, and huge infcriptlve ftones, 
lingliog vines i and figur'd nymphs, 
I Chk)e's of delicious mould, 
lie darknels , and deep empty tombs, 
and mouldering Hirines, with old decay 
green, and wide-embowering (hades, 
& crooked clefts of nodding towers. 
viMoneis ! with error fweet, 
lingering fVep, wliere-e*er the path 
u£U me, which the vulgar foot 
ures maim'd has made ; Anubis, Splunx, 
tiqueguiiiB, and liomtd Pan, 
oonArous Shapes ! prepoilerous Gods, 
id Ignorance, by the fculptor*;^ hand 
fixm, and wodhipp'd ; as ev*n now 
y worthip at their breatlilcfs moutlis f 
ppellations : men to ihcCp 
p to depth in darkening error fall'n) * 
icrib'd th* Inapplicable Name. 
h it pieale and fUl the memory 
; of brave renown > while on each hand 
OS aadlH-eaching (iatues rife, 
ng bufts I Sweet Scipio, Marius (lem, 
peril, the fpirit-ftirring form 
aptur'd with the charm of rule 
led £ame ; Impatient for exploits, 
yes upcaA, he foars in thought 
eight : and his own Brucus fee, 

ains at Rome adorned with the Aatues of 

; ftatues of the Pa^an gods have beea con- 
images of ia'Jiis. 



Defpondjng Brutus, duhioas of the ri^it. 

In evil days, oi tiutli, of public weal. 

Solicitous and (ad. Thy next regard 

Be TuUy*s graceful attitude : unprats'd. 

His out-ftretch*d arm he waves, in ad to fpeak 

Before the Hlent mafters of the world. 

And ekxjuence arrays him. There behokl 

Prepared for combat in the front of war 

The pious brothers ; jeafous Alba ftands 

In fearful expedlation of the (irife. 

And youthful Rome intent ; the kindred foes 

Fall on each other's neck in filent tears ; 

In forrowful benevolence embrace— 

Howe*er, they foon uniheath the flashing fword. 

Their country calls to anns ; now all in vain 

The mother dafps the knee, and ev*n the fiiir 

Now vireeps in vain ) their country calls to arms. 

Such virtue Clelia, Codes, Manlius, rouz'd « 

Such were the Fabii,* Decii $ fo infpir'd, 

The Scipios battled, and the Gracchi fpoke i 

So rofe the Roman lUte. Me now, of thefe 

Deep-mufing, high ambitious thoughts inflame 

Greatly to ferve my country, dilbmt la^d, 

And build me virtuous fame ; nor (hall the duft 

Of thefe £Ul'n piles with Ihew of (ad decay 

Avert the good refolve, mcsn argument. 

The fate alone of matter.— Now the brow 

We gain enraptur*d ; beauteoufly didind * 

The numerous porticos and do«Des upfweli. 

With obeliiks and colunuis interpos*d. 

And pine, and fir, and oak ; fo lair a fcene 

Sees not the dervife from the fpiial tomb 

Of ancient Chanunos, while his eye beholds ■ 

Proud Memphis' reliques o'er th* i^gypcian plaint* 

Nor lioary hermit from Hymettua* brow. 

Though graceful Athens, in the vale beneath. 

Along the windings of tlie Mufe's dream. 

Lucid UylTus weeps her filent (chuols. 

And groves, unvifited by bard or fage. 

Amid the towery ruins, huge, fupreme, 

Th' enornMus amphitheatre behold. 

Mountainous pile ! o'er whofe capacious womb 

Pours the broad firmament its varied light ; 

While from the central floor the feats afcend 

Round above round, flow-widening to the veigr 

A circuit vad and high f nor lefs had held 

Imperial Rome, and her attendant realms. 

When drunk with rule (he will'd tite fierce delit^fit. 

And op'd the gloomy caverns, wlience out-ruiliM 

Before th* imiumerable (houtlng crowd 

The fiery, madded, tyrants of the wilds. 

Lions and tigers, wolves and elephants. 

And dcfperatf men, more fell. Abliorr'd intent f 

By frequent converfe with (amiliar death, 

I'o kindle brutal daring apt for war ; 

To lock the bread, and (leal tli' obdurate heart 

Amid the piercing cries of fore didreCs 

Impenetrable.— But away thine eye i 

Beliold yon deepy clifl"; the nnxiem pile 

Perchance may now delight, while that, revered f 

In ancient days, the pa8;e alone declares, 

Or narrow coin liirough dim caerulean rud. 

The fane was Jovl'», its fpacious golden roof. 

O'er thlck-furioundiiig temples beaming wide, 

• From the Palatin hill one fees mod of the re-, 
markablc antiqUiCle^k. 

-\ The CapitoL 
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Appeared, as when abote the momiii!^ i**!^ 
Half the round fun afeendt ; and tower*d aloft 
SDftain*d by cohimnt huge, innumerous 
As cedan proud on Canun*s ircrdant heights 
Darkening their idols» when Aftarte hirM 
Too-profperous Ifrael from his living ftrength. 

And next regard yon venerable dome. 
Which virtuous Latium, with erroneous aun^ 
RaisM to her various deities, and nam*d 
Pantheon ; plain and round ; of this our world 
Majeftic emblem i with peculiar grace 
Before its ample orb, projeded (lands 
The many-pillar'd portal t nobleil work 
Of human ikili: here, curious architea. 
If thou eflay*ft, ambitious, to furpaik 
Palladius, Angelas, or Britifli JOnes, 
OR thefe £ur walls extend tlie certain fcale. 
And turn th* inibuAhFe compais : careful marie 
How hr m hidden art, the noble plain 
Extends, and where the lovely fonns comm ence 
Of flowing iculpcure : nor negled to note 
How range the t^wr columns, and what weight 
Their leafy brows fuibun : fiur Corinth firft 
Boailed their order, which Callimachus 
(Reclining ihxUoos on Aibpus* banks 
Beneath an urn of fixne lamented nymph) 
Haply compos*d ^ the om with feilage curIM 
Thinly conoealM, the chapiter infonn*d. 

See the tall obrliflcs from Memphis okf. 
One ftone enonnous each, or Thebes conveyM ; 
Like Albk>n*s fpircs they rufh into the ikies. 
And there the temple, where the lummon*d ftate* 
In deep of night convenM i ev*n yet methinks 
The vehement orator in rent attire 
Perfuaflon pours, ambition fmks her creft ; 
And lo the villain, like a troubled fea. 
That tofles up her mire ! Ever difgotsM, 
Shall treafon walk f (hall proud opreiTion yoke 
The neck of virtue ? Lo the wretch, aba(h*d, 
Self.betniy*d Catiline! O Liberty, 
Parent of happinefii, celeftial-bom ; 
When the firA man became a living foul. 
His (acred genius thou ; be Britam*s carv ; 
With her (ecure, prolong thy k)v*d retreat 5 
Thence blefs mankind ; while yet among her (bos, 
£v*n yet there are, to (hield thine equal Uws, 
Whofe bofoms kindle at the facred names 
Of CecU, Raleigh, WaUiogham, and Drake. 
May othen more delight in tunefiil ah^ ; 
In mafque and darK:e excel ; to fculptur*d ftone 
Give with fuperior (kill the Ihring look ; ' 
Mure pompous piles ered, or pencil (oft 
With wanner touch the vifionary board : 
But thou I thy nobler Britons teach to rule; 
To check the ravage of tyrannic fway ; 
To quell the proud ; to fpread the joys of peace, 
And various bleiTings of ingenious trade. 
Be thefe our arts ; and ever may we guard. 
Ever defend thee with undaunted heart. 
lne(^mable good ! who Kiv'ft us Troth, 
Whofc hand uploads to l[ght, divined Truth, 
Array'd in every charm t whoTe hand benign 
leaches unwearied toil to cloath the fields. 
And 00 his various fruits infcribes the name 
Of Property : O nobly hauVd of old 

• The Temple of Concoid, where the (enate met 
•D Catiine** coi.fj|>.r^>'. 



By thy majeftic daaghmi, Jodahfiur, 
Aiid Tynis and Sklonia, lovely nymphs. 
And Libya bright, and all-enchanting Greece, 
Whoie numerous towns and ifles, and peopled tep 
RejoicM around her lyie | th* heroic note 
(Smit with fuUime delight) Auibnia caught. 
And planned imperial Rome. Thy hand benign 
RearM up her towery battlements in ftrcngih ; 
Bent her wide bridges o*er the fwclUng fbeun 
Of Tufcan Tiber } thine thoie fiolemn domes 
Devoted to the voice of humbler prayer ; 
And thine tho(e piles * undeck*d» cspa cion si fift^ 
In days of dearth where tender Charity 
Difpens'd her timely fuccoun to the poor."* 
Thine too thofe mufically- Ailing fooncs. 
To dake the cbmmy lip ; adown they frd]» 
Muflcal ever; while from yon blue hiUs, 
Dim in the doods, the radiant aquednds 
Turn their innumerable arches o*er 
The fpackxis defert, brightening in the fnOy 
Proud and more proud in their augnft app roac h t 
High o*erirriguoos vales and woods and townt^ 
Glide the (oft whifpering waters in the wiiid^ 
And here united pour their fihrer ftrcims 
Among the figur*d rocks, in murmuring £rils» 
Mufical ever. Thefe thy beauteous works : 
And vriiat befide felicity could tell 
Of human benefit : more late the reft ; 
At various times their turrets chancM to rife. 
When impMMs tyranny vouchtaTd to fmik, - 

Behold by Tiber's flood, where modem Rome f 
Couches beneath the ruins : there of old 
With arms and trophies gleam*d the fickl of Man: 
There to their daily fports the noble youth 
Ru(hM emulous ; to fling the pointed bnoe t 
To vault the fteed } or with the kindling wheel 
In dufty whiriwinds fweep the u c mbling goal } 
Orwreftling, cope with advcrfe fwtlUng bfvaft^ 
Strong grappling arms, dofe heads, and diftaotta; 
Ordahl the lifted gauntlets : there they ftinii*d 
Their ardent virtues : in the body pUea^ 
The proud triumphal arches ; all their warfy 
Their conquefb, honours, in the iculptares ife. 
And fee fiom every gate thofe andcnt roidt» 
With tombs high verged, the iblemn paths of Tmm r 
Deferve they not regard ? 0*er whofe broad flints 
Such crowds have roll*d, fo many fhmna of wv{ 
So many pomps ; fo many wondering ntbmt 
Yet ftill through mountains pierc^d^ o*cr tiffics 

rais'd. 
In even ftate, to difhnt feas around. 
They (betch their pavemeno. Lo,tfaefiHieofPeaie, 
Built by that prince, vrho to the tnift of powfr % 
Was honeft, the delight of human-kind. 
Three noddLag ifles renuin i the reft an heap 
Of fand and weeds ) her (hrines, her radiant roofl^ 
And columns proud, that from her fpadous floor. 
As from a (hhiing fea, majeitic rofe 
An hundred foot ak>ft, like ftately beech 
Around the brim of Dkm*s glafly lake. 
Charming- the mimic painter : on the waQs 
Hung Salem's facred fpoils ; the golden boar.-^f 
And gokien trumpets, now conceai'd enioinb*d 

• The public franaries. 

f Modcfu Rome (lands chit^y on the old CampQi 
Martius. 

X Begun by Vef^ian, and flnhhed by Tius< 
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1} the funk roof.'^0*er which in difhnt virw 
W Ecrufian iDOunuiut fweU» with niint cruwn'd 
Of aDdem towns ^ and blue Sonde fpires, 
Wnppoig his fides in tempcfls. EaflU'ard hence, 
Nigh where the Oeilianpyrainid divides * 
The awakkriDg wmlly bcTOod yon fabrick hoer, 
Wbofe dnft the falemn antiquarisn turns, 
Aadtbeoce, in broken iculptum caft abroad, • 
Like Sibyrs kavts, cx^lkas the buikicr*s name 
KijoicMy and the green medals frequent found 
fioooi CaracaUa to pcqietujd £une : 
The ftatdy pines, that iprcid their branches wide 
In the dun ruins of its ample hallx, f 
Appetf but tufts I as may whatever is high 
Snk in c«npariion, minute and vile. 

Theie» and unnumber*d, yet their brows uplift, 
Kent of their graces ; as Briunnia*s oaks 
Qi Mcriin** mount* or Snowden*s nigged fides. 
Stand in the clouds, their branches fcatter*d rounds 
AksrthefiBmpeil $ Maufoleums, Cirques, 
Kaamacfaiosy Fonims $ Trj^*s column tall, 
From vdiofe low bafe the iculptures wind alol't, 
And kad through various toils, up the rough Aeep, 
In hero to the Ikies: and his dark tower { 
Whofe ezeaafale hand the city fir*d, 
And while the dreadfiil conflagration b!az*d, 
Fhy*d to the flames ; and Phcebos* letterM dome ;^ 
And the raagb reliques of Carinae*8 fireet. 
Where immt the (hepherd to his nibbling 0ieep 
Sits piping with his oaten reed ; as eril 
There pipM the Oiepherd to his nibbling flieep. 
When th* bumble roof Anchifcs' Ion expk>r*d 
Of good Evander, wcaltfa-defpifmg king, 
AoSd the thickftss ib revolves the fcene ; 
So toBCCfduiSy who rails the things of pride 
Fpqei doft again to doft. Behold that heap 
Of mouldering nms (their aflies blown away, 
Dift of tke nSgbty) the fame ilory tell j 
And m Its baie, frcmn whence the ferpent gljdes 
DUWD the green dtfert Areet, yon hoary monk 
Lancnts the firnie, the vifion as he views, 
TheMtarf, filent, fokmn fcerAr, 
Whcrr Osfan, heroes, peaiants, hermits lie, 
Bmded in dnft togetlier ; where tlie Have 
Hdh from Ills labours $ where th' infulting proud 
Kcilgpis his power ; the mifer drops hi» hoard j 
Where liuman lolly deep*.—- There is a mood, 
(I fing not to the vacant and the young) 
Thtie is a kindly mood of melanclioly. 
That wings the foul, and points her to the (kles ; 
Whm tribulation doaths the child of man, 
When age defcends with forrow to the grave, 
*Tis fwMtly-foothing fympatliy to pain, 
A sentle-wakening call to health and eafe. 
Hmt mufical ! wlien all-devouring Time, 
Here fitting on his throne of ruins hoar. 
While winds and tempelU fweep \m various lyve, 
Rowfwcet thy diapafon. Melancholy ! 
Cool evening oonws j the fctting fun difplays 
Ha vifible great round lietween yon towers. 
As througl) two (hady dilTs ; away, my Mufc, 

* The tomb of CeiUus, partly within and partly 
without the walls, 
t The hatlis of Caracalla, a vail ruin. 
X Nero's. 
^ Tlic Palati'n library. 
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Tliough yet the profpe£l pleafes, ever new 

In vail variety, and yet delight 

The many-fiKurM fculptuies of the path 

Halt beauteous, lulf etfacM ; the traveller 

Such antique marbles to his native land 

Oi't hence conveys ; and every realm and ftate 

With Rome's auguil remains, heroes and gods, 

Deck their long galleries and winding groves | 

Yet mifs we not th* innumerable thefts, 

Yit (\ill prufufe of graces teems the wade. 

SuHicc it i^w tir Eiquilian mount to reach 
With Weary wing, and feek the facicd rtfts 
Of Maio*s humble tenement ; a low 
Plain wall remains j a little fun-gilt heap, 
Grotefque and wild ; the gourd and olive brown 
Weave the light roof : the gourd and oUve fan 
Their amorous foliage, mingling with the vine, 
Wlvo drops her purple cluilers through the green. 
H^re let mc lie, with pleaiing fancy footh*d i 
Here flowM liis fountain ; here his laurels grew $ 
Here olt the meek good man, the lofty bard 
Fram'd the celeflial fong, or focial walk*d 
With Horace and the ruler of tlie world : 
Happy Aufl;uilus ! wli£> i'o well infpir*d 
CuuMMl throw thy pomps and royalties aflde» 
Atttntlve to the wile, the great of foul, 
And dignify thy mind. Thrice glorious dayi» 
Aufpicious to the Mufes ! then reverM, « 

Then liallowM was the fount, or fecret AadOf 
Or open nK>untain, or whatever fcene 
The Poet clioCt, to tune th* ennobling rhjihe * 
Melodious ; ev*n the rugged fons of war, 
£v*n the rude hinds rcver*d the Poet's name s 
But no^^-4nother age, alas ! is our»— 
Yet will tlie Mufe a little longer foar, 
Unlefs the clouds of care weigh down her wingt 
Since nature*s (lores are Aiut with cruel hand. 
And each aggrieves his brother ; fince in vain 
I'he thirfty pilgiim at the fountain afks 
Tir overflowing wave— Enough— the plaint difdain.— 

See'rt tijou yon fane ? ev*n now incefTant time * 
Sweeps her low mouldering marbles to the dud ; 
And Phoebus* temple, nodding with its woods, 
Threatens hu^e ruin o*er the fmall rotund. 
*Twas diere beneath a fig-tree's umbrage broad, 
Th* afton1fh*d fwains with reverend awe beheld 
Thee, O CJuItinus, and thy brothef-twin, 
PrtrfTmg the teat within a monfler*s grafp 
Sportive i while oft the gaunt and rugged wolf 
Tum*d her llrctch'd neck and form*d your tender 

limbs ; 
So taught ot' Jove, ev*n tlie fell favage fed • 
Your facrcd thtancies, your virtues, toils, 
I'he conquells, glories, of th* Aufonian liate, 
Wrap*d in tlieir fecret feeds* Each kindred foul, 
RobuA und l\out, ye grapple to your heartSy 
And littic Komr appears. Her cots arife, 
Green twigs of ofier weave the (lender walls. 
Green ruHies fpread the roofs ; and here and thero 
Opens beneath the rock the glcomy cave. 
Elate with }ok Etiufcan Tiber views 
Hcrfpteadiiw f^nes c::amtling his waves. 
Her huts ahd lioilowdcUs, and fkx:ks and herds. 
And gathering fwains ; and rolls his yellow car 
To Neptune's court with more majeitic train. 

* The temple of Romulus and Remui under 
Mount Pahitin> 
P 
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Hrr fpredy ^ovnh iUrm'd ttie dates troundy 
Jcilouh ; yet» foon by woiidrous virtue won* 
i'hey fmk into her Ixkboi. From the pk>u«;h 
Rofe her di£^ator& \ fought, oVrcanie, retum*d« 
Yes, to the plough recuin^d, and haU*d their peei^i ; 
For ^n no private pomp, no houlhold (late. 
The pubhc only fweU*d the generous bread. 
V7\\o ha« not heard the Fabian heroes fung ? 
Pentatus* fears, or Mutius* fiaming hand ? 
How Manl us favM the capitol ? the cho ce 
Of fleady Regulus f As yet they ftood. 
Simple of life ; as yet feducing wealth 
Was unexplored, and (hame of poverty 
Yet umnugin*d---Shine not all the fields 
With various fruitage ? murmur not the brooks 
Along the flowery valiies ? Tlicy, content, 
Feafted at nature's hand, indelicate, 
Blithe, in their eafy talle ; and only fought 
Tokno.v their duties; tliat their only (Irife, 
Thdr generous ftrife, and greatly to peitbnn. 
They through all (iupei of peril and of f>ain. 
Intent on honour, dar'd in thickeft death 
I To fnatch tlie glorious deed. Nor Trebit qucJlM, 
^ Nor Thrafymene, nor Cannae's bloody field, 
Tiieir dauntlefs courage ; (lorming H«innibal 
In vain the thunder of the battle roird, 
The Thunder of tlie battle they return 'd 
Back on his Puntck Ihores ; till Carthage fell, 
And danger fied afar. The city gleamM 
With precious fpoils : alas, proifperity ! 
Ah, baneful ftate ! yet ebbM not all t^iey ftrength 
In foft luxurious pleafures ; proud defire 
Of boundlefs fway, and feverifh third of gold, 
RouzM them again to battle. Beauteous Greece^ 
Tom from her joys, in vain with bnguid arm 
Half rais*d her ruAy (hield j nor could avail 
The fword of Dacia, nor the Parthian dart ; 
Nor yet the car of that famM Britiih chief. 
Which feven brave years beneath tlie doubtleft wing 
Of victory, dreadful roU*d iu griding wheels 
Over the bk)ody war t ttie Roman arms 
Triumphed, fiU Fame was lilent to their foes. 
And now tlie world unrixalM they enjoyed 
)n proud fecurity: the creiled helm, 
The plated gneave and corfelet bung unbraced ; 
Nor clankM their arms^ 'tlie fpear and founding 

niield» • 
But on tiie glittering trophy to the wind. 

DiObhrM in cafe and foft delights they lie, 
TtU every fun annoys, and every wind 
Has chilling force, and every rain offends : 
For ocgfrthe frame no nnort is girt with (Irength 
MaioUiiie, nor in iuilmefs of hieait 
t«ughs at the winter florm, and fommer-beam, 
Superior to tlieir rage : enfeebling vice 
Withers each nenre, and opens every pore 
To painful feeling t flowery bowers they feek 
(As «ther prompcs, as the fick fenfe appitives) 
Or QDol Kympbean grots } or tepid baths 
(Taught by tlie ibtt lonians) they, along 
The Uwny vale, of every beauteous Aone, 
Pile in the rpfeat air with 46nd expcnce : 
Thnvufgh flhrcfchaoneJs glide the vtgrant waves. 
And tall on fihrer beds crydalline down, 
XModioui murnroiing i while luxury 



Over their naked Umbf With wtnton hand, 
Sheds rofes, odours, (heds unheeded bane. 

Swift is the flight of wealth } unaumberM waaCSy 
Brood ^ voluptuoufneis, cry out aloud 
NecefTtty, andfeek the fplendkl bribe. 
The citron board, tlie bowl embofsM with gtmty 
And under fioiiage wildly wreath*d around 
Of («eming ivy, by that aitfiil hand, 
Corinthian Theridet } whatever is known 
Of rarefl acquifition ; Tyrian garba, 
Neptunian Albion*s high teiteceous food. 
And flavoured Chian wines virith incenfe fum*d 
To flake Patrician thbfl ; for thefe, their ri||^ 
In the vile flreets tliey proflitute to fide ; 
Their ancient rights, their dignities, their laws, 
Their native gforkws freedom. Is there none. 
Is th;re no viUain, that will bind the necljL 
Stretch*d to the yoke ? they come j tte market 

throngs. 
But who has nwft by fraud or force amais*d ? 
Who nxifl can charm corruption with his doles f 
He be the monarch of the ftate ; and lo ! 
Didius, vile ufurer, though the crowd he noounts ♦, 
Beneath his feet the Ronrun eagle cowers, 
And the red arrows fill his grafp uncouth. 
O Britons, O my countrymen, beware $ 
Gird, gild your hearts ; the Romans once were fite. 
Were brave, were virtuous. — ^Tyranny bowe*er 
DeignM to walk forth a while in pageant ibrte. 
And with licentious pleafures fed tlie rout. 
The tlwughtleft many : to the wanton found 
Of fifes and drums they danc'd, or in the ihade 
Sung Csrfar, great and terribk in war. 
Immortal Catfar ! Lo, a Cod, a God, 
He cleaves the yieWing flciet ! Caefar meanwhik 
Gathers the ocean pebbles; or the gnat 
Enrag'd purfues ; or at his lonely meal 
Starves a wide provhfice ; ufles, difliket, and fliag^ 
To dogs and fycophants. A God, a God ! 
The flowery fhades and fhrines obfcene return. 

But fee along the North the tempefls fwell 
O'er the rough Alps, and darken all their fnaws • 
Sudden the Goth and Vandal, dreaded names, 
Rufti as tlie breach of viraters, whehniBg aU 
Tlieii domes, their villas ; down the firftive piles, 
Down fall their Parian porches, gilded baths. 
And roll before the florm in clouds of dufl. 

Vain end of human flreogth, of human fltill, 
Conqucd, and triumph, and domain, and pompi 
And eafc, and luxury ! O luxury. 
Banc of elated life, of affluent Ibites, 
What dreary change, what ruin is not thine ? 
How doth thy howl intoxicate the mind ! 
To the foft entrance of thy rofy cave i 

How dof\ tliou lure the fortunate and great ! / 

Dreadful attra^ion ! while behind thee gapea 
Th' unfathomable gulph where Afher lies / 

Overwhelmed, forgotten 5 and high-boafting Cham | 
And Elam*s haughty pomp ; and beauteous Greece ) 
And the great queen of eartli, imperial Rome. 

* Didius JuUanus, who bought the empire. 
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POEM. 

IN FOUR BOOKS. 

■ TM nujom quidnipcdct cwilll pccorit fccunda 
•■ ratio cil, quit priiru fit, A ad uliLuiii nug- 
•• nitudinan rtferw ■■ nun id pneclpuc nM contra 
"Crfg«ii* ^okntlam pn" 
"ffiiftrii lifacialion pncbct 



coqMtribuftiu 

COLVHILL* 



O O K I. 



TBS Jtijifl frtftftd. DtJlcmrr aMrtfi. Of /*/- 
r.,0 miimra), f<f»/k«p . fir^«-uml'/fl.^ , 
fv lt^.ti>mrdjtaf. Difcdi •/ pafurti, ami liar 
timi£a. Ofclimala. Tir m^mri •/ lii Enrffli 
i6imiU mwdicttiJ. BgiiaUr irmulii if EtltnJ. 
Dxfvin Hail •/ Wt^'fi fl't ■■ lit nae ammtm 
>-«./ r«. d.fr}ij: Diff,r», K.d, ,f{^l, 
fiuf. Tit frvirtl fiirit i//W. Til difiimfiri 
^^frtm liacc, uiii liiir rimf£ii. Sirrp led 

fa It lilir pr^r fitd md fijjU. Of lit 
fifirf, (ud ill Jurnimrt. Can 'f fiiip in 
tlmt. Of lii aprvin tf Umti, a.d lit 
if /inf. r*™»i fraifli Hlalivt II ctania 
•f wfitir and fiffim- Fanialar ia>i «/ tiu- 
faOm. Umti. T*. ti-ianitg,. aad jicariij if i*i 
ti^fkfiifitnl aitvrlh^ in iaiir h- iJJir itmalit; 
(mJiMJ ttrici rijFtH >i LaflMd, Italy, Greicr, 
md^atia. OfAit-fi'^'t- S,„g la liai ^a. 
fm. C^ In ffala ^f ^xATinr It, riv^r, wA 
fmr,. Slmt-A'f^lJ"? andmerimatt <m Iki 
Uda^lhtStotn. 



The fairrft flochi rejoin \ they, nor e* lull, 
H;r<tn>pic lurrxnin, norof tot, coaipliin ; 
Evib dttbrm'd and tbul: nut with houfc EOiiEb 
Difturb the mujic of the paltotal pipe ; 
But, crouding to ihc note, in(h nkocc (oft 
Thc^lort-wovcn carpet graie | wliete Nidute 

Flonnrrctt and heitage of minutefl file. 
Innoxious luxury. Wide airy down* 
Are Health'i py walks to (hephtrd and l» Dtrep. 

All ariil foils, with fand, or chalky flini. 
Or fhdve) dcluTiar) nrinjlcd ; and the turf, 
Thai niantlci over ioA\ of brittle none, 
Be thy [egaid : aiid where low-tufted broofn. 
Or hox, or bciry'd juniper aiilc ; 
Or \\x tall giowth of glony-riodcd beech ; 
And where tlie burrowin; rabl>ii (un» the dull ; 
And where the dapfjed dter deLghit to bound. 

Such are the dvwiis of Banflead, edg'd witli 
woods 
And lowtry vjllaj ; fuch Dorcenrian fiilrli, 
Wtnfe nocki Innumrroui whites all the land : 
Such thofe How -climbing wildi, that lead the fttp 
Infenfibly to Dovet'i wiwly cliff, 
Tremtncloui height ! and Tuch the ctoret'd lawns 
And fui ny TnountsofbeaulcouiKormanlon*, 
Health's chcarlul haunt, and the fekOid walk 
Of Heaihcoic'i kifuic : fuch ihe fpacious plaitt 
Of Sarum, fpread like Ocean's baundHi touild. 
Where folitary Stonchengr, grey with mofi, 



Is : fuel 



leleii 



l7fit«i 



And ye, high-trnfted guanjians of our ilk, 
' Wmn public voice approrn, or lot of birth 
To the peat charge aAipi: ye(aod,ofal] 
Dcgrm, all ftflt, be pnfenl lo my fong, 
lomiy di(ticf>, and wmchedtteb, andwanti 
The wide Ukillei of labour learn t 
So may the proud attempti of rjlUefi Olul 
Fivn our Itrong borden, like ■ broken wave, 
bi empty foam rcticr. But chiefly Thou, 
The pcofile's ihcplKrd, eminently pUc*d 
Ort tiie numemii fwaini of every vale. 
With weU-permitied pmeer, and watchfiil eye. 
On ach gay field to Died beneficence, 
Cckftial office 1 Thou ptoteft the fong. 

On fpaciwtaiiy di>mii, and gentle hilla. 
With pal* and thyraeo'etfpread, and clover wild. 
Where failing fhoobut icapcit etcry brctie, 



And ruddy tilth, which fplry Ksfs btholdi, 

From a freen hJUoc, o'er lier lofiy eltiu i 

A nd Lemllcr'i brcohy trait, and airy Croft "f , 

And fuch Harleian Eywood'i [ fvrelUng CUtf, ' 

Wav'd as the billowi ofa rolling (eai 

And Sliobden \, tor in lofty terrace &mM, 

Which fiimi a mounlain't tidgt, elate o'cT woodk 

And gin with all Siluria ||, leei around 

Regions on region blended in the cUiudi. 

Pleafant Siluria, UikI of various views, 

Hilk, riven, woodi, and lawiu, and purple 

groves 
Pomaceoui, mingled with the curfm; growth 



> Ihy 



■ h fiai oi .^:r Jdm llratlcote in Rati 

t A fci! ui bir Aiclitr Crofi. _; 

I Of tiic E,vl of (Jxfoed. 
\ X feat of Lord Uiileman. 

II S.luria, ilie paituf tiuland whichliet weft of 
•F St.vei'Ri, vi2. fjcrelbidilurt, Mtfttauthlhln , 

% Ttr.icl.rTODt Falimuni, becaulc pl(( «( ^ 

■ills of FaleitiLin wai many )eari a^o Mattim^ V 
n tnipiion pf file, and ii ruw an higfa h4 HMi 
r.oun cKir.ucii, c:llkd A^ootc Kavo. 
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Of one confiftcnet, one complexion* fpread 
Through all diy glebe ; where no deceitful veins 
Of envious gravel lurk beneath the turf, 
To loo(e the creeping waters from tlieir fpringSi 
Tainting the paihirage : and let thy fields 
In dopes dcfcend and mount, that chilling nici 
May trickle off» and haAen to the brooks. 
Yet fome 6tk€t in all on earth appears i 
All feek for help, all prefs for focial aid. 
Too cold the gralTy mantle of tlte marl. 
In ftormy winter *s long and dreary niglitSy 
For cumbent (beep ; fiom broken Humber oft 
They rife benumb*d, and vainly Aiittthe couch ; 
Thrir wafted fide^ their evil plight declare. 
Hence, tender in his care, the fhepherd fwain 
Seeks each contrivance. Here it would avail. 
At a meet diftanceirom the upland ridge, 
To fink a trench, and on the hedge-long bank 
Sow frequent fand, with lime, and daik manure j 
Which to the liquid element will yield 
A porous way, a paiTage to the foe. 
Plow not fuch pafhifes : deep in fpungy grafs 
The oldeft carpet is tlie warmeft lair, 
And foundeft ; in new herbage coughs are lieard. 

Nor kyve too firequent ihelter : fuch as decks 
The vale of Sevtm, Nature's garden wide. 
By the blue fteeps of diftant Malvern * wallM 
Solemnly vaft. The trees of various (hade. 
Scene behind fcene, with h'lr delufive nomp 
£nrich the profped, but they rob the lawns. 
Nor prickly bramble, white with woolly theft. 
Should tuft thy fields. Applaud not the remils 
Dinoetians f, who, along their mofly dales, 
Confume, like grafshoppers, the fummcr hour ; 
While round them fiubbom thorns and ftirze 

increafe. 
And creeping briars. I knew a careful fwain, 
Who gave them to the crackling flames, and fpread 
Then- duft (aline upon the deepening grafs : 
And oft witli labor- ftrcn^thcn'd arm he dtlv'd 
The draining trench acrofs his verdant flopes^ 
To intercept the finall mcandring rills 
Of upper hamlets: haughty trees, that four 
The fhaded grafs, that weaken thom-fet mounds^ 
And harbour villain crows, he rare aUow*d : 
Only a (lender tuft of ufetui a/h, 
Afid mingled beech and elm, fecurely tall. 
The little fmiling cottage, warm embowered ; 
The little fmiling cottage, where at eve 
He meets his rofy chiklren at the door. 
Prattling their welcomes, and his honeft wife, 
With good brown cake and bacon (lice, intent 
To cheer his hunger after Uhour hard. 

Nor only foil, there alfo muft be found 
Felicity of clime, and afpeA bland. 
Where gentle fiieep nny noi»ri(h kicks of price. 
Jn vain the filken fleece on windy bro\vs, 
And rorthem (If pes of cloud-dividing h;lls 
]s fought, thruish foft Iberia fpreads her bp 
Brntath ihrir ru^gtd feet, and names their heights 
Bifcaian or Segovian. Bothnic realms, 
/ind dark Norwegian, with thtir choiceft fields^ 
iSingles, and del£, by lofty firembovver'd, 

• M^vem, a high rldgc of hills pear Worcefter. 
^ pimetia, Caermarthcnfiiire in South Wale;. 



In vain the bleaters court. Alike they (him 
Libya*s hot plains : what ufte have they for groves 
Of palm, or yellow duft of gold? no more 
Food to the dock, than to the mifer wealth. 
Who kneels upon the glittering heap, and ftarves. 
£v*n Gallic Abbeville tiie (hining fleece, 
That richly decorates her loom, acquires 
Bafely from Albion, by th* enfnaring bribe. 
The bait of avarice, which with felon fraud. 
For its own wanton mouth, from thoufands fteals. 

How erring oft the judgment in its hate. 
Or fond defire ! Thofe (low-defcending (howen, 
Thofe hovering fogs, that bathe our growing vales 
In deep November (bathM by trifling Gaul, 
Effeminate), are gins the Pleiads (hed, 
Britannia's liandmaids. As the beverage fallf» 
Her hills rejoice, her vallies laugh and fing. 

Hail, noble Albion ; where no goklen minelt 
No foft perfumes, nor oils, nor myrtle bowers, 
The vigorous frame and lofty heart of man 
EncTvale : rourid whofe ftem cerultan brows 
White -winged fnow, and cloud, and pearly rain. 
Frequent attend, with folemn majefty : 
Rich Queen of Mifts and Vapours ! Thefe thy ions 
With their cool amis comprcfs; and twift their 

nerves 
For deeds of excellence and high renown. 
Thus fbrm'd, our Edwards, Henrys, Churchilk» 

Blakes, 
Our Lockes, our Newtons, and our Miltons, roict 

See the fun gleams ; the living paftures rif^. 
After the nurture of the fallen thower. 
How beautiful ! how blue th' ethereal vault. 
How verdurous the lawns, how clear the brooks ! 
Such noble warlike fteeds, fuch herds of kine. 
So (leek, fo vaft j fuch fpacious flocks of (heep. 
Like flakes of gold illumining tlie green. 
What other paradjfe adorn but thine, 
Britannia ? happy, if thy Tons would know 
Their happincfi). To thefe thy naval (heams^ 
Thy frequent towns fupcrb of bufy trade. 
And ports magnific add, and (lately (hips, 
Innumerous. But whither (b^ys my Mufe ? 
Pleas'd, like a traveller upon the ftrand 
Arriv'd of bright Augufta : wild he roves. 
From deck to deck, through groves inunenle tf 

mafts i 
'Mong crouds, bales, cars, the wealth of either 

Indi 
Through wharfs, and Iquares, and palacesy ami 

domes. 
In fweet furprize ; unable yet to fix 
His raptur'd mind, or fcan in order'd courf« 
Each objc^ fingly ; with difcoveries new 
His native country ftudious to enrich. ^ 

Ye (hepherds, if your labours hope fuctefsy 
Be firft your purpofe to procure a breed. 
To foil and clime adaptcti. Every foil 
And clime, ev'n every tree and herb, receives 
Its habitant peculiar: each to each. 
The Creat^lnvifible, and each to all. 
Through earth, and fca, and air, liarmonious fulfs. 
Tempeftuous regk>ns, Darwent's * naked peaki» 

* Darwent's ruked peaks, tlie peaks of DeTby(hirr. 
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CD ■ ami blue Plrnlynimon *, and the vride 

tides of Cadcr-yddrii huge; 

■re beltow'd on goat-bom'd fhccp, of fleece 

lod coariCf of kxig iixl nimble Oiank, 

ne Ver bo; nr hncta, w) gnac or brouM 

lie, m coUeQ, with due dUpitch, 

ie tileik wild, ibe thinly -fc^lteT'd mraL 

k of milder air, thai gently rife 

nrj il*iet, a fairer fpeciei hoaCl, 

ler limb, and frontlet more ornate g 

Ik Sihiriao. If thy fann extendi 

:iit[wa|d dmnvi, or the delicloui etovci 

[uDDodi, hpDOur'd tbiDugh the (awtjr foil 

7 R(4 "ft or Denn's myrtle vain, 

Iriok deiar riven near the lUfTy fci ; 

1 thia Ibn, and hence thy Grc of lamb* 

his taway Becce in lin^leti curlt } 
wngi hit dender tail i hii front <■ fene'd 
lonu Aimnaalan, circulating twice 
d each open ear, like thofe &ir fcrolla 
jKc the columns of th' Ionic dome, 
(hvild thy fertile glebe be marly clay, 
fclna pafturei, or Tripontiw fields {, 
! ever-gliding Avon's limpid wave 
■a the long cautfe of dufly Watling-flrcet ; 
ii;erli3rt, of bead defenceleli, feek, 

fleece is deep and clammy, dole and plain i 
ram fliort-limb'd, wfaofe form compid 

dcfcribca 

vet line along hix fpadous back ; 
and ruddy eye, large earf , Itrctch'd head, 
t dilited, bteait and fhouLden broad, 
lackiul haunches, and a lofty dock, 
s to their kindled (oil and air ioducM, 
iriiiDf held udllbkb thy Ocilful carci 
opici Nature i who, in every change, 
I variety, with WiMom v>«i1(i, 
natrs diverflfy'd of air and foil, 
h materials. Hence Sabxa's rocki, 
«'S marl, Agyptui' water'd loam, 
y Cyrene'i fand, in dimes alike, 
iffarent florei fupply the mam of trade. 
Zendila't icy tiaS* no bleaters hear ; 
ire the RolTian herds, and harlh their fleece : 
I eflecm Ceimanic, lar remote 
oft Ica-bietcei, open winters mild, 
mroeti bath'd in dew : on Syrian (heep 
■lily burden only loads their tails : 
isCormandel'i, none Malacca's tribe 
; bat lleefc of fUx, and brown like deer, 
and Ihepherdlefs, they hound along 
idt. (Jo fleeeei wave in torrid climei, 
verdure boaA of trees and fhrubs alone, 
aromatic, caufee wild, or ihea, 
;, or cinnamon, orfieryckive, 
to feed the fleece. The food of wool 
or hetb^e foft, that ever blooms 
xnite tir. In the delicious downs 
ico, on the banks of all her Anams.. 

Dwden, Plyntymmon, and Cader-fddrls, 
II) in North Wales, 
lown in Hereford (hi re. 
ripootian fieldo, :he country between Ru^hy, 
nricklhire, and Xutlerwcath, in Leii^Aer- 



Of giaScs are muuitnber'd kinds, lod aH 
(Save when (bnl walcn linger on the tuii) 
Salubrious. Early mark, when lepid gleams 
Oft mingle with the peaiii of fummer 0>owcn, 
And fwell too hafltly the lender plains i 
Then fnalch away tliy Iheep j beware the rot^ 
And with deterfive b4y-falt rub their nioutiiS| 
Or urge (hem on a barren banli tu feed. 
In Innger's kind diftrcfs, on tedded hay ( 
Or to the rrurifli guide their eafy Reps, 
If ne^r ihy tufted crofts the broad fea Ipreadi, 
Sagacious care fbreaAi t when flroag dibift 
Breaks in, and flains the purTile flrcams ofhcalchi 
Hard ii the ftrifc of art : the coughing peft 
From their green pallure fsvceps wfaok Socfc* iway. 

That dire dillemper fometimo majf the Fmint 
Though late, difcem : when on the lifted Ud, 
Or vifual orh, the turgid veins «e pale ; 
The fwelling liver then her putrid flore 
Begins to drink i ev'n yet thy [kiU exert. 
Nor fujfer vrcak defpair to Ud thy amu i 
Again deterllve fall apply. Or Ihed 
The hoary medicine o'er their arid food. 

In cold Riff foils the blcaten oft complain 
Of gouty ails, by Ihcpherds term'd tlie hall i 
Thofe lei the neighhouring fold or ready crook 
Detain ; and pour into their ckiven feet 
Corronve drugs, deep-fcarching arlenic. 
Dry alum, verdigrile, or vitriol keen. 
But if llie doubtful mifchief fcarte appears* 
■Twill ferve to Ihift them to a dryer lur^ 
And fah again : th' utility of fait 
Teach thy (low fwaini : redundant humoun cold 
Aielhedifeafesof the bleating kind. 

Th* infeftkxi! fcab, arifiog 6«m extremet 



Of w 



jr furfeii, 



Of lime, or fodden flave-acre, or oil 
Difperllve of Norwegian tar, renown'd 
By virtuous Berkeley, whofe benevolence 
Exploe'd it» powers, and eafy medicine thence 
Souglit lor the poor t ye poor, with grateful voice. 
Invoke eternal bleflings on his head. 

Sheep alfo pleurifiei and dropliei know. 
Driven oft from Nature*! path by artful -nan, 
Wlio blindly tumi aTtdc, with haughty hand. 
Whom facred InlUna vrauld fecurely lead. 
But thou, mote humble Twain, thy rural gates 
Frequent unbar, and let thy Aocki abroad. 
From lea to crolt, fiom mead to arid liekl j 
Noting the fidite fealbns □( the tky. 
Rain'faled paHurcs let them Ihun, and fcek 
0>ani;cs o^ herbage and Cdubrious flowers. 
~ their All-perfcd Mafter inly taught. 
They bed iheii food and phyfic can dilcem j 
For He, Supreme Exillence, ever near, 
Informs them. OV the vivid gieen obfervi 
With wlial a regular content they crop. 
At evety fourth ailkaicn to the mouth, 
Unfavoury crow-floweri whellier to awake 
Langour of appetite with lively diangc. 
Or timely to repel approaching ilU, 
" ' to determine. Tliou, whom natuicloiei, 

with iier falutary rules entrulU, 
Benevolent Mackenzie *, fay the caufe. 
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This trulh howcVr (hines bright to human fcnfc { 
Each (Irong affcftkm of th' unconfcious birutey 
Each bent, each pafTion of the fmalled mite, 
Is wifely given j hanmonious they perform 
The work of perfect reafon (blufh, vain man !) 
And turn the wheels of nature*s vaft machine. 
See tliat thy fcrip have Aore of healing tar» 
And nurking pitch and raddle ; nor forget 
Ttiy fhcers true pointed, nor th* officious dog. 
Faithful to teach thy (Iragglers to return ; 
So may*(l thou aid who Ug along, or (leal 
Aflde into the furrows or the (hades. 
Silent to droop ; or who, at every gate 
Or hillock, nib their fores and loofsn*d wooL 
Bat ra^r tbtiCf the feeble of thy flock, 
Banifh before th* autumnal months : ev*n age 
Forbear too much to favour ; oft renew, 
And through thy fold let joyous youth appear. 

Beware the feafon of imperial love. 
Who through the world his ardent fpirit pours ; 
Ev*n Iheep arc then intrepid : the proud ram 
With jealous eye furveys tlie fpacious field ; 
All rivals keep aloof, or defperate war 
Suddenly rages ; with impetuous force* 
And fury irrefiftable, they dafti 
Their hardy frontlets ; the wide vale refounds ; 
The flock amazM (lands fafe afar i and oft 
Each to the other*s might a vl^hm falls t 
As fell of old, before that engine*s fway. 
Which hence ambition, imitative wrought. 
The beauteou^owcrs of Salem to the dull. 
Wife cudom, at the fifth orfixth return^ 
Or ere they 'ave pafl the twelfth of orient mom, 
Callratcs the lambkins ; neceflary rite, 
Ere they be numbered of t!ie peaceful herd. 
But kindly watch whom tliy iharp lund has griev'd. 
In thofe rough months, tluit lift tlie turning year ; 
Kot tedious is the oflfice } to thy aid 
Favonlus haflens ; foon their wounds he heals. 
And leads them (kipping to the flowers of May ; 
May, who allows to fold, if poor the tihh. 
Like that of dreary, houfelefs, common fields. 
Worn by the pfough : but fold on fallows dry. 
Enfeeble not Chy flock to feed thy land : 
Nor in too narrow bounds the prifoners croud : 
Nor ope the wattled fence, wliile balmy mom 
Lies on the reeking piflure ; wait till all 
The cryftal dews, impearl'd upon tt>* grafs. 
Are touch*d by Phoebus* beams, and mount aloft, 
Witli various clouds to paint the azure (ky. 

In teizing fly-time, dank, or frofly days. 
With unAuous Uquids, or the lees of oil, ' 
llub their foit (klnt , between the parted locks } 
Thus the Brigantes • ; 'tis not idle pains : 
Nor is that (kill defpis*d, which trims their tails. 
Ere fummer heats, of filth and tagged wool. 
Coolnefs and cleanlinefs to health conduce. 

To mend thy mounds, to trench, to clear, to foil 
Thy grateful fields, to medicate thy (heep. 
Hurdles to weave, and chearly (belters raife. 
Thy vacant hours require : and ever learn 
Quick rther's motion : oft the fcene is tum'd 5 
Now the blue vault, and now the murkey cloud, 
Hail, rain, or radiance j theft the moon will teJl, 

• The inliabitanu of Yoikfliire. 



Each bird and beafl, and thefe thy fleecy tribe : 
When iiigh the iapphire cope, fupine they couchf 
And chew the cu^ delighted i but, ere rain» 
Eager, and at unwonted hour, they feed : 
Shgtit not the wanting j foon the tempell roUs> 
Scattering them wide, clofe rufhing at the heeb 
Of th' hurrying overtaken fwains : forbear 
Such nights to fold ; fuch nightt be theirs to ihift 
On ridge or hillock ; or in homefhrads Mt, 
Or fofter cotes, detain them. It thy lot 
A chill penurious turf, to all thy toils 
Untra^labk ? Before harfh winter drowns 
The noify dykes, and fbuves the rufhy gMct 
Shift the fi-ail breed to fandy hamlets wvm : 
There 1^ them fojoum, till gay Procne fkuW 
The thickening verdure, and tl»e rifing flowrers. 
And^while departing autunuvall embrowns 
The fixquent-bitten fields ; whik thy tee hand 
Divides the tedded luy } then be their foct 
Accuflom'd to the barriers of tlie rick, 
Orfome warm umbrage j left > in erring fiigfat. 
When the broad dazzling (hows defcend, diey nm 
Difpcrs*d to ditches, where the fweUing drift 
Wide overwhelms : anxious the (hephati fwain» 
KTue with axe and fpade, and, all abroad« 
In doubtful aim expk>re the glaring wafle i 
And fome, perchance, in the deep delve tnpraifey 
Drooping, ev'n at the twelftli cold dreary day. 
With ftill continued feeble pulie of life ; 
The glebe, their fleece, their flelh, by hunger 
gnaw'd. 
Ah, gentle (hepherd, thine the lot to tend. 
Of aU, that feel diArefs, the moft a(rail*d. 
Feeble, dcfcncelefs ; lenient be thy care : 
But fpread around thy tendcreft diligence 
In flowery fpring-time, when the new-drop* 

lamb, 
Tottering with weaknefs by his mother's fide, 
Fecli the frefh world about him i and each thoni» 
Hillock, or furrow, trips his feeble feet 1 
O, guard his meek fweet innocence from all 
Th' innumerous ills that ru(h around his liiie ; 
Mark the quick kite, with beak and talons prone. 
Circling the flcies to fnatch him from the plain i 
Obfcrve tlie kirking crows; beware the brake, 
Tliere ;he fly fox the carelcfs minute waits ; 
Nor truft thy neighbour's dog, nor earth, nor d^j : 
Thy bofom to a thoufand cares divMe. 
Eurus oft flings his liail j the tardy fields 
Pay n6t their^^romis'd (bod ; and oft the dam 
O'er her weak twins with empty udder mourns. 
Or fails to guard, wlten the bold bird of prey 
Alights, and hops in many turns around. 
And tiics her alfo turning; to her aid 
Be nimble, and the weakeA, in thine arms. 
Gently convey to the warm cote, and oft, 
Between tlie lark's note and the nightingale's. 
His hungry bleating ftlll with tepid milk ; 
In this ibft office may thy children join. 
And charitable habiu learn in fport : 
Nor yield him to liimfclf, ere vernal airs 
Sprinkle thy little croft with daify fiowers. 
Nor yet forget him : life has rifing ilk ; 
Various as aether is tlie paftoral care 5 
Through flow experience, by a patient breait. 
The whole tong klfon gi^ual is attain'd, 
By precept afttr precept, oft received 
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attention t fuch as Nu civs * tings 
▼ale near Scare's f tnamour'd brooky 
i fiicnce : fweet Hincklean Twain ! 
e fibficurity feYerely cla(j>s t 
, bowe'cTy will deck thy fimple cell 
le violets and primrofe flowerS) • 
*d thy Csithfai kiTons to repay. 
> extremes can bear s both heat and cold 
rs cutaneous $ but, more frequent, heat i 
own vermin, from their woolly neA, 
; tortu»*d ikin, and flelh, and bone, 
s and number dreadful jbetw 
in miry winter cauCe the halt ; 
iriant fununers rot your flock ; 
ceft, ev*n of Salubrious frxxl, 
ftroys, as fiunine or the wol£ 
ars to man^s world-rovifij^ frame, 
extremes in every zone endures, 
ateful heart, ye Britiih fwains, enjoy 
le ieafons and indulgent clime, 
fprinkling cbuds, your bleating hills 
th herbage, while the horrid ragie 
invA(hd>le o*erwfaelms 
rborean tni6t% : his arrowy fioib, 
« through flinty rocks, the Lappiaq flies ; 
•ws deep bowith the frM>wy world i 
lode, from rofe-diffiifrng hours, 
ebeloR the wheels of radiant day^ 
mote i where by the Iqualid light 
11 inflamed, fea-nionfter*s fpume, 
)d, glaring in die weeping vauh, 
ee flow gloomy months, with various ills 
druggies i fuch the love of life ! 
ind fcanty herds around him preisy 
n--ihing, to gritty meal he grinds 
of fifh or inward bark of trees, 
imon fuftenance. Whil; ye, O fwains, 
f at your eafe, behold your (heep 
le open turf, or croud the tilth, 
dck among the greens, with bufy moutlis 
p white turnips : little care is yours i 
noming hour, to interpoCe 
if oats, or hay, or brittle flraw, 
y juices of the body root 
: or from noxious air to fcreen 
y teenung ewes, with wattled fence 
Mr copfe-wood, in the lofty field 
ak sicends among the whiflling winds. 
ir fheep are of Silurian breed, 
• houie them dry on fern or flraw, 
:iietr fleeces. Ye, nor rolling hut, 
tful dog, require $ where never roar 
tears the air, where carclefs night 
leep lies lulled, and only wakes 
HIS peace. Alas ! o*er warmer zones 
T flrides t their (lubborn rucks are rent ; 
intains fink ; their yawning caverns flame ; 
torrents roll impetuous down, 
!S deluging ; Pompeian towers, 
ulanean, and what riotous flood 
iralley, where now the Dead Sea 
tary hills infe^ous lies. 

Jofeph Nutt, an eminent apothecary at 
i of whom fee the hiftory of that time, 

a river in Lciccfterihirc. 



See the fwift furies, fiunlnei plague, and war. 
In frequent thunders rage o*er neighbouring realmi|» 
And fpreadt their plains with defolation wide t 
Yet your mild homefVeads, ever-blooming fmik 
Anrumg embracing woods } and waft on high 
The breath of plenty, from the ruddy tops 
Of chimnies, curlii^ o*er tlie gloomy trees, * 
Imairy azure ringlets, to the fky. 
Nor ye by need are-urg^d,;^ Attic fwains. 
And Tarentine, witli fkins to doath your fhecp^ 
Expenfive toU } howe'er expedient found 
In fervid climates, while from Phoebus* beams ' 
They fled to rugged woods and tangling brakes. 
But thofe expenfive toils are now no more. 
Proud tyranny devours their flocks and herds i 
Nor bleat of fheep may now, nor found of pipe^ 
Sooth the fad plains of once fweet Arcady, 
The fhepherds* kingdom t dreary fbCtude 
Spreads o*er Hymettus, and the ihaggy vale 
Of Athens, which, in fblemn filence, fheds 
Her venerable ruins to the dufl. 

The weary Arabs roam from plain to plain. 
Guiding the languid lierd in quefl of food : 
And fhift their little home's uncertain fcene 
With frequent fiuewell : Grangers, pilgrims all. 
As were their friithers. No fweet fiul of rain 
May there be heard, nor fweeter liquid lapfe 
Of river, o'er the pebbles gliding by 
In murmurs : goaded by the rage of third. 
Daily they journey to tlie diflant defis 
Of craggy rpci|lc%,. wiiere gloomy palms o'erhang 
The ancientiP^Us, deep funk by toil immeufe. 
Toil o f tlie patriarchs, with fublime intent 
Themfelves and long pofterity to ferve. 
There, at the public hour of fultry noon. 
They fhare the beverage, when to watering come. 
And grateful umbrage, all the tribes around. 
And their lean flocks, whofe various bleatii*.gs fill 
The ecliolng caverns t then is abfent none. 
Fair nymph or Ihepherd, each infpiring each 
To wit, and long, and dance, and adlive fieats ; . 
In the fame ruflic fcene, where Jacob won * 

Fair Rachael's bofom, when a rock's vafl weight 
From the deep dark mouth'd well his (Irength re« 

mov'd, 
And to her circling fheep refrefhment gave. 

Such are the perils, fuch the toils of life. 
In fiM'eign climes. But fpeed thy flight, my Mufe ; 
Swift turns the year ; and our unnumber'd flocks 
On fleeces overgrown uneafy lie. 

Now, jolly fwains, the harved of your caret 
Prepare to reap, and feek the founding caves 
Of high Brigantium *, where, by ruddy flames^ 
Vulcan's flrong fons, with nervous arm, around 
The Aeady anvil and the glaring mafit, 
Clatter their heavy hammers down by turns, 
Flattening: the ileel j frpm their rough hands receive 
Tlie (harpen*d inHrument, ttiat from the flock 
Severs the fleece. If verdant elder fpreads 
Her filver flowers ; if humble dairie;i yield 
To yellow crow-foot, and luxuriant grjfs, 
Gay Ihearing-time approaches. Firil, howc'er. 
Drive to the double fold, upon the brim 

• The caves of Crigantlum— the forges of Shef- 
field, in York/hire, where the fhepherds Ihcaii and 
all edge-tools are made. 
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Of a dear rWer) gently drite thb (itxkf 

And phinge them one by one into the fiood i 

PIiingM in the flood, not long the ftruggler flftkBy 

With hit white flakes> that gliften through the tide ; 

The Aurdy mftiC} in the middle wave 

Awaits to feiie him riling $ one arm bears 

His lifted head abore the limpid ftream. 

While the full clammy fleece the other laves 

Around, byborious, with Repeated toil ; 

And then reflgns him to the funny bank, 

YHiere, bleating knid, he (hakes his dripoing l0cks. 

Shear them the fourth or flfth return of mom^ 
Left touch of bufy fly-blows wound their (kin } 
Thv peaceftil fubje^b without murmur yield 
Their yearly trdnrte : *tis the prudent part 
To cherUh and be gentle, while ye ftrip 
The downy vefture from their tender fides* 
Prefs not too ckyfe ; with caution turn the points } 
And from the head in regular roiinds proceed : 
But fpeedy when ye chance to wound, with tar 
Plrevent the wingy fwarm and Axxdiing heat | 
And careful houfe them, if the lowering doods 
Mingle their ftores tumultuous : through the glooni 
Then thunder oft with pondrous whed%rotts Umd^ 
And breaks the cryilal urns of heaven; adown 
Falls ftreaminf rain. Sometimes among the deeps 
Of CanMan glades (pity the Cannbrian glades) 
Faft tumbling bftioks on brooks enbrmoas fnweU, 
And fudden overwhelm their vanifh^d fields t 
Down with the flood away the naked (heep, 
BkatinK in vain, are borne, and ftnw^iiHt huts, 
And rifted trees, and heavy endrmoiis^tfcKK, 
Down with the rapid torrent to-the dttp. 

At (hearing-time, along the lively vales. 
Rural feftivities are often heard : 
Beneath each blooming arbour aH i^ joy 
And lufty n^rriment : while on the grafs 
The mingled youth in gaudy circles fport. 
We think the golden age again returned. 
And all the flifaJed Dryades in dance. 
Lf ;ring they boofid along, with laughing air. 
To the (hrill pipe, and deep remurmuring cords 
Of th* ancmt harp, or tabor*s hollow found. 
While th' okl apart, upon a bank reclined. 
Attend the tuneful caix>I, foftly miKt 
With every murmur of the Aiding wave, 
And every warbfe of the firather'd choir } 
Muflc of paradife ! which ftill is heard , 
When the heart liftens ; ftill the viev^s appear 
Of the flrft happy garden, vrhen Content 
To Nlhire*s flcrvvery fcenes dire£b the fight. 
Yet we abandon thofe Elyfian walks. 
Then idly for the loft ddight repine : 
As greedy mariners, whofe defperate falls 
Skim o*er the billows of the ftuuny flood, 
Fancy they fee the liftening fhores retire. 
And figh a fitrewel to the finking hills. 

Could I recall thofe notes, which once the Mufe 
Heard at a (hearing, near the woody fides 
Of blue«topp*d Wreakin ♦ ! Yet the carols fweet, 
Throu^ the deep maze of the memorial cell, 
Faindy remurmur Firft arofe in fong 
Hoir-!icaded Damon, venerable fwain. 
The footheft ihepherd of the flowery vale. 
*' This is 00 vulgar fcene : no palace-roof 

* A high hill In Shropfhire. 



•« Was e'er fo tofty, nor (o nobly rife 

" Their poli(hM piUars, as thefe aged ^Oa^ 

** Which o*er our fleecy wealth and faarmleis fptfrCl 

** Thus have expanded wkle tiieor (heltering arms, 

*' Thrice tM an hundred fomners. Sweet Coo- 



tent, 
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** Ye gentle fliephcrds^ pildw us at night.' 

** Yetf timetal Danion, for our cares are (bfBrt$ 
** Riflng and fidling with the cheaiftil day/* 
Colin reply*d $ ** and pleafing wearineft 
*' Soon our unadung head t6 fleep incliiief« 
** Is it in cities'-lb ? where^ poeu tdl, 
** The cries of forrow (adden all the ftreets# 
*' And the difeafes of intemperase weihti« 
" AhM, that any Sit from wealth (hould rife ! 

*' May the fweet nightingale on yonder fyntft 
<< May this dear ftreamy thafo tarams^ tboK tmm* 

** vtrhite lambfy 
*' Which, with a pretty- innocence of lfok» 
'* Skip on the green, and raoe in little trbopt | 
'* May that great lamp, which finks bdund tbt 

*• hills, 
** And (beams around wiety of fightt, « 

** Recall them erring : this is Damon's wiili. 

** Huge Brcaden's * Aony fummit ooee I dui(b*d 
** After a kindlings Damon, vrhat a (cene! 
" What Various views unmnriber'd ippemA beneath ! 
" Woods, towers, vales, caves, defls, did and 

« torrent floods } 
*' And here and there, between the fpiry rodD, 
« The broad flat fea. Far nobler profpeds thefei 
" Than gardens black with fmokie in daily towBif 
" Where ftenchy vapours often blot the fan i 
" Yet, Hying firom his quiet, thither crouds 
** Each greedy wretch for tardy-rifmg wealthf 
« Whicli comes too ktte; that courts the tiufte in 

*• vain, 
** Or naufeates vrith diftempers. Yes, ye rich, 
« Still, Ml be rich, if thus ye fa(hion life $ 
'^ And piping, carelefs, filly (hepherds we, 
« We filly ftiepherds, aH intent to feed 
<* Our Jnowy flocks, and wind the fleeky fleece.** 
** Deem not, however, our occupation mean,** 
Damon reply*d, << while the Supreme accounts 
« WeU ot the aidtfol (hepherd, rank*d alike 
« With king and pricil i they alfo (hepherds are $ 
" For fo th* All -teeing ftyles them, to remind 
** Elated man, forgetftil of his charge.** 

'* But hafte, begin the rites : fee purple Eve 
** Stretches her (hadows : all ye nymphs and fwaios 
''< Hither aflimible. Pleas*d with honours due, 
'* Sabrina, guardian of the cryftal flood, 
' * Shall bids our cares, vrhen (he by nuxxifight dear 
'* Skinu o*er the dales, and eyes our (leeping folds | 
*' Or in hoar caves around Plyn]ymmon*s bcow^ 
** Where precknis minerals dairt their purple gkams, 
*' Among her fifters Ihe reclines $ the k>v*d 
** Vaga f , profu(e of graces, Ryddol f rough, 
•' BUtlie Yftwithf, andClevedocf fvriftoffooti 
" And mingles various feeds of Ikfwtn and bnbh 
f In the divided tOfTcntif ere they burft 

* A hill on the boarders of Mon tg omei y(hire. 

t Vaga, Ryddol, Y(Kvith, and Clevct'oc, ri- 
vers, tlxe fpring;» of wluch rife in Uic Udev of Flyn^ 
lyiTunon. 
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** 'throng the dark dowisy and down themountaln 

** Nor taint-wionii fliall infeA the jcaninf hcrds» 
^ Nor pcnny-grafsy nor fpeanwort*s pdfooout 
«* kai.** 

He Cud « wkh light fimcaftic toe, thenymphi 
Thitfaer aiiciNbledy thither eveiy fwain | 
And o*er the dimpled firram a thouiand fSowen, 
Me liUiesy rofes* violets, and pinks, 
Mfai'd wirii the greens of bomet, mint, and thyme, 
Aodtrefiiil, fprinklcd with their fportive arms. 

Such cuftom holds along th* irriguous vales, 
Ffoin'Wreakhi*s brow to rocky DoNoryn *, 
Ssbrina*s carhr haunt, ere yet die Aed 
ThtfearchocGvendolen, her (lepdame proud, 
Wkfa envious hate enraged. The jolly chear. 
Spread on a motfy bank, untouchM abides, . 
Tin ccale the rites : and now the mofly bank 
It giily drded, and the joUy chear 
Di^en*d in oopioas meafure $ early fruits, 
Andthofeof finigdftoce, in huikorrind; 
SfiMp*d grain, and cunfied milk with duket cream 
Soft tempered, hi ftiU ritorriraent they quaff. 
And caft about their gibes { and ibme apace 
Wldftie to roundelays : then- Iktle-ones 
Look on delighted : while the mountain-woods, 
Aad winding vaUies, -with the various notes 
diyiftt fl»eep» kine, and birds, and liquid brooks, 
Uoiie their echoes : near at hand the wide 
Majcittc wave of Severn flowly rolls 
Along the deep-divided glebe : the flood. 
And trading bark viath tow contraaed fail, 
Ijnger anKmg the reeds and oopfy banks 
toCfloD i and to view the joyous fcene. 
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ttfTitODVCTJON. Recvmrnend^iwn cf memfi/nrfs 
ft tumtft ^If tAe w'mJmg cf xvool. D\vtrfiiy of 
wml m thtjUtct : /UU 'a tike ajortpig of it \ fart'x^ 
tdmfy st tm ig tie thittJk, 7ke &Jes of each fort, 
Sktere tomtert permchtit to tAeJieetes. Direffions re 
> >WP t1 tAeir efeffu ff^co/ trgkteft in common^ 
jpddi s imeetnHmemcin ef cmnmoH fields^ yulgar 
enrnt tomtmhr tie wool 9f EMj^mtd : its feal rx-- 
etUemeiet ) snm diretHem in tkt chkr^ hh good 
iaool in eoid w v^et feAurti : yet aii fajhres im-- 
frnfesUei txemflfedin tie drainage of Bedford 
Levei* Britain h ancient timet not germed for 



Comatriei effeemed for mfool before the Ar^ 
f0M»ric expe£tiom. Of that expeditions and in 
Mifeamfoeu. CoiMitriet afterwards efieemed for 
m/. Tie decay of arts and/cieaces im tie baria^ 

* DoKoryni a ruinous cafUe in Itfootgomery* 
1^, on the banks of the Severn* 

?0k vu- ^ a 



rous aga : their revival^ f'Ji ai Vemce, Cotm*^ 
tries noted for vfool im tie fre/ent times. fl^W tie 
hep of all the various materiaJs for cloatiiag, tie 
wool of our ifiandf peculiar iy exceUent^ is tieeoath* 
ing wool. Methods to prevent its expmrtaticn. 
Apology of the autior for treating tiis fuijeff* 
Bij^op Blai%e tie inventor ef wooMmiing,' -Of 
the dying cftoool. Few dyes the natmral produB 
of England, Neceffty ^ trade for importing tiem» 
Tie advantages cftrade^ and its taility in tie mo* 
ral world \ exetnplfied in tie pi^o^rity and ruin of 
the elder Tyre, 

NOW, of the feverM locki begin the ftmt, 
With various numbers, thiovgh the tampit 
. theme 
To win attention t this, ye n>fpherd fwains. 
This is a labour. Yet, O Wray, if thou 
Ceafe not with (kilful hand to point her way» 
The Urk-wingM Mufc, above the gmfly vale» 
And hiUs, and wood, fhall, ftnging, loar -MOUk ; 
And he, whom Learning, ^Wtfdom, CandoTf 

Grace, 
Who glows vrith aU the virtues o*' his fire, 
Royfton apj-g -ve, and patronize the drain. 

Through mi the brute creation, none, as flieepf 
To lordly man foch ample tribute pay* 
For him their udders yield nedareous.fireams s 
For him their dowry veihires they refign $ 
For him thc> fpread the feaft : *.. ! ne'er may he 
Glory in wants, which c'oom to pain and detth 
His blamelefs fellow.creatures. Let diieafe, 
l^ wailed hunger, by deAroying live | 
And the permiflion ufc witli trembUng thanks, 
Meelcly relu^lant : *tis the brute beyond t 
And gluttons ever murder when they IciU. 
Ev*n to the reptile every crtiel deed 
Is high impiety. Howe V not ail^ 
Not of the (anguinary tribe are all f 
AU are not favage. Come, ye gentle fwains^ 
Like Brama^s healthy fons on Indus* banks, 
Wiiom the Dure ftream and garden fruits fudaiDt 
Ye are the (ons of Nature { your mild hands 
Are innocent t ye, when ye Aiear, relieve* 
Come, gentle fwains, the bright unfuUy'd locka 
Colled *. alternate fongs ihall footh yi>ur cares. 
And warbling mufic break from every fpray. 
Be faithful ; and the genuine locks alone ' 
Wrap round \ nor alien flake nor pitch enfold i 
Stain not your (lores with bafe defire ID add 
Fallacious weight : rror yet, to mimic thofe^ 
Minute and li^ht, of fandy Urchinfield *, « 
LefTen, with lubtle artifice, the fleece i 
Equal tlie fraud. Nor interpofe delay, 
jXl bufy arther through the open wool 
Debiliating pafs, and every fihn 
Ruflle and fully with the vaUry*s du(l» 
Guard too from moiflurei and the fretting moth 
Pernicious : the, in gloomy fhade conceal*d, 
Her labyrinth cuts^ and mocks the ctmUier*s care* 
But in loufe locks of feUs (he moft delights. 
And feeble flee^ of diftemperM (heep, 
Whitlier (he haitens, by the morbid fcent 

* The country about Ro(s, in HcrefonUhiir. 
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AUutM ; as the fwift eafi;le to the fields 
Of (Uu«;hcering war or camag^e : fuch apart 
Keep tar the'r proper ufe. Our ancefton 
Sekaed fuch, tor hofpicable beds 
To Teft the llrtnsefy or the gory chief, 
From battle or the chace of wolves retum*d. 

When inany-colour*d Evening finks hehiiid 
Tb» purple woods and hills, and oppoTite 
Rifet, luU-orbM, the filvcr harveA-moon, 
To lii^bc th* unwearied farmer, late afield 
Hi: fcatterM (heaves coUe&ing ; then exped 
The artifts, bent on fpeed, fitHn populous Leeds, 
Norwich, or Froome ; they traverfe every plain. 
And every dale, where farm or cottage finches : 
Rejed them net ; and let the feafon*s price 
Yf in tliy (bk treafures : kt the bulky wain 
Tlirough duAy roads roll nodding ; or the bark. 
That filentiy adown the c-ruie Arcam 
Glides with white iatls, difpenfe the downy freight 
To copfy villages on either fide. 
And fptry towns, where ready diligence, 
Th« grateiiil burden to receive ^ awaits, 
Like (Ircng BriarvuSf with his hundred handle 

In the fiune fleece diverfity of wool 
Grows intermingled, and excites the care 
Of curious (kill to fort the (everal kinds^ 
But in this Aibde fcience none exceed 
Th* indu(lrious Belgians, to the work who gtiklc 
Each feeble hand ol want : their fpadous dome* ' 
With boundle(s hofpitality receive 
Each n«|y0n*s outaUb : there the tender eye 
May view the nuim*d^ the blind^ the laroe^ 

empk>y*d. 
And unrejeded age ; cv*n childhood there 
Its little foigers turning to the toil 
Delighted ; nimbly, with habitual fpeed ^ 
They fever lock from lock, and lonz and (hort^ 
And foft, and rigid, pile ill feveral heaps. 
This the duflc hatter a(ks; aroclier (hines^ 
Tempting the ckithier ; that tlie hofier feeks % 
The long bright lock is apt fi>r airy ftufft ; 
But often it deceives the artiA^s care. 
Breaking unufeftil in the (Uely comb : 
For this long fpun«7 wool no more increafe 
Receives, while Winter petrifies the fiekls : 
Tlie growth of Auiomn ftops > and what th«agh 

Spring 
Succeeds with rofy finger, and fpinson 
The texture ? yet in vain (he ftrives to link 
The filver twine to that of Autumn'^s hand. 
Be then the fwaki advisM to (hield his flocks 
From wnfiter*s deadening (rods and whelming 

fnowst 
Let the kntd tempeft rattle on the roof. 
While they, fecure within, warm cribs en|oy# 
And fwell their fleeces, equal to the wOitli 
Of cloathM Apulian •, by foft warmth improv'd i 
Or let them inward beat and vigor find. 
By (bod of cole or tumep, hardy plants. 
Befides, the lock of one continued growth 
Imbibes a clearer apAirtare «qiial dye. 

Butllghteftw^qllstbe^, wlio poorly toil, 

• 'the (hepherds of Apulia, Tarentmn, and 
Atrlca, uCrd to cluath their (heep with (ki«s, to 
priicrvc Ad Improve tbeir fleeces. 



Through a dull round, in unlmproving &rmt 
Of common-fields : inclofe, inclofe, ye fwain* ; 
Why will you joy in common -field, where pitch. 
Noxious to wool, muft (lain your motley flock. 
To ma^k your property ? The mark dilates^ 
Enters the flake depreciated, defil*d. 
Unfit for beauteous tint : befides, in fields 
Promiicuous held, all culture langui(hes ^ 
The glebe, exhauAed, thin fupply receives ; 
Dull waters rcA upon the ru(hy flats 
And barren furrows : none the rifing grove 
There plants for late poAerity, nor hedge 
To AiieU the flock, nor copfe for cbearing fire } 
And, in the diAant village, every hearth 
Devours thegrafly fwerd, tlie verdant food 
Of injor*d herds and flocks, or what the pkngb 
Should turn aiuf moulder tor the bearded grain | 
Pernicious habit, drawing gradual on 
Increaflng beggary, and Nature*s fit>wns. 
Add too, the idle pUierer eafler there 
Etudes detieOton, when a Iamb or ewe 
From intermingled flocks he Aeals } or when. 
With loofenM tether of his hoife or cow. 
The milky Aalk of the tall greln ear*d com. 
The year's flow-ripening fruit, the anxious hope 
Of his lahorlons neighbour, hedeAroys. 

Theie are, who over-rate our fpungy (lores. 
Who deem that Nature grants n6 clime, butoun. 
To fpread upon its fields the dewsof Iteaven, 
And feed the fiDcy fleece ; that card, nor comb. 
The Italry vtroU of Caul can e*er fubdue. 
To form the thread, and mingle in the k)om« 
Unlefs a third from Britain fwell the heap, 
lllufion an*; though of our fun and aif 
Not trivial is the virtue: nA* their fruit. 
Upon our fnowy fk>cks, of finaO eAeem i 
The gnpn of brij^htcft tinware none fo weM 
Imbibes : the wealthy Gobelins mu A to this 
Bear witnefV, and the coAlie A of their Ukmhs. 
And though, with hue of crocus or of rof^ 
No power of fubtle food, or air, or foil. 
Can dye the llvinr fleece $ yet *twill avail 
To note their influence in the tiriging vafe. 
Therefore from herbage of old-paAur*d plains. 
Chief from the matted turf of azure marie. 
Where grow the whitefl locks, collet thy Aores. 
Thoie fields regard not, througli whofe recent turf 
The miry fi^il appear) ; nfR ev*n the Areiftns 
Of Yare, or filver Stroud, can purify 
Tbeir frequent WullyM fleece i nor what rough 

winds. 
Keen ••biting on tempeAuous hlUs^ mbrown. 

Yet much may be performed, to clieck the force 
Of Nature*srivor ; the high heath, by trees 
Warm-(helter*dj may defpife the rage of Aorms : 
Moors^ bogs, and weeping fens, may learn to fmilr. 
And leave in dykes their foon'^forgotten tears. 
Labor and Art wiH every aim atchieve 
Of noble bofonM. Bedlbrd Level *, erft 
A dreary pathlefs waAr, the coughing flock 
Was wont with hairy fleeces to defbnn ; 
And, fmiling with her lure of fummer flowers. 
The heavy ox, vain-ilniggling, to ingulph^ 
Till one, of that high-honour*d patriot narnr* 
RufTcl, arofcy who drain*d the rvfliy ten, 

• In Cambridge ftilre 
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CbofinM the waves* bade groves $nd gardens I 

bloooiy 
And tfaroogh his new creacjon led the Ousey 
And centfe Camus, fihrer^winding ftrtaim i 
Qod-fike beneflcence i from chaos drear 
To rsife the garden and the (hady grove ! 
But fee leme*s moors and hideous bogs, 
liwnf^fwaMe tfaft. The traveller 
Uam tries his mazy ftep on th* yielding tuft, 
Sboddcring with fear & ev*n fuch perfidious wilds, 
9/ labor won, have yielded to the ooodb 
The fidreft length of wool. See Deeping fens, 
Aod the fang lawns of Bouro. *Tis Art and T<n1 
Gtvts Nature value, multiplies her iVores, 
Vvies, improves, creates : *tis Art and Toil 
Teaches her woody hills with fruits to (hine. 
The pear and tadeiul apple ; decks with flowen 
And feodful pulfe the fields, that often rife. 
Admiring to behold their fiirrows wave 
With yettaw com. What changes cannot ToU 
With patient Art, tfMt ? There wasa time, 
Whm other regions were the fwains delight. 
And ihepherdlefs Britannia^s rufliy vales, 
Iqgbriotts, neicher trade nor labor knew, 
Bnt of rude balkets, homely ruftic geer. 
Woven of the flexile willow $ till, at length. 
The plains of Sarum open*d to the hand 
Of pati«*nt Culture, and, o*er finking woods. 
High Cotiwo)d-ibow*d her fummits. Urchinfield, 
Ami i«mfter*s crofts, beneath the phealant*s 



l^ong lay unnoted. Toil new paftuit givei { 

And, in the regions oft of adHve Gaul, 

0*er leflening vineyards fpreads the growing turf. 

In eldeft times, when Idngs and hardy dtiefe 
la bleeting Iheepfolds met, for puieft wool 
Phoenicians hilly traAs were moft renown'd. 
And fertile Syria*8 and Judsa^s hnd, 
Hennon, and Seir, and Hebroh*s brooky fides s 
Tvrice with the mures* crimfon hue they ting*d 
The ihining fleeces t hence their gorgeous wealth $ 
And henoB arofe the wails of ancient Tyre. 

Next bufy Colchis, bk(s*d with frequent rains. 
And lively verdure (who the lucid Rream 
Of Phafis boafted, and a portly race 
Of feir inhabitants) improv*d the flee^ s 
When, o*er the deep by flying Phryxus brought. 
The £un*d Theflalian ram enriched her phins. 
This, rifing Greece with indignation view*d. 
And youthful Jalbn an attempt cooceiv*d 
l(flftyand bold : akmg Peneus* banks, 
Aroand Olympus* brow, the Mufes* haunts. 
He rouz*d the brave, to re^demand the fleece. 
Attend, ye Britifh fwains, the ancient foii^ 
From every region of M^^s (hore 
The brave afjembled ', thofe liluftnous twins, 
Caftor and PoUux j OrpheuS| tuneful hard } 
Zctes and Calais, as the wind in fpeed $ 
Strong Hercules, and many a chief renowned. 

On deep lolcos* Tandy fiiore they throni^M 
Gleaming in armour, ardent of exploits $ 
And (boo, the laurel cord, and the hut;e Hone 
Up-Uiting to the deck, unmoor'd the hark i 
Whofekeel, of wondrous length, the IViltul hand 
Or Argus faftiionM for the proud attempt i 
And in th* extended keel a lofty maA 
Up.^s*d, and fails fuU-fwcUing \ to the cliicfs 



Unwonted obje^s : now firft, now they leam*d 

Their bolder fteeraje over ocean wave, 

Led by the golden liars, as Chiron's art 

Had marked the fphere celeftiaL Wide abroad 

Expands the purple deep : the ctoudy Ules, 

Scyros and Scopclos, and Icos, rife, 

And HakMiefoii: foon hugeLemnos heaves 

Her aiure head above the level brine, 

Shakef off her mifts, and brightens all her clifls: 

WhUe they, her flattering creeks and opening 

bowers 
Cautk>us approaching, in Myrina's port 
Caft out tlie cabled ftone upon the ftrand. 
Next to the Myfian fhoie they fluqje their courft. 

But with too eager hafte : in the white feam 
Hisoar Alcides breaks 5 howe'ef, not long 
The chance detains 5 he fprings upon the fliore. 
And, riftini? from the roofs a tapering pine, ^ 
Renews his flroke. Between the threatening 

towers 
Of Hellefpont they ply the rugged furge. 
To Hero's and Leander's ardent love 
Fatal: then fmooth Propontis* widenhig wave. 
That like a glaffy Uke expands, with hills. 
Hills above hUls and i^kxxny woods, begirt* 
And now the Thracian Bofphorus thy dare. 
Till tiic Symplegadcs, tremendous rocks. 
Threaten approach ; but they, unterrify'd, ^^ 
Through the iharp-pointed difft and thunderirg 

floods 
Cleave their bold paflage : nathlefs by the craggs 
And torrents forcly (hatter'd : as the ftrong 
Eagle or vukure, in th* entangling "*" 
Involv'd, breaks tlirough, yet leaves his phimet 

behind. . 

Thus, through the wide waves, their flow way they 

ferce 
To Thynia's hofpitable ifle. The brave 
Pafs many pearls, and to feme by fuch 
Experience rife. Refielh'd, again they fpe^ 
From cape to cape, and view unnumber'd ftream^ 
Hal) s, With hoary Lycus, and the nnouths 
Of Afparus and Glaucus, rolling fwift 
To the broad deep their tribuury waves ; 
Till in the long-fought harbour they arrive 
Of golden Phafis. Foremoft on the ftrand 
Jafon advancM : the deep capacious bay. 
The crumbling terrace of the marble port. 
Wondering he vie-.v^d, and (lately palace -domes. 
Pavilions pi cud of luxury ^ around. 
In every gl tiering hull, within, without. 
O'er all the timbrel- founding fquares and ftreetl. 
Nothing appeared but luxury, and crowds 
Sunk deep in riot. To the public weal 
Attentive r ne he found : for he, their clucf 
Of flicpheids., proud Aetes, by the name 
homclimes ol kin? (*illinguifh'd, 'gan to flight 
Tlic Ihephcrd't trade, and turn to font; and dance ; 
Ev*n Hydrus coas'd to watch ; Medea's fon^» 
Of joy t and rofy youth, mim^ Beaufy's rliarim. 
With magic fweeinefi lull'd his cire-i afleep. 
Till the bolJ licrots giafpM the ^^en fleecr. 
Nimbly they winj^'d'thc batk, furrounded fbon 
By NeptuncMriendly waves: fecure they fpeed 
O'er the known feas, by every guiding cape, 
With proC;>nous return. The myrtle fliores. 
And glafTy minor of Iolco:>' Uke^ 
Q I 
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'With loud acclaim recelvM them. Every vale, 
And every fadUock, toucb'dthe tuneful (tops 
Of pipes uiinumber*d, for the ram regain *d. 

. Thuf Phafis lod his pride : his Highted nymphs 
Along the withering daies and paOuret mourn 'd y . 
The tr^^e-Oiip Iclt lus (beami i the merchant 

(hunnM 
His d<siart borders $ each ingenious art. 
Trade, Libeity, -and Affluence ; all retired. 
And left to Want and Servitude their feats : 
Vile fuccefliMTS ! and gloomy Ignorance 
Following like dreary Night, wliofe fahle hand 
Hangs on the purple ikirts of flying day. 

Sithence the fleeces of Arcadian plains. 
And Attic, and Theflalian, bore ellerm } 
And tbo*e in Grecian colonies difpers^d, 
Caria and Doris, and 16nia*s coaft. 
And fun*d TarcDtum^ where Galefus* tide. 
Rolling by ruiri hoar of ancl^t towns. 
Through iblitaiy vaUiet feeks the (ea. 
Or green Altini m, by an hundred Alps 
High-crown*d, whoie woods and iiaowy peaks 

Jdoft 
Shield her kwr plains from the rough northern 

blaA. 
Thofe too of Bcetica*s dellcigus 0ekls, 
With golden fruiuge ble&M of higheil taAe, 
What need I name ? The Turdetanian trad. 
Or rich Coraxusy whofe wide looms unrollM 
The fineil webs } where (carcea talent weighM 
A rsm*s equivalent. Then only Tin 
To late impruY*d Britannia gave renown. 

Lo the revolving courie of mighty time. 
Who loftinefs a|bafts» tumbles down 
Olympus^ brow, and lifts the lowly vsde. 
Where is the majefty of ancient Rome, 
The throng of heroes in her fplendid Areets, 
The (howy veft of peace, or purple robe, 
9k)w trailM tiiumplial? Where the Attic fleece^ 
And Tarentine, in warmeft litter*d cotes, 
i>r funny meadows, cloatird with coftly care ? 
All in the folitude of ruin lo/l» 
War*s horrid carnage, vain AnDbitIon*$ duil. 

Long lay the mournful realms of ekler Fan\^ 
In gk>omy defolation, till appeared 
fteauteooi Venetia, flrft of all the nymphs, 
Who from the melancholy waHc emerged : 
pi Adria*s gulpli her clotted locks ihe Uv*d, 
And roie another Venus : each foft joy, 
Sacfa iid of life, her buiy wit rtflor*d -, 
Sdence revivM, with all the lovely Art«, 
And all the Graces. Reftitutcd Trade 
To every Virtue lent his helping ftores. 
And chearM the vaWs around i again tlie pipe. 
And bleating flocks, awak*d the cliesrful Uwn. 

The glofly fleeces now of prime eileem 
Soft Afia boafU, wliere lovely Caflimere, 
Within a lofty mound of circling hiils, 
9f€tadi her delicious Acres ^ woods, rocks, caves, 

lakes, 
HUb, bwos, and winding Arcams> a region 

• termM 
llie paradiie of Indus. Next, the nhuns 
4>f Labor, by that aitor ftrctcbM imnunie. 
Through many a realm, to Agra, tlie proud throne 
Of In(^*s worlhip^l prince, whofe hift is law t 
kemote dominions ; nor to ancient Fame, 
^ icouorn tfs^vgi^ till j^ublicrheactcd Koc» 



Faitlifttl, fagacious, adhre, patient, bme# 
Ixd to their diiUnt climes aaventurous trade* 

Add too the fllky wcol of Libyan lands. 
Of Caza*s bowery dales, and brooky Cans, 
Where k^fty Atlas fpreads his verdsss feet. 
While in the clouds his hoary fiioulders bend. 

Next proud Iberia glories in the grofwth 
Of high Cailile, and mild Segovian gbdes. 

And beauteous Albion, flnct great Edgar chaAl 
The prowling wolf, with many a lock iqppem 
Of fllky luAre i chief, Siluria, thine ) 
Thine, Vaga, favoured ftream ; firom (hecp flDbisie 
On Cambria bred : 3^ pouiul o*erweighs a fleece. 
Oay.£pfom*s too, and Banftead*s, and what gleams 
On Veaa*s ille, that Ou Iters Albion*s flcet» 
With all its thunders : or Salopian ilores, 
Thofe which are gather*d in the ftelds of Clan » 
High Cotiwoki aUb *mong the (hcpherd fwains 
Is oft remember*d, though tlic greedy plough 
Preys on its carpet: He *, wlioife niftic Mufe 
OVr heatli and craggy holt her wing difplay'df 
And fung the boflcy bourns of Alftvd's fhirest 
Has favour*d Cocfwoid with luxuriant praife. 
Need we the levels green of Lincoln note. 
Or rich Leiceftra*s marly plains, for length 
Of whitcft locks and magnitude of fleece 
Peculiar ; emry of the neighbouring realms ^ 
But why recount our graflV lawns alone. 
While ev*n the Ullage of our cukur'd phins. 
With bofly tumep, and luxuriant cole, 
Learns through the circling year thehr flocks to feed. 

Ingenious trade ! to cloath the naked world. 
Her loft materials, not from fliecp alone. 
From various animals, reeds, trees, and flones, 
CoUeds (agacwus : in £abcea*s iik 
A wondrqus rock f is found, of wluch are woren 
Vefts incombuftible : Bataviay flax ; 
Siam*s warm mariih yields the ftflile cane ; 
Soft Perfia, filk ; Balafor*s fliady hills 
Tough bark of trees ; Peruvian Pilo, grafe i 
And every fultry clinie the fnowy down 
Of cotton borftjng from its fhibbom fhell 
To gleam amid thj; verdure of the grove. 
With gloflfy hair of Tibet*s fliagged goat 
Are light tiaras woven, that wreath the head. 
And airy float behind : the beavei*s flix 
Gives kindlieft warmth to weak ener\-ate limbs. 
When ;he pale blood (low rifcs throufi:h tlie veins. 
Still (hall o*er all prevail the (hcpherd*':> (lores. 
For numerous ufes known : none yield fuch wvinnth. 
Such beauteous hues receive, fo long endure j 
So pliant to the loom, fb various, none. 

Wild rove the flocks, no burdening fleece they 
bear. 
In fervid climes : Nature gives nought in «ain. 
Carmeniaa wool on the broad tail ^lone 
Refplendcnt ^ells, enorn^us in its growth ; 
As the fleck ram froro greco to green removes^ 
On aiding wheels his lieavy pride he draws. 
And glad reflgns it for the hacter*s ufe^ 

£v*n in the new Columbian world appears 
The wooUy covering : Apadieria's * gbde*. 
And Canies* *, cclio to the pipe> and flocks . 

• Drayton. f The A*eft«. 

* Provinco in Lou'iHana^ oo the weltem fldft of 
tlic M fllij|>pz. 
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I iWalnt. Wlilk dme (hakes down bis 

dSf 

I contiiiual chanse» be none fecure i 

our labors, brace your flackening nenresy 

( i nor deep carekft on the lap 

MIS Nature} iKe is elfewhere lund. 

ppi lengthen on her lawns, 

to the Oiepherdsr fee the fhecp * 

irica f » like camels (ormM j 

or huge burdens totlic fca-beat (hon^ 

with fleeces (oft as fieathery down. 

tothnic locks are not devoid of ufe $ 

th the mountain carl» or mariner 

It tiie wet (hruuds, or (lubbom helm, 

loud biCuws daih the groaning deck. 
IOC Stroud*s or Taunton*s ve(hires wear| 

from fleece Rattean {, mimic flofwert 
imafcos : many a texture bright 
serial in Pnetorium § woven* 
vicuroy cheats the curious eye. 
wool peculiar to our i(le 
f NatufTy *tis the comber*s kick» 

the (now-white, and the loDg-grown 

EC. 

tum*d the public^s wakeful eye^ 

n fleece to guard, with (brideft watchy 

lark hand of pilfering Avarice, 

: a fpefbr, haunts the midnight hour^ - • 

»re wide around him lies fupine 

, in the tangles ibft invdvM 

ike fleep t he then the moment markSf 

pale moon illumes the trembling tidct 

lift the canvas, bend the oar, » 

lis thefts to the perfidious (be. 

he patriot, who can teach the meanf 

lis frauds, and yet untroubled leave 

en channels. Would a generous aid 

toU, in Cambrians hUly tra^, 

be Lone y or Coker * wind their ftreanuy 

iifficiem? Far, their airy fields, 

ifedious luxury ai;|fe. 

leir mazy dales, and mountain fides 

us fleeces of leme (hine, 

f Caledonia, vrifely bent 

' fi(heries and flaxen webs ; 

d Che fifter realms, amid their feaSy 

ree Graces in haranonious fold, 

aid enhance their various charms, 

emoceft cUmes-^To this lov*d end, 

mevoknce ; to tliis lov*d end, 

ly nerves, and every thought explore^ 

ray, wbofe pafllions would immure, 

n little hearts, die joys of life j 

of pride) for your rtpaft alone, 

1 ail nature*s (Unes, woods, waters, 

ds, 

fuTion ; whofe vile hands would grafp 

r's fcantling, dK weak widow*smi%« 

iepolchre of Self entomb 

e can, whate -er ye cannot ofe-. 

(heep are called Cuanapos. 
vince of Peru. 
icces of Lcicefter(hire. 
ly. 

inComberfaM 
rin laancaOurc* 



Know, for fupcrior ends di* Almlgfily Power 
(TIk Power, whole under arms embrace the 

worm) t 

Breathes o*er the foodful earth the breath of life, 
And forms us manifold ; aUocstoeach 
His fair peculiaf } wifdom, wit and (length ; 
Wifnom, and wit, and ftrength, in fweet accord. 
To aid, todieer, tocounfel, tdprotca, 
And twift the mighty bond. Thus feeble roan. 
With nuui united, is a nation ftrong ; 
Builds towery cities, fatiatcs every want, 
And makes die feasprotound, and fbrefh vrild, - 
The gardens of liis joys. Man, eadi man*s bona 
For the high bufinefs of the public good. 

For me, *tis mine to pray» that men regard 
Their occupations with an honeft heart, 
AndchearfuldiUgence: like the oidul bee. 
To gather lor the hive not fwcett akme. 
But wax, and each material | pleas*d to find 
Whate'er may (both diftrefs, and raife the £Ul*n^ 
In liie*s rough race : O be it as my wUh ! 
*Tis mine to teach th* inadive hand to reap 
Kind nature*s bounties, o*er the globe diffuk^d. 

For this, I virake the weary hours of reft ^ 
With this defire, the mofchant 1 attend ; 
By this impellM, the (hepherd*s hut I feek. 
And, as he tends his flock, his le^res hear 
Attentive, pleas*d with pure fimpUeity, 
And rules divu%*d beneficent to (becpi 
Or turn the coflbpafs o*er the painted chart. 
To mark tbe wayi of traflte $ Volga*s ftream, 
Coki Hudibn*s cloudy ftreights, warm Afiic*s dgtv 
Latium*8 firm roads, tbe Ptolemean foife. 
And China's long canals i thoCie noble workit 
Thofe liigheflfeds of dvilizing trade, 
Employ me, fedulous of public weal : 
Yet liot unmindful of my facred charge | 
But alfb mindful, thus dcvifing good, 
At vacant feafons, oft $ when evening miki 
Purples the vallies, and the fhcpherd counts 
His flock, returning to the auiet fold, 
Widi dumb complacence : rar Religion, thii^ 
To give our every comfort to diftrtfs, 
And ktkw virtue with an humble mind ; 
This pure Religion. Thus, in elder time. 
The reverend Blafius wore his leifure hours. 
And flumbcrs, broken oft : dll, fiUM at kngllb 
With infpiration, after vvioos thought. 
And trials manifold, his wcU-knuwn voioe 
GatherM the poor^ and o*er Vuicaaian f^ives^ 
With tepid Ices of oil, and fpiky comb. 
Shewed how the fleece might ftrttch to jfreatcf 

length. 
And caft a gloffier whitencis. Wheels went round ) 
Matrons and maids with foogs relie«*d tiieir toils } 
And every loom recciv*/d the fbfter yam. 
yffhat poor, wharwidovr, Bkfius, did not bk6 
Thy tcadiing hand ? Thy bofom, like the mom. 
Opening iu weahh ? What tai oo did not icck. 
Of thy ncw.niodcl*d wool, the curioia wtbs } 

f knee tlie glad citirs of tbe loom hisname 
Hoooor with yearly feftah : thmogh their ftreett 
The pomp> with tuae^ fbonds, and order juflj 
Denoting labor's happy progre^, ouiKies, 
Proccf.on flow and fbbrtnn: firil the rout ^ 
Tiien fcrviect youth, and mas;iilmal cU ^ 
Each aftcf each, according to !iis unl^. 



S2 



DYER'8 F0£M8. 



His fw9ft tnd qfike. In the common weal $ 
And to the board of fmilin; pkrnty*f Aoret 
AHemble, where delicious cates and fruits 
Of every dime are pU*d $ and with free hand^ 
Toil only taftes the feaASf by nervekTs eaie 
Unreli(h*d. Vfrious mirth and long refound ; 
And oft they interpoTe improving taUc, 
Divul^g each to other knowledge rare, 
Sparks, from experience, that (qmetimes ariie ; 
Till night weiglis down the fenfe, or mocniog*! 

dawn 
Roozes to labor, fnan to labor hqm. 

Then the fleek brightening lock, from hand to 
handy 
Renews its drcliiag couife t this frels the card ; 
That, in the tomb, admires its growing length | 
This, blaBch*d, emerges from the oily wave ; 
Andtliat, the amber tint, or ruby, drinks. 

For it fufiicef not, in flowery vales. 
Only to tend the flock, and Aiear fofr wool t 
Gnnu muft be flor*d €k Guinea*s arid coaft i 
Mexican woods, and India's brightening faks s ' 
Fruits, herbage, fiilpliurs, minerals, to ilain 
The fleece prepared, which oil. imbibing earth 
Of Woobum blanches, and keen alum-waves 
Intenerate. With curious eye obiServe, 
In what variety the tribe of falts. 
Gums, ores, andUquors, eye»delighting hues 
Produce, abfterfive or reiVringent $ how 
Steel cafts the (afak ; how pale pewter, flH*d 
In fluid fpirit'oos, the fcarlet dye { 
Andiiow each tint b made, or mixt or changM^ 
By mediums cokKirlefs ; why is the fume 
Of fulphur koMl to white andaxure hucs^ 
- Pernicious elfe : v^y no materials yieU 
Singly their colours, thofc except thatflune 
With topaz, (hpphlre, and comeliaa rays : 
And why, though nature's hcc is c]path*4 \fk 

green. 
No green Is iiMmd to beautify the fleece, 
But what repeated tpil by mixture gives. 

To find efieds, why caoliBS lie coocealM, 
Reafon uncertain trief t however, kind chance 
Oft with equivalent difbovery pays 
Its wandering eflbrts i thus the German £ige| 
Diligent Drebet, o*er alchemic fire, 
Seeking the iecret (borce of gold, recetv*d 
Of altered cochineal the crimibn (lore. 
Tyrivi Melcartns thus (the flrft who brought 
Tin*s uftfulore from Albion*s difiant ifle. 
And, ibr unwearied toils and arts the nafne 
Of Hercules acquir*d) when o*er the mouth 
Of his attendant (heep-dog he beheU 
The wounded morex ftrike a purple fbun. 
The purple ibLn on fleecy woofi he fpread. 
Which lur*d the eye, adorning many a nymph, 
And drew the pomp of trade torifing Tyre. 

Our valErs yield not, or but fparing yield. 
The dy«r'$ gay maieriaU. Only weW, 



Or root of madder, here or purple woad^ 

By which our naked anceflors obicur*d 

Their hardy limbs, inwrought with myiUc ibrms^ 

Like Egypt's obdiiks. l*he powerful fun 

Hot India's zpne with gaudy pencil paints. 

And drops delidous tints o*er hill and dale. 

Which trade to us conveys. Nqt tiiKs alone, 

Trade to the good phyflcian gives his balms ; 

Gives chtaring cordials to th* affiled hearty 

Gives, to the wealthy, delicacies higii } 

Gives, to the curious, works of nature rare $ 

And when the prieft difpUys, in juft difoourfc^ 

Him, the all-wiie Creator, and dedares 

His preience, power, and gcodnefs, unconfin'd, 

*Tis trade, attentive voyager, who filk 

His lips with argument* To cenfure trade. 

Or hold her bufy people in contempt, 

I«et none prefunie. The dignity, and grace. 

And weal, of human life, their fountains owe 

To feeming imperfeAions, to vain wants. 

Or real exigencies ; paflioos fwift 

Forerunning reafon $ itrong cootrarioos bents. 

The fteps of men difperfiag wide abroad 

Q'er realms ^od feas. Tberei in the idemn 

fcene. 
Infinite wonders glare beiipfe their eyes, 
Humiliating the mind enlargM $ Ibr they 
The cleareft fenfe of Deity receive. 
Who view the wkieil pvofpea of his works. 
Ranging the globe with trade through wiom 

dimesi 
Who fee the figiuttures of boundkfs love. 
Nor left the judgmenu of Almighty Power, 
That warn the wicked, and the wretch who *icapfs 
From human ^uiUce : who, aAonifh'd, view 
Etna's loud thunders and tempeiVuous fires ; 
The duil of Carthage ; defert ihgres of Nile $ 
Or Tyre's abaiKkm'd fummit, crown'd qf oU 
With Rately towers i whole merchants, fiom thetf 

ifles. 
And radiant thrones, aflembled in her marts) 
Whither Arabia, whither Kcdar, brought 
Their ihaggy goats, their flocks, and bleating hobs i 
Where rich Damafcus pil'd his fleeces white. 
Prepared, and thtrily for the double tint. 
And flowering fhuttle. While the admirin| worVi 
Crowded her flreets ; alt ! then the hand of Pride 
Sow'd imperceptible his poiibnous weed. 
Which crept deltruaive up he/- tofty domes. 
As ivy creeps around the graqtrfiil trunk 
Of fome ta)l pak. Her lofty domes no more, 
Not ev'n the ruins of her pomp, remain i 
Not ev'n the duft they funk in ; by the breath 
Of the Omnipotent offended huri'd 
pown^to the bottpm of the ftormy deep : 
Only the foUtary rock reipalos. 
Her ancient fate ; a monument to thofe. 
Who toil and wealth exchange for Wx aoi 

pride. 
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Dymg ofdth 
thtt mrt. Frtqueat nfrVtgeiiei tf ctir artificeru 
Tif ill emifeqmemctt ^ idUmfi* Cftmtry^workJiotifes 
/rwpijftt/ ; tOTfi a di^criptim •fiu» G§od tftSt •f 
vJaflry exemplified m the frejpt^ rf BurSml emd 
Leedi } smd tke cletA-Murket tiere euJerHea, Pre- 
ftreaee ^^^ l^^n ef tke leom to otker menrnfMC' 
tureSf tlhdlrtted ky jame eomfarifims, Wfiory of 
tke drt ofwesmMg : itt rewtovml from tke Netker- 
Indt^ imi Jettlememt m fever al p»t% of EmgUnd* 
Cet^re of tkefe tol« vnmU rejeS tke ferfeeuted end 
tke fremger, Omr trade and frofferity owing to 
tkem. Of tke mmmfm&nre of taf^ry, temgkt ut 
ky tke Sartcens. Tetp^ries ^ Blankeim dtpriked, 
D^eremt srtgf procuring toealtk to different rvini- 
trm. Nnmeromi inkaRtMnts, and tkeir indufiryf 
tke pa^ fmree rf it. Hence a v^f tkat oar 
cmmtry were open to all men. View of tke roads 
and ti e mi f tkrot^k wkick onr mannfoBnres are 
conveyed, Omr navigations not far from tke feats 
^ ear maumfaBures : otker amntries Irfs kappy, 
7ke dj/kmlt work of Egypt w Joimag tke Nile to 
tke Mad Sea} and of France in attempting, by 
canaiSf a cotamunication ketvfeen tke Ocean and tke 
MeStmremtan. Sack jnnffions may more eafily he 
pe r f o r m e d in Englaad, and tke Trent and Severn 
mated to tie Tkames. J>e/criptioa rf tke Tkaaus, 

P1tOCIEO# Arcadian Mufe; refume the pipe 
Of Hermeti long difusM^ though iweet the 
tone. 
And to the ibiigs of Nature*s choiriften 
Hannooioos. Audience pure be thy delight* 
Thooghfew t fer every note which virtue wounds» 
Howorcr pkafing to the vulgar herd^ 
To the mirg*d ear is dificord. Yet too oft 
Has bite diiTeonbling vice to amorous airs 
The ited appl]r*d« md heedleij youth aUur'd t 
Too oft, with bolder ibund> enflamM the rage ' 
Of honid war. Let mmr the fleecy looms 
Dired our rural numhersi ai of old, 
When plains and iheepfolds were the Muies* 
haunts. 
So thooy the fiiend of every virtuous deed 
And aim, though ieebki (halt thefe rural liys 
Approve, O Heatbcote, whofe benevolence 
VHits our vallies $ where the paAure fpreads, 
Afid where the bramble ^ and would jufdy ad 



True charity, by teaching idle want 

And vice the inclination to do goody 

Good to themfehfes, and in themfdves to ally 

Through grateful toil. £v*n nature laves by toilt 

Beaft, birdi air, firej ttie heavens^ and roQing 

worldsy 
All live by a£bion t notlilng lies at tefti 
But death and ruin ; man isbomtocare| 
Fa(hion*d, improv*d, by labor. Thisofold^ 
Wife ftates obferving, gave that happy law. 
Which doom*d the rich and needyy every rimkf 
To manual occupation \ and oft caUM 
Their chieftains from the fpade, or furrowing 

plough. 
Or bleating (heepft>ld. Henee utility 
Through aU conditions y lience the joys of health ; 
Hence ftrength of arm, and dear judacioas thoughlf 
Hence com, and wine, and oil, and all in life 
Delegable. What fimple nature yields 
(And.nature does her part) are only rude 
Materials, cumbers on the thorny ground ; 
^Tis tolls that make them wealth ; that makes the 

fleece 
(Yet ufekft, rifing in unfliapen heaps) $ 
Anon, in curious wooft of beauteous hue^ 
A vefture ufefully fucdnd and warm» 
Or, trailing in the length of gracefiil folds, 
A royal mantle* Come, ye vilbge nymphSt 
The fcatter*d mifts reveal the duiky hills ; 
Grey dawn appears ; the golden room afcends. 
And paints the glittering rO':ks, and purple woodtp 
And flaming fpires ; anfe, begin your toils | 
Behold the fleece beneath the fpiky comb 
Drop it!i long locks, or, from the mingling card. 
Spread in foft flakes, and fwell the whitened Adot. 
Come, village nymphs, ye matrons, and ye 

maids. 
Receive the foft material ; with light ftep 
Whether ye turn around the fpacious wheel* 
Or, patient fittings that revolve, which forms 
A narrower circle. On the brittle work 
Point your quick eye ; aAd let the hand aflift 
To guide and ftretch the gently-leflcning thread : 
Even, unknotted twine, will praifo your (kiU. 
A different fpinning every diflTerent web 
^Aiks from your glowing Angers: fome require 
The more compad, and fome the loofer wreath : . 
The bft for foftneft, to delight the touch 
Of chambered delicacy : fcarce the cirque 
Need turn around, or twine the lengthening flake. 

There are, to fpeed their labor, who prefer 
Wheels double-fpol'd, which yield to eiOkerhand ^ 
A feveial line : and many, yet adhere 
To th* ancient dlftafl^, at th^ bofom fix*d, 
Cafting the whiriing fpindle as tliey walk x 
At home, or in the fheepfold, or the mart. 
Alike the work proceeds. This method ftill 
Norvicum favours, and th* Icenian * towns s 
It yields their airy IhifTs an apter thread. 
This was of old, in no inglorious days. 
The mode of fpinning, when th* Egyptian prinot 
A golden dlAaflf gave that beauteous nymph. 
Too-beauteous Helen t no uncourtly gift - 
Then, when each gay diverfiOn of the fldr 
Led to ingenious ufe. But patient art, 
That on experience works, from hour to bou^, 

* The Xceni were the inhabisanuof Sufllok* 
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Sagacious, fiasa fplrsd engine *(ennM» 
Which, on an hundred (poict, an hundred threads. 
With oae huge wheels by lapfe of water, twinet. 
Few hands reqairing ; e^y-tended work. 
That copioafly foptpUies the greedy loom. 

Nor hence, ye Njrmphs, let anger ckwd your 
brows: 
The more Is wroagfat, thf more is ftUl required : 
Blithe o*er your tolk, with wonted fong, proceed i 
Fear not turdmrgt ; your hands will ever fmd 
Ample ewiployment. In the ftrife of trade, 
Thefe curious inilmments of fpeed obtain 
Various advantage, and the diligent 
Supply with exercife, as fountains fure, 
Wliich, ever-^Uding, feed the flowery lawn. 
Nor, Ihoold the careful State, ieverrly luid, ' 
Jn evcfy pcovince, ta the houie of toil 
Compel die vagrant, ."md each hnpkment 
Of ruder art, the comb, the card, the wheel. 
Teach their unwilling hands, nor yet compUin, 
Yours, with the pubUc good, (hall ever rife, 
Bver, while o'er the lawns, and airy downs 
The bleating (heep and fhepherd*8 pipe are heard ; 
While in the brook ye blanch the gliftening fleece. 
And til* amorous youth, delighted with your toils, 
Quavers the choiceA of his fonnets, warm*d 
By growing traffic, friend to wedded kwe. 

The amorous youth, with various hopes inAam*d, 
Now on the bufy ftage fee him ftep forth. 
With beating breaft : high-honourM he beholds 
Rich induiliy. Firil, he befpeaks a loom : 
From fome thick wood the carpenter iele^ 
A flender oak, or beech of gloily trunk. 
Or faplin afh : he fhapes the fturdy beam, . 
The pods, and treadles ; and the frame combines. 
The fmith, with iror-icrews, and plated hoops, - 
Confirms the f\rong machine, and gives the holt 
That fbains the roU. T6 tbeie the tumer*s lathe, 
And graver*s knife, the hollow fhuttle add. 
Various profefnons in the work unite : 
For each on each depends. Thus he acquires 
The curious engine, work of fubtle (kill ; 
Howe*er, in vulgar ufe around the globe 
Frequent obferv*d, of high antiquity 
No doubtful mark : th* adventurous voyis^er, 
TofsM over ocean to rerootefl fhores, . 
HcArs on renwtelt (hores the murmuring loom ; 
Sees the deep-fbrrowing plough, anid harrawM 

field. 
The wheel-mov*d waggon, and the difcipline 
Of flrong-yok*d (keen. What needful art is new ? 

Next, the hiduffaioos youth empbys his care 
To ftore foft yam ; and now he flrains the warp 
Along the garden-walk, or htgbway-fide. 
Smoothing each thread ; row fits it to the loom. 
And ffts before the «'ork : from hand to hand 
The thready fhuttlet glides along the Unes, 
Whicli open to the woof, and fhut ahem : 
And ever andanor, to firm the work, 
Agalnd the web is driven the noify frame, 
Tbat«»*er the level niOies, like a furge. 
Which, pftcn dafhlng on the fandy beach, 
Compafh the traveller's road : fif^cn hand to hand 
Again, acnifs the lines oft opening, glides 
The thready (huttV, wliile the web apace 
iBcreafes, as the light of eaftem ikiei, 

* PauS*« engfnc for cotton and fine iNKoaL 



Spread by the rofy fingors of the mom*^ 
And ail the fair expanfe with beauty glerws« 

Or, if the broader mantle be tlie taik. 
He chufes fome companion to his toU« 
From fide to fide, with amicable aim. 
Each to the other darts the nimble bolt. 
While friendly converfe, prompted by the work, 
Kindles improvement in the opening mind. 

What need we name the fcvcral kinds of looms f 
Thqft delicate, to whofe fair-cok»ur*d threads 
Hang figur*d weightsi whofe various mmbefi 

guide 
The artifl*s hand : hei unfeen flowers, and treet. 
And vales, and Imire hills, unerring works. 
Or that, whofe numerous needles, glittering bright, 
Weave the warm hofe to cover tender lUnbt : 
Modem invention t modem is the want. 

Next, from the (bckenM beam the woof unraird, 
Near fome clear-fliding river, Aire or Stroud, 
Is by the noify fuliing»mill receivM ; 
Where tumbling waten turn enormotis wheels^ 
And hammers, nfing and dticending, learo 
To imitate tiie induray of man. 

Oft the wet web is fleep*d, and often raised, 
Faft^dripping, to the riVer*s grafly bank $ 
And finewy arms of men, with full-flrain*d fhengthg 
Wring out the latent water t then, up-hung 
On rugged tenters, to the fervid fun 
Its level furfiice, reeking, it expands $ 
Still brightening in each rigid difdpline. 
And gathering worth ; as human hfe, in paint, 
Conflidb, and troubles. Soon the clothier's fhean, 
And burier*s thiflle, ikim the furface fhecn. 
The round of work goes on, from day to day, 
Seafon to feaion. &> the hufbandmati 
Purfues his cares ; Ills pbogh divides the glebe^ 
The feed is fown ; rough rattle o*er the clods 
The harrow's teeth i quick weeds his hoe fubdueif 
The fickle labours, and the flow team flrains i 
Till grateful harvefl-home rewards his toils. 

Th' ingenious artift, leam'd m drugs, beflowf 
The laft improvement ; for th' unlabour'd fleeor 
Rare is permitted to imbibe the dye. 
In penetrating waves of boiling vats 
The fnowy web is fleep'd, with grain of weld, 
Fuflic, or logwood, mix'd, or cochineal, 
Or the dark purple pulp of Piaifh woa^l. 
Of ftahi tenacious, deep as fummer fkin. 
Like thofe that canopy the bowers of Stowe 
After foft rains^ when birds their notes attune. 
Ere the melodious ni5htingale begins. 

From yoQ brtMki vafe behold the fafiVon w<oo6 
Beauteouf emerge ; from theie the azure rife ; 
This glows with crimfon : that the aubum hoUv | 
Tlitfe ihall the prince with purple it^bes adorn f 
And thofe the warrior mark, and thole the priefl« 

Few are the primal cokiors of the art } 
Five only ; black, and yellow, blue, brown, red) 
Yet hence innumerable hues ariie. 

That fUi9 alone is gaod, which bears unchaog'd 
Diflblving water's, and calcining fun*s. 
And thieving air's attacks.* How great the need^ 
With utmofl caution to prepare the «^)of. 
To feek the befl-adapted dyes, and falts. 
And poreft gums ! fince your whole fkUl cMififb 
In opening well the fibres of the woo^ 
For tlic reception of the beauteous dye^ 
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And wed^g every gninin every pore* 
Finn as a dumnoiid in rich gold enchased. 

But what the powerty wiiich lock them in the 
web; 
Whether incnifting iSUts^ or weight of air» 
Or fiHintajn-water*s cold contraSing wave^ 
Or all combined, it well befits to know. 
Ah ! wherdore have we loft our old repute ? 
And who enquires the caufc, why Gal]ia*s fons 
In depth and brilliancy of hues esccel ? 
Yet yield not» Britons ; grafp in every art 
The fisreinoft name. Let others tamely view, 
Ob douded Smyma*s and Byzantium's ftand. 
The haughty Turk dcfpife their proffcr*d bales. 

Now fee, o*er vales, and peopled mountain-tops. 
The welcome traders, gathering every web | 
Induftrious, every web too few. Alas ! 
Socoeftlefs oft their induftry, when ceafe 
The kMm and Ihuttle in the troubled ftreets j 
Their mocion ftopt by wild Intemperance, 
Toa*s ficoffing foct who lures the giddy rout 
To (com their talk- work, and to vagrant life 
Toms their rude (leps ; while Mifery, among 
The cries of in£u)ts, haunts their mouldering huts. 

when, through every pmvince, (hall be rais*d 
Houfes of labor, (eats of kind conAraint, 
For thofe, who now delight in firuitlefs fports. 
More than in cbearful works of virtuous trade. 
Which honeft wealth would yield, and portion due 
Of public welfere ? Ho, ye poor, who feek. 
Among the dwellings of the diligent. 
For fu&nance unearned ; wlio ftroU abroad 
From houfe to hoofe, with m;fchievous intent. 
Feigning misfortune : Ho, ye lame, ye blind j 
Yelai^id limbs, virith real want opprefs'd. 
Who tread the rough highways, and mountains wild. 
Through llorms, and rains, and bittemels of heart j 
YechiUrcn of afiii£^ion, be compcUM 
To happinefe : the long-wi(h*d day-light dawns. 
When charitable Rigor ihall detain 
Your ibp-bmisM feet. £v*n now the fons of 

Trade, 
Whcre-e*er their cultivated hamlets imile, 
In€t the manfion * : here foft fleeces fhine j 
The card awaits you, and the comb, and wheel : 
Here fhroud you from the thunder of the ftorm ; ' 
No rain (hall wet your pillow : here abounds 
Pure beverage $ here your vliinds are prepar*d ; 
To heal each ficknefi tlie phyfician waiu. 
And prieil entreats to give your Maker praife. 

Behold, in Calder^s f vale, wiiere wide around 
Unnumher'd villas creep the fhrubby hills, 
A fjttcious dome for this fair purpole nfe. 
Hi^ o*er the open gates, with gracluua air, 
E£ia*s image Hands. By gentle Acps 
Vp-nis*d, from room to room we ilowly walk. 
And view with wonder, and with Alent joy. 
Toe fprwbtly fccne ; wlicrc many a bufy hand. 
Where ]^ies, cards, wiicth, and loOiirs, witli 

motion quick. 
And ever-murmuring found, th' unwonted fcnfe 
Wnp in furprize. To fee them all enipioy*d. 
All blithe, it gives the fprea.iing heart dcligiit, 

• 

*■ TWs alludes to the workhoufes at Briflol, Bir- 
mingham, Sec. 

t A river in Yorkfliire, which runs below HJi- 
fax, and pafles by Wakefield. 
VOL. VII. 



As neither naeats, nor drinks, nor aught of joy 
Corporeal, can beftow. Nor left they gain 
Virtue than wealth, while, on their uicful workt 
From day to day intent, in their full minds 
Evil no place can find. With equal fcale 
Some deal abroad the well-afibrted fleece ; 
Thefe caid tlie ihort, thofe comb the jkmger dake { 
Others the liarfh and clotted k>ck receive. 
Yet fever and refine with patient toil, 
And bring to proper ufe. Flax too, and hemp* 
Excite their dUigence. The younger hands 
Ply at tlie eafy work of winding yarn 
On fwiftly-circling engines, and their notes 
Warble together, as a choir of larks $ 
Such joy arifes in the mind employ*d. 
Another fcene difplays the nK>re robufl, 
Rafping or grinding tough Brafilian woods. 
And what Campeachy*s difpuuble fhore 
Copious affords to tinge the thirty web i 
And the Caribbee ifles, wbofe dulcet canes 
Equal the honey-comb. We next are ihowii 
A circular machine *, of new deilgn. 
In conic fhape : it draws and fpins a thread 
Without the tedious toil of needkfs hands. 
A wheel, invifible, beneath the floor. 
To every member of th' harmonious frame 
Gives neceffary motion. One, intent. 
Overlooks the work t the' carded wool, he fays. 
Is fnKwthly lappM around thofe cylinders. 
Which, gently turning, yield it to yon cirque 
Of upright fpindles, which, with rapid whirl. 
Spin out, in long extent, an even twine. 

From this delightful manfion (if we feek 
Still more to view the gifts which honefl toil 
Diftributes) take we now our eaftward courfe» 
To the rich fields of Burfbd. Wide around 
Hillock and valley, ferm and viUagc, fmile i 
And ruddy roofs, and chimney-tops appear, 
01 bufy Leed^, up-waftine to the clouds 
The incenfe of thankfgivinfi: : All is joy j 
And trade and bufinefs guide tlie living fcene. 
Roll the full cars, adown the winding Aire 
Load the flow-failing barges, pile the pack 
On the k»ng tinkling train of flow-pacM ftceds. 
As when a funny day invites abroad 
Tnc fedulousanti, they ifTue from their cells 
In bands unnumber'd, eager for their work 5 
OV high, o'er tow, they lift, they draw, they 

hafte 
With warm affcdlion to each other's aid ; 
Repeat their viituous efforts, andfucceed. 
Thus all is here in mot;on, all is Ufe : 
The creaking wain biings copious Ace of com » 
Tli-- grazier's fl-.eky kine obflruft the lo-ids: • 
Tlic ncki-drtd'd houfewives, for the fcftal board 
Crov^'nM wir!i Inli balkets, in the ftcld-way pwh« 
Come tripping on ; tlie eclioin? hills rvpeat 
The ftioUe of ax and hammer i fc^ttoUfjt rife, 
Ard jcrowing tf'ifices ', heaps of f^onc, 
ttcneath the chilP I, l^auteous flw^ affume 
Oi frieze and coianin. Soine tpijjft'evri. i.iie. 
New flrccts aie njarkJn«: in the neitrhbouring fields, 
Andfacrrddosmiofworflup. Induflry, 
Which dignifies tlic artift, lifts the fwain, 

♦ A mod curious nwchine, inverted by^r. 
Paul. I: is at prcfent contrived to f;^ n cotton } but 
I it may b; made to fyln fine carded vrooL 
R 
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Who joinM At OOt witm of ibc Nile, 

From Meinphit* tovnn, to ih' Erytlircan gnlph i 

Or ■> the monarch of enfeebled Gaul, 

Whofe will lnipeilout forc'd an hundred ftivnm, 

Throughmuiy a torcd, coaix'/ a fpacioui wild, 

To ftntch their fcaniy traini Crom fra to Tea, 

Thai fome unproAuble OcifT mlglii float 

Acrofi irrifucus daki, and hullow'd rocks. 

Far eajier paint may fi^elt our gentler floodi, 
And through ilie cmtre ofiiie ifle conduft 
Tonaval union. Tcentand Sevem't wan. 
By plajna alone difpancd, woo to jcnn 
Majtibc Tl'iamii. With Iheir filver una 
The nimble-fooCed Naiad) of ibc (pringi 
Await, U{K}n Che dewy lawn, lo fpecd 
And cclrhratc the union j and the light 
Wood-r.)mph(j and Ihofe, who o'er the poM 

Whofe Aoret bicuminout, wth fparkring lirei, 
Infummci'i led^ouiabfence, cheai tlic (waini. 
Long Rttiog at the loom i and thofe bclidei. 
Who crown, witli yellow fhcavea, the iarmcr') 

And all the genii of commercial toll : 

Thelt en tlie dewy Liwni awa.t, to fpeed 

And cclcbraie the union, ttiat the fleece, 

And (lolTy wtb, lo eveiy port atound 

M.y Ughily glide along. EVn now behold, 

Adown > thoufind floodi, the borden'd barlu. 

With while faib gblleiiing, through the glooni} 

Kafte ID their harhoun. See the filrer maze 
Of finely 1 hamii, ever cheijuer'd o'tr 
With deeply-laden bar^, gliding finoolb 
And umlianl at hit (tieam : in gmwing ponp, 
Bv Neptune flill attended, flow lie roll* 
To great Augufta't mart, where lofty 1 lade. 
Amid a ihouljnd golden fpiiej enthion'd. 
Gives audience to the world : the flrand aiound 
Clote fwarmi with bufy ctoudi of many a realm. 
What balet, what wealth, what indaflry, wliat 

Lo, firom Ibc fimpk Be«e Iww much proccedt. 
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DiftBtH itlwtn lit Frnek ni Em- 
>^ ./ C^rmt'dtl, cai*T.i. Atrtf- 
fta aj lit jJFi«.i/Ia»A, tud »} Cinia. TVjfc tl 
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NOW, with our woolly treafum amply ftor'd, 
Glidt (he taU aeeti into the widening mam, 
A floating Ibreft I ewiy fa.l, unliiri'd. 
Swells to the wind, and gildi the iiure Oiy. 
Meantime, in pteaJTing care, the pilot flecn 
Steady ; wiili eye intent upon ilie (led. 
Steady, belbre the bneie, tlic pilot fteen : 
While gaily o'er the waves the mounting prowa 
Dance, likeaTiioa] of dcdphlni, and begin 
To ftrok with various patiik the hoaiy deep. 
Baiavia'i thallow foundi by fomr are fought, 
Oi fandy Elb or Wefcr, wliO receive 
The fwaio's and pcafant's tcil vrith <nieful hand, 
Wliich eopjooi gives return : while fome explore 
Deep Finnic gulphs, and'* iSew thore and marl, 
The bold creation of that - etar'i power, 
lUunnout Peter, whofe rtia|ni(ic toili 
Repair tiw difhnt Cifpiln, and re llorc 
To trade its ancient ports. Some Thanet'i ftnod. 
And Dover's chalky cl.tF, behind them turn. 
Soon (inks away the green and level beach 
Of Rvmney nurilh andRye'i [ilcnt port. 
By angry Neptune clos'd, and VcSa't ifle. 
Like the pale mtxjn in vapor, faintly biiehl. 
An hundred openint^ mam are (ecn, areloRi 
Devonia's hills letin , artd Edgtcomb mount. 
Waving in gloomy grovf, deCeiOus fcene. 
Yet Heady o'er the waves tliey ftetr i and no«r 
Tlw flofluatinj ivotW of watiri wide, 
In boundkri magnitude, around them fwcllt i 
O'er whofe imaginaiy brim, nor towns. 
Nor woods, nor mountain tops, nor aught appean, 
But Phcebus' oib, refulgent Lmp of light, 
Millions of leagues aloft : heaven's azure vault 
Bcndi over-head, mljenic, toittbafe, 
(Jninlerrvptcd clear circumference j 
TIB, rifing o'tr the flickering waves, the cap* 
Of Finiflerre , a cloudy fpot, appears. 
Again, and oft, th" adventurous faiJs difpcrfe; 
Thefe to Iberia, others to the coaft 
Of Lufitania, th' ancient Thartjt deem'd 
Of Sokimon i fair retions, with the weta 
Of Norwich pleas'd, or thofe orManchelter ; 
Light airy cltiatMng for their vacant fwaint. 
And viiionary rrwnks. We, in rttum. 
Receive CantdMian fteel, and fleecet foft, 
Segovian or CaAilian, far renown'd ; 
And gold's anrajUve metal, pledge of wealth, 
Spur ofaflivity, to good or ill 
Powerful incentive : m Hefpeiian &vits. 
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Fruitsof fpODtiUKOus growth, the'cSfrcm bright, 
Tbe fi;, and orange, and heart-cheknng wine. 

Thofe ihips, from ocean broidi which voyage 
through 
The gates of Hercules *| find many feas, 
And bays unnumbered, opening ro their keels } 
But (hores inhofpitable oft, to fi^cfd 
And rapine tum*d, or dreary trafts become 
Of dekdatlon. The proud Roman coafts, 
Fall'Dy like the Punic, to the dalhing waves 
Rcfign their mins : Tiber*s boaAed flood, 
Wtofe pompous moles o*erlook*d the fubjed deep, 
Now creeps along, through brakes and yellow 

du<t, 
WhUe Neptune fcarce perceives its murmuring rill : 
Such are ih* effedts, when Virtue flacks her hand ) 
WIU Nature back returns : along thefe (hores 
Needed trade with d;fhcuity toils, 
Coikdlng flender (lores, the Ain-dryM grape. 
Or capers from the rock, tliat prompt the tafle 
Of itu'iry. £v*n £gypt*s fertile (Irand, 
Bereft 01* human difcipUne, has loft 
Its ancknt luftre : Alexandria's ]>ort, 
Once the men opoLs of trade, as Tyre, 
And eider Sidon, as the Attic town. 
Beautiful Athens, as rich Corinth, RlK>des, 
I'niHXiourM droops. Of all t!ie numerous marts^ \ 
That in thofe glittering feas with fplcndor rofe. 
Only Byzantium, of peculiar fite. 
Remains in profperous (late ; and Tnpolis, 
And Smyrna, (acred ever to tlie Mufe. 

To tliefe nfoit the delegates of trade. 
Social in life, a virtuous brotherhood ; 
And bales of fofteft wool from Bradford looms, 
Or Stroud, difpenfe } yet fee, with vain regrt-r. 
Their (lores, once highly priz*d, no longer now 
Or damight, or valued x copious webs arrive, 
Sinooth-wov*n of other than Britannia's fleece. 
On the tbrongM (Irand sUuring j the great (kill 
Of Gaul, and greater indudry, prevails ; 
That proud imperious foe. Yet, ah — 'tis not— - 
Wrong not the Gaul ; it is the toe within. 
Impairs our ancient marts : it is the bribe ; 
*Tis he, who pours into the (hops of trade 
That impious poifon : it is he, wiio gains 
Tlie facred feat of parliament by means. 
That vitiate and emafculatc tiie mind p 
lly loth, by lewd intemperance, and a fcene 
Of not, v«^rfe than that which ruinM Rome. 
This, this the Tartar, and remote Chinefe, 
And all the brotlierhood of l.fe, bewail. 

Meantime (wliile thofe, who dare be juft, 
oppofe 
The various powers of many-headed vice) 
Ye delegates of trade, by patience rife 
O'er difficulties : in this fultry clime 
Note what is found of ufe : the flix of goat, 
Red-wool, and balm, and caufce's berry brown. 
Or dropping gum, or opium's lenient di-ug ; 
UnnumbcrM arts await them : trifles oft. 
By (kilful labour, rife to high efteem. 
Kor what the peafant, near fome lucid wave, 
Padolus, SimoYs, or Mxander flow, 
Reaown'd in (lory, with his plough up-tums, 
Negkft ; the hoary medal, and the vafe. 
Statue, and bud, ofold magniflcence 
Beautiful reliques : oh, could modem dmc 

* The ftreiglits of Gibraltar. 



Reftore the mim/c art, and the clear mien 
Of patr.ot fa^cs, Walflnghams and Yoikes, 
And Cec.ls, m long-?a(ling ftonc pref^rve • 
But mimic art and nature arc impair'd— 
Impair'd they feem— or in a varied drcf» ' 
Delude our eyes : the world in cliange delights ; 
Change then >our fcarches, with the varied modci 
And wants ot rcalins. Sabean frankinceijfs 
Rare is colledled now : few altars finoke 
Now in tite idol fane : Panclia.ah views' 
Trade's bufy fleets rcgardlefs pafs her coaft : . 
Nor frequent are the freights of fnow-wiiite vcooft. 
Since Ko.n?, no more the miftrcfs of the world. 
Varies her garb, and treads her clarken'd (Irects 
With gloomy coul, majedical no more. 

See the dark fpirit of tyrannic power. 
The Thracian cliannel, long the:oad of trade 
To the diep Euxme and its naval flreams, 
And tne Mocotis, now is barr'd with ciuins. 
And fnits of lioilile battlement : in aught 
Thar joys mankind the arbitrary Turk 
Uv'ijciits not : infolcnt of rule, he fprcads 
ThraWom and dcfolation e'er his realms. 

AiiOther path to Scytlua''s w^ide do:naIns 
Commerce difcovcrs : the LJvonian gulph 
Receives her fails, and leads them to tlie port 
Of rifing Pcterfbur^h, wiiofc fplendid (Irctts 
Swell with the webs of Leeds : tlie CofTac there. 
The Ciilrnuc, and Mungalian, round tiie bales 
In crowds rcfort, and their warm'd limbs eolbld, 
Deli^iited ; and the liardy S:imoid, 
Rough with the flings of (rod, from his daric caves 
Afccnds, and cluther hades, ere winter's rage 
O'ertakc his Itomeward dep ; and they that dwell 
Along tlie banks of Don's and Volga*s dreams ; 
And borderers of t!ie Cafpian, who renew 
That ancient path to India's climes, which (111*4 
With prouded affluence the Colchian (late. 

Many have been tlic ways to thofe renown*d 
Luxuriant climes of Indus, early known 
To Memphis : to the port of wealthy Tyre j 
To Tadmor, beauty of the wildcmefs, 
Wlio <^ov/n the long Euphrates ftnt Iter fails ; 
And facred Salem, when her numerous fleets^ 
From Ezion-gebcr, pafs'd th* Arabian gulplu 

But later times, more fortunate, have found. 
O'er ocean's open wave, a furcr courfe, 
Sail'pg the wedem coad of Afric's realms. 
Of Mauritania, and Nigritian tradls. 
And iflands of tlie Gorgades, the bounds. 
On the Atlantic brine, of ancient trade i 
But rot of modem, by the virtue led 
Of Gama and Columbus. The whole globe 
Is now, of commerce, made the fcene immeofe. 
Which daring (hips frequent, a(rociated, 
Like doves, or fwallows, in th' etliereal flood. 
Or. like the eagle, folltary fecn. 

Some, with more open courfe, to Indus deer ; 
Some coad from port to port, with various men 
And manners converfant ; of th' angry furge, 
Tiiat thunders loud, and fprcads tlte cLflfs wit^ 

(bam, 
Regardiefs, or the monders of the deep, 
Porpolfc, or grampus, or the ravenous (hark. 
That chacc their keels; or threatming rock, 

o'erhead 
Of Atlas old i beneath the threatening rocks, 
Recklefs, they furl their fails, and bartering take, 
Sofi flakes of wool ; for in foil flakes of wool. 
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Like the Silurian^ Atlks' dales abound. 

The (bores of Sus inhofpltabie rifcy 
And hi^n Bojador ; 21ara too difpbys 
I'nfiuitful (iel'erts ', Gambia*s wave inlfles 
An ouzy co^ikf and pelldentiai ills 
IXifitifes wide j bcli;nd are burning fa nds> 
Adverfe to I fr» and Nilus* hidden iount. 

On Guinea*^ I'ultry fand» the drapery liglit 
Of Manchcfttr or Norwich is bcAowM 
For dear tranfparent gums, and du^ile wax. 
And fnow -White ivory ; ytt the valued tnde. 
Along this barbarous coait, in teliingy wounds 
'Jhe generous hearty the fair of wretched flavts ; 
SJaves> by their tribes condemn*d, exciianging 

death 
Forlife-'on^ fervltudc ; fcverc exchange ! 
Ti.efc till our tertile colonies, which yield 
1 he fugar-cane, and the Toba^^o-leaf, 
And var.uus new produdions, that invite 
Increafing natives, to Lhelr crouded wharl's. 

But let the man, whofs rough tcmpeftuous 
hours 
In th:s adventurous traffic are involv'd. 
With juft humanity of heart purfue 
The gainful cOiUmcrce : wickednefs is blind: 
Their fable chieftains may in future times 
Burfl their fra 1 bonds, and vengeance execute 
On cruel unrelenting pride of heart 
And avarice. There are ills to come for crimes. 

Hot Guinea too gives yellow dufl of eold, 
Which, with her rivers, rolls adown the fides 
Of unknown hills, where fiery -winged winds, 
And fand/ deferts, rous'd by fudden florms, 
,. All fearch forbid : lK>we*er, on either hand, 
ValTies and pleafanc plains^ and many a traft 
Deemed uninhabitable erll, are found 
Fertile and populous i their fable tribes. 
In (hade of verdant groves, and mountains tall. 
Frequent enjoy the cool defcent of rain, 
And foft refilling breezes t nor are lakes 
Here wanting ; thofe a fea-wide furface fpread. 
Which to the diilant Nile and Senegal 
Send k>ng maeanders : wliate'er lies beyond. 
Of rich or brjren, ignorance o*erca(l3 
With her dark mantle. Mon*motapa*s coafl 
Is feldom vifited ; and the rough (hore 
Of CafFres, land of favage Hottentots, 
Whofe liands unnatural ha len to the grave 
Their aged parenta : wl«t barbarity 
And brutal ignorance, where focial trade 
Is lield contemptible ! Ye gliding fails, 
From thcle inhofpitahle gloomy fliores 
Indignant turn, and to the friendly Cape, 
Which gives the chearful mariner good hope 
Of profperous voyage, rteer : rejoice to view. 
What trade, with Belgian induflry, creates, 
ProfpeQ^s of civil life, fair towns, and lawns. 
And yellow tilth, and groves oi' various fruits, 
Peleflablt in hufk or glofly rind : 
There the capacious vafe from cryflal fprings 
Keplenifh, and convenient ftore provide, 
Like ants, intelligent of future need. 

See, through the fragrance of delicious a;rs. 
That breathe the fmell of balms, how trafnc fhapes 
A winding voyage, by the lofty coaft 
Of Sofala, thought Ophir ; in who'c hills 
Ev*n yet fome portion of its ancient wealth 
Kcmnjpsy and fparkles in the yellow fand 



Of its clear flrqms, though unregarded now ^ 

Ophirs more rico are found. With eafy courfe 

The vcfTels glide ; unlefs their fpeed be flop*d 

By dead calms, that oft lie on tliofe fmooth f.;as 

While every zephyr fleeps : tiien tite fhrouds drop ; 

The downy feather, on the cordage hung. 

Moves not ; <fie f^ Tea fhiues like yellow gold, 

Fus*d in the fire j" or Lke the marble floor 

Ot fome old temple wide. But where fo wide. 

In o^d or later time, its marble floor 

Did ever temple boaflas tiiis, wliich here 

Spreads its bright level many a league around ? 

At folemn diflances its pillars rife, 

Sofal*s blue locks, Mozambic* s palmy fleeps. 

And lofty Madagafcar's glittering fliores, 

Where various woods of beauteous vein and lute. 

And glofTy fhelis in elegance of form. 

For Pond*s rich cabinet, or Sloan*s, are found. 

Such calm oft checks their courfe, till this bright 

fcene 

Is brufhM away before the rlfirg breeze. 
That joys the bufy crew, and fpeeds. again 
The fail fuU-fwelUng to Socotra*s'ifIe, 
For aloes fam'd ; or to the wealthy nuuts 
Of Ormus or Gombroon, whofe fleets are oft 
With caravans and tawny merchants thrcmgV, 
From neighbouring provinces and realms afiur j 
And fiird With plet'.ty, tliough dry fandy wafles 
Spread naked round ; fo great the power of trade. 

Pcrfia few port^V nnore happy Indoftan 
Beholds Surat and Goa on her coafls. 
And Bombay*s wealthy ifle, and harbour £un*d. 
Supine beneath the fhade of cocoa groves. 
But what avails, or many ports or few ? 
Where wild ambition frequent finom his lair 
Starts up ; while fell revenge and famine lead 
To havoc, recklefs of the tyrant's whip. 
Which clanks along the vaUles : oft in vain 
The merchant feeks upo.; the Urand, whom crft, 
AfTocIated by trade, he deck*d and cloath*d ; 
In vain, whom rage or famine has devoured. 
He feeks ; and vrith increased affedUon thinks 
On Britain. Still however Bombaya*s wharfs 
Pile- up blue indigo, and, of frequent ufe. 
Pungent falt-pctre, woods of purple gra.r. 
And many-colour*d faps from leaf and flower. 
And various gums ; the clothier knows their wortli ; 
And wool refembling cotton, fhom from trees, 
Not to the fleece unfriendly j whether raixt 
In warp or woof, or with the line of flax, 
Or fofter filkS material : tliough its aid 
To vulgar eyes appears not ; let none deem 
The fleece, in any traffic, unconcerned ; 
By every traffic aided ; while.cach wa-k 
Of art yields wealth to exercife the loom. 
And every loom employs cadi hand of art. 
Nor is there wheel m the machine of trade. 
Which Leeds, or Cairo, Lioria, or Bonibay, 
Helps not, with harmony, to tym around. 
Though all, unconfcious of the yplon, a£t. 

Few the pecullare of Canara's realm, 
Or fultry Malabar ; where It behoves 
The wary pilot, while he co^fls the fhores. 
To mark o'er ocean the t* ick rifing ifles ; 
Woody Chaetta, Birtcr rough with io:k» ; 
Green-rifmc: Qarmur, MIncoy's purple hills ; 
And the minute Maldlvlas, as a iwarm 
Of bees in fummer, on a poplar's trunks 
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Quilerifig Innumerable ; thefe behind 
Hi« iiem receding, o^'er the clouds he views 
Ceylon's grey peaks, from whofe volcano's rife 
Dtfk Oonoke and ruddy flame) and glaring rocks 
Daring in air aloft j around whofe feet 
Bhie diffi afcend. and aromatic groves, 
In various profpett } Ceylon alfo deemed 
The ancient Ophir. Next Beng^*g bay. 
On the vaft globe the deepeA, while theiprow 
Tarns northward to the rich difputed ilrand 
Of Cor*mandel, where traffic grieves to fee 
Difcord and avarice invade her realms. 
Portending ruinous war, and cries aloud. 
Peace, peace, ye blinded Britons, and ye Gauls j 
Nation to Nation is a light, a fire, 
Enkindting virtue, fdences, and arts : 
But cries aloud in vain. Yet wife defence, 
Againft amiMtion's wide-deftroying pride, 
Madrafs erefted, and Saint David's fort. 
And thofe which rife on Ganges' twenty ftreams. 
Guarding the woven fleece, Calcutu's tower. 
And Maido*s and Patana's : from their holds 
The (hining bales our favors deal abroad, 
And fee the country*s produds, in exchange. 
Before them heap'd : cotton's tranfparent webs, 
Aloes, and caifia, (aluLfcrous drugs, 
Akxn, and lacque, and clouded tortoifefhell. 
And brilUant diamonds, to decorate 
Britannia's blooming Nymphs. For thefe, o'er all 
The kingdoms round, our draperies are difpers'd. 
O'er Bukor, Cabul, and the Badlrian vales. 
And Caffimere, and Atoc, on the flream 
OfoldHydafpes, Porus' hardy realm; 
And late-difcover'd Tibet, where the fleece. 
By art peculiar, is comprcfii'd and wrought 
To threadkfi drapery, which, in conic forms, 
Of various hues, their gaudy roofs adorns. 
The keels which voyage througli Molucca'^ 
ftraits, 
Anud a doud of fpicy odours, fail. 
From Java and Sumatra breath'd, wlK>fe woods 
Yield fiery pepper, that deflroys tlie moth 
In woolly veAures : I'cmate and Tidore 
Q!ve to the feAal board the fragrant clove 
And nutmegs to thofe narrows bounds confin'd ; 
While gracious Nature, v/ith unfparing liand. 
The nnds of life o'er every res^ion pours. 

Near thofe dtlicious ifles, the beauteous coaA 
or China rears its fummits. Know yc not. 
Ye fons of trade, that ever-fiowery fho-e, 
Thofe azure hills, thofe woods and nodding rocks ? 
Compare them w,th the pi Aures of your cliart j 
Alike the woods and nodding rock;» o'c-Hiaiig. 
Ninr the tall gloff/ to-^rers of porcelane. 
And piUar'd pago.ls fhine ; rejoic'd they fee 
The port of Canton opening to tJieIr prows, 
And in the winding of the river moor. 
i Upon the Arand they heap their <;loffy hales, 

And works of Birmingham, in brafs or Aecl, 
Aod flint, and ponderous lead from dcq) cells 

ra-s'd. 
Fit balhA in the fury of the Aorm, 
That tears the fliroud^, and btnds t!ie Aubbom 

nuA: 
Thtfe, for the art' As of the fleece, procure 
Yarkais materials ; arxi, for affluent li.'e, 
The flavour *d thea and giolfy paii . -d vale $ 
Things clrgant, ill-titled luxuries, 
1q tnnpnance ws'd, dvkvlatls aiA 7cq(!. 



They too from hence receive the AitmgeA thread - 
Of tlic green filkworm. Various is the wealth 
Of that renown'd and ancient land, fecure 
In conAant peace and commerce j till'd to th* 

height 
Of rich fertility ; where, thick as Aars, 
Brigl;t habitations glitter on each hill. 
And rock, and (hady dale ; ev'n on the waves 
Of copious rivers, lakes, and bordering fea». 
Rife floating villages ; no wonder ; when^ 
In eveiy province, firm and level roads. 
And long canals, and navigable Areams, 
Ever, with eafe, condudl the works of toil 
To fure and fpeedy markets, tlvough the length 
Of many a crowded region, many a clime. 
To the imperial towers of Cambalu, 
Now Pekin, where the fleece is not unknown ; 
Since Calder's woofs, and thofe of Exe and Fromey 
And Yare, and Avon flow, and rapid Trent, 
Thither by RufTic caravans are brought. 
Through Scytlua's numerous regions, wafie and 

wild. 
Journey immenfe ! wliich, to th' attentive ear. 
The Mufe, in faithful notes, fhall brief dcfcribe. 

From the proud mart of Peterlbur^, ere-While 
The watery feat of defolatlon wide, 
Iflue thefe trading caravans, and urge. 
Through dazzling fnows, their dreary tracklcfs 

road; 
By compafs Aeering oft, from week to week, 
Fiom nnontli to niontli ; whofe feafons view their 

to Is. 
Neva they pafs, and Kef.na's gloomy flood, 
Voljja, and Don, and Oka's tosTcnt prone. 
Threatening In vain ; and many a catarad. 
In its tall Aopt,* and bound wltli bars of ice. « 
Clofe on the left unnumber'd trafts they view 
Wiiite witii continual fioA j and on the right 
I'iic Cafj>ian-liil:e, and ever-flowery realms, 
T!iOu^!) nov abhorr'J, beliind tliem tarn, tht 

haunt 
Of arbitrary ruir, where regions wide 
Ai e dtfiin'd to the fword ; and on each hand 
Ro.ids hung witli carcafcs, or under foot 
Thick A'wvni wliilc, iji their rough bewilder'd 

vales> 
The bk'oming rofc Its fragrance breathes In vain, 
And filver fountains fail, and nightinriih-s 
Attune their notes, where noiie are iJft to hear. 

Sometime!* o'er level ways, on eafy fleds, 
Tiie p-enerous horfe conveys the fons of trade | 
And ever aiid anon the docile dog ; 
And now the light ain-decr, with rapid pace, 
Skimi over icy lakes j row flow tiiey dimb 
Aloft o'er clouds, and then admvn defcvnd 
To hollow vpllies, till the eye beholds 
Tiic roots of ro»ol, whofe hill -cio-.vnIng walls 
Shirt, Ike the rifing moor, throu^^h watery miAs : 
To^ol, th'a!o.ie of »hole unfortunate 
Exiles cf an>ry Ante, and tliralb of war; 
So!;mr. f at.-nutv ! wacre carl, and prirce, 
Sol licr, and Aaiif.nnn, and uncreAcd ciiicf. 
On tiie da- k Irv. 1 oJ aivtrluy, 
Convciic faniihat ; whilr, amid the cares 
And toili lorhuny:et, tliirA, and nakedmfs, 
T:K-.r little public fni:ks, and the bright Iparks 
Of tridc are Km-iled : tiade ariftrs oft, 
Aiivi vix:u., ;<%.it. a-»wii.:, Utd Wk.:i; 
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Be witnefsy Carthage ; witnelsy ancient Tyre; 
And (hou, Batavia, daughter of dUfaefs. • 

This, with bis hands, which eHl the tmncbeon 

held, 
The hammer lifts ; another bends and weaves 
The flexUe willow ; that the mattoc drives : 
All are employed ; and by their works acquire 
Our fleecy veftures. From their tenements, 
PieasM and ivfrefliM, proceeds the caravan 
Through lively-fpreadmg cultures, pailures green« 
And yellow tillages in opening woods : 
Thence on, through Narim*s wilds, a pathlefs road 
They force, with rough entangling thorns perplext i 
Land of -the lazy OftUcs, thin difpers'd. 
Who, by avoiding, meet the toils they kxithe. 
Tenfold augmented ^ miferable tribe. 
Void of commercial comforts : who, nor com, 
Nor pulfe, nor oil, nor heart-enlivening wine. 
Know to procure } nor fpade, nor fcythe, ixn* diare. 
Nor focial aid : beneath their thorny bed 
The fcrpent hiflfes, while in thickets nigh 
Loud howls the hungry wolf. So on th^ fan. 
And pafs by fpacious lakes, begirt with rocks 
And azure mountains *, and the heights admire 
Of white Imaus, whofe fnow-nodding craggs 
Frighten the realms beneath, and from their urns 
Pour mighty rivers doMm, th' impetuous dreams 
Of Oby, and Irtis, Jenifca, fwift, 
Wliich mil upon the northern pole, upheave 
Its frozen feas, and lift their hills of ice. 

Thefe rugged paths and favage landfcapes pafsM, 
A new fcene (Irikes their eyes : among the clouds 
Aloft they view, what fecms a chain of cliffs. 
Nature's proud woi k } that inatchlefs work of art. 
The wall of Sina, by ChUioham*s power. 
In earlieft times, crefted. Warlike troops 
Fre(}uent are feen in haughty march along 
Its ndge, a vaft extent, beyond the length 
Of many a }x>tent empire ; towers and ports. 
Three times a thoufand, lift thereon their brows 
At equal fpaces, and in profped 'round 
Cities, and plains, and kingdoms, overlook. 

At length the gloomy pafCige they attain 
Of its deep-vaulted gates, whofe opening folds 
ConduAatlerjth to Pekin's glittering fpires 
The deftinM mart, where joyous t!icy arrive. 

Thus are tJie textures of tlie ftecce convcy'd 
To Sina's di((ant reahn, the utmoft bound 
Of the flat fioor of ftedtaft Earth ; fix fo 
Fabled Antiquity, ere peaceful Trade 
In'form'd the opening mind of curious man. 
Now to t^e other hemifphere, my Mufe, 
A new world iound, extend thy daring wing. 
Be thou the fit i) of the harmonious Nine 
Frdm hi^h PimalTus, the unweary'd toils 
Of iikluflry and valour, in that world 
Triumphant, to reward with tuneful fong. 

Happy the voyage, o*er th' Atlantic brine, 
By aflive Raleigh made, and great the Joy, 
Whrn he cUfccm'd, above the foamy furge, 
A rlfmg coaft, for future colonics. 
Opening iier bays, and figuring her capes, 
tv*n from the nonhem tropic to the pole. 
No land gives more employment to tlie loom. 
Or kindlier fccdo fiic indigei^t ; no land 
With more variety of wealtli rewards 
The hard of labour : thither, from the wrongs 
Of lavvltfs rule, tlic fiec-bom fpirit flics j 



Thither Affliaion, thither Poverty, 

And Arts and Sciences : thrice happy cUme, 

Which Britain makes th* afylum of mankind ! 

But joy fuperior fv his bofom warms. 
Who views tliofe fliores in every culture drefs'd ; 
With habitatk>ns gay, and numerous towns. 
On hill and valley ; and his countrymen 
Form'd into varjous ftates, powerful and rich. 
In regions far remote : who irom our looms 

Il'ake largely for themfeives, and ipr thofe tribes 
Of IndiaiiS, ancient tenants of the land. 
In amity conjoin*d, of civil life 
The comforts uught, and various new defires. 
Which kindle arts, and occupy the poor. 
And fpread Britannia's flocks o*er every dale* 
Ve, who thf (buttle cafl along the loom. 
The filk -worm's thread inweaving with the 

fleece. 
Pray for the culture of the Georgian traa. 
Nor flight the green Savannahs, and the pUins 
Of Carolina, vHiere thick woods arife 
Of mulberries, and in whofe watered fields 
Up-fprings the verdant blade of thirfty rice. 
Where are the happy regions, which afford 
More Implements of commerce, and of wealth ? 

Fertile Vu^inla, like a vigorous hough. 
Which overfliades fbme cryilal river, fpreads 
Her wealthy cultivations wide around. 
And, more than many a fpacious realm, rewards 
The fleecy fhuttle : to her growing marts. 
The Iroquefe, Cheroques, and Oubacks, come. 
And quit their feathery ornaments uncouth. 
For woolly garments ; and the cheers of life. 
The cheers, but not the vices, learn to ufte. 
Blufh, Europeans, whom the circling cup 
Of Luxury intoxicates } ye routs. 
Who, for your crimes, have fled yocr native land : 
And ye voluptuous idle, who in vain. 
Seek eafy liabitations, void of c- re : 
The fons of nature, with aflonifliment. 
And deteilation, mark your evil deeds $ 
And view, no kmger aw'd, your nervekfs Anns* 
Unfit to cultivate Ohio's banks. 

See tlie bold emigranu of Accadie, 
And Maflachufet, happy in thofe arts 
That join tlie poLtics of Trade and War, 
Bearing the palm in eitlier : they appear 
Better exemplars j and that hardy crew, ' 

Who, on the frozen beach of Newfoundland, 
Hang their white fifh amid the parching winds x 
Tlie kindly fleece, in webs of Duftield vi-oof. 
Their limbs, benumb'd, enfolds with chcerlf 

warmth. 
And frize of Cambria, wrom by thofe, who iieek. 
Through gulphs and dales of Hudfon*t windiag 

bay. 
The beaver's fur, though oft they feek In vain. 
While Winter's frofty rigor checks approach, 
iLv'n in the fiftieth latitude. Say why 
(if ye, the travel'd fons of commerce, know), 
Wuerefore he hound their rivers, lakes, anddales. 
Half the fun's a*.nual courfe, in chains of ice? 
\Vh.le the Rhine's fertile ihore, and Gallic realms, 
By the fame zone encircled, long enjoy 
Warm beams of Phoebus, and fupine, behold 
Their plains and hillccks blu(h with duflering 
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MuA It he ever thus ? or may the hand 
Ot mt|faty Labor drain tlwir guCty lakes» - 
Enlarge the bhshtening iky, and, peopUng* warm 
The openins vattiet» and the yeUowing plains ? 
Or rather IhaO we burft ilrong Dtarien*s chain. 
Steer our bold fleets between the cloven rocks. 
And through the great Pacific every joy 
OfcivUli£ediffulef Are not her idea 
Nimerous and large ? Have they not haitouri 
calm, y 

Inhabitants, and manners ? haply, too. 
Peculiar fciences, and other forms 
Of trade, and ufefal produas, to exchange 
For wooUy veftures? *Tis a tedious courle 
By the Antarctic circle s nor beyond 
Thofe fen- wrapt gardens of tlie duket reed, 
Bahama and Caribbee, may be found 
Stfe mole or harbour, tiU on Falkland's ifle 
The ftandard of Britannia (hall arife. 
Proud Buenos Aires, k>w-couched Paraguay, 
And rough Corrientes, mark, with hoilile eye. 
The labcmrmg veilcl: neither may we truft 
The dreary naked Patagonian land. 
Which darkens in the wind. No traffic there. 
No barter for the fleece. There angry Aorms 
Bend their black brows, and, raging, hurl ariiund 
Their thunders. Ye adventurous mariners. 
Be finn$ take courage from the brave. *Twas 

there 
Perils and conflids inexpreflible 
Anfim, with fteady undelpairii^ bieaft, 
Eodur'd, when o'er the various gk)be he chac*d 
His country*s foes. Faft-gathering tempeiU rouzM 
Huge ocean, and involv*d him : aU around 
Whuiwind, and fnow, and liail, and horror s now, 
Rapidly, with the worid of waters, down 
Defeending to the charmeb of tlie deep. 
He viewed th* uncover*d bottom of th* thyCt i 
And now the ilars, upon the loftiefl point 
Ta6*d of the flc; -rnixM furges. Oft the buHl 
Of loudcil thunder, with the daih of feas. 
Tore the wikL-flying (ails and tumbling mails i 
While flames, thick.fla(hing in the gloom, revealM 
Rains of decks and (hrouds, and fights of death. 

Yet on he Cu-'d, with (brtitude his chear. 
Gaining, at interval, Aow way beneath 
M Fuego*s rugged ciiifs, and ttie white rid$e. 
Above aU iKigbt, by opening clouds revealed, 
OfMontegorda, and inaccei&ble 
Wreck-threatening Staten-lands overhanging (hore, 
Eaomdns rocks on rocks, in ever-wild 
Pofture of £slling ; as waen Pelion, reared. 
On Ofla, and on Oil4*s coRering head 
Woody Olympu5, by the angry s:o.U 
Piedfitate on earth were dootuM to fail. 

At length, through every tcmpctl, as fome 
branch, 
Whkh from a poplar (alls into a loud 
Impetuous catara^, tltou^h deep inar7i:;rs*d. 
Yet re«afcends, and glides, on lake or Aream, 
Smooth through die vailies i fo his way he won 
To the lerene Pacific, Hood Immenfe, 
And rearM his lorty marts, and fprcai hi^ fills. 

Then PaitaS wall-. In wallinjj fluro<iiiivolv'd, 
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His vengeance felt, and fair occafion gave 

.To (hew humanity and continence. 

To Scipio's not inferior. Then was left 

No comer of the globe fecurejo pride 

And violence : although the Or-ftretchM coail 

Of Chili, and Peru, and Mexico, 

ArmM in their evil caufe $ though Cell DiiealCf 

Un'bating Labor, tedious Time, confpb-My 

And Heat inclement, to unnerve his force } 

Though that wide fea, virhkh fpceads o*er half the 

world, 
l>eny*d all hofpitable huid or port ; 
Wheie, feafons voyaging, no road be found- 
To moor, no bottom in th* abyfs, whereoo 
To drop the faftening anchor } though his brw* 
Companions ceas*d, fubdued by toil extreme} 
Though folitary left in Tinian*s feas. 
Where never was before the dreaded found 
Of Britain*! thunder heard $ his wave-worn bark 
Met, fought, the proud Iberian, and o*e9caiBe. 
So (are it ever with our country*s foes ! 

Rejoice, ye nations, vindicate the fway 
OrdainM for conmum happmefs. Wide, o*ar 
The globe terraqueous, let Britannia pour 
The fhiitt of plenty from her copknis horn. 
What can avail to her, whofe fertile earth • 
By Ocean*s briny waves are circum(crib*d. 
The armed hoft, and murdering fword of war, 
And cooque(t o*er her neighbours ? She iie*er breaks 
Her folemn compass, in the luft of rules 
Studious of arts and trade, (he ne*er diftuitt 
The holyvpeace of dates. *Tis her delight 
To fold tile world with harmony, and fpread. 
Among the habitations of mankind. 
The various wealth of Toil, and what her fleeeSf 
To clothe the naked, and her (kilful looms* 
Peculiar give. Ye too rejoice, ye fwains } 
Increafmg commerce (hall reward your caret* 
A day will come, if not too deep we drink 
The cup, wliich luxury on carekfs wealth. 
Pernicious gift, beftows ; aday will come. 
When, through new channels failing, we (hall clothe' 
The Californian coaft, and all the realms 
That (Iretch from Anian*s (brights to proud Japan ; 
And the green ides, wliich on the leh arife 
Upon the glaflfy brine, whofe various capes 
Not yet are (igufd on the failors chart s 
T-hen every variation (hall he told 
Of the ma^etic (lecli and currents mark*d. 
Which (Irive the heedtefs ve(rcl from her courfc. 

Tliat portion too of land, a xrtSt immenfo, ^ 

Beneath the Antar^ic fpread, (hall then he knowiif ' 
And new plantations on its coaft arife. 
Tiien ric^ld Wintcr*s ice no more (hall wound 
The only naked animal } but man 
Witli the Colt fleece (hall every-where be doath'd* 
Th* exulting Mufe (hall then, in vigor frefli. 
Her flight renew. Mean-wMle, with weary wing, 
0*er Ocean's wave letuming, (he exploits 
Siluria's rlowery vale^, her old delight, 
rhe Hiepherd's haunts, where tlie firft l^irings 
Cf RritHin'ii tiappy trade, ikjW fpreading wide, 
WiHf ^s th' AtUnticMid Pacific feas. 
Or a » ail 'd vital fluidoler the globe. 
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COUNTRY WALK. 

TH E momms's fiur, the kifty Am 
With ruddy cheek begins to run j 

And early birds, that wing the (kie$^ 

Sweetly fing to fee him rife. 

I am rcfolv'd, this charming day> 

Jn the open field to (buy ; 

And have no roof above my head. 

But that wliereon the gods do tread. 

Before the yeMow bam I fee 

A beautiful variety 

Of ftrutting cocks, advancing (loot. 

And ftirtinj empty chaff about. 

Hens, ducks, and geefe, and all their brood. 

And turkeys gobbling for their food 5 

While ruftics thraih the wealthy floor. 

And tempt aH to crowd the doo^. 
What a fair face does Nature fhow ? 

Augufta, wipe thy dufty brow ; 

A landlkip wide falutes my fight, 

Of fhady vales, and mountains bright ^ 

And azure heavens 1 behold, 

yynd ckMids of filver and of gold. 

And now into the fields I go, 

Where thoafand flaming flowers gk>w ;. 
And every neighbouring hedge 1 greet, 

Willi honey-fuckles fmeUing fweet. 

Now o*er the daify meads I flray, 
And meet with, as 1 pace my way^ 
Sweetly (hining on the eye, 
A rivulet gliding fmoothly by } 
Which fl.owi with what an eafy tide 
I'he moments of the happy glide. 
Here, finding pkafore afwr pain» 
Sleeping I fee a wearied fwain, 
Wliile liis iuU fcrip Ucs open by. 
That does his healthy food fapply. 
Happy fwain, fare happier far 

Than loity king* and princes arc ! 

Enjoy fweet flcep, whicli fhuns the crownr 
With oil itt eafy beds of down. 

The fun now (hows his noon-tide blase. 
And (beds around me burning rayi. 
A little onward, and I go 
Into tUe (hade that groves beftow ; 
And on gieen mofs 1 lay me downj 
That o'er tl»e root of oak has grown i 
Where all Is filcnt, but fomc flood 
That fwcetly murmurs in the wood } 
But birds that wari>le it the fprays, 
Apd charm cv'n Silence with her layi. 
Oh powerful Silawe, how you reign 
In the l'pet*s bufy bi^ ! 
His numerous tiioughrs obey the caUi 
Of the tuneful water-falb. 
Like moksf whene'er the coaft is clear. 
They rife befiarc thee v ilhout fear. 
And range in parties here and there. 
Some wikJly to Pamaflut wiag. 
And view the fair Caflalian fpring ; 
Where t!)ey behold a lonely well, 
\m»n DOW DOfunefuhMttfts dwtU j 
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But now and then a flavlih hind 
Paddling the troubled pool they find. 

Some true the pleafine paths of joyr 
Others the blifsfiil fcene deftroy } 
In thorny tracks of forrow (bay. 
And pine for Clio fiur away. 
But flay— Methtnks her lays I hear. 
So fmooth ! fo fweet ! fo deep.t fo ckut 
No, 'tis not her voice I find, 
'Tis but the echo flays behind. 

Some meditate ambition*s brow. 
And the black gulph that gapes bekiw t 
Some peep in courts, and there they fee 
The fneaking tribe of Flattciy. 
But, flriking to the ear and eye, 
A nimble deer comes bounding by ! 
When rufhing from yon rufUing fpray. 
It made them vanlfh ail away. 

I rouze me up, and on I rove. 
•Tis more than time to leave the grove. 
The fan declines, the evening brceie 
Begins to whiTper through the trees: 

And, as I lerte the fylvan gloom. 

As to the glare of day I come. 

An old man*s fmoky nefl I fee. 

Leaning on an aged tree; 

WboTe wiUow walls, and fiirzy brow, 

A little garden fway below. 

Thiough fpreading beds of bkxxming green. 

Matted with hetttf^e fweet, and clean, 

A vein of virater limps akmg. 

And makes them ever green, and young. 

Here he puffs upon his fpade. 

And digs up cabbage in the fhade : 

His utter'd rags are fable brown. 

His beard and hair are hoary grown : 

The dying fap defcends apace. 

And leaves a wither'd hand and £ice. 
Up * Grongar hill I labour now. 

And catch at lafl his bufhy brow. 

Oh, how firefh, how pure the air ! 

Let me breathe a little here. 

Where am I, Nature? I deicry 

Thy magazine before me lie ! 

I Temples f— and towns!— and towers f— and woods 
And hills ! — and vales !— and fiekls !— and flood*^ 
Crouding befbre me, edg'd around 
With naked wilds, and barren ground. 

Set, below, the pleafaot dome. 
The Poet's pride, the Ptet's home, 
Wliich the fun-beams fhine upon. 
To the even, from the dawn. 
See her woods, where Echo talks. 
Her gfwdens trim, her terras walks. 
Her wildemeffes, fragrant brakes. 
Her gkximy bowers, and fhining lakes. 
Keep, ye gods, this hunnble feat. 
For ever i&afant, private, neat. 

See yonder hUl, uprifing fleep. 
Above the river daw and deep t 
It looks from hence a pyramid. 
Beneath a verdant fiorefl hid ; 
On whofe high top there rifes great. 
The mighty remnant of a feat. 
An old green to^Qrer, whofe batter'd brow 
Frowns upon the vale bebw. 
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Look upon that Aonnrj plain» 

Mow the <heep fiiirovnd their fwain* 

How they crowd tu hear his ftraini 

All carelcfi with his legf acra^y 

Leaning on a bank of mofsy 

He fpends his tmpty hours at play, 

Whkb Ay as lisitt as d«wn away. 
And there belidd a bitomy mead« 

Afilverftream, awiUowftiade, 

Beneath the ihade of fiAier (land, 

Who» with the angle in his hand. 

Swings the nibbling fry to land. 
In bhilhes the defcendinr fun 

Kiiles the Areams, while flow they mni 

And yonder hill remoter grows, 

Or du(ky clouds do interpofe . 

The fieUs are left, the labouring hind 

His weary oxen does unbind 5 

And vocal mountains, as they low, 

Re-echQ to the vales below } 

The joeund fliepherds piping come, 

And drive the herd before them home 9 

And now begin to lif^t their fires. 

Which fend up Ctnoke in curling fpires! 

WhiVe with light hearts all homeward tend. 

To * Abergafney I dcicend. 

But, Oh ! how blefsM would be the day« 
Did I with CBo pace my way, 
/ijoA not ak)ne and (blitary Vtriy* 



R»S 



} 



} 



P O £ M S. 

Till I found out my Clio, and ended my paiQ# 
And made myfclf quiet, and happy again^ 
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YB poor little (beep, ah ! well may ye dray. 
While fisd is your ihepherd, and CUo away ! 
TeU where have you beepy have you met with my 

On the mountain, or valley, or meadow, or grove? 
Alas-aday, No— Ye are ibayM, and half dead i 
Yefaw not my tove, or ye all had been fed. 

Oh, Sun, did you fee her?— ah! furely you did : 
'Moor what wUkws, or vroodbines, or reeds, is (he 

hid? 
Ye tall, whifUing pines, that on yonder hill grow. 
And o*erkmk the beautiftU valley bekyw. 
Did you fee her a-roving in wood or in brake ? 
Or htthing her £sir limbs in fome filent lake ? 

Ye mountams, that kx>k on tha vigorous eaft, 
And the Doitb, and the fouth, and the weanfom 

weft, 
Pray tell where ihe hides her, you furely do know. 
And let not her lover pine after her fo. 

Oh, had 1 the wings of an eagle, Vd fly 
Along with briglit Phoebus all over the iky i 
Like an eagle, kwk down, with my wings wide dif- 

playM, 
And dart in my eyes at each whifpering (hade : 
Pd fearch ev*ry tuft in my diligent tour, 
Pd unravel the woodbines, and look in each bower, 
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DELIGHTFUL partner of my heart. 
Mailer of the lovclieit art ! 
How fwoet our fcnfes you deceive. 
When we, a gazing throng, bdicve I 
Here flows the Po ! — The Minis there. 
Winding about witii fedgy hair ! 
And there the Tybcr's yellow floo:!. 
Beneath a thick and gloomy viroodl 
And there Darius* broken ranks 
Upon the Grannie's bloody banks i 
Who bravely die, or bafely run 
From Philip's all-fubduing fon • 
And there the wounded Poms brought 
(The braveft man iliat ever fought!) 
To Alexander's tent, who eyes 

His dauntlefs vifage, as he lies 

In death's moft painful agonies. 
To me reveal thy heavenly art. 

To me thy myfteries impart. 

As yet 1 but in verfe can paint* 

And to th* idea colour faint 

What to the open eye you (how. 

Seeming Nature's living glow ! 

The beauteous Ihapes of objedlsnearl 

Or di(Unt ones confua'd in air ! 

The golden eve, the blu(hing dawn. 

Smiling on the tovely lawn 1 

And pleafing views of cliequer*d glades ! 

And riyers winding through the (hades! 

And funny Ihlls !— and pleafant plains I 

And groups of merry nymphs and fwaim T 
Or fome old building, hid with gra(s» 

Rearing fad its ruin'd face j 

Whofe columns, firizes, ftatues, lie. 

The grief and wonder of the eye ! 

Or fwift adpwn a mountain tall : 

A foaming cataraA's founding fall ; 

Whofe bud roaring lluns the ear 

Of the wondering traveller ! 

Or a calm and quiet bay. 

And a level (hining fea I 

Or f urges rough, that froth, and roar. 

And, angry, da(h the founding (horet 

And ve(rcls toft ! and billows high ! 

And lightning fladiing from the (ky ! 

Or that which gives me moft delight^ 

The fair idea (feeming fight !) 

Of warrior fierce, with (hining blade ! 

Or orator, with arms difplay'd ! 

Tully's engaging air and mien. 
Declaiming againft Catalinc. 

I Or fierce AcliUles towering high 
Above his foes, who round him dicr 
S a 
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CrHerculeSy with ]ion*i hide, 
Ami knoct/cudgely thrown afide, 
Lifting Antzus hi^h in air ! 
Who, in hit gripe, expires there ! 

Or Sifyphus, with toil and fweat. 
And mufcles ilrajn*d, Ariving to get 
Up a ftecp hill a ponderous ftone, 
Which near the top recoils, and tolls impetnoos 

down. 
Or beauteous Helen*s eafy air. 
With head reclined, and flowing hairj 
Or comely Paris, gay and young. 
Moving with gallant grace along ! 
Tiiefe you can do!— 1 but advance 
Ii a florid ignorance ; 
And fay to you, who better know. 
You (houid dtfign them fo and (o. 



T o 

AARON HILL, ES(^ 

ON HIi POEM CALLED OlfttOW. 

TELL me, wondrous friend, where were jrou 
When Gideon was your lofty fong ! 
Where did the heavenly fpirit bear you, 
Whtn your fair foul refledcd itrong 
Gideon's adions, as they (hinM 
Bright in the chambers of your mind ! 
Say, have you trod AralMa*s fpicy vales, 

Or gaiher'd bays befide Euphratefc* Aream, 
Or lonely fung with Jordan's water-falk, 

Whik hoivenly Gideon was your facred theme. 
Or have you many ages given 

To dofe retirement and to books ! 
And held a long difcourfe with Heaven, 

And notic'd Nature in her various looks ! 
Tull of infpiring wonder and delight, • 

Slow rtadl Gideon with a gretdy eye ! 
Like a plea^'d traveller that lingers fweet 
Onfome fair and lofty plain 
Where the fun docs brightly (bine, 
And gloTrOUR profpe^s all arcund him lie! 
On Gideon's pages beautifully fhine. 

Surprizing pidhires rifmg to my fight. 
With all the life of colours and of line. 

And all the force of rourvding (hade and light. 
And all the grace of fometlung more divine ! 
High on a hill, beneath an oak's broad am, 
I fee a youth divinely fair, 
«* Perfive he leans his head on his left hand ; 
«« His fmiling eye (beds fweetnefs mix'd with 
«* awe, 
«« His ri^ht hand, with a milk-white wand, fome 
«' fieurc fcrms to draw ! 
«« A namelefs grace i^ fcancr'd through his air, 
<' And o'er bis (boulders loofely flows his amber- 
" colour'd hair" 
Above, with burning blu(h the morning gtows. 
The waking world all fair before him lies i 
«« Slow from the plain the mehmg dews, 
•^< To kiiis the fun-beams, climbing, rife." kc- 
• Methiiiks the grove of Baal rfre. 
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In terrafs'd ftag^ mount ttp high. 
And wave its (able beauties in the (ky, 
*' From ftage to lUge, broad (leps of 
«« ftone, 
•« With curiing mofs and blady grafs o'ergrown, 
*• Lead awful— 

I>ow»in a dungeon deepf 
** Where througii thick walls, oblique, the broken 

«• light 
*• From narrow kx>p-holes quivers to the fight, 

" With (wift and furious (Iride, 
«< Ckyfe-fekled arms, and Ibort and fudden iUrts, 
« The fretliil prince, in dund> and fullen pride, 
*• Revolves efcape—— 

Here in red colours glowing boM 
A warlike figure (bikes my eye ! 
The dreadful fudden fight his ibes behoM 
Confounded fo, they fofe the power to fly ; 
<* Backening they g^zr at diAance on his (ace, 
« Admire lus pollure, and confefs his graces 
<< His right hand grafpt his planted fpcar, &c.** 
Alas ! my Mufe, through much good-will, you err : 
And we the mighty author greatly wrong ; 
To gather beauties here and there. 
As but a fcatter'd few there were. 
While every word's a beauty in his fong t 

[Thofc lines in this Poem marked thus " are 
taken out of tlie Poem called Ciosok.] 
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TO Ml. OYEt. BY AAKOir HILL, ES^ 

WHILE, charm'd with Abcrglafiiey's quiet 
plains, 
Tlif Muff s, and their Hmpref*, court your drains, 
Tir'd oi tlie POify town, fo lately try'd, 
Mctliinks, I fee you fmik, on Town's fide • 
Pcnfive, her mazy wanderings you unwind. 
And, on your river's nurgin, calm yourmtnd. 
Oh '.—greatly bltf^'d— whatc'er your fate requires. 
Your duAile wifdom tempers your defines \ 
Balanc'd within, you kx>k abroad fcrene. 
And, marking both extivmcs, pals clear between. 

Oh ! could your l(iv'<J example teach your (kill. 
An!!, as it moves my wonder, merwi my ^mh ! 
Calm would my pa(fions grow^— <ny lot wouli 

pleafc ; 
And my fick foul might think itlelf to eafe ! 
But, to the future while 1 (Irain my eye. 
Each prtfcnt good (lips, ur)di(Ungui(h'd, by. 
Still, what 1 would, contends with what 1 can. 
And my wild wiihes leap tlie bounds of man. 

If in my power it lies to limit hope. 
And my unchain 'd delires can fix a fcope. 
This were my Choice*' Qh, Friend ! proooimce me 

poori 
For I have wants, which wealth can never cure \ 

Let others, with a narrow'd (lint of pride. 
In (elfi(h views, a bournled hope divide s 
If 1 nnift wiih at all— Defirc-s are fre^ 
High, as the Hightfd, 1 ifvould wilh to bt^ 
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Then might I, fok raprcmci zCtf unooDfin^dy 
And with BDbounded influence bk(s mankind. 
*Mean is that Ibuly whom its own good can fill 1 
A profperaus world* a]one> could feaft my will. 
He's poor, at beA» who others mifery fces» 
And wants the wifli*d-£or power to give them eaie ! 
A ^lory thiSt onreachM^ but on a throne ! 
AU were enough— wid, kfs than all, is none ! 
This my fiinft wUhs— 'But fince *tis wild* and 



Tepafp^ glittering clouds, with fivitlefs pain. 
More (afely low, let my next profped be, 
And life's mUd evening this iair Am-fct fee. 
Far from- a Lord's bath'd neighbourhood— 4 
State! 
Whofe little greatneis is a pride I hate ! 
On (bme lone wild,, (hould my large houfe be 

pbc*d,l 
VsiUy furroundcd by a healthful waile ! 
StcriJ, and" coarfe, the ontryM foil (hould be, 
Till-forcM to flourish, and fubdu*d by me. 
S:as, woods, meads, mounuins, gardens, (brams, 

and (kies. 
Should with a changeful grandeur, charm my eyes ! 
Whnt-e''er I walk*d, efTefh of my pail pains 
Sbouid plume the mountain tops, and paint the 

plains. 
Greatly ohicure, and (banning courts, or name \ 
Widely befriended, but efcaping fiime ; 
Pcaccfijl, in Audious quiet, would I live, 
Lie hid, kr leifure, and grow rich, to give ! 



T o 

MR. SAVAGE, 

SON or 
raS lATF. EAKL RlFEItS. 

SINK not, my friend, beneath misfortune's 
weight, 
Plcas'd to be found intrinfically great. 
Uiirae on the dull, who think the foul looks lefs, 
Becauie the body wants a glittering dreis. 
k is the mind's for-cver bright attire. 
The nutuTs embroidery, that the wife admire I 
That which looks rich to the gro(s vulgar eyes. 
Is the fop*s tinfcl, which the grave dtfpife. 
Weakb dims the eyes of crowds, and while they 

The coxcomb's ne'er dUcover'd in the blaxe ! 
As few* the vices of the wealthy fee, 
So Virtues art conceal'd by poverty. 
£ari Rivers !— In that name bow would'ft thou 

Thjrverfe, how fweet! thy fimcy, how divine! 
Cmjcs and Bards woukl, by their worth, be aw'd« 
And all would think it merit to applaud. 



But thou has nought to {)leafe the vulgar eye. 
No title had, nor wliat might titles buy. 
Thou wik (inall praife, but much iU-iumire find* 
Ckar to thy errors, to ^y beauties blind % 
And if, though few, they any £Milts can Sm 
How meanly bitter will cold cenfure be 1 
But, fince we all, the wifeft 9i us« ccr^ 
Sure, 'tis the grcatefl fiiuk to be fevene. 

A few, however, yet cxpsA to find. 
Among the mif^ miUkms of mankindj 
Who proudly (loop to aid an jnjnr^ caufot 
And o'er tlie (hcer of ooa re oiri bs force applaulir^ 
Who, with felt pleafure, fee foir Virtue riA^ 
And lift her upwards to the beckoning pr^tei 
Or mark her labouring in the modeA bivaft. 
And honour her the more, the more dtprell. 

Thee, Savage, thefr (the ju^y great) admiit. 
Thee, quick'ning Judgment's phlegm with FancyHF 

fire! 
Thee, (low to cenfure, earned to commend. 
An able critic, but awilUng fiicnd. 



A N 

EPISTLE 

T O A 

FRIEND IN TOWN*. 

HAVE my friends in the town, in the gaybnfy 
town. 
Forgot fuch a man as Jolm Dyer f 
Or heedlefs defpife they, or pity the down^ 
VT hofe bofom no pageantries fire ? 

No matter, no matter— <ontem in the (hades 
(Contented ?— why every thing charms me) 

Fall in tunes' all adown the green (leep, ye cafoadei* 
Till heikce rigid virtue alarms roe. 

Till outrage arifes, or miicry needs 

The fwift, the intrepkl avenger; 
TIU (acred religion or liberty Ueeds, 

Then mine be the deed, and the danger. 

Alas ! what a foUy, that wealth and domain 

We heap up in fin and in forrow ! 
Inmienfe is the toil, yet the Ubour how vain 1 

Is not life to be over to-morrow ? 

Then glide on my moments, the few that I haw 
Smooch-ihaded, and quiet; and even ; 

While gently the body defcends to the grave. 
And the fpirit arifes to heaven. 



* Among the Poems of Mr. Savage, there is one 
to Mr. Dyer, in anfwer to his from the country. 
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MR. DYER. 

« BTCLIO*. 

T*VZ dane thy merit and my irieiidflup wtong, 
I In bokiing back my gratitude fo long { 
The feul it lore to eqaal tranfport raisM» 
That juftly praifety or b jiiUy praised : 
The generous only can thit pkafure knowr 
Who tafte the god-like Tiitoe— Co beftow 1 
I ev*n grow rich, methinki» while I command » 
And M the very praiiet which I fiend. 



* Among the Poems of Mr. Srrage» it an 
Epiilie, occaimied by Mr. DycT*i Piaure of this 

tjdy. 



Nor jealoufy nor female envy find, 
Thnigli all the Mufes are to Dyer kind. 
I Sing ott| nor let your modeil fears retard, 
Whofe verfe and peiocil joint to force reward : 
Your claim demands the baeys, in double wreath* 
Your Poems lighten, and your pidures breathe. 
I wiih to praife you, but your beauties wrong : 
No theme looks green, in CUo*s artkft ibng : 
tfut yours will an eternal verdure wear. 
For Dyer*s firuitfol foul will flouriih there. 
My humbler lot was in low diftance laid ; 
I was, oh, hated thought ! a woman made ; 
For houflioM cares, and empty trifles meant. 
The Name does immortality prevent. 
Yet let me ftretch, beyond my fex, my mind. 
And, rifing, leave the fluttering train behind ; 
Nor art, nor learning, wUh*d i^ftance lends* 
But nature, love, and mufic> are my friends. 
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WRITTEN ON MANY DIFFERENT OCCASIONS. 



" Tantum inter denfas, umbrofa cacumina, fagos 
" Aflidue veniebat ; ibi kaec incondita, folus, 
" Montibus et fylvu fludio jaAabat inani!" 



Vi»c. 



PREFATORY ESSAY ON ELEGY. 



IT it obfervable, that difcourfes prefixed to po^ry are contrived very frequeml/ to 
inculcate fuch tenets as ma/ exhibit the performance to the greateil aMdvaatagc^ 
The fabric is ver/ commonly raifed in i^t Jirfi place ^ and the meaiuvi^^ b/- which we 
are to judge of its merit, are afterwards adjufted. 

There have been few rules given us by the critics concerning the ftnifture of difgiae 
poetry; and far be it from the author of the following trifles to dignify his n^ytuppimonf 
with that denomination. He would only intimate the great variety of fidjeSs^ and the 
different ^/r/ in which the writers of elegy have hitherto indulged themfelves,^ and en- 
deavour to ihield the following ones by tine latitude of their example. 

If we coniidcr the etymology * of the word^ the epithet which f Horace ^ves It| or 
tke confefRon which % Ovid makes concerning it» I think we may conclude thus much 
however; that elegy, in its true and genuine acceptation, includes a tender and nuerulous 
idea : that it looks upon this as iis peculiar charad^eriflic, and fo long as/iSu- istnorou^- 
ly fullained, admits of a variety of fubjecfts ; which, by its manner of treating them» 
it renders its own. It throws i;s melancholy^o/f over pretty different objeds; which» 
likft the drefTes at a funeral proceiHon, gives them all a kind of folemn and unifornv 
appearance. 

^ f-Aiyuv, f particulam dolendi. 

t " Miferabiits legos." Hor. 

J " Heu nimis ex vero nunc tibi nomen crit." 

Ovid, de Morte Tibulli 
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Itis )>robable that eleries were 'written ^xfirfi upon the death of intimate friends and 
wKdr raaAmu \ cMratedoiau^^ or favour iit mftr^t ; ben^iceia governors ami iUuflrious 
9Utt: one may add perhaps, of all thofe, who are placed by Virgil in the laureUgroTe 
of his El/iium. (See Hurd's DilTerution on Horace's Epiille.) 

'* Quique fui memores alios fecere merendo-." 

After thefe fubjeds were fufficiently exhaufted.and the feveritj of fate difplayed in the 
Ikoft af!f^n|; infbuicef, the poets fourkt occaiioii to yvty their complaints; and the 
next tender nTecies of forrow that pre^med it^f, was the grief of iAfint or negUOed 
lovers. Ana this indulgence might be indeed allowed them ; but with this the/ were 
Kot contented. They had obtained a fmall corner ip the province of love, and they 
took advantage, from thence, to over-ntn the whole territory. They fung its fpoiis, 
triumphs, ovations, and rejoicings *, as well as the captivity and exequies that at- 
fended it. They gave the name ai degyxo their pleafantries as well as lamentations ; till 
at laii, through their abundant fondncls for the myrtle^ they forgot that the cjfreft was 

%Aiir peculiar garland. 

In this it is pobaUe they cLeviated from the original dcfign of elegy ; and it fhould 
ieem, that any kind of fubjedts, treated in fuch a manner as to diffufe a pleafing me- 
kncholy, mieht far better deferve tht name^ than the facetious mirth and libertine fef- 
ttvity of the fuccefsful votaries of love. 

But not to dwell too long upon an opinion which mzyfeem perhaps introduced to fa- 
vour the following; performance, it may not be improper to examine into the ufe and 
tmd of elegy. The moil important end of all poetry is to encourage virtue. Efic and 
tragedy chiefly recommend the public virtues ; elegy is of a fpecies which illullrates and 
endears the private. There is a truly virtuous pleaittre conneAed with manypenfive 
contemj)lations, which it is the province and excellency of ele?y to enforce. This, by 
prefenung fuitable ideas, has difcovered fweets in melancholy which we could not find in 
wdrth ; and has led us with fuccefs to the dully «r», when we could draw no pleafure 
from the fparkling bowl ; as paftoral conveys an idea of fimplicity and innocence, it is 
in particular the talk and ment of elegy to (hew the innocence and fimplicity of rural 
life to advantage: and that, in a way dillindt from fafioral^ as much as the plain but 
judicious landlord may be imagined to furpafs his tenant both in dignity and underfiamd- 
wgm It ftouM aKb tend to elevate the more tranquil virtues of hunuFuyt thfinterejiuhttfs^ 

JtmfBaty^ and innocence .* but then there is a degree of elegance and refinement, n» way 
snconfiftefit with thefe rtrni/ virtues; and that nifes elegy above that mernm mtf that 
tmfoli/hed rufticity, which has given our pi^oral writers their higheft reputation. 
^ Wealth and fplendor will never want dieir proper weight: the danger is, left they 
fkould too nmch preponderate. A kind of poetry therefore which throws its chief in- 
fluence inco the other fcale, that magnifies the fweets of liberty and independence, that 
adtart the liooeft delightt of lore and friendihip, ^that celebrates tht ghry of a good name 

. after death, that ridicules the futile arrogance of birth, that recommends the inaocem 
amuiemeat of letters, and infenfibly prepares the mind for that humanity it incukmie*, 

J&eh a kind of poetry may chance to pleafe ; and if it pleafe, Ihould feem lo be of 
iervice. 

As to thejfy/e of elegy, it may be well enough determined from what has gone before. 

. It fiiould imitate the voice and language of grief, or if a metaphor of drefs be more 
agreeable, it fhoulfl be fimple and aiffufe; and flowing as a mourner's veil. A verfi-» 
£cation therefore is defirable, which, by indulging a free and unconllrained expreffion, 
may admit of that fimplicity which elegy requires. 

Heroic metr«, with alternate rhyme, feems well enough adapted to this fpecies of 

Getry ; and, howe\'er exceptionable upon other occafions, its inconveniencies appear to 
e their weight injhorter elegies: and its advantages feem to acquire an additional im- 

^ ** Dicitc To Paean, & lo bis dicite Pxan." Ovio. 
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portance. The world has an admirable example of its beauty in a coUeAion of elegies 
Mf long fince pubrt/hed; the product of a gentleman * of the moft exadt taile, and 
ivhofe untimel/ death merits all the tears that elegy can fhed. 

It is not impoffible that fome may think this metre too lax and profaic : others, 
that even a more dilTolute variety <>f numbers may have fuperior advantages. And, in 
&vcur of tkefe lafl, might be produced the example of Milton in his Lycidas, together 
vith one or two recent and beautiful imitations g^ his veriificaiion in that monody. 
But this kind of argument, I am apt to think, mufl prove too much ; iince the writers 
I have in view feem capable enough of recommending any metre they fhall chufe \ 
dioagh it muft be owned alfo, that the choic? they make of any, is at the fame time 
tiie firongefl prefumption in its favour. 

Perhaps it may be no great difficulty to compromife the difpute. There is no one 
Uod of metre that is diftinguifhed by rhymes, but is liable to lome objection or other. 
Heroic verfe, where every fecond line is terminated by a rhyme, (with which the judg- ^ 
menc requires that xhtfenfe fhould in fome meafure alio terminate) is apt to render the 
ezpreflion either fcantjr or conftrained. And this is fomecimes oblervable in the writ- 
ings of a poet lately deceafed; though I believe no one ever threw fo much/enfe toge'- 
dier with ib much eafe into a couplet as Mr. Pope. But, as an air of confl rains too often 
accompanies this metre, it feems by no means proper for a writer o^ eUgy. 

Thtprtvious rhyme in Milton's Lycidas is very frequently placed at i'uch a diftance 
from the following, that it is often dropt by the memory (much better employed in 
anending to the femiment) before it be brought to join its partner: and this feems to 
be the ereateil objection to that kind of verfincation. But then the peculiar ea/e and 
^arUiy it admits of, are no doubt fufficient to overbalance the objeftion, and to give it 
Aeprcferencc to any other, in an elegy of /en^th, 

Ine chief exception to yufhichjanza of all kinds is liable, is, that it breaks the fenfe 
too ngularfy, when it is continued through a long poem. And this may be perhaps the 
fault of Mr. Waller's excellent panegyric. But if this fault be lefs diicernible in 
iinaller compofitions, as I fuppofe it //, I flatter myfelf, that the advantages I have 
bebre mentioned refulting from alternate rhyme (with which flanza is, I think, con* 
neded) naay, at leafl in Jhorter elegies, be allowed to outweigh its imperfe^ions. 

I fhall fay but little of the different iim/s of elegy. The melancholy of a lover is 
difierent, no doubt, from what we feel on other mixed occa/ions. The mind in which 
love and grief at once predominate, is foftened to an exce/s. Love-elegy therefore is 
more ne^genc of order and deiign, and being addre/Ted chiefly to the ladies, requires 
litde more than tendernefs and perfpicuity. Elegies, that are formed upon promilcuoui 
incidents, and addrefTed to the world in general, inculcate fome fort of moral, and ad- 
aut a different degree of reafoning, thought, and ardour. 

The author of the following elegies entered on his fubjeds occq/tonal/y, as particular 
incidents in Xxitfuggejled^ or difpofitions of mind recommended them to his choice. If he 
detcribes a rural landfkip, or unfolds the train of fentiments it infpired, he fairly drew 
Us mdure from the fpot ; and felt very fenfibly the affection he communicates. If he 
^Its of his humble fhed, his flocks and his fleeces, he does not counterfeit the fcene ; 
idio having (whether through choice or neceflity, is not material) retired betimes to 
coamrj-fblitudcs, and fought his happineis in rural employments, has a right to con* 
fider lumfelf as a real fhepherd. The flocks, the meadows, and the grottos, are bit 
nw, and the embellifhment of \a%farm his fole amufement. As the fentiments there- 
fare were infpired by nature, and that in the earlier part of his life, he hopes they will 
i^t^a natural appearance: diffufing at leafl fome/jr/ of llut amufement, which he 
hedy acknowledges he received from the compofltion of them. 

* Mr. Hammond. 
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Thert mtl appear perhaps a real inconfiftencj in the moral tenor of the feveral 
«jes; and the lubfequent ones maj fometimes feem a recantation of the preced 
The reader will fcarcely impute this to overiight ; but will allow, that men's opin 
as well as tempers var/; that, neither public nor private, active nor fpeculative 
ire unexeeptionably happy, and confequently that any change of opinion concen 
them ma/ afford an additional beauty to poetry, as it gives us a more ftriking re] 
fentation of life. 

If the author has hazarded, throughout, the ufe of £ngli(h or modem allufions 
h ipes it will not be imputed to an entire ignorance, or to the leafi difelleem, of the 
cient learning. He has kept the ancient flan and method in his eye, though he bi 
his edifice with the materials of his own nation. In other words, through a fond 
for his native country, he has made ufe of the flowers it produced, though^ in ord< 
exhibit them to the greater advantage, he has endeavoured to weave his garland by 
beft model he could find : with what fiiccefs, beyond his own amufement, muft be 
to judges kfs partial to him than either his acquaintance or his friends. — If an; 
thofe uiould be fo candid, as to approve the variety of fubjedts he has chofen, and 
tendemefs of fentiment he has endeavoured to imprefs, he begs the metre alio may 
be too fuddenly condemned. The public ear, habituated of late to a quicker meai 
may perhaps confider this as heavy and languid ; but an objeAion ot that kind 
gradually lofe its force, if this meafure ihould be allowed to uiit the nature of eleg 

If it fliouM happen to be confidcred as a« objeA with others ^ that there is too n 
of a moral caft dimifed through the whole ; it is replied, that he endeavoured to anii 
the poetry fo far as not to render this obje^on too obvious *, or to rifque excluding 
fafhionable reader : at the fame time never deviating from a fixed principle^ that pc 
^thout morality is but the hloffom, of a fndi'tree, Votvry is indeed like 
fpecies of plants, which may bear at once both fruits and bloflbms-, and the tree i 
no means m perfedion without tht/ormer^ however it may be epAb^ll^ihed by the i 
crs which furrouad it. 
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He arrives at his retirement in the country, and 
takes occafion to expatiate in pnuie of fimpUcity. 
Toa Fa I END. 

EOR rural virtues, and fornative flcies, 
1 bade AuguAa*s vedaJ fons £veweJI| 
V *mid the trees, I fee my fmrke arife $ 
Now hear the fountains bubbling round my cell. 

O may that genius, which fecurts my reil, 
Prtferve this villa for a firiend that*s dear ! 

Ne*er may my vintage glad the fordid bread $ 
Ne*er tinge the lip that dares be unfincere ! 

Btf from thefe paths, ye faitblefs fiiendt^ depart ! 

Fly my plain board, abhor my hoflile name ! 
Hence ! the faint verfe that flows not from the heart. 

But moun)& in labo«ir*d flrains, the price of &mc ! 






O ]oV*d fimplicity, be thine the priae ! 

AiTidcous art corred her page in vain ! 
His be the palm who, guiltltis of difguife, 

Contenuis the power» the dull refource to ft 

Still may the mourner, lavifh of liis tears 
For lucre's venal meed, invite my fcom ! 

Still inay the bard difTembling doubts and fears 
For praiie, for flattery flghing» figh forloro 

Soft as the line of love-fick Hanunond flows, 
'Twas his food heart tffui'd the melting the 

Ah ! never could Aonia*s hill difclofe 
So fair a fountain, or fo lov*d a Aream. 

Ye lovele£i bards intent with artful pains 
To fomi a iigh, or to contrive a tear ! 

Forego your Pindus, and on ■ plains 
Surfey Camilla's charmsj^ and grow flncei^ 
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8tt thouy my friend ! whHe ih thy youtliftU foul 
Love*i gentle tyrant featt his awful throne^ 

Write from thy bofom— let not art controul 
The ready pen* that makes his cdids known. 

neafiagy when youth is long expIrM, to trace. 
The forms our pencil^ or our pen defign*d ! 

** Such was our youthful air, and Ihape, and £sce ! 
** Soch the foft image of our youthltol mind ! 

Soft wfa3ft we ileep beneath the rural bowers 1 
The Loves and Graces fieal unfeen away ; 

And wiMre the turf diflbsM its pomp of flowers. 
We wake to wintry fcenes of chill decay! 

Code die (ad feitune that deUins thy fidr } 
Pnife the foft hours that gave thee to her amu; 

Pidnttby proud fcora of every vulgar cart» 
When Hope exalts thee> or when Doubt ahrm^ 

Wherewith Oenone thou haft worn the day, 
Ncsr fount or ftream, in meditation, rove $ 

If IB die grove Oenone fov^d to Any, 
Ths ftitfafiil Mofe (hall meet thee in the grove. 



11. 



SX rOSTHUMOUS BXrVTATION. 
TO A FRlENJi. 

GRIEF of grie£i ! tlul envy*s frantic ire 
Should rob the living virtue of its praife ) 
Ofnfifh Mnfes! that with zeal infpire 
To deck the cold infenfate fhnne with bays ! 

When the free fpirit quits her humble frame. 
To tread the fkies with radiant garlands crown*d, 

Sajr, will (he hear the diftant voice of fome } 
Or, hearing, fancy fweetnefs in the foiund ? 

ciliBps ev*n genius pours a flighted lay ; 
Maps ev*n friendfliip (heds a fruitlefs tear ; 
EVn Lytdeton but vainly trims the bay. 
And fondly graces Haromond*s mournful bier. 

Though weeping virgins haunt his flivour*d urn, 
Renew their chaplets, and repeat their flghs} 

Tbsagh near his tomb, Sabaean odours bum. 
The loitering fragrance will it reach the flues ? 

No, ihtuld hit Delia votive wreaths prepare, 
Ocia might place the votive wreatl& in vain t 

Yet the dear hope of Delia*s future care . 
Once crownM his pleafures, and difptU*d his 



fob pfoTpeA of forviving pratfe 
Oil every doi^ of preiimt joys excel : 
Hr tUi^ fjgftii HKlrian chofe laborious days i 
T fa s ni j t -dttj^ expiffng, bade a gay forcwel. 



Shall then our youths, who fame*s bright fobrk 
raife. 

To life*s precarious date confine their care ? 
O teach them you, to fpread the (acred iiafc, 

To plan a work, through latcA ages faiK 

Is it fmall tranfport, as with curious eye 
You trace the (lory of each Attic fage. 

To think your blooming praife Audi time defy ? 
Sh^ waft like odours through the j^afing page ? 

To mark the day, when through the bulky tome« 
Around your name the varying ftyle refines } 

And readers call their loft attention home. 
Led by that index where true genius (hines ? 

Ah let not Britons doubt their fbcial aim, 
Whofe ardent bofom catch this ancient fin! 

Cold intereft melts before the vivid fiame. 
And patriot ardours, but with life, expiie! 
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VNTIMELY DEATM Of A CSkTAiN IMAKNSB 
ACflVAlNTANCB. 

IF proud Pygmalion quit his cumbrous fi«me. 
Funereal pomp the fcanty tearfuppUes } 
Whilft heralds k>ud with venal voice prodaim, 
Lo ! here the brave and the puiflimt lies. 

When humbler Alcon leaves his drooping fiiends. 
Pageant nor plume diflinguifh .Alpon*s bier j 

The fiuthful Mufe with votive fong attends. 
And blott the moumfol numbers with a tear* 

He little knew the fly penurious art \ 

That odious art which fortune*s fiivourites kmw ; 
FormM to beflow, he felt the warmeft heart. 

But envious Fate forbade hhn to be^>w. 

He little knew to ward the fecret wound ; 

He little knew that mortals could enfhami 
Virtue he knew; the nobleft joy he found. 

To flng her gloijes, and to paint her foir ! 

ill was he (kiU*d to guide>his wandering flieeps 
And unfortfeen difafler thinnM his foki \ 

Yet at another's I06 the fwain would weep { 
And, for his friend, his very crook were fold. 

Ye fons of wealth ! prote£l tfie Mufe*s train \ 
From winds proudt them, and with food fttppiy 

Ah ! helplefs they, to ward the threaien*d paio 1 
The meagre fiimine, andthewintery fky^ 

He lov*d a nymph : amidfl his flender flore. 
He darM tolovei and Cynthia was his tbaaMt|. 

He breatb'd his plaints along the rocky fhost,- 
They only echoed o*er the winding dreaq^ 
T 2 
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His nymph wis £ur ! the fweetcft bud that blowf 
Revives lefi lovely from the recent fliowcr $ 

So Philomel cnamourM eyes the rofe; 

Sweet bird ! cnamour*d of the fweeteft flower! 

He lovM the Mule ; (he tau«;ht him to complain i 
He faw his timorous loves on her depend ; 

He lov*d tlie Mufe; although /he taa^t in vain i 
He lovM the Mufc, for Sit was virtue's frtend. 

She guides the foot that treads on Parian floors } 
She wins the ear when formal pleas are viin j 

She tempts patricians from the fatal doors 
Of vice's brothel, forth to virtue's fimc. 

He wifti'd for wealth, for much he wi(h'd to give 5 
He griev'd that virtue mic;ht not wealth obtain) 

Piteous of woes, and hopelefs to relievey 
The penflve profped fadden'd all his ilraiii. 

I faw him ^int ! I faw him flnk to reft ! 

Like one ordain*d to fwcU the vulgar throng ; 
As thcug;n the virtues had not warm'd his brnift. 

As tttough the Mufcs not ihfpir'd his tongue. 

. I faw his bier ignobly crofs the plain ; 
Saw peaf\:U hands the pious rite fupply : 
The generous ruftics n»oum'd the frieiidly fwain, 
But power and wealth's unvarying cheek was dry ! 

Such Alcon fell ; in meagre want forlorn ! 

Wliere v/crc ye then, ye powerful patrons, 
where? 
Would ye the purple (houM your limbs adorn, 

Go wafli the conscious blemilh with a tear. 



ELEGY IV. 

P H E L I A'» URN. 
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GJt^FES* 

THROUGH the dim veU of ewning's duflcy 
(hade, 
Kear ibme lone iane, or yew's fonereda^cen, 
Wtiat dreary forms has DMgic fear furveiSPh' 
\^ liat (hrouded fpedres fuperUition ftenft 

But you fecure fliall pair your fad complaint^ 
Nor dread the meagre phantoms wan airay \ 

What fione but tiear's officious hand can paint, 
Wliat none but fuperftitlon's eye furvey. 

The glimmering twilight and the doubtful dawn 
Shall fee yoor ftep to thrie fad fcencs i^etum: 

ConAant, as cryilal dews impearl the lawn. 
Shall Strepbon's tear bedew Ophelia's urn ! 

Sure nought onhaUow'd fhall prefumeto ilray 
Wliere fleep the reliqucs of that virtuous maid : 

Nor aught unlovely bend its devious way, 
Wiiere folt Ophelia's dear remains are laid. 



Haply thy Mufc» as with unctaflng flghs 
She keeps late vigils on her um reclin'd. 

May fee light groups of pleaflng vifions rife \ 
And pliantoms glide, bat of celeftial kind. 

There fime, her cbrion pendant at her flde, 
ShaU feek forgivenefs of Ophelia's (hade \ 

** Why has fuch worth, without diftinaion, dy'« 
«* Why, like the defert's lUy, bloom'd to axk 

Tlien young fimpliclty, averfe to feign. 
Shall unmokfted breathe her fofceit figh : 

And candour with unwonted warmth complain. 
And innocence indulge a wailful cry. 

Then elegance, with coy judicious hand. 
Slum cull irefli flowrets for Oplielia's tomb: 

And beauty chide the Fates' fevere command. 
That (hew'd tlie frailty of fo lair a bkxMn ! 

And fancy then, with wild ungovem'd woe. 
Shall her lov'd pupil's native tafte . explain } 

For mournful fable all her hues fiorego. 
And aik fwcet folace of the Mufe in vain ! 

Ah, gentle forms, exped no fond relief; 

Too much the (acred Nine their bfs. deplore : 
Well may ye grieve, nor find an end of grief— 

Your beft, your brighteft favourite is no more. 



ELEGY V. 

He compares the turbulence of love with the tra 
quillity of friendfhip. To Melissa his Friend 

FROM love, from angry kwe's inclement reigj 
1 pafs a while to friendfhip's equal fkies i 
Thou, generous maid, reliev'fl my partial paiUf 
And chear'A the vidim of another's eyes. 

•Tis thou, MelifTa, thou deferv'ft my care: 
How can my will and reafon difagrce ? 

How can my pafTion live beneath defpair ! 
How can my bolbm figh for aught but thee ? 

Ah dear Mdifla ! pleas'd with thee to rove. 
My foul has yet furvivM its drearieA time ( 

111 can I bear the various clime of love ! 
Love is a pleafing, but a various dime \ 

So fmiles immortal Maro's favourite fhore, 
Parthenope, with every verdure crown'd ! 

Wlien fbaight Vcfuvio's horrid cauldrons roar. 
And the dry vapour blads the regions round. 

Oh bh'fsful regions ! oh unrival'd plains ! 

When Maro to thefe fi^igrant haunts retlr'd ! 
Oh fatal realms ! and oh accurfi domains ! 

When Pliny, *mid fulphuieous doodsj Kxplr'c 

So fmiles the furface of the treacherous main. 
As o'er its waves the peaceful halcyons play $ 

Wlien foon rude wind» ttieir wonted rule regain, 
And iky and ocean mingle in tlic fray. 



W i 






aHtVSTON 



%'s 



r O B M s. 



los 



Bat let or air coRUndy oroccmnTfi ' 
Ev*n hOf)e fubOde moid the billows toA $ 

Hope, ftiU emtrginity iliU contemot the waire. 
And 001 a feauire*s wonted iigiik aa loft. 
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GOME then, Dioiie» let ua raage the grove. 
The fdencc of the featfaer*d choirs explore : 
Hevliimets argue, larks defcant of love, 
And blafi|e the gloom of (blitude no more. 

Uy doubt fui>fidef— 'tis no Italian fong. 
Nor fimfelda ditty, chears the vernal tree i 

Ah ! who, that hears Dione*8 timeful tongue, 
ShaQ doubt that mufic may with (cnfe apee ? 

An4ooaie, my Mufe ! that lov*(l the fylvan (hade | 
Evolve the oiazes, and the mift difpel t 

Tnuiflacc the (bng $ convince my doubting maid* 
No foiemn derviie can explain fo well.-« 

Penfive beneath the twilight Hiades i fate. 
The flave of hopelefs vows, and cold difdain ! 

When Plylomel addre(s'd liis nxnimful mate. 
And thus I conilnied the mellifluent ftrain. 

" Sing 01^ my bird— the liquid notes prolong. 

At every note a lover (heds his tear ! 
Sing on, my bfati— *tis Damon hmrs thy fong; 

Nor doubt to gain applaufe, when lovers hear. 

He the fad foprce of our comphuning knows , 
A ibe^to Tereus, and to laNt/hets love ! 

He mooms the Aory of our ancient woea j .' 
Ah could our mufic his complaints remove ! 

Yon* plains are governed by a peerlefs maid ; 

And fee pale Cyntliia mounts die vaulted iky, 
A train of lovers court the checquerM (hade ; 

Sing on, my bird, and hear thy maters reply. 

Erewhlle no flief herd to thelb woods reth^*d ; 

No lover bkd the glow-worm's pallid ray : 
But ill-iUr*d birds, that liftening not admir*d, ' 

Or liftening envyM our fuperior lay. 

ChearM by the fun, the va/Tals of his power. 
Let fuch by day unite their jarring ftrains! 

Bat let us chufe the calm, the filent hour. 
Nor want fit audience while Dioae reigns.** 



ELEGY VIJL 

He dcfcribes his viiion to an acquaintance. 
** Cetera per terras •mnet animaria, &c.** Viae. 

ON didant heaths, beneath autumnal (kief, 
Penfive 1 (aw the circling (hades deiioiiid i 
Weary and faint I heard the (lorm arife, 
Wiule the fun vani(h*d like a faitlde(^ friend. 

Ko kind companion led my fteps aright i 
No friendly planet lent iu glimmering ray } 

£v*n the lone cot refus*d its wonted hght, 
Whcte toil in peaceful dumber dosM the day. 

Then the dull bell had given a pleafing (bund ! 

The viUage cur *twere tranfport then to hears 
In dreadful filence all was hu(h*d around, 

Wliile the rude ftorm alone di(h-e(s*d mine ear. 

As led by OrweIl*s winding banks I (hray*d« 
Where towering Wolfey brtath*d his native ilr } 

A fudden luftre chas*d the flitting (hade. 
The founding winds were hu(h*d, and all was 
fair. 

Indant a grateful form appear*d confeft } 

White were his locks with awfiil fcariet etownCd, 

And livelier fur than Tyrian feem*d his ved. 
That with the gkrwing purple tinged the ground. 

** Stranger, lie fald, amid this pealing rain. 

Benighted, lone(bme, whither would*(l thoQ 
(Vay ? 

Does wealth or power thy weary Aep conilrain t 
Reveal tliy wKh, and let me point the way. 

For know 1 trod the trophy*d paths of povi'er} 
Felt every joy that fiilr ambition brings i 

And left the lonely roof of yonder bower. 
To (land beneath the canopies of kings* 

I bade low hinds the towering ardour (hare ) 
Nor, meanly rofe, to blefs myfelf alone: 

I fnatch*d the (hcphcrd from his fleecy care, 

And bade his wholefome didUte guard the throne. 

Low at my feet the fuppliani peer I faw ; 

I faw prottd empires my dec(ion wait y 
My will wai duty, and my vord was law. 

My fmlle was tranfport, and my frown was fiite.** 

Ah mc ! faid I, nor power I feck, nor gain : 
Nor urg*d by hope of fiime thefe toils endure } 

A (imple youth, tliat feels a lovcr'k pain. 

And, from his frieod*s condolance, hopes ature. 

He, the dear youth, to whofe abodes I roam. 
Nor can mine honours, nor my fields extend } 

Yet for his lake 1 leave my didsmt home. 
Which oaks embofom, and whicli hills defend. 
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Beneath that home I (corn the wintry wind { 

The fpringy to ihade me, robes her birch tree | 
And if a friend my grafs^grown threfliold find, 

how my lonely cot reibundc with glee ! 

Yet, though averfe to gold in heaps ama(sM» 

1 wifli to Meis, I lai^Uh to beAow } 

And though no friend to frune^i ob/beperous bUft9 
Still, to her dulcet murmurs not a foe. 

Too proud with fervik tone to deign addrefii ; 

Too mean to think that honours are my due, 
¥et Ihould fome patron yield my (lores to ble(s, 

1 fure (hould deem my boundlefs thanks were iew. 

But tell me, thou ! that, like a meteor*s fire, 
Shot*(l blazing forth} difdaining doll dejj^eet | 

Should I to wealth, to fiune, lo power afpire. 
Mud I not pa£i more rugged paths than tbeie ? 

I 

Muft I not groan beneath a guilty k>ad, 
Praife hhn I (com, and him I k>ve betray ? 

Does nor ielonkMis envy bar the road ? 
Or falfehood^s treacherous foot bcfet the way ? 

Say (hould I pafs through favoor^s crowded gate, 
Muft not fair trutli ingk>r':ous wait behind f 

Whim I approach the glittering fcenes of (late, 
My beft compankm no admittance find f 

Nurs*d in the (hades by (ireedom^s lenient care, 
Shall I the rigid fway of fortune own ? 

Taught by the voice of pious truth, prepare 
To fpum in altar, and adore a throne? 

And when proud fortune's ebbing tide recedes. 
And when it leaves me no unmaken friend. 

Shall I not weep that e*er 1 le(t the meads. 
Which oaks erobo(om, and which hills defend ? 

Oh ! if thcfe ills the price of power advance. 
Check not my fpeed where focial Joys invite ! 

The troubled vifion cad a mournful glance. 
And fighing vani(b*d in the diades of night. 



ELEGY VIIL 

He defcribes his early love of poetry, and its conk- 
quenceii. To Mr. Gkaves, 1745. 

WaiTTKN AFTEK THS DEATH O^ 
MX. POPM, 

AH me ! what envious magic thins my fold ? 
What motter*d fpell retards their late increafe ? 
Vuch leflening fleeces mud the fwain behold. 
That ere with Doric pip« eflays to pleafe. 

\ faw my friends in evening circles meet $ 
I took my vocal reed, and tun*d my lay ; 

I 'leaid tl»em (ay my vocal reed was fweet : 
ih (ool ! to credit what i heard them (aj ! 
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Ul-fited bard ! that (eeks hU (klU to (how. 
Then courts the judgment of a friendly 

Not the poor veteran that permiu his foe 
To gukle his doubtiiil (Wp, has more to 



Kor could my Graves midake the critic's laws. 
Till pious friendfhip markM the pleafmg way *. 

Welcome fuch error! ever bled the caufe ! 

£v*n though it led me boundle(s leagues adray ! 

CoiUdd thou reprove me, when I nursM the flame 
On lidening Cherwell*s ofier banks reclin'd ? 

While, foe to fortu^ne, unfeducM by fune, 
I fooCh*d the bias of a carelefs mind. 

Yoath*s gentle kindred, healtli and fove were met ? 

What though in Alma*s guardian arms I play*d > 
How (hall the Mufe thoTe vacant hours forget? 

Or deem that blifs by folid cares repaid ? 

Thou know*d how tranfport thrills the tender bread. 
Where fove and fancy fix their openinft reign ; 

How nature (hines fa) livelier cokMirs dred. 
To blefs their unkm, and to grace their train. 

So flrd when Phoebus met the Cyprian queen. 
And fsvourM Rhodes bd>ekl their paflioo crownM, 

Unufual flowers enrich'd the painted green ; 
And fwift fpontaneoos rofes bhi(h*d around. 

Now frdly fom, from Twitnam's widowed bower. 
The drooping Mufes take their cafual way ; 

And where they dop, a flood of tears they pour j 
And where they weep, no more the fieWs are gay. 

Where is the dappled pink, the fprightly rofe ? 

The cowflips golden cup no more I fee : 
Dark and difcolour'd every flower that bfows. 

To foim the garland, Elegy! forthecl— 

Enough of tears has wept the virtuous dead 5 
Ah might we now the pknis rage controul : 

Hulh'd be my grief ere every fmUe be fled. 
Ere the deep fwelling figh fubwt the foul I 

If near fome trophy fpring a dripBng bay, 
Pleas*d we behold the graceful umbrage rile ; 

But foon too deep it worics itt banefril way. 
And, low on eaith, the prodrale ruui hes. 



ELEGY IX. 

He defcribes liis di(interededne(s to a fiien4. 

IKE*£R mud tinge my Mo with Celtic indncs; 
The pomp of India mud I ne*er difplay i 
Nor boad the produce of Peruvian mines. 
Nor, with luliao (oundk, deceive the day. 
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Dovm fonder biook my cryftal befcnse flows $ 
Uf grateful (beep their annual fleeces bring } 

Fair in my garden buds the damalk refey 
And, from my grove, I hear the throftle fing. 

My fellow fwains ! avert your d^xled eyes j 
In vain aUur*d by glittering fpoils they rovr. 

The fittes ne*er meant them for the ihepherd*s priie, 
Yet pve them ample recompence in love. 

Thry gave you vigour from your parentis veins } 
They gave you toils ; but toils your finews brace ; 

They gave you nymphs, that own their amorous 
pains. 
And (hades, the refuge of the gentle race. 

To carve your loves, to paint your mutual flames. 
See t poU(h*d £i!r, the bcech*s fnendly rind ! 

To fiog foft carrols to your lovely dames. 
See vosal grou, and echoing ^n^es afiign*d ! 

WoDld*(l thou, my Strtphon, love*s delighted (lave! 

Though fure the wreaths of chivalry to (hare, 
Foftgo the ribbon thy Matilda gave. 

And, giving, bade thee m remembrance wear f 

IB fire my peace, but every idle toy. 
If to my mind my Delia*s form it brings. 

Has truer worth, imparts fincerer joy. 
Than all that bears the fadiant iiamp of kings. 

Omy foul weeps, my bread with anguifh bleeds. 
When love deplores thb tyrant power of gain ! 

Difdaining riches as the futile weeds, 
I rife fuperior, and the rich difdain. 

Oft from the fVream, (low wandering down the 
glade, 

Penfive 1 hear the nuptial peal rebound $ 
<* Some mifer weds, 1 cry, the captive maid, 

** And fome fond lover fickens at the found." 

Hot Somerville, the Mufe*s friend of old, 
Though now exalted to yon ambient fky. 

So (hunn*d a foul diAain*d with earth and p>ld. 
So lov*d the pure, the generous breaft, as I. 

SGom*d be the wretch that quits his genial bowl, 
His foves, his friend(h4ps, ev*n his felf, refigns $ 

f^nrerts the facred indind of his foul. 
And to a ducate's dirty fphere confines. 

Bot come, my friend, ^th tafte, with fclence bled, 
Ere age impair me, and ere gold allune ; 

Rcftore thy Hear idea to my bread, 
The rich ucpofit (hall the (brine fecure. 

Let others toil to gain the fordid ore. 
The charms of independence let us finfc ; 

Bkft with thy friendHiip, can I wi/h for more f 
m fpurp the boafUd weaitii of Lyd^*s ^g. 



ELEGY X. 



To Fortune; fuggefting his modve forrepbing 9f 
herdifpenffitlons. 

ASK not the caufe, wby this rebelTious tongue 
Loads with fre(h ctfrfes thy deteded fway ! 
Aik not, thus branded in my fofted long. 
Why dands tite flatter'd name, which all obey ? 

Tis not, that in my (hed I lurk forkxn. 
Nor fee my roof on Parian columns rife ; 

That, on this breads no mimic fUr is boroe, 
ReverM, ah ! more than thofe that light tht Quft. 

*Tis not, that on the turf fupinely laM, 
1 fing or pipe, but to the flocks that grate s 

And, all inglorious, in the looefome fluide. 
My finger ftiflfens, and my voi&e decays. 

Not, that my fancy mourns thy ftem comiMnd, 
When many an embryo dome is loft in air } 

While guardian prudence checks my eager hnd. 
And, eretheturf is broken, cries, *< Foibcar. 

** Foriicar, vain youth! be caudous, v?eigh thy 
gold, 

*' Nor let yon rifing column more afpirt { 
*' Ah I better dwell in ruins, than behold 

** Thy fortunes mouldering and thy domes ci^ire. 

'* Honorio built, but dar*d my laws defy ; 

'* He planted, fcomfiil of my fage commands { 
** The peach*s vernal bud regal*d his eye ! 

« The fruitage ripenM for more frugal bands.** 

See the fmaU dream that pours its murmvring tii|e 
0*er fome rough rock tliat would its woallh 
difplay, 

Difplays it aught but penury and pridf ? 
Ah ! conibue wifely what fuch murmurs lay. 

** How wouM fome flood, with ampler treafuxts 
bled, 

Difdainful view the (bantUng drops dlftil! 
How mud * Velino (hake his reedy crelM 

How every cygnet mock the boaftive dO! 

Fortune, I yield ! and fee, I gWe the fignj 
At noon the poor mechanic wanders hooiti 

Collet tlie (quare, the level, and the line. 
And, with retorted eye, forlakes the dom& 

Yes, I can patient view the (haddefs pbSm% 

Can unrepining leave the riflnc wall : 
Check the fond love of art that nt*d my vei^i, 

i* And my warm hopes, in full puifuit recall. 

Defcend, ye domis ! dedroy my rifing pile) 
Loos'd be the whir)wind*s unremictJaf fi«igr| 

pontented I, although the gazer finik 
ipo fee it fcarce furvive a winter*s da/. 

* A river in Italy. 
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Let fome dtdl dotard baflc in thy; gay fliriney 
As in the fun regales its wanton herd $ 

Cnikleis of eonry, why ftiould I repine^ 

That his rude voiCt^ his grating reed*s preferM ? 

Let him evu&ty with boi^lefs wealth fvppW^d, 
Mine and the fwain*S relaxant homage duve; 

But ah ! his tawdry (bepherdeis*s pride. 
Cods ! muik my I>elia» muft my Delia bear ? 

Mud Delis'^ ibftnefs, elegance, and eafe. 
Submit to Marianas drefs ? to Marian's gold f 

Mud Marian*s robe from diAant India pleafe ? 
Tbe rmple fleece my Del:a*s limbs enfold f 

** Yet fure on Delia ieems the rufletfiur; ' 

** Ye glittering daughters of difguife, adieu!** 
So talk the wife, who judge of fliape and air» 
But will the rural thane decide fi> true ? 

Ah ! wImC is native worth eAecm*d of downs ? 

*Tis thy £ilfe glare, O fortune! thine they fee: 
*T»$ for my Delia>fake I dread thy frowns, 

Aod ray lad gafp ihall curfes breathe oo thet. 



ELEGY XI. 

Ht complains how foon the pleafing novelty of life 

is over. 
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AH me, my friend ! it will net, will not laft ! 
This fiOiy-fcnie, that dieats our youthful 
eyes! 
Che charm diffolves ; th* serial mufi<rs paft ; 
The banquet ceafes, and the vifion flies« 

Where are the fplendid forms, the rich perfumes. 
Where the gay tapers, where the fpacious dome ? 

Vaniih'd the coftly pearls, the crimfon plumes. 
And we, delightleft, left to wander home ! 

Vain now are books, the fagc's wifdom vain ! 

What has the world to bribe our iUps adray, 
£fv leafbn learns by Audy*d lav^rs to reign. 

The weaken*d paOions, frlf-fubdued, obey. 

Scarce has the fun feven annual courfes roIlM, 
Scarce (hewn tlie whole that fortune can fupply } 

Since, not the mifcr fo carclsM his gold. 
As I, for what it gave, was heard to ijgh. 

On the world's iUge'I wifli'd fome fprightly part } 
To deck my native fleece with tawdry lace ! 

•Twas life, twas tafle, and— ^ nny foolirti heart, 
Subftintiarjoy was flx*d in power and place. 

And you, ye works of art! allur'd mine eye, 
The breathing pidnir, .and the Uving done : 

« Though gold, though fplendour, heaven and fate 
" deny, 
" Yet misht I call one Titian flrokc my own ! 



Smit with the chamu of fiunt, whole lovely ((Mil, 
The wreath, the garland, ftre tlie poet's pride, 

I trim'd my lamp, confum'd the midnight oil- 
But foon the patfts of lieahh and fome divide ! 

Oft too I pfay'd, •twas nature form'd the prayer. 
To grace my native fcenes, my rural hoine \ 

To fee my trees exprefs their planter's care^ 
And gay, on Attic models, raife my dome. 

But now *tis o*er, the dear ddufion*s o*er ! 

A dagnant breezeleis air becalms my foul : 
A fond afpiiiiig candidate no more, 

I fcom the palm, before I reach the goaL 

O youth! enchanting flate, profufely bled ! 

Blifs e*n obtrufive courts tlie frolic mind \ 
Of health negledful, yet by health cared \ 

Cairelefs of favour, yet fecure to find. 

Then gfows the bread, as opening rofes fair ;- 
More free, more vivid, than the linnet*s wing , 

Honed as light, tranfparent ev'n as air. 
Tender as buds, and lavidi as the fpring. 

Not all the force of manhood*s aAive might. 
Not all the craft to fubtle age adign*d. 

Not fcience diall extort rlut dear deLght, 
Which gay delufion gave the tender mind. 

Adieu foft raptures, tranfports void of care! 
' Parent of raptures, dear deceit adieu ! 
And you, her daughters, pining with defpair. 
Why, why fo foon her fleeting deps purfue ! 

Tediffoi again to curfe the drizling day ! 

Again to trace the wintry tracks of fnow ! 
Or, footh*d by vernal airs, again furvey. 

The folf-fame hawthorns bud, and cowflipe 
blow! 

O life ! liow foon of every blifs ibrlom ! 

We dart foife joys, and urge the devious race : 
A tender prey \ that chears our youthfbl mom. 

Then flnkt untimely, and defrauds the chacei 
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RECANTAriON. 

NO more the Mufe obtrudes her thin difguife! 
No more with aukward follacy complains. 
How every fervour from my bofoin flies. 
Ai)4 reafon in her lonefome palace reigns. 

Ere the chill winter of our days arrive. 

No more dfe paint? the bread from palTion free j 

I feci, 1 feel one loitering wifli furvive— 
A4), need I, Fforio, name that vviih to thee ? 
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The Aat •{ VenU4 iifhers in the day, 
The firft, the lovciicll of the trAiii that (hine ! 

The ftar of Venus l^indfihrrr brJghfeft ray, 
When other ibirs their fricodl/ bcawis rcCgn. 

Still in my brend one foft dcfirc remain^, 
Pure a* that Aar, from guilt, from intereft 
free, 

Hat gentle Delii trippM acrofs the plaini, 
And need I, Florio, name that wifh to thee ? ^ 

Vf'hile, cloyM to find the fcenes of life the fanric, 
1 tune with careleft hand my lauguid hyt; 

S«me fecrct impulfe wakef my former flame. 
And fires my (Irain with hopes of brighter 
days. 

I flcpt not ]on(> beneath yon rural bowers ; 

And lo ! my crook with flowers adorn *d I 
£ee : 
Has gentle Delia bound my crook with flo'.ver^, 

And need I, Fieriu, name my hope» to ihce ? 



ELEGY XIII. 

him, 

HEALTH to my friend, and many a chearful 
day. 
Aronnd hit feat miy peace fnl (hades abide ! 
fmooth flow the miriUte'i, frau^'ht witli fmiles 
away. 
And, till they crown our union, gently pllde. 

Ah me ! too fwiftly fleets our vernal blooin ! 

I. oft to our wonted friendOiip, loft to joy ! 
8oon may thy brcaft the cordial wilh rcfiiin-.*, 

Ere wintry doubt its tender warmth dcil:oy. 

Say, were it ours, by fortune's wild command, 
By chance to meet ben?.ith the torrid 7.i>:ic ; 

VouM'ft thou rtjecl thy Djii.on's |dl<^btrd n.iiid ? 
Would'ft thou wilh fc..rii thy once-lov'd friend 
difown ? 

Life is that ftranger'Iand, that alirn clime : 
Shall kindred fouls forr'go their fo.'ial chi-n ? 

LaunchMin the vaft ubylsof fp.uc and time. 
Shall dark fufpicion queneh the gencroub flnmc? 

Myriads of fouUthat knew one parent mold. 
See fauly fcver'd by the h*,7n of ch;nce ! 

Myriads, in time's percnni.U lift enrolled. 

Forbid by fate to change one tranfieut j^lance ! 

But wc have met — where ills of cviry form. 
Where pafliont rage, and hurricane^ (iel'cend : 

Say, fliall we nurfe the rage, aflift the llorni ? 
And guide them to the bofom— of a fiieiid ? 

Ycfl, wc have met— thiou^-h rapine, fraud, and 
wrong 

Mipht our Joint aid the paths of peace explore ! 
Why leave thy friend amid the hoiftcrous throii'^:, 

£rc death diviJe us, aad w« part no more f 
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I'or oh \ pale ficknefs warns thy friend away. 
Tor me no more the vt rnal rofes bloom ! 

( fee ftern fate his ebon wand difpiay ; 
And point the withcr*d regions of the tomb. 

Then the keen an=uin\ fiom thine eye Oiall ft ;rt. 
Sad as ihou fcUow'ft my untimely Lier ; 

'' Fuol thit I was — if frieniis fo fuun muft partp 
*' To let fufpicion intermix a f;.ar.*' 
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D:c!imin9 en tnxntaXlon /• »:'ftt finigm comntnts^ ha 
/*>ij cccf'luH to i:iiirja»t tht advtUttag's of his 
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To Lord TaMPLi. 



TT'HrLE others, left to friendfliip, loft to 



iove. 



Wafte their heft minutes on a foreign ftrand, 
fie mine, with llriwifti nymph or luaiii to rovr^ 
And court the genius cf my native laud. 

Deluded youth ! that ^uits thef;: verdant plains, 
1 catch th( felliesuf an alien foil ! 

To win the vice his genuine foul difdain^. 
Return cxul:ant, and import the fpoil ! 

In Vain he 1 orilN of hit dctcfted prize ; 

No more it bloorjt to Britilh ciinic* convey 'd, 
CraiiijiM by the iuij)u!fi <»f un«»«rn:nHkics, 

S^c iis Itcfli vioour in a momci.t f:idc ! 

Th' cxctic fi/.Iy knows its native tlimc ; 

An niikwjr.l ilrans^iT, if wc waft it o'er : 
>Vhy t" tn ti.rfe toils, this ccftly wafte of ti.ne, 

'1 o frrcad iuit foifon on our hapj.y ftiorc i 

I cov:-t v.: t t!'.e pti'c of foreIj»n io;tms ; 

In fc.irch t,{ Iorei?:n n:^H':c^ I fcorn to rove ; 
Nor, fcr tlic worthlcis bird cl brik.hu r plum. », 

Would ch'.nge the mc«ncft waiblcr oi i.:y 
^rove. 

No dif>-.i,f dim* (hall fervi'e rirs inipnrt, 
'Or f:rni thifc in-.b-^ with jiiai:t etfe to pl.iy ; 

'litmbiij' ! vitw ilu- G^.n^'^ iilulive arc, 
Tl:.it iKdi-i my lov'd luihtity away. 

*rii lorj^-fince fiecdom fled Ui' Hwip:r:p.n cl'.mj ; 
ILr <:t:on ^^rovcs, htr flowtr-cu.luo.J..rd 

She faw :he Britifh oak afpire fublimc, 

Andlofc Can;! nia's oHv: ch;.im^ no more." 

I,cr pjrtiril ftins n^uiure the wcftcm mine. 
To ly.tdirr. lul^'t o'er th' Ibtrian maid : 

Mun, beauty, fhjpc, O native foil, arc thine ; 
I'hy peer efs cbii .l.t-rrs aflc no foreign a^d. 

Let CeyUn'!- crsy'd plant • perfume the feat. 
Till torr to f::»:cii ihc Uar-vi.nbowl ; 

Ours i^ tl.j Lie^ii whefc genuine ardours pL .i=, 
Nor need a dru;: u» xr.cliorate the i'oul. 
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Let th; proud SoM.in w«und th* Arcadian groTes, 
Or wi:h ru ie lips th* Aonian fount pro-ane ; 

The Mufe no mor? by flowcrf Ladoo rovct, 
2Jhe fecks her Thomfon on the Britiih plain. 

Tell not of realms l>y rathlcfa war difm^iyM ; 

Ah ! heiple^K reiim* that war's opnrefllon feel ! 
In yain may Audria boaft her Noric bbdc. 

If Aiillna bleed beneath her boafted fleel. 

Beneath her palaa Idume Ycntsliflr moan; 

Raptur'd (he once beheld its friendly fhade ! 
And hoary Memphis bo.ifts her tombs alone. 

The mournful typn of mighty power decay'd I 

No crefcent'herc difplayt its baneful horns ; 

No turb7.n'd hoft the voice of truth reproret , 
I^earninj^'s free fource the fage*s bread adorns, 

And poets, not inglorious, chaunt their lorei. 

Boaft, farour'd Media, boaft thy flowery ft«rei ; 

Thy thoufand hues by chemic funs rcfin'd 
*Tis not fhr drefs or mien thy foul adoren, 

*Tis the rich beauties of Britannia'^ mind. 

While OrenTille*! breaft * could virtue's (lores 
afford, 
* What cnvyM flota bore fo fair a freight ? 
The ttiine compar*d in vaiu its latent hoard, 
The gem its luftre, and the gold its weight. 

Thee, Grenville, thee with calmeft courage 
fraught, 

Thee the lov'd image of thy native fliore 1 
Thee by the virtues arm 'd, the graces taught, 

When fhall we ceafe to boaft, or to deplore f 

Prefump:naus war, which could thy li^e deftroy. 
What (ball it now in rccompenfe decree i 

While friends that merit every earthly joy, 
Feel every anguilh ; feel the lofs of thee ! 

Bid me no more a fervile realm compare. 
No more the Mufe of partial praife arrai^ ; 

Britannia fees no foreign breaft fu fair. 
And, if (he gl«ry, glories not in vaia. 
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*/» mem§ry §f m prl^ait family ■(• im iVorteJlerf>ire, 

FR O M a lone tower with reverend ivy 
crown *d. 
The pealing bell awak'd a tender (igh ; 
Still, as the village caught the waving found, 
A fwellingt tear diftreamM from every eye. 

SodroopM, I ween, each Briton *s breaft of old. 
When the dull curfew fpokc their freedom fled ; 

Vor, fighiiig as the mournful accent roll'd. 
Our hope, they cry 'd, our kind fupport is dead ! 

• Written a few years after the time of Capt. 
Crenvi!le*s death, which happened in I74''* The 
«arldom of Temple was not created till 1749* 

f Tilt Ptans of HarbtroBgh* 



'Twaj good Pa!emon— nf ar a (haded pool, 
A group 'f aHcdclms umbrAjfc*iu<rofc ; 

The flocking rooks, by inftinA's native rule. 
This peaceful fccne, for their afylvtm, cl;ofe. 

A few fmall fplres to Gothic fancy f?.ir, 

Ami<l thf (hadfsemrrping, ftrcck the view; 

'Twashcre his youth rcfpir'd its earlicft air; 
* Iwas here his age brcath'd out its laft adicv* 

One favour'd fon engag'd his tend reft care ; 

One pious youth his whole affeCiion crown*d : 
In hi.4 young breaft the viitues fprung fo fair. 

Such charms difplay*d, fuch fweets difi'us'4 
around. 

But whilft gay tranfport in his face app<Mirs, 
A noxious vapour clogs the poifon'd (ky ; 

Blafts the fair crop— the fire is drown*d in tears^ 
And, fcarce furviving, fees his Cyuthio die I 

O'er the pale corfe we faw him gently bend ; 
Heart- chiird with grief — *' My thread, ho 
cry*d, is fpun ! 
If heaven had meant 1 (hould my life extend. 
Heaven had preferv'd nry life's fupport, my 
fon. 

Snatch'd in thy prime! alas, the ftroke were 
mild. 

Had my frail form obey*d the fate's decree ! 
Bleft were my lot, O Cynthio ! O my child ! 

Had heaven fo pleas'd, and I had dy'd for 

th€C." 

Five fleeplcfs nights he ftem'd thi'» tide of woes; 
Five irkfome fuss he faw, through tears, for- 
lorn ! 
On his pale corfe the (izth fad morning rofe ; 
From yonder dome the mournful bier waa 
borne. 

*Twas on thofe downs, by Roman hofts annoyed. 
Fought our bold fathers; niftic, unrcfin*d ! 

Freedom's plain font, in martial care^ cmployM ! 
They ting*d their bodies, but unmalk'd their 
mind. 

HTwas there, in happier timet, this virtvovt 
race. 

Of milder merit, fix*d their calm retreat ; 
War's deadly crimfon had forfook tht place. 

And freedom fondly lov*d the chofen feat. 

No wild ambition flr'd their tranquil breaft. 

To fweli with empty lounds a fpotlefs name ; 
If foftcring fl^ies, the fun, the (hower were 
bleft, 
Their bounty fpread ; their field*a extent the 
fame. 

Thofe Telds, profufe of raiment, food and flre^ 
They fcorn'd to leflen, carelels to extend ; 

Bade luxury to laviih courts afpire. 
And avarice to city-br;.'afts dcfcend. 

None, to it virgin'* mind, prefer *d her dower; 

To fire with vicious hopes a modeft heir : 
The (ire, in place of titles, wealth, or powat 

Afliga*d kim virtuoi and bit Ut wm fair. 

They 
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Thty ff oke of fortune, ai fome doubtful dame, 
That fwayM the natives of a diftant fphere; 

Trom lucrt'i vagrant fons had learnt her fame. 
But never wi(h*d to place her banners here. 

Here yooth's free fpirit, innocently pay, 

F.DJoy*d the moil that innocence can give, 
Ihofe wholefome fweets that border virtue's 
way; 
Thofe cooling fruits, that we may tafte and 
live. 

tlieir board bo firange ambiguous viand bore ; 

Prom their own {breams their choicer fare they 
drew. 
To Inre the fcaly glutton to the ihorc. 

The fole deceit their artlefs bofom knew ! 

lincere thcmfelvcs, ah t«o fee ure to find 
Tbe sommon bofcm, like their own, lincerc! 

*r» it) own guilt alarms the jealous mind; 
'fis her own poifou bids the viper fear. 

ft«tch d on the lattice o** th' adjacent tane. 
Their fnppliant bufts implore the reader*s 
. praytr : 

Ah gentle ioultt, enjoy your bliffful re;** i. 
And let frail mortals claim your guardian care. 

Forfure, to b ifsful realms the fouls are flown, 
That never flatter'd, injured, ccnfur'd ftrove ; 

The friends of fcknce ! muTic, all their own ; 
Mufic the voice of virtue anduf love I 

The journeying peafant, through the fecret 
fhade. 
Heard their foft lyres engage his liflening ear ; 
Aad haply deem'd lome courteous angel play'd, 
No angel play'd — but might with tranfport 
hear. 

For thefe the founds that chafe unholy firife 
Scilve envy*s charm* ambitious wretch releafe! 

K^e him to fpurn the radiant ills of life 
To pity pomp, to be content with peace. 

Firewcl, pure fpirits ' vain the praife we give. 
The praifc you fought from lips angtiic flows i 

Farewel I the virtues which dcfcrvcto live, 
Dcfcrvean ampler blifs than life beilows. 

I^iftof his race, Palemon, now no more 
the modeft merit of his line difpay'd ; 

Then pious Hough Vige nia's mitre wore— 
Sift fltep the duft of each deferving (hade. 
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^'fitQtfs tig mdnfMntages of h'trth torn ptrfin of me^ 
fit^ and tbe felly of a fuftrulioujnffs that ij iui/t 
tfM thmt foU fyuHi/ation, 

WHEN genius grac*d with lineal fplcndor 
glowf, 
' When title fhinet, with tmbient virtues 

crown d; 
LuefoncL fur almond's flow*ry pomp it (hews, 
• Thtj^ride, the pcrfome «f the regions round. 



Then learn, ye fair, to foften fplendour't ray; 

Hndure the Iwain, the youth of low degree ; ^ 
Let merkncfs join <1 irs ttmp'rate beam difplay ; 

*Tis the mild verdure th.>t endears the tree. 

Pity the faidald fwain, the Ihepherd's boy ; 

He fighn ti^ brijghtcn a neglcded name ; 
Foe to the dull applaufe of vulgar joy. 

He mourns his'Iot ; he wifhes, merits fame. 

In vain to groves and pathlefs vales we fly ; 

Ambition there the b«w'ry haunt invades; 
Fame's awful rays fatigue the courticr'reye, 

But gleam (lill loveiy thro' tlie ehequcr'd 
ih dcs. 

Vainly, to guard from love's unequal chain. 
Has fortune rear'U us in the rural groves | 

Should «•••'» cyesillun « ihe defart plain, 
Ev'n I may wonder, andev*n I muftlovt. 

Nor unregarded Cghs the lowly hind ; 

T'hou/h you contemn, the goJs refpedt bii 
vow ; 
Vindidive rage awaits the fcornful mind. 

And vengeance, too fevere ! the gods allow. 

On Sarum's plain I met a wand'ring fair, 
' The lo«k of forrow, lovely fliil (ht bart : 

Loofe flow'd the fuft redundance of her hair, 
'And, on her brow, a flow'ry wreath Ihe wore* 

Oft (looping as (he ftray'd (he cullM the pride 
Of cv-ry plain ; (he pillag'd ev'ry grove I 

The fading chaplet daily (he fupply'd. 

And iliil her hand fome various garland wort* 

Erroneous fancy fhap'd her wild attire ; 

From Bethlem's walls the poor lymphatic 
ftray'd 
SeemM with her air her accent to confpire, 

When, as wild fancy taught her, thus flie (aid ; 

«* Hear me, dear youth ! oh hear an haplefs maid. 
Sprung from the fctptcr'd line of ancient kings! 

Scorn'd by the woilJ, I alk thy tender aid; 
Thy gentle voice (hall whifper kinder thing!, 

The world is frantic — fly the race profane— 
Nor I, nor you, (hall its compafliun move; 

Come friendly tec us wander, and complain. 
And tell me, fliepherd ! haft, thou feen my 1oy«; 

My love is young — but other loves are young; 

And other lovos are fair and fo is mine; 
An air divine difdofcs whence he fprung; 

He isnif love, who boaOia that air divint* 

No vulgar Damon robs mc of my reft, 

lunthe liftensto no vulgar vow; 
A prince, from gods dcltcnded, fires her brcift; 

A brilliant crown d.ftinguilhes his brow« 

What (hall 1 ftain the glories of my race? 

More clear, mure lovely bright than Hefptr't 
beam ? 
The porcelam pure with vulgar dirt debafe? 

Or mix with puddle the pellucid ftream? 

See through thefe veins the fappire current fliine! 

'Twas Jove's own nedar gave ih* etherial hue : 
Can bafe plebeian forms contend with mine ! 

Difplay the lovely white, or match the blue f 
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The paint'r ftrovc t« trar* 'a* zzure ray ; 

He ch-rv/'d hi* colours aid in ▼.iln he i*roTc; 
fit. l'rn\vii\t — !i'inil:i:(» viiiw'd the 'al'it tn.»y ; 

Foor v^''*'^* • ^^ \iit.\c kucw it flow'd Irom 
Jovf. 

Pitying his toil, t!:c wondrru* tru'h I told* 
How amorrtii'i J-vc tnj'an'd u morrai fair; 

How thro'.i^jh ihc race tl:C cncrou^ current roll'd, 
And moc?v»lhc rocfn uri, and painter's care. 

Yen, from (he god«, fron carlic.l Siturn forung 
Our f.icrcd r-^ce ; t!»rou vrh dcmigoJs, convcy*d ; 

And he, allj'd to l*hc:bu^,evcr young. 

My god-likc boy, mud wed their duteous 
H'.aid. 

Oft when amort.il vow prr.f.irc* niy eir<, 
My fire's o'r'.ad fur/ marmurs through the (ky; 

And ih)i:!d I yi^Id — liln inftant r.'tje appear?, 
He dart« ih' up-lii:ed Tcnpc^inco — and 1 die. 

HaT£ you not heard unvcnrcJ tnun«Ieis rc/ll ! 

Have you no: fecnmor.' horri;! Iij»htning«» glare ! 
Twai thc.i a vuit^ar love ei.f.ard :ny loul: 

Twaslhon — I hardly icjpd the iatal fnarc. 

Tvras then a peafi-nt pour'd his amorous vow. 

Alias 1 liilcn'd to his vulgar llrai-i; — 
Yet fuch hi- bcaMty — wou'd »i:y hirth allow. 
Dear were the ycuth, and bliUful were the 
plain. 

But oh ! I faint! why wafle« tny v<»rnal bloom. 
In fruitlcfs f»archc< over dfi(«iii'ii to rovi* ? 

hlj nijjhtly drc.Mns tlu* toillrnrc ] ath relume, 
And I ihall die — before I find my love. 

"Wh^-n laft I fli'pt, frcth'.mght nry ravlfhcd eye, 

On diftant lai} bts his ravliant form lurvcyed; 
Though night*i thi;.k c«i)ud!>cncan\p^iTed all the 

The gems that bound his brow, lafpcird the 
(hade. 

Chow thi« bofotr }.ip«*\-.! a^ the f ; It ! 

Led by the-r bfaivn 1 ur^»M t':: rlcallnj ch.tfc ! 
Till, on a f.ir.d,.n, thci'j w:'h-hv!.l th»-ir l.ght — 

All, all things tnvy the lubiimr rinbracc. 

But now no ntore — I'chind the dillant prove. 
Wanders iny djitin'd youth and chides my 
ftny : 

8cc, fee, he j^rafj--* the ftcel — ^forb'-ir, my !ovc — 
lauthe Comes; thy pnnctfs haftvs away." 

Scornful (hcffv^kf, and hetdltf!* of rcj ly 
The Icvcly mauiac i our.de J r'cr the plain ; 

Thepitious vi/iim cfan anj.iY iky, 
Ah me! the vidi.n of her, proud difdaiu 1 
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2It indu!/Ts ihg fuggejilcns 9f fflesn : 

An ilfgy to fKe tvinds, 

*< iBolc,' namque tibi divum pater atque homi- 

oum rex 
•• Et muUere dcdit mente* & toUerc vento." 

STERN monarch of the winds, admit my 
prayer ! 
A while tbj fury check, tbj dom confine I 



No triviil blaft impelU \\\t p.-^ffive njr ; 
But brews a tenipcLl in a brcail like iiiine. 

V.'li.it bands of blitk ideas fpread their wings! 

The peac;:ful rcjjionsof kontciit :nv.-»dc! 
With deadly poifcn taint fli.' cryflal :pring«! 

With noifome vapour biail the verdant ihu^e! 

I know thoir leader, fplccst ; and dread tlie fway 

Of rigid iCuru , hi«-<fctt{icd fire ; 
Thmugh one my biciflhmfc ai»d my fruits decay ; 

ThiJUth one my pleafures and my hopes cm 
pirc. 

Like fome pale ftrlpHng, when hit Icy way 
Relenting yichis beneath 'he 1.0 D'ide beam, 

I ftand aThafl ; and chill'd with fear lurvey 
How far I've tempted life's dtce.tfui ftr«.'am ! 

Wlvere, Ly remorfe impell'd, r pu'.s'd by fv.*ar8, 
bhall wr'-tched fancy -a rctreit cxj'L»re ? 

She flics the fad prcfage of coming years. 

And (orrowing dwells oti pleafures noTV no 
moi e I 

Ag?in with patrons and w;:h friends (he roves ; 

15ut fri'*nd? nn;l patron* never to return I 
She lees t>.e nymph-, the grace*, r.nd the lovct^ 

But fees them, weeping o'er Lucinda's urn. 

She vlfirs, Ifi«! thv forfaken dream. 

Oh ill forfaken for Uirotiaii air! 
She dev.ms no Hood reflc<^l^ lo bright a beam. 

No reed fo venlant, and iio llowcrs fo fair. 

She dreams ben^.'-th thy ficred Ihades were peacc. 

Thy bays might cv'n the civil fiorm repel ; 
Reviews thy focial blifs, thy learned cafe, 

And with no cheartul accent cries, farewel ! 

l''i*rewel, with whom to thtfe retreat* I ftravM ! 

By youthful fports, by youthful toils ally *d! 
Joyous wcfojourn'd in thy circling (hade. 

And wept to find the paths of life divide. 

She paints the progref* of my rival's vow ; 

Sees every Mule a partial ear incline ; 
Binds with luxuriant Jays his favour'd brow. 

Nor yields the rcfufe of his wreath to mine. 

She bids the flittering mirror, formM t« pleafe. 
Now blafl my hope, now vindicate dd'pair ; 

Bids my fond veife the love-lick parley ccafc ; 
Accufe my rigid fatw*, acquit my fair. 

Where circling rocks defend fome pathlefs vale. 
Superfluous morrai, let me ever rove ! 

Alas! there echo will repeat ih'tale — 
Where fliall I find the filcntfccnes 1 love \ 

Fain would I mourn my lucklefs fate ahme ; 

Foibid to f Itafe, y^t fated to admire; 
Away my friends ! my I'orrows are my own ! 

Why (houid 1 breathe around my fick dcfirc } 

Bear mc, ye winds, indulgent to my pjiii<t. 
Near fome far! rum > ghaftly fliade tu dweil I 

There let nic fondly eye the rude remain*. 
And from the mou.dcrinj; refule, build my cellt 

Genius of Rome I thy proftrate pomp c ifplay ! 

Trace every difmai proof of fuiiuitc's pu^cr; 
Let mt the wrrckof theatres furvcy, 

Or pcflHtc dt bcnc£Ui lomc nodding tower. 
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Or wlifrc fome <!uA, by ro^b'nj: fcifons n*orxj, 
ConvcyM pare ftrcim«»to Rome** imperial wall, 

ycjr the wide brtach in filcnce let mo mourn ; 
Or tunc my dirg;'« to the water's fall. 

Genius rf Cartha^ic ! paint thy niI:»M pri-?c ; 

Towrr* arcl.es, Tanr*, in wild confufion ftrcwn. 
Let banifli'd M:;riu9, lowering bv thy fide, 

Coir.p.ire thy fickle fortune* with his own. 

Ah no ! thou monarch of the ftnrm^ ! forbesr ! 

My trcmblinjj ncnres abhor thy rude controul ; 
And fcarce a pleafinj; twilight fonths my care. 

Ere one vail death like darknefs (hocks m; Ibul. 

Forbear thy rage — on no perennial bafc 
U built frail fear, or hopes deceitful pile ; 

iiv piins arc fled — my joy refumr s its pUcc, 
ihould the iky bfightcn or Mclifla fmilc. 
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Jif repeats tbefor^ of Colli N, a difcernln^ f. tf'lerd ; 
Umentin^ ihifate of the •woollen viamfttlory 

*' Er^o omni Audio ^laciem ventcfque mva!cs, 
'' Quo minus eH illis r.urz mortulis eg^'ftas, 
•• Avcrtes : vidlumque feres." Vjrg. 

NEAR Avon's bank, on Arden's flowery 
plain, 
A • tuneful flicpherd charm*d the liftcning 
wave; 
And funny Cotrol* fondly lov'd the ftrain ; 
Yet not a garland crowns the (hcpherd's grave \ 

Oh ! loft Ophelia ! fmoothly flow*d the day, 
To feel hi!»muf:c with my flames agree ! 

To tafle the bej.Jti«:» of his meltinj; lay. 
To taftc, and fancy it vv;i» dear to thee. 

When, for hi* tomb, with each revolvlnp year, 
1 fteal the muik-tofe from the fccntrd brake, 

I flrcw my cowflip^, and 1 p:iy my tear, 
I'll add the mjrtlc for Ophelia's fake, 

Shivering beneath a liufltfs thorn he lay, 

When death's chill rigour feiz'd hiii flowing 
tongue. 

The more I found his faMlt'Tin}* rote«» deray. 
The niore prophetic truth fublim'd the fong. 

•* Adieu my fl;:ck% he laid ! my wonted care 
By funny ntounuiin, or by verdant (horc ! 

Hay fomc more happy liand your fold prepare, 
And may you need your Collin's crock nj more! 

And you, ye (bepherds ! li-ad my jrcntlc fliecp ; 

T<» brLtzy hills or i-afy Ihtlurs leak!; 
But if the Iky with fliowtrs in^cflant wctrp, 

Avoid the putrid moiAurc of the mead. 

Where the wild tliyme perfumesthc purpled hen^h, 
Lon\; loitering there your fle^-cy triho»citeiAl — 

But what avail ihe maxims I bequeath? 
The fruitkfs gift of an oOicious friend! 

* Mr. Sumcrvilc* 
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Ah ! what avails the timorcas Inrabs to guard, 
Thouch niijhtly care-, with daily labours, join t 

If foreign floth ubiaiii the rich reward, 

If Gallia's craft the pcndcrous fleece purlouu 

Was it for this, by cmftaut vigils worn, 
1 met the terrors of an early grave; 

For this I led them from the pointed thorn ? 
For thib t bathMthem in the Lucid wave? 

Ah hecdlefs Albion! too benignly prone 
Thy blood to laviib, and thy we.^Ith refignt 

Shall every other virtue, grace thy throne. 
But quick- ey'd prud'-nce never yet be thme? 

From the fair natives of this peerleft hill 
ihou gav'il the fliecp that browze Iberim 
plains: 

Their plaintive cries the fa ithlcf* region fill, 
Their fleece adorns an haughty foe^s domaini. 

Ill-fated flocks ! from clifTto cliff* they' ftray; 

Ivr from tluir dam* their native guardians far! 
Where the foft Ihtphcrd, all the livelong day, 

Chaui.:s hit proud millrdfA to hx% hodufe 
guittar. 

Br.t Albion's youth her nstivc fleece defpif<>; 

Unmov'd they hear the pining ihephcrd't 
moan; ' 

In fi'ky fo:d« c;ch nervous limb difgufe, 

AllurM by every treafure but their owa. 

Oft have I hurryM down the rocky ftecp, 
v^nxious, to fee the winlry tcmpeft drive; 

Prcferve, faid 1, prcferve y(jur flci'ce, my (heep! 
Krc \o\vr v'ill Phlili", will my love arrive. 

Ere lop.j; (he came : ah 1 woe is ntc flic came ! 

Rob*d in the (iallic Irsom's extraneous twine : 
For jriftsl.ke ihtfc thjy give their Ipotlefs fame, 

Refign their bloom, their innocence rcfign. 

Will no bright mait^, by worth, by titles known. 
Give the rich t,rovvih of Brit'lh hdts to fame / 

And let her charm*, and her example, own 
That virtue's drcfs, and beauty's are the 
fame ? 

Will no fam'd chief fupport this gtnerom 
miid ? 

On re more iV.? patriot's ar luovs path rcfiimc ? 
And, coTii'jly from his n-tiv^' p!al':', array'd, 

.Spe.ik future jjlory to th: IJritilh loom ? 

What pov/er uiifeen my raviflicl fancy lires ? 

I pi'.rce the dr«.ary Ihade of f';tiire days; 
Sure 'tis the genius of the liiid iufi>irfs. 

To brcv.tii i.iy latcfl breath in " • ^'spraifc. 

O mi;;iit my bira'h fot • * "'s f raifc fufiice, 
l-io\.- ;j.-;.tly ihou! J my dy.'iijr linthi rcpoTe ! 

O n» ';'':: :■'': l;'urc jrl'.ry hiLt-. \\\\n:: cyc«, 

M/ riivni.'d eyes! how c*luily would they 
cNi.o ! 

* * * was born to fprer.d the ijentr.il joy ; 

I'y virMic rapt, by party un-oiitroulM ; 
Bri'o:is fur lJr:r.iin ihall tJ.c li juI: employ ; 

JLritor.s lor liritjia's ^ ory Jawidr tiic fold.*' 
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E L E « Y XIX. 

WritiMti hjj>ring I74J. 

AGAIN the labouring;: hind inverts the foil ; 
Again the merchant ploughi the tumid 
wave : 
Aaotber fpring renews the foldier** toil, 
And finds me vacant in the rural cave. 

As the fofc lyre difp'ajM my wonted loves, 
The |>en(ivc ptoal'ure and the tender pain, 
Tke fordid Alpheus hurried through my groves ; 
Yet fiop*d to vent the didates of difdain. 

He gUncM contemptuous o'er my ruin*d fold ; 

He blara'd the graces of my favourite bower , 
\lj bread, unfully'd by the lull of gold ; 

My time, ooiavifh'd in purfuit ol^ power. 

Yes, Alpheus ! fly the purer paths of fate ; 

Abjure thefe fcenes from venal paflions free ; 
Know,' in this grove, I vowed perpetual hate. 

War, endlcfs war, with lucre and with thee. 

Here nobly zealous, in my youthful hours, 

I dreft an altar to Thalia's name : 
Here, as I cruwa'dthe verdant ihrine with flowers, 

Soft on my 1 tbours Itolc the fmiliug dame. 

Damon, flie cry*d, if plcabM with honeft praife, 
Thou court fucccis by virtue or by fong, 

T\y the falfc didarrs of the venal race ; 
Fly the gi^fs accents of the venal tongue. 

Swear that no lucre fliall thy eeal betray ; 

Swerve iK)t thy foot with fortuje's votaries 

I more ; 
Bnnd thou their lives and brand their lifelefsday, 

The winning phantom urg'd me, and 1 fwme. 

Forth from the ruftic alter fwift I ftray'd, ' ^ 
" Aid my firm purpofe, ye celeftial powers ! 

Aid me to quell the fordid bread, I faid ; 

And threw my javelin tow'rds their hoftile 
towers* 

Think not regretful I forvey the deed ; 

Or added years no more the zeal allow \ 
Still, dill oblervant to the grove I fpeed. 

The flirine cmbellifh, and repeat the vow, 

Swnrn from his cradle Rome's relcntlefs foe. 
Such generous haie the Punic champion f bore ; 

Thy lake, O Thrafiraenc ! beheld it glow, 
And CannxU walls, and Thebia's crimfon (hore. 

But let '{rave annals paint the warrior's fame ; 

Fair (hine his arms in hiflory enroilM ; 
Whiift humbler lyrcb hi* civil worth proclaim, 

His nobler hate of avarice and gold. — 

Now Punic pride its final eve furvcy'd ; 

Its holh rxhauded, and its flsctK on fire : 
Patient the vtAor's lurid frown obcy'd. 

And faw th' unwilling elephants retire. 

But when their gold dcprefsM the yielding fcale, 
Their gold in pyramidic plenty piPd, 

He faw th' uuutterabic grief prevail; 
He law their tears, and in his luryfmilM. 

* A Roman ceremony in dcdttilcg wiTi 
f Haxuubal. 



Think not, he cry'd, ye view the ftniles •f eafc« 
Or this firm bread difdaims a patriot's pain ; 

I fmile,but from a foul edrang'd to peace, g 

Frantic with grief, delirious with difdain ! 

But were it cordial, this deteded fmile, 
Seems it lefs timely than the grief ye fliow I 

O fons of Carthage ! grant me to revile 
The fordid fonrce of your indecent woe ! 

Why weep you now ! ye faw with tearlefs eyt 
When your fleet perifli'd on the l*unic wave \ 

Where lurk'd the coward tear, the lazy figh. 
When Tyre's imperial date comraenc'd a flave f 

'Tis pad — O Carthage ! vanquidied ! hononr'd 
(hade. 

Go, the mean forrows of thy fons deplort ; 
Had freedom diar'd the vow to fortune paid. 

She ne'er, like fortune, had forfook thy fliore.** 

He ceafcd — abafli'd the confcious audience hear; 

Their pallid cheeks a crimfon blufli unfold ; 
Yet oe'r th;it virtuoui blulh didreams at^ar. 

And falling moidens their abandon 'd gold* 
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He tfmpares hh I'uml'le fnrUne wiib the Jijirfft tf 
etlert\ and uh /u/>Jc£fiom i»DtLi A ^ tvitb tbi mift* 
rable fervitudt of am Aj ruan Jlavg, 

WHY droops this heart, with fancy'd woes 
forlorn, ^ 

Why finks my foul beneath each wintry flcy ? 
What penfive crowds, by ccafelefs labours wora^ 
What myriads wifli to be as bled as I ! 

What though my roofs devoid of pomp arife. 
Nor tempt the proud to quit his dedined way \ 

Nor codly art my flowery dales difguife. 

Where only fimple frienddiip deigns to dray f 

See the wild fons of Lapland's chill domain. 
That fcoop their couch beneath the drifted 
fnows ! 

How void of hope they ken the frozen plain, 
Where the (harp ead for ever, ever blows I 

Slave though I be, to Delia*? eyes a flave. 
My Delia's eyes endear the bands I wear; 

The figh die caufes we^l becomes the brave, 
The pang flie caufes, 'tis ev*n blifs to bear: 

See the poor native quit the Libyan fliores. 
Ah! not in love's delightful I'ctteis bound! 

No radiant fmilc his dying peace redores; 

Nor love, nor fame, nor fricndflxip, heals bit 
wound. 

htt vacant bards difplay their boadcd woes. 
Shall I the mockery of grief difplay ? 

No, let the Mufe his piercing pangs difdofe, 
Who bleeds and weeps hisfum of life away. 

On the wild beach in mournful guile he do^d. 
Ere the dirill boatfwain gave the hated fign ; 

He dropt a tear uiifsen into the flood ; 
H« (Ult one fccret momenty to rcpino. 

Yet 
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Yet 4hc mufe liften'd f the pUinti he made ; . 

Such moving plainU as nature could infpire ; 
T« me the Mufc his tender pUy convey'd. 

But fmooth'd, and fuited to the founding lyre. 

«* Why am I rariihed /rem my native ftrand ? 

What favajjre lace protedt the impious gain? 
ihall foreign plagues infeft this teeming land, 

And more than fea-hom monfters plough the 
main ? 
Were the dire locufts horrid fwarms prevail; 

Here the blue afps with livid poifon fwell; 
Here the dry dipfa with his finuous mail; 

Can we no*, hert fccure from envy dwell ? 

When the grim lion urg'd his cruel thace. 
When the ftern panther fought hit midnight 
prey,. 

What fate refcrvM me for the chriftian race ? 
O race more polilh'a more fevere than they! 

Ye prouling wolves, purfue my latcft eries ! 

Thou hungry tiger leave thy reeking den ? 
Yefandy waftes, in rapid eddies rife ! 

O tear me from the whips and fcom of men ! 

Yet in their facefupcrior beauty glows; 

Are fmiles the mien of rapine and of wrong ? 
Yet from their lip the voice of mercy flows, 

And tv'n religion dwells upon their tongue. 

Of blifcftil haunts they tell, and brighter climes. 
Where gentle minds conveyed by death repair, 

fiat ftain'd with blood and crimfon'd o'er with 
crimes. 
Say, fliall they merit what they paint fo fair? 

No, carcleft, hopelcfs of thofe fertile plains, 
Rich by our toils, and by our forrows gay, 

They ply our labours, and enhance our pains, 
And feign thefe diftant regions to repay. 

For diem our tuiky elephant expires ; 

For them we drain the mine's embowel'd pold ; 
Where rove the brutal nations wild defires ? — 

Our limbs are purchased, and our life is fold ! 

Yet iborea there are, bleft ihores for us remain, 

Aad favour'd ifles with golden fruitage crown*d. 
Where tufted flowrets paint the vcxdant plain. 

Where every breeie ihall med'cinc every 
wound. ' 

There the ftem tyrant that embitteri life 

Shall, vainly fuppliant, fpread his alking hand; 
There ihall we view the billows raging ftrife. 

Aid the kind breail, and waft his boat f hiid.*' 
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T§iitigM mcutofibt funtry from bit retirtmmt, be 
b Ui i§ wttdHaie on tbe cbaraRer ©/ iU Ancient 
Mrifns, WritUn ttt tk§ $imt •/ m fumwred tax 
tfM luxury, 174^* 



THUS DamoB (hog— What though unknown 
to praife 
W«h»gcoMcovcru hide my M«fc and me ; 



Or 'mid the rural fliephtrdt, low mydayi, 
Amid the rural (hepherds, 1 am free. 

To view ileek vaffals crowd a ftately hal]. 
Say, (hould I grow myfelf a folemn flave ! 

To find thy tints, O Titian ! grace my wall. 
Forego the flowery fieldl my fortune gave f 

Lord of my time my devious path I bend. 
Through frin^y woodland, or fmooth-lhavea 
lawn; 

Or penfile grove, or airy cliff afcend,- 

And hail the fcene by nature's pencil drawn. 

Thanks be to fate— though nor the racy vine. 
Nor fattening olive cloath the fields I rove, 

SequefterM (hades, and gurgling founts are miDC| 
And every filvan grott the Mufes love. • 

Hwe if my vifta point the mouldering pile. 
Where hood and cowl devotion's afped wore, 

I trace tht tottering reliques with a fmile, 
To think the mental bondage is no more | 

Pleas 'd if the glowing landfcape wave with coro; 

Or the tall oaks, my country's bulwark, rife; 
PlcaPd, if mine eye, o'er thoufand vallies born, 

Difcern the Cambria hills fupport the (kies. 

And fee Plinlimmon ! ev'n the youthful fight 
Scales the proud hills etherial difis with pain ! 

Such Caer-caradoc ! thy ilupendous height, 
Whofe ample (hade obfcures th' lemian main* 

Bleak, joylefs regions ! whire, by fcience fir'd, 
>onve prying ijigt hh lonely (lep may bend ; 

There, by the love of novel plaints iofpir*d. 
Invidious view the clambering goatv afcend; 

Yet for thofe mountains, clad with lading fnow. 
The freeborn Briton left his greeneft mead. 

Receding fullen from his mightier foe. 
For here he faw fair liberty recede. 

1 hen if a chief perform *d a patriot*s part, 

Suftain'd her drooping fons, repell'd her Ibet, 

Above all Pcrfinn luxe, or Attic art, 
The rude majcilic monument arofe. 

Progreflive ages caroll'd forth his fame ; 

Sires, to his praife, attun'd their children's 
tongue ; 
The hoary druid fed the pjcnerous flame, ^ 

While in fucK drains the reverend vizard fung. 

<' Go forth, my fons » — for what is vital breath. 
Your gods expell'd, your liberty refign'd ? 

Go forth, my fons ! for what is indant death 
To fouls fecurc perennial Joys to find ? 

For fccncs there arc, unknown to war or pain, 
Where drop» the balm that heals a tyrautV 
wound; 
Where Patriots, bled with boundlefs freedom, 
reign, 
With mifletoe's myderious garlands crown d. 

Such are the names that grace your mydi<;fongs; 

Your folemn woods rcfound their martial fire j 
To you, my fons, the ritual meed belongs, 

If in the caufe you vaaquiQi or expire. - 

Hark 1 from the facred oak that crowns the 



groves. 
What aweful voice my raptved bofoBi warms ; 

This 
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This is the favour'cl momf nt hraven approves, 
Sound the (hriii trump : tlus inliaat, found 



to 



arms. 



Theirs was t* e fcience of a maitbi race. 
To ihape the lance, or decorate the Ihicld j 

Xv'n the fair virgin ftain'd her native grace, 
To^ivc new horrors to the tented field. 

Now, for fome cheek where gnilty blufiien glow, 
I'or lome falfc irbrimcrs irrpure dilguifa, 

The lifted youth, nor war's loud fignal know. 
Nor virtue's call, nor tamc*s imperial prize. 

Then if foft concord luU'd th'<r fears to flcep, 
Inert and filent flcpt the manly car ; 

But rufliM horrific o*er the feariiilftecp, 
If freedom's awful clarion brcMh'd to war, 

Kow the fleck courtier, indolent, and vain, 
Thron*d in the fplcndid carringt^ g'idc* lupine ; 

To taint hit virtue with a foreign Ilain, 
Or at a favourice''s board his fuith reHgn. 

l,eave them, O hixury ! this happy foil ! 

Chafe her, Britannia, t<i fi'inc hoftile fliorc ! 
Or * fleece the baneful pcil with annual fpoil, 

And let thy virtuous oflr>piing weep no more ! 
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Wrltttn in tbt year , v^lfn iKs rh/'U of/./>:il' 

SAY, gentle flcep, that lov'ft the gloom of 
night, 
Parent of dreams 1 thou great magician, fay, 
'Whence my late vifion thus indures the light ; 
Thus haunts my fancy through the glare of 
day. 

The filent moon had fcal'd the vaulted fkie?. 
And anxious care rcfignM my limbs to reft ; 

A fuddcn luftre ftrnck my wondering eyes. 
And Silvia ftood betorcmy couch confeft. 

Ah ! not the nymph fo blooming and fo gay. 
That led the dance beneath the feftive Ihade I 

But flic that, in the morning of her day, 

Intomb'd beneath the grafa-green fovl was laid* 

Ko more her eyes their wonted radiance caft; 

No more her brcaft infpir'd the lover's flame, 
Ko more her check the Pacftan rofc furpaft* 

Yet ftcm'd htr lip's cthcrial fmilc the fame. 

Kor fuch her hair as dcck'd her living f-cc ; 

Nor fuch her voice as charnrd the Uftcning 
crowd ; 
Kor fuch her drefs as heightened every grace; 

Alas! all vanilh'd for the mourniul Ihruud > 

Tet fcem'-d her lip's ethsrial charm :he fame; 

1 hat dear diftindion every doubt removed ; 
Iftrifli the lover, whofe imperfecl flame 

Fori^ett one feature of the nymph he Iov*d« 

* AlU^cs to A tax upon luzniy. 



** Dam3n,flic faid, mine hour allotted fliea; 

Oh ! do not wafle it with a fruitlcH tear ! 
Though griev'd to fee thy .Silvia'*^ pa'c difguifc| 

Sufpend thy forrow, and attentive hear. 

So may thy Mufc with vinuoiis f aire be bicft ! 

»So be thy love with muriiai love repaid ! 
So may thy bones in facreil filcnte rt-ft, 

Faft by the rcliques of fome hapj;i ,r maid ! 

Thou know'ft how lingering on a dii^ant fliore 
Dil'eafe invidious nipt my flcwtry prime ; 

And oh ! what pan^^s my tender bofom tore, 
To think 1 ncVr muft view my native clime ! 

No friend was near toraife my drooping head; 

No dear companion wept to fee me die; 
Lodjije me within my native foil, I fjid; 

There my fond parentb honoured rcliques lie. 

Thounjh row debarred of each domed ic tear; 

Unkkown, forgot^ I meet the fatal blow ; 
There many a friend fli;ill grace my woeful bier. 

And many a figh fliall rife, and tear fliall flow. 

I fpoke, nor fate forbore hi» trembling fpoil; 

Some vernal mourner lent his csrclefs aid ; 
And foon they bore me to my native foil, 

Where my fond Parents dear remaiBt were 
laid. 

'Twas then the youths, from every plain an^ 

prove, 

Adcrn'd with mou'-nful vrrfc thy Silvia's bierj 

Twas then tiie nymph their votive garlands 

v/ove, 

And ftrew'd the fragrance of the youthful yezr« 

But why, alas ! the tender fccne difphy ? 

Could r>amon's foot the pious path d-cline I 
Ah no 1 'twas Damon Orftariun'd hU lay. 

And furc no fonnet was fo dear as thine. 

Thnn W.15 IbofomM in the peaceful }rrave; 

My placid ghoft no longer wept its dotMn ; 
When fava/e robbers every fanflicn bravt, 

And with outpageous guile deiraud the tomb ! 

Shall my poor corfe, from hoftile realms coa« 
vey'd, 

Ixfe the cheap portion of my native fands f 
Or, in my kij:dre?i :> derr embraces laid, 

Klourn the wild ravage of barburian han<(i ? 

Say, would thy brcaft no death- like torture feel, 
To fee my limbs the firlon*s gripe obey? 

To fee thtm gafti'd beneath the daring ftcelf 
To crowds a fpcAre, and to dt>gs a prey f 

If Paean '^ fon§ thefe horrid rites require. 
If health's fair fcicncc be by thcfe refia'd^ 

Let guilty convi«51», for their ufc, expire ; 
And let their brcathlcfs corfe avail mankind. 

Yet hard itfeem«i,whcn guilt's laft fine is paid. 
To fee the vidtim't corle deny'd repcfo ! 

Now, m<''rc ftvcrc ! the poor oft'euceU fs maid 
Dreads the dire outrage oi inhuman foes. 

Where is the faith of ancient pagans fled ? 

^^here the fond care the wanderiof mast 

" claim ? 
Nature, inftindivc, cries, ProteA the dc?,d, 

Aad lacrcd be their aflics, and thoir fame ; 
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Arife, detr jrovth ! cw^n new the danger calls ; 

Ev'n now the villain fnufft his wonted prey ; 
fee t fee ! I lead thee to yon' facred wallit— 

Oh ! fly to chjfe thefe human wolves away.*' 
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KefleAions fuggefied by his fituation. 

BORN near the fcene for Kenekn's fiate re- 
nown'd, 
I take my plaintive reed and range the gro?e, 
And raife my lay, and Kid the rocks refound 
The lavage force of empire, and of love* 

faft by the centre of yon* various wild. 
Where fpreading caks embower a Gothic fane ; 

XenHrida's arts a brother's youth beguii'd ; 
There nature urgM her tendered pleas in vain. 

fofco*er his birth, and o*er his infant hours, 
Th'ambitidUB maid could every care emp!oy; 

Thee with afliduous fundneffi cropt the flowers. 
To deck the cradle of the princely boy ? 

But foon the bofom's pleafing calm is flown; 

I^ve fires her breaft ; the fultry pallions rife ; 
A favour'd lover fecks the Mercian throne. 

And views her Kenelm with a rival's eyes. 

How khid were fortune, ah ! how jufl were fate, 
Would fate or fortune Mercia's heir remove 1 

Hnw fwcet to revel on the couch of Hate ! 
To crown at once her lover and her love I 

See garnifli'd for the chace. the fraudfut maid 
To thefe lone hills dirc^ his dtrvinus way; 

The youth all prone the filler guide obey*d, 
lU-fated youth! himfelfthe dedin'd prey. 

Bot now, nor fliaggy hil), nor pathlers plain. 
Forms the lone refuge o:' the fylvan game; 

9ince Lyttleton has crown'd the fweet domain 
With fofter pleafures .and with fairer fame. 

Where the rough bowman urg'd his headlong 
fteed. 
Immortal hards, a poliih'd race, retire; 
And where hoarfe fcream'd the ftrepent horn, 
fncceed 
The melting graces of no vulgar lyre. 

See l*hnmpfon loitering near fome limpid well, 
for Britain's friend the verdant wreath pre- 
pare 1 

Or, ftudiotts of revolving feafons. -tell. 
How peerlefs Lucia made all feafons fair f 

•ee******* from civic garlands fly. 
And ia theft groves indulge hip tuneful vein ! 

Or from yon* fununit,with a guardian's eye, 
Obferve how freedom's hand attires the plain I 

Here Pope ! ah never muft that towering mind 
To his lov'd haoDUi or dearer firicod, return ? 

T#i.. VII. 



What art f i^hat friendlhipt t oh ! what fame 
refignM ! 
-—In yonder gUde 1 trace his mournful urn. 

Where is the bread can rage or hate retain, 
And thefe glad flrcams and fmiling lawns be* 
ho!d^ 
Where is the bread can hear the woodland drain. 
And think fair freedom well exchanged for 
gold f 

Through the foft fliades delighted let me dray. 

While o'er my head forgotten funs Hcfcead ( 
Through thefe dear valleys bend my cafual wsyy 

Till fetting life a total (hade extend ! 

Here far from courts, and void of pompous caret 
I'll mufc how much I owe mine humbler fate: 

Or dirink to find, how much ambition dares, 
1 o diiiic in anguidi, and to grieve in date t ' 

Can'd thou O fun 1 that fpotlefs throne difcldft. 
Where her bold arm has left no fanguine ftain i 

Where, flicw me where, the lineal fcepcrc glowf , 
Pure, as the Ample crook that rules the plain f 

Tremendous pomp I where hate, didrud, ap4 
fear. 

In kindred hofoms folve the focial tie ; 
There not the parent fmile is half fincere ; 

Nor void of art the confort's melting eye. 

There with the friendly wifli, the kindly flame. 
No face is brighten'd, and no bofoms beat ; 

Youth, manhood, age, avow one fordid aim. 
And ev'n the beirdlefs lip alfays deceit. 

There coward rumours walk their murderous 
round ; . 

The glance, that more than rural blame indills; 
Whxfper's, that tiog'd with irienddiip doubly 
wound, 
Pity that injures, and concern that kills. 

Their anger whets, but love can ne'er engage; 

CartfTing brothers part but to revile ; 
There all men fmile, and prudence warns the 
wife, 

To dread the faUl droke of all that (mile. 

There all her rivals I fider, fen, and fire. 
With horrid putpofc hng dedruc^ive arms; 

There foft-ey'd maiik in murderous plou ciM- 
fpire, 
And fcorn the gentler mif chief of their charma. 

Let fcrvilr minds one endlefs watch endure ; 
Day, night, nor hour, their anxious guard rih 
fign; 
But lay me, fate! on flowery banks, fecure, 
1 houth my whole foul be, like hiy limbs, ib» 
pine. 

Yes, may my tongue difdain a vaflel*s care; 

My lyre refound noprodituted lay ; 
More w«rm to merit, more clati- to wear 

The cap of freedom, than the crown of bay* 

Sooth'd by the murmurs of my pebbled flood, 
I widi it not o'er golden fand^ to flow \ 

Chear'd by the verdure of my fpir.il wood, 
I fcorn the quarry, where no flirub can grow. 

X Ne 
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Allfcfm to cf.aff mc frnm the chearful plain. 
And talk of truth and innocence ilone. 

tf throa^h the jprden^ flowery tribe* 1 ftray^ 

Where b!oom the Jafminci that could once 
aVure, • 
Hope not to find dcliRht in u; they fay. 

For we are fpotkft, J^ffy ; wc are pure. 
Yc flower* ! that well reproach a nymph fo frail ; 

Say, could yu with my virgin f«m- compare ? 
The brightcft bud that fccntu the vernal fjalc 

Wai^Dot fo fragant. and was not fo fair. 
Now the pave old alarm the gentler young; 

And all my fame's alihorr'd conta-ion flee; 
TremWes each lip, and faulter^ every tongue. 

That bid* the morn propitious Imilc on me. 

Thus fnr your fake 1 Ihun each human eye ; 

I bid the fwcf ts orbloomiig youth adieu ; 
To die I languilh, but I dread to die. 

Left my fad fate ftiould oourilh pangs for you. 
Raifc me from earth ; the pains of want remove 

And let me filent fcek fome friendly fliore-. 
There oi:ly, bani(h'd from the form I love, 

My weeping virtue fliall rclapfc no more. 
Be but my friend; I afk no dearer name; 

Be fuch the meed of fome more artful fair ; 
Nor could it heal my peace, or chafe my fhamc. 

That pity gave, what love rcfus'd to fliarc. 



Force not ray tonpnc f afk its fcamty bread ; 

Nor hurl thy Jetty to the vulgar crew ; 
Not fuch the parent's board at which I fed 1 

Not fuch the precept from his lips I drew I 

Hap'.y, when age has fi!ver*d o'er my hair. 
Malice may learn to fcom fo mean a fpoil ; 

Envy may flight a face no longer fair ; ^ 
And pity, welcome, to my native foil.*' 

She fpoke — nor was I born of favage race; 

Nor could thefe hands a niggard boon aflign ; 
QlKeful flie clafp'd me in a Uft embrace. 

And vow'd to wade her life in praycri f«r 
mint. 
I faw her foot the lofty, bark afcend ; 

I faw her breaft with every paflion heiYc; 
I left her — torn from every earthly friend 

Oh I my hard bofom, which could bear t* 
leave ! 

Brief let me be; the fatal ftorm arofe; 

The billows rag'd, the pilot's art waa Taia f. 
O'er the tall maft the circling furges clofe; 

My Jcfl)' — floau upon the watery plain ! 

And lee my youth's impetuous fires decay; 

Seek not to flop reflexion's bitter tear ; 
But warn the frolic, and inftrud the gay. 

From Jefiy floating on her watery bier f- 



ODES, SONGS, BALLADS,&c. 



RURAL ELEGANCE. 

An ODE to ttc late Ducheft of Soner- 
fet, written 1750. 

WHILE orient flciei reflore the day. 
And dew-drops catch the lucid ray ; 
Amid the fpnghtly fc«rnt!»of morn. 

Will aoght the Mufc infpire I 
Oh ! Peace to yonder clamorous bora 
'! hat drowns the facred lyre ! 

Te rural thanes that o'er the n»ofly down 

Some panting, timorous hare purfuc ; 
Docs nature mean ycur joys alone to crown ? 

Say, does flic Imooth her lawns for you ? 
Frr you does echo bid the rocks reply, 
A nd »rg d by rude co..flr.u.t rclound the jovi.1 
cry r 
See from the neighbouring hill, foHom 

The wretched fwain your fport furvcy ; 
He finds his faithful fences torn. 

He finds bit UWur'd erops a prey i 



He fees his flock — ^no more in circles feed 5 
Haply beneath your ravage bleed. 
And with no random curfes load the deed. 

Nor yet, ye fwains, conclude 

That nature fmiles for you alone ; 
Your bouikded fouls, and your conceptions crude. 

The proud, the frlfifli boaft difown : 

Yours be the produce of the foil : 

O may it ftill reward your toil 1 

Nor ever the defencelcfs train 
Of clinging infants aflc fupport in vain? 

But though the various harveft gild your plains 
Does the mere landfcape fead your eye i 

Or the wa^m hope of diflant gains 

• Far other caufe of glee fupply ? 
Is not the red flreak*s future juice 
The fburce of your del^ht profound. 

Where Ariconium pours her gems profofe. 
Purpling a wrtole horizon round ? 

Athirfl ye praife the limpid ftream, *tif tme 
But though, the pebbled flxores among» 
It mimic no unplcafing fong, 

Tke limpid f^intain m»m«r» B«t for yon. 

Vnpktt^ 
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TTopIeagM yv fee the thickets bloom« 
Uoplca^'d the fpringrher flowery robe refume ; 
Unniov'd the raountain't airy pile, 
1 he dappled mead without a foiile. 
O let a rural confcious Mvfe, 
lor well (he knows, your froward fenfo accufe: 
Forth to the iblemn oak you bring the fqu^re,^ 
And fpan the niafly trunk, before you cry^ 'tis 
fair. 

Kor yet ye Icam'd, nor yet ye eourtly train, 
If haply from your haunts ye llray 
To wade with lis a fummer*s day. 
Exclude the ufte of every fwain. 
Nor our untutorM fenfe difdain : 
*Tis nature only gives ezcluGTe right 
, To reliib her £preme delight ; 

She, where (he pleafes kinfl or coy, 
^ho furniflics the fcene, and forms us to enjoy. 

Then hither bring the fair ingenuous mind, 
Sy her aufpicious aid re6n*d; 

Lo I not an hedge-row hawthorn blows. 

Or humble hare-bell paints £he plain. 
Or valley winds, or fountain flows. 
Or purple he»th is ting*d in vain : 
Forfuch the riven da(h the foaminfr tides, 
The mountain fweells, the dale fubfides ; 
£v*n thrittlefs furze detains their wandering 
fight. 
i^Jid che rough barren rock grows pregnant with 
delight. 

V^ith what fufpicious fearful cire 

The fordid wretch fecures his claim. 
If haply fome iu'turiou'i heir 

Should alienate the fields that wear his 
nafne ! 
What fcruples left fome future birth 
Should litigate a Ipan of earth! 
Bonds, contrads, fcoffmems, names unmeet 

for profe, 
Tbe towering Mufe endures not to difclofe ; 
Alas ! her unrevers*(2 decree. 
More cooiprchenfive and more free, 
Her laviih charter, tafte, appropriates all we fee. 

Let wondolas their painted flags unfold. 
And be the folemn day eoroUM, - J* 

When, to confirm hi^ lofty plea, 

In niiptual fort, with bridal gold, 
Xhe gra^ Venetian weds the fea : 
Each laughing Mufe derides the vow; 
£v'n Ailria fcorns the mock embrace. 
To fome lone hermit on the mountain's brow, 
Allotted, from his natal hour. 
With all her myrtle fliores in dower. 
His breaft to admiration prone 
Enjoys the fmiie upon her face, 
fiojoys triumphant every grace. 
And finds her more his own. 

Fatigued with form's oppreflive laws. 
When Somerfet avoids the great ; 
When, cloy*d with merited applaufc. 

She feeks the rural calm retreat; 
Does flie not praife each mofly celi, 
A«4 fe«l the truth oiy numbtrs tell? 



When deafen'd by the fond tcelaim, 

Which genius grac*d with rank obtahi*. 
Could (he not more delighted hear 
Yon throftle chaunt the rifing year? 
Could file not fpurn the wreath* of famt, 
To crop the primrofe of the plains ! 
Does (he not fweets in each fair valley find, 
Lod to the fons of power, unknown to half man« 
kind ? 

Ah. can ihe covet there to fee 
The fplendid flaves, the reptile race, 

That oil the tongue, and bow the knee. 
That flight her merit, but adore her -place ? 
Far happier, if aright 1 deem. 
When from gay throngs, and gilded fpiret. 

To where the lonely halcyons play. 
Her philofophic ilep retires : 
Whife, fludious of the moral theme, 
She, to fome fmooth fequeflerM ftream 
Likens the fwain's inglorious day ; 
Pleas'd from the flowery margin to furvey. 
How cool, ferene, and clear, che current glidea 
away.' 

O blind to truth, to virtue blind. 
Who flight the fweetly peofive mind ! 
On whofe fair birth the Oraces mild. 

And every Mufe prophetic fmiPd, 
Not that the poet's boafled fire 

Should fame's wide-echoing trumpet fwelL 
Or, on the mufic of his lyre 

Each future age wich rapture dwell; 
The vaunted fwects of praife remove. 

Yet fliall fuch bofoms claim a part 

In all that glads the himan heart ; 
Yet thefe the fpirits, form*d to judge tOi 
prove 
All nature^s charms immenfe, and heaven's uv 
buunded love. 

And oh 1 the tranfport, mod allyM to fong, 

In fome fair villa's peaceful bound. 
To catch foft hints from nature's tongncn 

And bid Arcadia bloom arouud : 
Whether we fringe the floping hill. 

Or fmoothe below the verdant mead : 
Whether we break the falling riil. 

Or through meandering mazes lead ; 
Or in the horrid bramble's room 
Bid carelefs groups of rofes bloom | 
Or let fome fhcltcr'd hke ferene 
Reflet flowers, woods, and fpirei, and brigbtta 
all the fcene. 

O fwect difpofal of the rural hour ( 
O beauties never known to eloy I 
While wonh and genius haunt the favonr'd 
bower, 
And every gentle brcaft partakes the joy 1 
While charity at eve furveys the fwaiji. 
Enabled by thefe toili to chear 
A train of helplefs infants dear. 
Speed whiflling home acrofs the plain i 
See vagrant luxury, her hand-maid grown. 
For half her gracclefs deeds atone. 
And hailH the bountet us work, and ranks it witl 
ker own. 

Wh: 
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Peers can do fvch cbftnat diTcvTef , 

All in ftars and gsrten drcft, 
Af» on Sondays, does the lover 

With hi» uofegay on his breaft. 

Pinks and rofes in profalion, 
Said to fade when Chloe's near ; 

Pops may ufe the fame allufion ; 
But the (hepberd is iincere. 

Hark to yonder milk-maid finging 
Chearly o'er the brimming pail ; 

Cotvflipsall around her fpringing 
Sweetly paint the golden vale. 

Krveryet did courtly maiden * 
Move fo fprighiiy, look fo fair; 

Clever brc-att wrh jewels ladeu> 
Pom a long fo void of care. 

Dfonkl indulgent heaven had granted 
Me fnme rural damfel's part^ 

AH the empire 1 had wanted 

Then had been my fiicpherd's heart* 

Then, withhim, o*cr hilU and mountains. 
Free from fetters, might 1 rove ; 

Pearlefs tafte the cryftal foimtains ; 
Peaceful ileep beneath the grove. 

Knftics had been more forgiving; 

l*artial to my virgin bloom : 
Kone had euvy'd me when living ; 

>ione had iriumph'd o*crr my tomb. 



ODE to a young LADY, 

Somewhat too felicitous about her man- 
str ol exprciiion. 

^URVEY, my fair! that lucid ilream, 
O Adowu the fmiling valley ftray j 
tvould art attrmpt, or fancy dream, 
'I'o regulate its winding way f 

So plcas*d I view thy (hining hair 

lu loofc dilhcvcl d ringlets flow : 
Kot all thy art, not all thy ore. 

Can there one iingle grace bellow. 

Survey again that verdant hill. 

With native plants enamci'd o*er; 
Say, can the painter s utmoft ikill 

Inftrud one flower to pleafe us more l 

As vain it were, with artful dye, ^ 

To change the bloom thy cheeks difdofc; 

And oh n;ay Lauia, trc (he try. 
With frelh vermilion paint the rofe. 

Hark how ihewood-laik's tuneful throat 

can every ftudy'd grace excel; 
Let art conilrain the rambling note. 

And will flie, Laura, pleafeiowcU? 

Oh ever keep thy nanve cafe, 

By no pedantic 'aw confined ! 
For Laura's Voice i*form'd to pleafc, 
Likt Laura'» wucds be nut unkiad. 



J NANCY of the VALE. 



A BALLAD. 

** Nerine Galatea ! thymo mihi dnlcior Hybls t 
'* Caodidior Cygnis I hedera formoflor alba !** 

THE wefiem flty was purpled o'er 
With every pleafing ray : 
And flocks reviving felt no more 
The fultry hcau of day . 

When from an hazle^s artlefs bower 

Soft war'bled Strephon's tongue ; 
He bleft the fcene, he bleft the hour. 

While Nancy's praife he fung. 

^ Let fops with fickle falfehood range 

The paths of wanton love. 
While weeping maids lament their change. 

And fadden every grove ; 

But endlels bicflings crown the day 

I faw fair £(ham's dale ! 
And every hiefiiug find its way 

To Nancy of the Vale. 

'Twas from Avona*s banks the mai4 

Di£fus*d her lovely beams , 
And every fhining glance difplay'd 

The Naiad of the dreams. 

Soft as the wild-duck's tender young, 
' That floats on Avon's tide ; 
Bright as the water-lily, fprung, 
And glittering near its fide. 

Frefh as the bordering; flowers, her bloom : 

Her eye, all mild to view : 
The little halcyon's azure plume 

Was never half fo blue. 

^Herfhape was like the reed fo (leek. 

So taper, flrait, and fair ; 
Her dimpled fmik, her blufliing cheek, 
How charming fweet they were 1 

Far in the winding vale retir'd, 

This peerlefs bud I found; 
And fliadtwiug rock and woods confpit'd 

To fence her beauties round. ' 

That nature in fo lone a dell 

Should from a nymph fo fweet ; 
Or fortune to her fecrct cell 

Condud my wandering feet ! 

Gay lordlings fought her for their bride, 

But (he would ne'er incline 
*« Prove to your equals true, (he cry'd. 

As I would prove to mine. 

*Tis Strephon, on the mountain's brow. 

Has won my right good will ; 
To him I gave my plikihted vow. 

With him Til climb the hill/' 

StrucK with her charmit and gentle truth, 

I clafp'd the conflant fair; 
i o her alone I gave my youth. 

And vow my futorc care* 
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>ad when this tow (hall fiuthlcii pro^e^ 

Or I thofe charms ibrego ; 
The ftream thar faw our ceoder lovjs, 

That fiream ihall ceafie to flow. 



ODE to INDOLENCE. 1750.. 

AH 1 why for ever on the winj^^ 
PcrliAt my wearied foul to roam ? 
Why, ever cheated, ilrWcs to bring 
Or j>leafure or coutentment home? 

Thus the poor bird, that drawi hit name 

From paradiTc's honour*d groves, 
GM'elefs fatigues his little frame ; 

Nor finds the reding place he Ioyjs. 

1^0 ! on the rural mofly bed 

My limbs with carelcfi ^e reclin'd ; 

Ab, gentle doth ! indulgtnt fpread 
The fame fofc bandage o'er my mind 

For why (hou!d lingexing thought invade, 

Yet every worldly profpcA cloy ? 
JteCnd me, foft floth, thy friendly aid, 

And give me peace, debarr'd of joy. 

Lov'd thon yon cakn and filent flood. 
That never ebbs, that never flpws ; 

Proteded by the cii cling wood 
From each tempcftuous wind that blows i 

An altar on its bank fliall rife, 

Whtrc oft thy votary ihatl be found ; 

What time pale autumn lulls the ikie^. 
And fickening verdure fades around. 

Ye bufy race, yc fadious train. 
That haunt ambition's guilty flirine ; 

Ko more perplex the world in vain. 
But ofiffr here your vuus with mine. 

Aii4.thoD, puiflant queen! be kind: 
Ife^er I (har*d thy bilmy power; 

If e'er I fway*d my active mind 
To weave for thee the rural bower ; 

Diflblve in deep each anxious care ; 

£;ich unaTailiing figh remove; 
And only let me wake to fhare, • 

The iwcets of (riendfhip and of love. 



ODE to HEALTH. 1730. 

OI-^ALTH, capricious maid 1 
Why t':ofi thou (hun my peaceful bower, 
Where 1 had hope to fliare thy power. 
And bleis thy Lding aid i 

Since thou, alas 1 art flown. 

It *vaiU.not whether Mu£c or Grace, 

With tempting dsik, frequept the place-: 
1 iigh for tbee alone. 

Viii.. Vll. 



Ajje not forbids thy day ; 
Thou yet might'd ad the friendly part; 
'ihou yet mi^ht'ft raife this languid heart; 

Why fpecd fo fwift away ? 

Thou fcorn'd the city-air; 
I breathe freih gales o'er furrowed ground. 
Yet had not thou my wiChei crovrn'd, 

falfe ! O partial fair ! 

1 plunge into the wave ; 

And though with purtd hand I -roife 
A rural altar to thy p aife. 
Thou wilt not deign to fave. 

Amid my well-known groye. 
Where mineral fountains vainly '^ar. . 
1 he boaded name, and titles fair. 

Why fcorns thy foot to rove ? 

Thou hear'd the fportfman'sdaira; 
Enahli/ig him, with idle noife, « 
To drown the Mufe's melting voice. 

And fright the timorous game. 

Is thought thy foe ? adieu, 
Ve midnight lamps I ye curious tomes! 
Niine eye u'cr hills and ya^.cys ro^ms,^ 

And deals no more with you.. 

Is it the clime you flee ? 
Yet, 'midd his Unremitting fuows. 
The poor hapotvian's bufum glows; 

And diares bright rayN fiom thee. 

There was. there was a time 
'When, though I fcorn'd thy guardian care, 
Nor made a vow, nor faid a priiycr, 

1 did not rue the crime. 

Who then more bled^lun I ? 
When the glad fchool-boy*s talk wasdonf;. 
And forth, with jocund fpriic, I jun. 

To freedom, and to joy I 

Hou' jovial then the d-iy ! 
Wlut diicc have all my labours found, 
1 huschmhing life, to gaze aiound, 

1 luc can thy lofs repay ? 

V/ert thou, ^tlan ! but kind, 
Mctiiinks no frown that foitune wears. 
Nor leden *d hopes, nor growing carc». 

Could (Ink my cLoarful mind. 

Whatc'er my ftars include; 
What Oliver bread^cnnvi^rt to' paia, . 
My towering mind fliall ioou difdain. 

Should fcwrn — Ihgrititude ! 

Repair this mouldering cell. 
And bled with objeds louud at home, 
And envying none thrirfarcr dome, 

How pleas'd my fuul (houtd liwell ; 

Temperance Tiould guard the doors; 
From room to room (hould memory dray, 
And ranging all in neat array, 

I'.njoy her ple.vliMg dorts— 

Therelet them rc:l w known. 
The types of niauy a picatitig Iccne : 
^t to prclcrvtf thi m bnjjjii or ckan^ 

Is thine, fail Ouceu 1 aioue. 
Y 
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T O a L A D Y of QJJ A L I T ¥,♦ 

Fitting up her Library. 1738. 

AH ! what » fcience, what is art, 
Or whit the pleafure thefc impart ; 
Ye trophiea, which the learn 'd parfue 
Through endlefs^ frujtlefs toiU adieu! 

What can the tedious tomes beftow. 
To foothe the miferics they ihow ? 
What, like the blifs for him decreed. 
Who teads his flock, and tunes his reed 1 

Say, wretched fancy ! thusrefin*d 
From all that glads the iimpleft hind. 
How rare that ubjeA which fupplies 
A charm for too difcemin^ eyes 1 

The poliOiM bard, of genius vain, 
Sndures a deeper fenfit of pain : 
As each invading blaft devours 
The richeft fruits, the faireft flowers. 

Sages, with irkfome wafie of time. 
The flecp afcent of knowledge climb ; 
Then from the towering heights they fcale, 
Behold contentmeqt range— the vale. 

Yet why, Afteria, tell us why 
We fcom the crowd, when you are nigh ; 
Why then does reafon feem fo fair. 
Why learning, then, deferve our care ? 

Whoc£n nnpleas'd your (helves behold, 
While you fo fair a proof unfold 
What force the brighteft genius draws 
From polifli*d wifdom's written laws ? 

Where are our humbler tenets flown ? 
What ilrange perfedion bids us own 
That blifs with toilfome fcience dwells. 
And happiell he, who mo(l excells i 



Upon a VISIT to tKc fame, in WIN- 
TER, 1748. 

ON fair Afleria*s blifsfnl plains. 
Where ever blooming fancy reigns, 
Howpleat'd wc pafs the winter*sday ; 
And charm the dnll ey*d fpleen away ! 

Ko linnet, from the leaflefs bough. 
Pours forth her note melodious now; 
But all admire Afteria's tongue. 
Nor wiih the linnet's vernal fdng. 

No flower's emit their tranfient rays : 
Yet fure Afleria*s wit difplays 
More various tints, more glowing lines. 
And with perennial beauty fliines. 

Though rifled groves and fetter'd ftreamt 
But ill befriend a poet's dreams: 
Afleria's prefence wakes the lyre ; 
And well fupplies pottic fire. 

* Lady Lniboroagh. 



The fields have loft their lovely dye ; 
No chearfiil axure decks the flcy ; 
Yet llill we blefs the louring day; 
Afteria fmiles — and all is gay. 

•Hence let the mnfe no more prefume. 
To blame the winter's dreary gloom ; 
Accufe his loitering hours no more; 
But ah ! their envious hade deplore ! 

For foon, from wit andfricndfhip's reign. 
The focial hearth, the fprightly vein, 
I go — to meet the coming year, 
On lavage plains, and ddcrts drear 1 

I go^to feed on )>leafures flovm. 
Nor find the fpring my loft atone ! 
But 'mid the flowery fweets of May 
With pride recal this winter*! day. 



An Irregular ODE after SiCKiriss, 

1749. 



1 



^ — Melius, cum ^eaerit ipfa, canemus. 
O O long a ftranger to repofe. 



$» 



At length from plin's abhorred couch I rofe 

And wander 'd forth alone; 
To court once more the balmy breeze, 
And catch the verdure of the trees. 

Ere yet their charms were flown. 

'Twas from a bank with panfies gay 
1 hail'd once more the chearful day. 
The fun's forgotten beams : 

fun ! how pIcaftBg were thy rays. 
Kefle«^d frcm the polifh'd face 

Of yon refulgent ilrcams ! 

Rais'dby the fcene, my feeble tongtie 
Eflay^d again the fvreets of fong : 
And thus, in feeble flrains and flow. 
The loitering numbers *gan to flow. 

" Come, gentle ^ ! my languid limbs reilore. 
And bid me welcome from the Stygian fliore : 
For fure 1 heard the tender fighs, 

1 feem*d to join the plaintive cries 

Of haplcfs youths, who through the myrtle grove 
Bewail for ever their unfinifii'd love : 

To that ui)j[oyous clime, 
Tom from the fight of thefe ctherial flcies ; 
Debarred the luftre of their Delia*s eyes ; 

And banifli'd in their prime. 

Come, gentle air f and, while the thickets bloom. 
Convey the jafmine*s breath divine ; 
Convey the woodbine's rich perfume. 
Nor fpare the fweet-Ieaft eglantine. 
And may 'ft thou fliun the rugged ftonn 
Till health her wonted channs explain. 
With rural pleafure in her train, 
To greet me in her faircft form. 
While front this lofty mount I view 
The fons of wealth, the vulgar crew. 
Anxious for futile gains beneath me ftray. 
And feek with erring ftep centeatmest^t obvloa 
way. 
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Come, |rentle air ! and tbov, ccleiUal Mufe, 

Thy genial flame iufuOe ; 
Snough to lend a penfife bofom aid* 
And gild retirement's gloomy (hade ; 
Enough to rear fuch ru^ic lays 
At foet may flight, but partial friends willpraife/* 

The gentle air allowed my claim ; 
An4> more to chear my drooping frame. 
She mix*d the balm of opening flowerv ; 
Such at the bee, with chemic powers, 
From Hybla't framnc hUis inhales, 
Or fcmts Sabea's blooming vales. 

But ah ! the nymphs that ho^U the penflve mind 
By prefcripts more refin'd,- 

NegleA their votaryH anxious moan 
Oh, how fliould they relicYe ? — ^The Mufes all 
were flown. 

By flowery plain, or woodland fliadet, 
I fondly fought the charming maids ; 
By woodland (hades, or flowery plain, 
1 fought them, faithlefs maids ! in vain 1 

When lo ! in happier hour, 
I leave behind my native mead. 
To range where zeal and friend(hip lead, 

To viflt Luzborough*s honoui 'd bower. 

Ah foolifii man I t6 feek the tuneful maids 
On other plains, or near lefs verdant (hades ; 
Scarce have my foot-fleps prc&'d the favour*d 
ground, 

VThen founds etherial flrike my ear ; 

At once celeftial forms appear ; 
My fugitives are found I 

The Mufet here attune their lyres. 

Ah partial ! with unwonted flres ; 

Here, hand in hand, wi)h carelcft mien. 

The fportive Clraces trip the green. 

Bat whilft 1 wander'd o*er a fcene fo fair. 

Too well at one furvey 1 trace, 

How every Mufe, and every Grace, 
Had long employ *d thtircare. 
Lurks not a (tone enrich'd witl^ litely (lain, 

Blooms not a flower amid the vernal (lore, 
Falls- not a plume on Indians diftant plain. 

6k)ws not a fliell on Adria's rocky (hore. 
But, torn methought from native lands and feas. 
From their arrangement gain frefli power to 
ple^fe. 

And fome had bent the wi'.djering maze, 
Bedeck'd with 'jvery (hrub that blows ; 

And fome eotwin*d the willing fprays, 
To (hield th' illuftrious dame*s rcpofe : 

Others had grac*d the fprightly dome, 
^\nd taught the portrait where to glow ; 
Others arrang*d the curious tome ; 
Or, mid the decorated fpace, 
Aifign'd the laurel'd bull a place. 
And given to learning ail the pomp of (how. 

And now from every talk withdrawn. 

They met and frilk'd it o*er the lawn. 

Ah ! woe is me, faid 1 ; 
And * • ■ 's hi'ly circuit heard Vny cry. 
Have I for this with labour ftrovc. 
And Iavifli*d all my iittk (lore 



To fence for you my (haily :,rove, 

And fcoilop every winding (hore ; 
And fringe with every purple rofe, 
The fapphire flreani that down my vallc)* flows ? 

Ah ! lovely treacherous maids ! 
To quit unfecn my votive (hades. 
When pale difeafe, and torturing pain, 
Had torn me from the breezy plain. 
And to a re(llef& couch confm'd, 
Vho ue'er your wonted talks dedin'd. 
She needs not your officious aid 
To fwell the fong, or plan the (hade ; 

By genuine fancy fiTr'd, 
Her native genius guides her hand. 
And while (he marks the fage command. 
More lovely fcenes her (kill (hall raUe, 
Her lyre refouni with nobler lays 

Than ever you infpir*d. 
Thus I may rage and grief difplay ; 
But vainly bUroet and vainly mourn. 
Nor will a Grace or Mufe return 

Till Luzborough lead the way. 



To a LADY, with fome coloured Pat- 
terns of Flowers, Oft. 7, 1736. 

Madam, 

THOUGH rude the draughu, though artlefs 
feem the lines, * 
From one ublkiird in vcrfe, or in defigns ; 
Oft has good^ ature been the fool's defcn^. 
And honcil meaning gilded waut of fenfe* 

Fear not, though flowers and beauty grace my 

i»y. 

To praiTc one fair, another (hall d(cay. 
No lily, bright *^ith painted foliage, here, 
^hall only lanp^utih, when S'^linda's near : 
A Fate revers'd no fmiliug rofe (h^U know. 
Nor with rcfl^dcd luftre doubly glow. 
Praifeii \(hich langui(h when apply 'd to you. 
Where flattering i'chemcsfem obvioufly true. 

Yet furc your lex is n;:ar to flowers ally'd» 
Alike iu fo!tncfi», and alike in pride : 
F0C8 to re. teat, and ever fond to (bine, 
I>othru(h to danger, and the (hades decline ; 
F-xpos'd, the (hurt-tiv'd |>age.ints of a day, 
To painted fties or glittering fops a prey: 
ChangM Aviih each wind, nor one Ihort day th« 

lame, ' ' 

Eadi clouded Iky zffc^t their tender frame, 
(11 glaring Chiiic's man-like tallc andmieo^ 
Are the ^'.rois i'plendois of the Tultp feen: 
DliUntih'.y lirike, inelegantly gay. 
To the ulas v:ew no pleaiin}? charms diTplay, 
To form tii^ nynij»h, a vulgjr wit muBi join. 
As coorfcr foils will mod tlic flower tcftau 
-Opheila's beauties let the Jafmine paint, 
i'oa fain:ly lofr, too nl:sly c'.e^aut. 

Y % Arocnd 
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Around vlth fcCTiiDp fan^ity endued. 
The Paffion-flowcr may brft exprefs thrf Prude. 
J .ike the gay Rofc, too li^id Silvia (hines, 
"U'hile, like its guardian thorn, her virtue joins- 
Happy the nymph! from all their failures free, 
Happy the nymph ! in \s bom their charms agree. 

Faint thefe produ(5lion8, till you bid dif^lofe, 
The Pink rcw fplendor^, and frcfli lints the Rofe:^ 
And yet condemned not trivial draughts iikelhefe,' 
Form'd to improve, and make ev'n trifle* pleafe. 
A power like yours minuter beauties warms, 
And yet can b!.i(l the moft afpiiin^ ch.trms : 
Thus at the rays whence other objciSts (bine. 
The taper iickcns, and its fi aniet decline. 
V hen by your art the purple Violet lives. 
And the pa^c Lily fprightlicr charms receives: 
Garters to me (hall p^low inferior far. 
And with lefs plealint; luflre fhine the liar. 

Let ferrous triflert, fond of wealth or fame. 
On toils like thefe beftow too fofc a name ; 
£ach gentler art with wife indifference view. 
And fcorn one trifle, miljons to purfue : 
More artful I, their fpecious fchemes deride : 
Fond to pleafe ;you, by you in thefe employ d }' 
A nobler talk, or more fublime dcGre, 
Ambition ne*er could form, nor pride infpirc : 

The fweetsof tranquil life and rural eafe 
Amufe fecurely, nor Icfi* juft y picifc. 
Where gentle pleaafurc fliows her milder power. 
Or blooms in fruit, or fparklcs iii the flower; 
Smiles in the j^roves, the raptur*d poet's theme ; 
Flows in the brook, his Naiad of the ilream; 
Dawns, with each happitr (Iroke the pencil gives, 
And, in each livelier image, imiling liifes; 
Isheaid, when Silvia flrikcsthe warbling firings, 
Belinda fpeaks't or Philomela fin^s: 
Breathes with the mom ; attendf^, propitious maid,' 
The ewrning ramble, and the noon day glade ; 
Some vlGohary fair (he cheats our view. 
Then only vigorous, when flie*s fren Ike you. 
Yet nature fome for fprightlier joys defign'd. 
For brighter fcenes, ^ith nicer care, rcfio'd; 
-M>hen the gay jewel radiant ftrcams fupplies. 
And vivid bri.iiantd meet your brighter eyes ; 
When drcfs^^.d pomp' around the fancy play. 
By fortune's uazzang bcautus butnc a^^y : 
"When theatres for you the fcencs forego, 
And the box hows, o!'fequioufly low. 
How dull the plan which indolence has drawn. 
The mofly grotto, or the flowery lawn ! 
lh«ugh roieatc fccntsin every wind exhale. 
And fylvan warblers charm in ev«.ry gale. 

Of thofc be hcr*» the choice, whom all approve; 
And whom, but thofe whoeuvj, all mud Uve ; 
By nature mode I'd, by experience taught, 
T^ kmyjf aitid pity every female fault : 
Plea8*d ev q to heir her fcx\ virtues flicwn, 
And blind to none*s perfrdionn but her own : 
Vbilfl, humble fair \ of theie too few (he knows, 
^ Yet o^ns loo many for the world's rtpofe : 
From wit's wild petulance fcreneiy free. 
Yet bleft in all that naturt can decree 



Not like a fire, which, whilft it burnt, ahrms; 
A modeft flame, that gently fliines and warms: 
Vhof^mind, in every light, can charms difplay* 
With wifdom fcrious, and with humodr gay ; 
Juft as her eyes in each bright pofture warm. 
And fiercely ftrike, or languifhingly charm : 
Such are your horrours — mention'd to your cod, 
Thofe le:ifk can hear them, who 4efenre them 
, moft: 

Yet ah t forgive — the lefs inventive Mnfc* 
If e'er file ilng, a copious theme mud chufe. 



Written in a Flower Book of my own 
Colouring, deiigned for Ladjr Ply- 
mouth. 1753-4. 
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D:bit2 nymphls opifez coronx.** Hoa» 



i 



T> RING, Flora, bring thy treafures here, 
^-^ The pride of all the b'ooming year ; 
And let me, thence, a garland frame. 
To crown this fair, this peerlefs dame ! 

But ah ! Gnce envious winter lours. 
And Heweli meads refign their flowers. 
Let art andfriendfhip joint cffay 
DifTufe their flowerets, in her way* 

Not nature can herfelf prepare 
A worlhy wreath for i.i.lb.3 s hair, 
Whofc temper, like her forehead, fmooth, 
Whffc thoughts and accents formed to/oothe, 
Whofc pie.ifing rr.ien, and make refin'd. 
Whole arcleis breafl, and polilh'd mind, 
From all -he nymphs of plain or grove, 
Ueferv'd and won my Plymouth's love. 



A N A C KE O N T I C. 1738. 

I'T^W.AS in a cocl Aorian glade, 

X Tiic wanton Cupid, fpent with toil. 

Had fought refreihmcnt from the (hade ; 
And ilretcfi'd him on tiie moffy foil. 

A vagrant Mufe drew nigh, and found 

The fubtile traitor faft afleep ; 
And is it thine to fnore profound, 

bhe faid, yet leave the world to weep? 

But hu(h-^from this aafpicioiu hour. 

The world, i ween, may reft in peace f — 

And, robb'd of darts, and ftript of power. 
Thy pccvifh petulance decreafe. 

Sleep on, poor child ! whilft 1 withjraw^ 

^od this thy vile artillery hide — 
When the Caftalion fount flic faw. 

And plung'd his arrows in the tiZe.' 

That 
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That mtgic fovnt-^ill-jodgthg maid ! 

Shall cAufe you foon to corfe the daf 
You dar*d the (hafts of love ioTade ; 

And gave his atms rcdooblcd fway. 

For in a ftream fo wooderovs clear, 
When angry Cupid fearche« round. 

Will not the radiant points appear ? 
Will not the furtive fpoils be found ? 

Too icon they were ; and every dart, 
ript in the Mufe^smylHc fpring, 

AcquirM new force to wound the heart ; 
And taught at once to love and fin;;. 

Then farewel, ye Pierian quire ; 

For who will now your altars throng ? 
Vrom love we learn to fwell the lyre ; 

And echo aiks no fweetcr foog. 



ODE. Written 1739. 

<* Urit fpes animi credula mutul ** Hoi. 

IT^WAS not by beauty *8 aid alone, 
1 Thai love ufurp'd his airy thrmiej 
His boifted powt r difp'ay'd ; . 
^*TiB kindnefathat fecure^ his aim, 
Ttthope that feeds the kindling flame, 
Which beauty firft convey *d. 

lo ClaraU eyes, the lightnings view ; 
Her lips with all the rofe*8 hue 

Have all its fweets combined ; 
Yet vain the blii(h, and faint the fire, 
*TiU lips at once, and eyts confpire 

To prove the charmei hind — 

Though wit might gild the tempi ingfoare. 
With fofteft accent, fweeteft air, 

By envy's fclf admir'd : 
If Lribia's wit betrayM herfcorn, 
lo va&n might every Grace adorn 

V\hat every Mufe iixTpir'd. 

Thus airy Strephon tun'd his lyre— - 
He fcom d the pangs of wild dcfire, - 

Which love-fick fwains endure : 
RelblvM to brave the keenefl dart ; 
Since frowns could 'never wound his heart; 

/ nd fmilci — mud ever cure. 

But ah! how falfe thefc maxims prove« 
How frail fecurlty from love, 

FzpA'ience hourly (how* ! ' 

Love can imapin'd imiles fupply, 
On every ch:irming lip and cyo , 

Htf r9il fweets b allows. 

lo vain we trull the fair-one's eyes; 
Id vam the fage explores the flcies. 

To learn from flars his fate : 
Till, led by fancy wide aftray. 
He finds no planet mark his way; 

CMvtoc*4 and wile — too late. 



As partial to thcfr words we pitove; 
Ihcn boldly join the lifts of love, • 

With towering hopes fupply 'd: 
See heroes, taught by doubtftil (hrine^ 
MiAook their deity's defigns; , 

Thcu took the field — and d^r^d. 



The dying KID. 

'< optima quaeque dies miferis mortalibnt JBvi 
** Prima fugit—'* Vi&o. 

\ Tear bedews my Delia's ft.*;- 
J\ To think yon playful kid muft die; 
From cryftal fpring and flowery mead, 
Muft, in his prime of life, rec^e ! 

r.rewhiie, in fportive circles round 

She faw him wheel, and frilk, and bound; 

From rock to rock purfue his way. 

And, on the fearful margin, play. 

» 

Pleas'd on his various freaks to dwell. 
She fuw him climb my ruftic cell : 
Thence eye my kwns witli verdure brigh , 
Andfecm all raviHi'd at the fighc. 

She tells, with what dcl'ght he ftooc*, 
To trace his features in ihe flood : 
Then Ikip'd aloof with quaint amazej 
And then drew near again to gaze. 

She tells me how with eager fpeed 
He flew, to hear my vocal reed; 
.\nd how with critic face* profound. 
And ftcdfuft ear, devour'd the found. 

His every frolic, light as a'r 
Dcftrvcs the gentle Delia's care ; 
And ttzTs bedew her tender eye. 
To think the playful kid mail die.<— 

Batknoivs my Delia, tim'ely wife, 
How foon this b'arneicfs a:ra fltt:s i 
While vio'eacc and craft lucceed ; 
Unfair defjgn, and rucl.lefs deed! 

Soon would the vine his wounds deplore 
And yield her pmple gifts no mure; 
Ah foon, eras'd from every grove 
Were Delia's name, and Arephoo's love. 

No more thofc bowers might Strephon fee, 
Wher(^ firil he fondly gazM on thee ; 
No more thofe beds of flowerets find. 
Which for thy charmic j brows ho twin'd. 

Each wayward paflioo foon would tear 
Hiv bofom, now fo.void of care ; 
And, when they left his ebbing vclu, 
What, but infipid age, remain i 

Then mourn not the decrees of fate. 
That gave his life fo fliort a date ; 
Aud 1 will join thy tciulercft figh^ 
To ihiuk that yuuth fo f A'if:)/ flics! 

SONGS 
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SONGS, 

Written chicflj between the Years 1737 

and 1742. I 

SONG I. 

I Told roy nymph, I told her true. 
My fields were fmall, my flocks were few ; 
While faulteriog accents fpoke my fear, 
That FUtU might not proTC fmcere. 

Of crops deftroy'd by Temal cold. 
And vagrant iheep that left my fold : 
Of theft (he heard, yet bore to hear ; 
And is not Flavia then fincere? 

How chang'd by fortune** fickle wind, 

The friends I lov'd became unkind, ^ 

She heard, and (bed a generous tear ; 

And is not Flavia then fincere ? 

How, if (he deign my love to blefsy 
My Flavia muft not hope for drefs; 
This too Ihe heard, and fmil'd to hear ; 
And Flavia fure muft be fincere. 

Go (hear your flocks, ye jovial fwains. 
Go reap the plenty of your pUins; 
Bifpoil'd of all which you revere, 
1 know my Flavia's love's fincere. 



SONG 11. The Landslip. 

HOW plcas'd widiin my native bowers 
Ere vtrhile I pafs'd the day ! 
Was ever fcene fo deck*d with flower* f 
Were ever flowers fo gay / 

How fweetly (mil'd the hill, the vale 

And all the laniiflcip round ! 
The river gliding down the dale ! 

The hill with beeches crown'd 1 

But now, when urg*d by tender woet 

1 fpeed to mest my dear, 
That hill and fiream my zeal oppofe, 

And check my fond career. 

No more, fince Daphne was my theme, 

Their wonted charms I fee : 
That verdant hill, and filver (bream. 

Divide my love antTme. 



SONG III. 

YE gentle nymphs and generous dames. 
That rule o'er every Briiilh mind ; 
Se fure ye fooche chcir amorous flames, 
Be fure your laws are n^t unkind. 

For hard it is to wear their bloom 

In unremitting figlfl away : 
To mourn the night '■ f^prelEvc glooai 

And faintly blefs the rifiog day. 



And cruel 'twere a free-bom Twain, 
A Briti(h youth, (hould vainly moaa ; 

Who, fcomful of a tyrant's chain, 
Submits to yours, and yours alone* 

Nor pointed fpear, nor links of fteel. 
Could e'er thofe gallant minds fubdne. 

Who beauty's wounds with pleafure feel. 
And boaft the fetters wrought by you. 



SONG IV. The Sky-Lark. 

Go, tuneful bird, that glad'ft the flcies. 
To Daphne's vrindow fpeed thy way ; 
And there on quivering pinions rife, 
And there thy vocal art difplay. 

And if (be deign thy notes to hear, 
And if (he praife thy matin fong. 

Tell her, the founds that fooihe her ear. 
To Damon*s native plains belong. 

Tell her, in livelier plumes array'd, 
The bird from Indian groves may (bine; 

But a(k the lovely partial ^naid. 

What are his notes compar*d to thine ? 

1 hen bid her treat yon witle(s beau 
And all his flaunting race with fcom ; 

And lend an ear to Damon's woe. 
Who fings her praife, and fin^s forlorn. 



SONG V. 



** Ah ! ego non aliter trifles evincere morbot 
<< Optarem, quam te fie quoque velle putcm.*' 

QN every tree, in every plain, 
1 trace the jovial fpring in vain I 
kly languor veils mine eyes, 
And bik my waning vigour flies. 

Nor flowery plain, nor budding tree, 
Tlut (mile on others, fmile on me ; 
Mine eyes from death (hall court repo(ey 
Nor (bed a tear before they dofe. 

What blKs to me can feafons bring f 
Or what the needlefs pride of fpiiog^? 
The cypreCibou^, that fuits the bier. 
Retains its verdure all the year. 

' i is true, my vine fo Oreih and fair 
Might claim a while my wonted care; 
My rural Aore fome picture yield ; 
So white a flock, fo green a field! 

My friends, that each in kindncfs vie. 
Might well czpe& one parting figh ; 
Might well demand oqc tender tear ; 
For when was Damon unfincere ? 

Bnt ere I a(k onre more to view 
Von fetting fun his race renew, 
Infonn me, fwains ; my friends, declare. 
Will nitvirg Delia «oin th« prayer f 

soNa 
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SONG VI. 

The Attribute of Vihus. 

YES ; Falvia is like Venus fair ; 
Has all her bloom, and (hapc and air : 
Bat ftill, to perfed every grace. 
She want*— the fmile upon her face. 

The crown majefUc Juno wore ; 
And Cynthia's brow the crcfcent bore, 
An helmet mark'd Minerva*s mien, 
But iinilefl dlflinguiihM beaaty*s queen. 

Her train was form*d of fmiles and lores. 
Her chariot drawn by gen. left doves ! 
And from her zone, the nytaiph ifoj find, 
'1 is beancy^s province to be kind. 

Then fmile, my fair; and all whofe ain^ 
Afpires to paint the Cyprian dame. 
Or bid her breathe in living ftone. 
Shall take their forms from yoo alone* 



SONG VII. 



1744. 



THE lovely Delia finiles again ; 
That killing frown has left her brow: 
Can Ihe forgive my jealous pain. 
And give me back my angry vow ? 

Love is an April's doubtful day ; 

A while we fee the tempeft lower ; 
Anoo the radient heaven furvey. 

And quite forget the flitting ihower. 

The flowers, that hung their languid heaf^ 
Are bnmifli'd by the tranfient rains ; 

The vines their wonted tendrils fpread, 
And double verdure gilds the plains. 

The fprtghtly birds, that droopM no Icis 
Beneath the power of rain and wind. 

In every raptur'd note, exprefs 
The joy I feel — when thou art kind* 



SONG vrir. ^742. 

WHEN bright Rozana treads the grc^n. 
In all the pride of drefs aad mien; 
Averfe to freedotn, love, and' play, 
The dazzling rival of the day : 
None other beauty (Irikes mine eye, 
The lilies droop, the roTes die. 

But when, difclaiming art, the (^ir 
Aflnmes a foft enga{;ing air; 
Mild as the opening mom of May, 
Familiar, friendly, free, and gay; 
The fcene improves, wherever fhe goes, 
*More fweetly Imile the piuk and lofe 

lovely maid! propitious hear, 
Kor deem thy (hepherd infincer^ ; 
Pity a wild illufive flame, 
That variet objeds ftill the fame ; 
And let their very changes prove 
tke never- vary*4 force of love. 



SONG IX. 1743. 
Valentine's Day. 

)''T^1S faid that under dlftant (kief, 
I Nor you the faA deny*; 

What firft attraAs an ^ndian*s eyes 
Becomes his deity. 

Perhaps a lily, or a rofe, 
l*hat (hares the morning's ray. 

May to the waking fwain difclofo 
The regent of the day. 

Perhaps a plant in yonder grove, 
EnrichM with fragrant power. 

May tempt his vagrrant eyes to rove. 
Where blooms the fovereign flower. 

Perch 'd on the cedar's topmaft bough. 
And gay with gilded wings, 

Perch J nee, the patron of his vow, 
Some artlefs Imnet, fings. 

The fwain futveys her pleas'd, afraid, 
r Then low to earth he bends ; 
And owns, upon her friendly aid, 1 
His health, his life, depends s 

Vain futile idols, bird or l^wei: 3 
To tempt a votary's prayer 1 

How would his humble homage tower. 
Should he behold my fair ! 

Yes — might the pagan's waking eyes, 

O'er Flavians beauty range. 
He there would fix his lading choice, 

Hor dare, nor wifli to chnage. 



SONG X. 
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THE fatal hours arc wonderous near. 
That, from theife fountains, bear my dear, 
• A little fpace is given ; in vain ; ' . ^ 

She robs my fight, and (buns the plain. 

; A little f^dce, for me to prove 
My boundlcfs flame, my endlefs lovr ; 
And, like the train of vulgar hours, 
Invidious time that fpace devours. 

Near yonder bceqh is Delia*s way, 
On that I gaze the livelong day ; 
Noeaftem monarch's dazzling pride 
Shall draw my loneing eyes aGde. 

The chief that knows of fuccours nighy 
And fees his mangled legions die, 
Cafts not a more impatient glance, 
To fee the loitering aids advance. 

Not more, the fchool-boy that expires 
{;arfrom his native home, requires 
'yo feefome friend's familiar face, 
or meet a parent's laft embrace- 
She 



13^ 



SHENSTONES POEMS* 



She comes— bujt ah ! whit crowds of beaux 
lo radiant bands my fair cnclofe ! 
Oh I better had*fl thou (hun'd the green. 
Oh, Delia ! better far uofeen. 

'Methinkf, by all my tender fevi, 
. By all my fight, by all my tears, 
1 might from torture now be free— 
Tis more than death to part with thee t 



,S O N G XL 1744. 

PERHAPS it i« not love, faid T, 
1 hat melts my foul whcji Flavia't nigh ; 
W here wit and fenfe like hei;'s agree, 
One may be pi^s'd, and yet be free. 

The beauti*« of her polifli'd mind, 
It oefd>i no lover's eye to find ; 
The hermit freezing in his cell, 
Might wilh the gentle Flavia welL 

It is not love — averfc to bear 
The fervi.e cha u ^hat lovers wfcar ; 
Let, let me all my fears remove. 
My doubts difpel-^it is not love — 

Oh ! when did wLr To brightjy (hin^ 
lu any form Icfs f^ir than thine i 
It is — it is love's fubtle fire. 
And under fcicnd(hip larks de(\rQ, 

SONG XIL 1744. 

0*ER defcrt p!a'ns, and rufliy mcer^. 
And wither'd heaths, I rove ; 
Vf here tree, nor fpire, nor cot appears, 
I paffc to meet my love. 

But though my path were damafk'd o*cr 

With beauties eVr fo fine ; 
I/y bufy thoughts would fly before 

To fix alone— ^n thine. 

No fir-crownM hills coud 'pve delight. 

No palace ple.ife mine eye : 
No pyramids aerial height, ^ 

Where qiouldering monarchs lie. 

Unmov'd, fhould 1 aftcrn kiugs advance ; 

Co|ild I the pageant fee 
dplendour might catch one fcornful glance, 

^^ot ileal one thought from thee. 



SONG xm. 

^ The Scholar's Relapse. 

BY the fide of a grove, at the foot of a hill, , 
Where whifper'd the becch, and where mur- 
mured th'.- rill ; 
l.TOW*d to the Mufes my time and my care. 
Since neither could win me the fmiles of my fait* 

Free I rang'd like t}ie bird^, like the birds free I 

fung. 
And I>elia> lonr'd name (carce elbip'd from my. 

toogue ; 



But if once a (mooth accent delighted my ear, 
I (hould wilh, unawares, that my Delia might 
hear- 

With faired ideas my bofom I (lorM, 
Allufive to none but the nymph I ador'd ! 
And the more I with fludy my fancy refin'd^ 
The deeper imprelBon (he made on my mind* 

So long as of nature the charms I purfue, 
I fiill muft my Delia's dear image renew ;. 
The Graces hive yielded with Delia to rove. 
And the Mufes are all in alliance with Love. 



SONG XIV. The Rose-Bud. 

SEE, Daphne, fee, Flore lio cry'd, 
^And learn the fad effe^ of pride; 
Yon (helter'd rofe, how fafe conccal'd t 
How quickly blafted, when reveal*d I 

The fun with warm attradive rays 
I'empts it to wanton in the blaze : 
A gale fuccecds from Eaftem (kies, 
And all its blulhing radiance dies. 

So you, my fair, of charms divine^ 
Will quit the plains, too fond to fkine 
Where fame's transporting rays allure. 
Though here more happy, more fccure. 

The breath c^ fomc negle^ed maid 
Shall make you figh you left the (hade ; 
A breath to beauty^s blodte unkind, 
As, to the rofe, an eailem wind. 

The nymph reply'd — ^you fir ft, my fwaio» 
Confine your fonnets to the plain j 
One envious tongue alike difarms. 
You, of your wit, me, of my charma." 

What is, unknown, the poet's flcill ? 
Or what, unheard, the tuneful thrill ? 
What, unadmii'd, a charming mien^ 
Or what the rofe's blufli, unfeen i 



SONG XV. Winter. 1746. 

No more, ye warbling birds, rejoice : 
Of all that chear'd the p!ain. 
Echo alone prefer ves her voice. 
And (he — repeats my pain. 

Where'er my love-fick limbs I lay. 

To ihun the ru(hin^ wind. 
Its bufy murmurs feem to fay, 

" She never will be kind!" 

The Naiads, o'er their froseo utq^ 

1b icy chains repine ; 
And each in fullen filence mourns 

Her freedom loft, like mioe ! 

Soon will the fun's returning rays ' 

Tlie chcarlefs froft controul ; 
When will relen.ting Delia chafe 

The wiQta o( my^foul i 
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SONG 

daphne's visit. 

Y£ biids ! for whom Ircar'd the grove, 
ith meltiog lay falute my love; 
Mf I)<iphne with your notcft detain : 
Or 1 have rcar*d my grove in vain. 

Ye flowers! before htr footttcps rife; 
Difpiay at once your brighteft dyet ; 
Th it flic your opening cWms m^y fee : 
Or what were all your charms to me f 

Kind Zephyr ! brufli each fragrant €owcr, 
And (bed its odours round my bower: 
Or nc!ver more O gentle wind. 
Shall I, from thqe, refrcfhracnt find. 

Ye ftrcams ! if e'er your banks I lo?*d 
If e*cr your native founds improv'd, 
May each .foft murmur foothe my fair! 
Or, oh I 'twill deepen my dcfpair. 

And thou, my grot ! whofe lonely bounds 
The iTicUncholy pine furrounds, ^ 

May aphnc praifethy peaceful gl'^om! 
Or thou fliait prove her Demon's lomb. 
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SONG xvir. 

Written in a colledlion of Bacchanalian 

Songs. 

ADIEU, ye jovial youth*, who join 
To plunge old care in floods of wine ; 
And, as yout dazzling eyc-balU roll, 
Difcern him ftruggling in the bowl. 

Not yet is hope fo wholly flown, 
Not yet n thought ib tedious grown, 
But'limpid flream and ihady tree 
Retain, as yet, fome fwects for me. 

And fee through yonder filent grove, 
Ste yonder docs my Daphne rove ; 
With pride her footftcps 1 purfuc, ^ 
And bid your frantic joys adieu. 

The fole confofion I admire, 
Is that my Daphne's eyes inijpirc : 
1 fcorn the madneis I aprove. 
And value rckfon next to love 



SONG XV rir. 

WHEN bright Ophelia tteads the green. 
In all the pride of drefs and mien; 
Averfe to freedom, mirth, and play. 
The lofty rival of the day ; 
Me thinks to my enchanted eye, 
The lilies droop, the rofcs die. 
Vol. VIL 



But when, difdainiog art, the fair 
Aifumes a fuft, engaging ah*; 
Mild as the opening mqrn of May, 
And as the feather M warblers eay: 
The fccnc improve* where'er flie goes. 
More fwectly fmiles the pink and role* 

O lovely maid ! propitious hear. 

Nor tliink thy Damon infmcere. 

Pity my wild deluUve flame : 

For though the flo^enare dill the ^ame^ 

To me thy languilh, or im^irove, / 

^nd plainly tell me that I iove. 



SONG XIX. 
Imitated from the French. 

X/'ES, thefe are the fccncs whtre with liris I 
\ ftrayM, 

But fliort was her fway for fo lovely a maid! 
In the bloom of her youth to a cloyOer flie run ; 



! 
prove. 



In the bioom of her grscch too f 'ir for a nun 
1 11 -grounded., nod.ubt. a devotion mufk pro 
So fatal CO beauty, fo lulling to lovel 

Yes, thtie are the meadows, the flirubt, tnd the 

plains ; 
Once the fcenc of my pleafures, the fcene of my 

pains; ^ 

How many foft moments I fpcnt in this grove! 
How fair was my n)mph! and how fervent my 

love! 
Be flill though, my heart! thine emotion give 

I o'er ; 
Remember, the feafon of love is no more. 

With her how I flray'd amid fountains and bow* 

crs. 
Or, l^itcr'd behind and coUcAed the flowers I 
Then breatlilefs with ardour my fair one purfued, 
Aod to think with what kindncfs my garland flio 

vicw'd ! 
But be flill, my fond heart! this emotion giv« 

o'er! 
Fain won 14*11 thou forget thou ^lud If vc her co 

mure. 



A PARODY. 

WHEN firft, l*hi!andcr, firft 1 came 
Where Avon rools his winding flream. 
The nymphs — how biiflc ! the fwain»---how gay ! 
To fee Aittria, Qj'een of May ! 
The parfons rounu, her praifes fuug ! 
The fteeplcs, with her praifes rung !— 
I thoufrht — no Gght, that e'er was feen. 
Could match the light of Barcra-grceu!— 

Z lut 
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But BOW, fincc old Eugenic dy*d— 
The chief of poetn, and the pride — 
Now, meaner bards in vain afpire 
I'o raife their voice, to tune their lyre ! 
Their lovely feafon, now. is o'er ! 
Thy notes, Florclio, pleafe no mori ! 
No more Aflcria's fmiles are feen ! — . 
Adieu !-— the fweets of Barcl't-greca ! 



The HALCYON. 

WHY o'er the verdant banks of Ooze 
Di>e% yonder halcyon I'peed fo fall ? 
'Tit all becaufe fhe would not lofe 
Her favourit* calm that will not laft. 

The fun with azure paints'the Ikies. 

The ftream rrflcds each flowery fpray : 
And frugal of her time (he flies 

To take her fill of love ai d play. 

Sec h«r, when rugged Boreas blows^ 
Warm in feme rocky cell remain ; 

To fetk for p eafurc, well Ihc kno^s. 
Would only then enhance the pain. 

Defcrnd, (he cries, thou hated (howcr. 
Deform my. limpid waves to-day, 

For I have chofe a fairer hour 
'* o take my fill of love and play. 

You too, my Silvia fure will own 
Life's azure feafoni fwiftiy roil: 

And when our youth our health is flown, 
To think of love but (hocks the foul. 

Could Damon hut defcrve thy charms. 
And thou art Damon's oiity theme ; 

Hc^d fly as quick to Delia's arms. 
As yonder halcyon ikims thp ftream. 



ODE. 



SO dear my Lucto is to me, 
So well our minds and tampers blend; 
Thatfeafons may for ever fl<^. 

And nc*er divide mc from my friend ; 
But let the favoured boy forbear 
To tempt with love my only fair. 

O l^ycon^ bom when every Mufe, 

When every Orace benignacat fmil^d, 

Wi;h all a parent's bread could chufe 
To blcfs her lov*d,. her only child: 

'Tis thine, fo richly gr^cM to prove 

More noble cares, than cares of love. 

Together we from early youth 

Have trod the flowery tracks of fime. 

Together mus'd in fearch of truth, 
O'er learned fage, or bard fublime ; 

Aftd well thy cultured breaft I know, 

y* bat wonderous trcafwc it can ikow. 



Come then, refume thy chaminglyre, 
And fing fome patriot's worih fublime, 

Whilft T in fields of foft defire 

Confume my fair and frutl.fs prime ; 

Whofe reed afpircs but to dtfpliy 

The flame that burns me pighc and day« 

O come ! the dryads of the woods 

>hall daily foothc- thy ft'idious mind. 
The blue-c' d nymphs of yon Itr floods 
hall meet and court ihcc to be kind \ 
And I'ame fits liflening for thy layn 
To fvvell her trump with Lucio s praife. 

Like mc, the plover fondly tries 

To lure the fporfmcn trom her neft. 

And fluttering on with anxious cries 
Too plain 'y<(hnwahcf tortur'd breaft : 

O let him, confciou^of her care. 

Pity her pains, and learn to fpare. 



A PASTORAL ODE, 

To the Right Hon. Sir Richard L/ttlcton. 

THE morn difpensM a dubious light 
A fallen mi ft had (lol*n from fight 
Each plcafing vale and hill ; 
When Damon k*ft his humble bowers. 
To guard hi«> flocks, to fence Jiis flowers^ 
Or ci'cck his wander iig rill. 

Though fchoolM from fortune's paths to fly, 
The fwain beneath each lowering (ky. 

Would oft his fate bemoan ; 
That he in fylvan (hade% forlorn ! 

; Muft wafte hischearlef'tev^B and mrrn. 

! Nor prais'd, nor lov*d, nor known. 

' No friend to fame's obllr/?perou« noife* 

I Yet to the whifpers- of her voice, 

I Soft murmuring, nut a foe : 
The pleafures he through choice dccIinM, 
When glo«>my fogs def.refs*d his mind. 
It griev'd him to forego 

Griev*d him to lurk the lakes befidc. 
Where coots in ruftiy dingles hide^ 

And moorcocks (hun the day ; 
While caitiff bittfrns, undifmayM, 
Remark thefwain's familiar fhade. 

And fcorn to quit thtir prey. 

But fee, the radiant fun once more 
The brightning face of heaven reflore. 

And raife the doubtful dawn ; 
And, more to gild his rural fphere« 
At once the brighteft train appear. 

That ever trod the lawn. 

Amazement chill'd the ih'^pherd's frune. 
To think ' Bridgewater's honoured name 
Should grace his ruilic cell ; 

TUt 

f Ihe Dnchelit married to Sir R« LTttktoa* 
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That (he, oo til whofe motions vialt 
Didin^ion, tide, rank, and ftate, 
Should rove where Ihepherds.dwell. 

But true it is, the generotit mind, 
Bf candour fway'd, by ta(U refio'd. 

Will nought ^.it jlce difdaip ; 
Nor will the breaft where fancy glows 
Deem every flower a weed that blows 

Amid the defert plain. 

Befeemait luch, with honour crown*4^ 
To deal its lucid beams around, 

lifor equal meed receive : 
At moft luch garlands from the field, 
Aa cowflips, pinks and panfies yields 

And rural hands v an weave. 

Yet (h-ive ye ibepherds, drive to fin4» 
And weave the faired of the kind, ^ 

The prime of all the fpring ^ 
If haply thus yon lovely fair 
May round their temples deign to wear 

'i he trivial wreaths you bring. 

how the peaceful halcyons play '4 
Where'er the confciou^ Ukc bctray*d 

Atiienia*s*placid mien ; 
How did the fprightlier linnets throng, 
Where Baphia's charms requir'd the fong, 

'Mid hazel copfes green : 

Lo, Dartmouth on thofe ban ks reclin'd, 
While bufy foncy calls to mind 

The glories of his line ; 
Methinks my cottage rears its head. 
The ruin'd walls of yonder flied. 

As through enchantment, ihine. 

But who the nymph that giiides their way >. 
Could ever nymph defcend to dray i 

From Hagley*s Him'd retreat f 
Bife, by the blooming features fair 
The fauitlefn make, the matchlefs air,^ 

*Twerc Cynthia's form compleat. 

So would fome tuberofe delight, 

That ftnick the pilgrim's wandering fi^ht . 

'Mid lonely deferts drear ; 
All as at eve, the fQvereign flower 
Difj^nfes round its balmy pov^r, 

And crowns the fragrant year. 

Ah, now no more, the (hepherd cryM^ 
lAufk I ambition's charms deride. 

Her fubtle fozce difown , 
No more of fawns or fairies dream, 
While fancy, near each cryftai dream. 

Shall paint thefe forms alone. 

By low-brow'd rock, or pathleTs mead,. 
I deem'd that fplendour nc*er fliou.d lead 

My dazzled eyes adray ; « 

But who alas \ will dare conten^j 
If Ktauty add, or.merit blend ^ 

Its more iUudrious ray f 

Nor is it long — Q plaintive fwam 1 
^Upce Guernfey faw without difdain, 
Vi herC| hid in^woodUnds greesi 



The ♦ partner of his early days. 
And once the rival of his praife 
Had floPn through life unfeeu, 

Scarce faded is the vernal flower. 
Since Stamford left his honoured bower 

To fraile 'amiliar here : 
O form'd by nature to difdofe 
How fair that courtefey which flows 

From fociai warmth fincere. 

Nor yet I^ave many moons decay 'd. 
Since Pullio fought this lonely (hade, 

Adpni^'d thisrural maze: 
T he nobk'd brf ad that virtue fires, 
ThB 'Jraccs love, the Mufc infpireSy 

Might pant for PoUio's praif^. 

Say Thomfon here was known to red, 
For him yon vernal feat I dred. 

Ah ! never to return ! 
In place of wit, and melting drains. 
And fociai mirth, it now remains 
To weep befide his urQ, 

Come then, my Lzlius, come cnctL more, 
And* fringe the mr Uncholy fhort 

W ith rofes and with baysy 
While I each wayward fate accufe, 
That envy'd his impartial Mufe 

1 o fia^' your early praife. 

While Philo, to whofc favour'd fight, 
, Antiquity, with full ddight. 

Her inmod wealth difplays ; 
Beneath yon ruins moulder'd w^l) 
Shall mule, and with his frein4 real 1 

The pcnip of ancient cia/s, 

Here too fliall Cofl way's nam appear y^ 
He praift'd the dreim fo loj^ely clear, 

That ftione the reeds amon^; 
Yet clcarncfs could it not difclofe. 
To march the rhetoric that flows 

From Conway's polifl^M tongUiC. 

:Ev'n Pitt, whpfe fcrvcnt^ periods foil 
P.efidlefs ! tluough the kindling foul 

Of lenitres, councils kinj^s ! 
Though form'd for courts, vQuchfaf d to rev© 
Inglorious, through the fhepherd^s grove'', 

And ope ha balliful fprings. 

But what cau courts difcovcr more, 
rhan thcle rude haunts have feen before. 

Each fount anddiidy tree ?. 
Have not thcfe trees and fountaij^is feen 
Ihepriileof courts, the winning mica 

Oi pecrlefs Aylefbury ? 

And Grenville, (he whofe radiant eyd. 
Have mark d by flow giadution rife 

The princely piles of Stow; 
Yet prai-iM thefe uncmbellifli'd woods, 
And fmil'd to fee the babbling floods 

Through fclf-worn mazes now. 
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Siy Daitnouth, who your banlct tdinir'd, 
i\gain beneath your caves rctir'd, 

Shall grace che penfive (hade ; 
With all the hlooniM with all the truth, 
Vr'ith ail the fprightlincfs of youih, 

By cool reflcdion fway'd i 

Brave, yet humane, (hall Smith appear, 
Ye failors, though his name be dear, 

Thii'k him not yo«:rs alone : 
Gra: t him in other fpheren to charm. 
The (hepherds' l>r.-aft<* though mild are 

And ours arc all his own. 

O Ly^tleton ! my honoured gueft, 
Cou' ' I dclcribe thy generous bread' 

by firm, yet poliUi*d mind; 
How public lore adorns thy name. 
How fortune tooconfpires with Umc ; 
The foog (hould plcafe Dunkind. 



- VERSES, 

t 

Written towards the clofc of tlicycar 
1748, to William Lyttlcton, Efq. 

TTOW blithely paffc'd the fummer's day ! 
JtjL How bright was every flower ! 
While friends arriv*d» in circles gay, 
To vifit Damon's bower 1 

But now. with filent ftep, I range 

^* long fome lonely (hore ; 
And Damon'f bower, alas the change! 

Js gay with freiids no more. 

Away to crowds and cities borne 

In queft of joy they deer ; 
Whilft f, alas! am left forlorn, 

To weep the parting year! 

O penfive Autumn I how I prieve 

'i hy forrowing face to fee ! 
When languid funs are taking leave 

Ofevery drooping tree. 

Ah let me not, with heavy eye, 

llus dying fcene furvey ! 
Hafte, V inter, hafte ; ufurp the (ky ; 

Complete my bower's decay. 

Ill can I bear the motley caft 

Yon (ickning leaves retain ; 
That (peak at once of pleafures paft. 

And bodu approaching pain. 

At home unbleft, I gaze around. 

My diftdtnt fcenes require; 
Where all in murky vapours drowoM 

Are hamlet, hill and fpire. 

Though l'h6mpfon, fweet defcriptive bard! 

InTpIring Autumn fung; 
Yet how &oald we the months regard. 

That flopped his flowing tongue i 

Ah lucklefs month*, ofallthereft, 

Tb whofe hard fliare it fell ! 
for fure he was the gAitlefl brcail 

That ever fung io well* 



And fee, the fwallowt now dlfowfi 

The roo s they lov*d before ; 
Each, like his tuneful genius, flown 

To glad fome happier (horc. 

The wood>nymhp eye«, with pale affright , 

The fportfman's frantic deed ; 
V^ hile hounds and horns and yells unite 

To drown the Mufc's reed. 

Ye fields with blighted herbage brown. 

Ye (kics no longer blue ! 
Too much we feel from fortune's frowo. 

To bear thefc frowns from you. 

Where is the mead*s unfulLied green * 

The zephyr's balmy gale ? 
And where fweet friend(hip*s cordial mien, 
. That brightened every vale i 

What though the vine difclofe her dyes. 

And boaft her purple (lore ; 
Not all the vineyard*ft rich fupplies 

Can foothe our forrows more. 

He 1 he is gone, whofe moral ftraia 

Could wit and mirth refine; 
He! he is gone, whofe focial vein 

Surpafs'S the power of wine. 

Faft by the (Ireami he deign'd to praife, 

In yon fequefler'd grove. 
To him a votive urn 1 raife; 

To him, and friendly love. 

Yes, there, my friend ! forlorn and fad, 
I grave your Thomfon's name ; 

And there, his lyre ; which fate forbad 
To found your growing fame. 

There (hall my plaintive fbng recount 

Dark themes of hopelcfs woe ? 
And fafter than the droopmg fount, 

1 11 teach mine eyes to' flow. 

There leaves, in fpite of Autumn green, 
^hal] (hade the haliow'd ground ; 

And Spring will there again be feeUy 
To call forth flowers around. 

But now kind funs will bid me (hare, 

Once more, hit tocial hour ; 
Ah Spring 1 thou never cand repair 

This lofa, ' to Damoa's bower. 



LOVE AND MUSIC, 

Written at Oxford, when young. 

SHALL Love alone for cTcr claim 
An unircrfal right to fame. 
An undifputed fway ? 
Or has not mufic equal charms 
To fill the.bread with flrange alarms^ 
And moke the world obey } 
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TheThracUn Bard, a« Ports tell, 
CouM mitigate the Power* df hell ; 

Ev'n Pluto'fe nicer car : 
Hit artv, no mote than Love's, we find 
To d-itics or n-^en confm'd^ 

Drew brutes in crouds to hear. 

Whatever favourite pafllon reign'd, 
The Pot t dill hif right miintam d 

O'er at. thrit ranf^'d the plain : 
The fiercer tyrants could alTuagCy 
Or fire the timorous into rage, 

Whenever he changed the drain. 

In milder lays the Bard bf jran ? 
Soft notes through every fiingcr ran. 

And echoif>g charm'd the place : 
See ! fawning lions gaze around,. 
And. taught to quit their favage found, 

Affume a gentler (trace. 

When Cymon vicw'd the fair-one's charms. 
Her ruby lips, and fnowy arms, 

And tokl her beauties o'er : 
^hen love reform'dhis ankward tont, 
And made each clownilh gedure known,^ 

It flicwM but equal power. 

The Bard now tries a fprightlier found, 
When all the feather'd race around 

Perceive the varied drains ; 
The foaring lark the note purfues ; 
The timorous dove around him cooety 

And Phi omel compUini. 

An equal power of Love 1 've Ctcxt 
Incite the d«er to fcour the green. 

And chafe his barking foe. 
Sometimes has Love, with greater might,. 
To challen-e— nay — fometimes — to fight 

Provok'd th' enamour 'd beau. 

When Sylvia treads thefmiling plain. 
How glows the heart of every Twain, 

By pleafing tumults ted 1 
When Handel's folemn accents roIL 
Each bread is fir'd, each laptur'dfoul 

In fweet confufion lod. 

If die her melting glances dart, 
Or he his 'dying airs impart. 

Our fpirics fink away. 
Enough, enough ! dear nymph„ give o'er ; 
And tbon, great artid I urge no more 

Thy unrefided fway. 

Thus Love or* found adcds the mind : 
But when their various powers arc joined, 

Fly, daring mortal, fly I 
For when Selinda's charms appear, 
And I her tuneful accents hear— 

1 burn, 1 fain:, 1 die i 



Did each alike perfedbion b^ar, 
What beaury, though divinely fair, 
Could admiration raifc f 

Amidd th<r lucid band* of night. 
Sec ! Hefpcms, fcrcnely bright, 

Adorns the diOant flcies : 
But liinguifbes amidd the blaze 
Of fpriglitly S'»rt neridiin rays,— 

Or Silvia*s bri^jhtcr eyes. 

\\^ene*er the nightingale complains, 
I like the melancholy drains, 

And prai'e the tuneful bird : 
But vainly might (he drain her throat. 
Vainly exalt each fwelling note. 

Should Silvia 'a voice be heard. 

When, on the violet's purple bed. 
Supine 1 red my weary head, 

rhe fragrant pillow charms : 
Yet foon fuch languid blifft 1 *d fly. 
Would Silvia but the lofs iupply. 

And take me to her arms. 

The ahba 'cr's wondcrous white, 
Ihe marble's polidi drikes my fight* 

When Silvia is not fcen : 
But ah ! how faint that white Is growOf 
How rough appears the polidi'd done, 

Compar'd with Silvia's mien 1 

The rofe, that o'er the Cyprian plains, , 
With flowers enamel'd, blooming reigaj. 

With undiiputed power, ' 

PUc'd near her cheeks celedial red, 
(Its purple l«d. its luilre fled,) 

Dcii'ghts the fcofe no mcrc« 



COMf^ARISON. 

I'T'IS by comparifon we know 
X On evrry ob]e6t to bedojir 
lu proper fliarc of praife : 



ODE TO CYNTHIA- 
On the approach of String. 

NQ V in the cowfljp's dewy cell 
he fairies make their bed, 
rhey hover round the crydal wdl. 
The turf in circles tread. 

The lovely hnnet now her fong 

Tunes fwccted in the wood ; 
I he twittering fwallow fitims along 

The azure liquid flood. 

The morning breeze wi'ts Flora's kifa • 

In fragrance to the fciife; 
The happy fltepherd feeh the blifs, 

And Ihe takes no ofleocc. 

But not the linnet's fweeted fong 

That ever fill'd the wood; 
Or twittering fwai'o.v th it along 

Tiie azujcc liquid flpod 

Skims fwiftly, barbing r of fpring, 
Oi morning's fwccicd i)rcath, 

Or F ora s kif<i, o mc can brin^ 
A remedy for death. 



For 
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For death — ^what do I fay ? Yet| death 

Muft furely end my days. 
If cruel Cyn^ia flights my ^ith. 

And will not hear nvy lays. 

N6 more with feftive garlands bound, 

I at the wake fliall be ; 
tlo more my feet fliall pref;i the ground 

In dance with wonted glee ; 

Ko mor/C my little flock Til keep, 

Tofome dark cave 1*11 fly; 
Fve nothifig now to do but weep. 

To mourn my fate, and figh. 

Ah 1 Cynthia, thy Damon's cries 

Are heard at dead of night ; 
But they, alas! are doom'd to rife 

JUke fmoak upon the fight. 

They rife in vain, ah me I in vain 

Axe fcatter'din the w^nd; 
Cynthia d«es not Viow the pain 

That rankles in my mind. 

U fleep perhaps my eye-Uds clofe» 

'Tis but to dream of you ; 
A while I ceafe to feel my woes. 

Nay, thipk I'm happy too. 

I think' I prefs with kifles pure. 

Your lovely rofy lips , 
And y«u*re my bride, I think Vm fare. 

Till- gold the mounuin tips. 

WhtD wak'd, aghafl I look around^ 
And find my charmer flown ; 

Then bleeds afrefli my galling wound, 
While I am left alone. 

Take pity then, O gentleft maid ! 

On thy poor Damon's heart : 
Remember what I've often faid, 

"Tis yoB can cure my fmart. 



JEMMY DAWSONy 

A Ballad, wiiitcn about the time gf his 
ExcQutioD, in the year 1745. 

COME liften to my mournful tale, . 
Ye tender hcaru and lovers dear ; 
^or will you fcom to heave a figh. 
Nor need you blufii to flied a tear. 

Aqdthou, dearKtty, peerlefs maid, 

Do thou a penfive ear incline ; 
Jot thou canft weep at every woe ; 

And pity every plaint — ^but mine. 

Young Dawfou was a gallant boy, 

A brighter never trod the plain ; 
And well he lov'd one charming maid. 

And dearly was he lov'd again. 

One tender maid, flie lov'd him dear 

Of gentle blood the damfel came ; 
And nultlefs was her beauteous form. 

And fpodeia was Kcr virgin fame* * " ' 



But curfe on party's hateful firife, 
t hat led the favoured youth aftray ; 

The day he rebel clans appear'd, 
O had he never feeu that day ! 

rheir colours and their fafli he wore. 
And in the fatal drefs was found ; 
And now he muft that death endure, 

V- hich gi^es the brave the kceuefl wound. 

riow pale was then his true-love*8 cheek. 

When Jemmy> fentence reached her ear ! 
For never yet did Alpine inows 

So paie, or yet fo chill appear. 

With faultering voice, flie weeping (aid, 
Oh Dawlbn, monarch of my heart ; 

Think not thy death fliall end our loTea^^ 
For thou and I will never part. 

Yet might fweet mercy find a pla^ e. 
And bring relief to Ji-mmy*s woes ; 

O George, without a prayer for thee. 
My orizons fliould never clofe. 

The gracious prince that gave him life. 
Would crown a never-dying fljtme ; 

And every tender babe 1 bore 

Should learn to lifp the giver's name. 

But though he fliould be dragg'd in fcor». 

To yonder ignominious tree ; 
He fliall not want one conftant friend 

To fliare the cruel fates' decree. 

O then her mourning coach vras call'd. 
The fledge mov'd flowly on before ^ 

Though borne in a triumphal car. 
She had not lov'd her fayourite more. 

She follow'd him, prepared to view 

The terrible beJiefls of law ; 
And the lad fcene of Jemmy's woes. 

With calm and ftedfaft eye flie faw. 

piftorted was that blooming face. 
Which flie had fondly lov*d fo long ; 

And ftifled was that tuneful breath. 
Which in her praife had fweet ly fung. 

And fever'd was that beauteous neck. 

Round which her arms had fondly clos'di 

And mangled was that beauteous ^reafl. 
On which her love-fick head repos'd : 

And ravifli'd was that conftant heart, 
- She did to every heart prefer ; 
For though it could its King forget, 
' Twas true and loyal ftill to her. 

Amid thefe unrelenting flames. 
She bore this conftant heart to fee ; 

Bnt when 'twas mouldered into duft. 
Vet, yet, flie cryd, I follow thee. 

' My death, my death'alone can fl^ew 
The pure, the lafting love I bore ; 

Accept, heaven I of woes like oun^ 
And let us, Ut us weep iK) more. 

The difmal fcene vm* o'er and paft, 
The lover's moninlul heatfe retir'd ; 

The maid drew back her Unguid head. 
And, fighing forth hii name, expii'd« 

Thoo^K 
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Though joftice ever mnft prevail. 
The tear my Kitty fheds is due : 

For feldom (hall ihe hear a tale 
So fad, fo tender, yet fo true. 



A Paftoral BALLAD, in Four Ptrts. 

1743. 

** Arbofta hnimlefque myricft.*' Viao. 

t ABSENCE, 

5TE ftiepherds fo chearful aod gay, 
[ Whofe £ocks never carelefsty i oam ; 
ould Coiydoh*fl happen to dray. 
Oh ! call the poor wanderers hodie. 
Allow me to mofe and to iigh, 

Nor talk of the change that ye £nd ; 
None once was f« watchful I ; 
1 have left my dear Phillis behind. 

Now l^know what it is, to have Urowt 

With the torture of doubt and defire; 
What it if to admirp and to love. 

And to leave her we love and admire. 
Ah, lead fortli my flock in the morn. 

And the damps of each evening repel ; 
Alas ! I am faint and forlorn : 

—I have bade my dear Phillis farcweL 

Since Phillis vouchfaf *d me a look, 

I never once dreamt of my vine : 
May I loofe both my pipe and my crook^ 

It I knew of a kid that was mine. 
I priz*d every hour that went by. 

Beyond all that had pleas'd me before; 
But now they are paft, and 1 iigh ; 

And I grieve that I priz*d them no more. 

Bit why do I langnifh in vain; 

Why wander thus penfively here } 
Oh ! why did I come from the plain. 

Where 1 fed on the fmiles of my dear? ^ 
They tell me, my favourite maid. 

The pride of the valley, is flown 
Alas ! where with her 1 have ftray*d, 

I could wander with pleafure, alone. . 

When forced the fair nymph to-forego, 

What anguifh 1 felt at my heart ! 
Yet 1 thought — but it might not be fo^« 

'Twas with pain that (he faw me dtpart. 
She gaiz'd, as I flowly withdrew ; 

My path't could hardly difcem $ 
80 fweetly flie bid me adien, 

I thought that flie bade me return. 

The Pilgrim that journeys all day 

To viiit fome far-diftant ihrine, 
, Ifhe bearbut a'reliqueaway. 

Is happy, nor heard to repine. 
Thus widely reniov*d from the fiir. 

Where my vows, my devotion, I # we, 
fSok hope is the relique I bear, 

And.nry folacc wherever 1 gt. 



IL HOPE. 

r 

I 

MY banks they are fumilh'd with bees. 
Whofe murmur invites one to fleep ; 
My grottos are (haded with trees. 

And my hills are white over with fliecp. 
I feldom have met with a lofs. 

Such health do my fountains beflow; " 
My fountatns all border'd with mofs, 
Where the hare-bells and violets grow. 

Not a pine in my grove is th^rc feen. 

But with tendrils of woodbine is bound 1 
Not a beech *s more beautiful green. 

But a fweet-briar entwines it around. 
Not my fields, in the prime of the year. 

More charms than my cattle unfold ; 
Not a brook that is limpid and clear, 

Out it glitters with fiflies of gold. 

One would think flie might like to retire 
To the bower I have laboured to rear ; 

Not a Ihrub that I heard her admire, 
But I haded and planted it there. 

how fudden the jeflamine ftrovc 
With the lilac to render it gay 1 

Already it calls for my love. 
To prune the wild branches away. 

From the plains, from the woodlands and groves. 

What drains of wild melody flow ! 
How the nightingales warble their lt>VCi 

From thickets of rofcs that blow ! 
And when htr bright form (hall appear. 

Each bird (hallharmonioufl/ juin 
In a concert fo foft and fo clear, / "" 

As — (he may not be fond torefrgn. 

1 have found out a gift for my fiir ; 

1 have fouml where the wood-pigeons breed t 
But let mc that plundfr forbear, 

She will fay 'twas a barbarou'* deed. 
For h^ ne'er could be true, (he avct'd. 

Who could rob a poor bird of its young ; 
And I lov'd her the more wUc . I heard 

Such rendernefs fall from her tongue. 

1 have heard hei with fwcttncr«. unfoli 

How that pity was due to— a dove : 
That it ever attended the bold ; 

And (lie call'd it the fiAtr of love. 
But her words fach a plcafura convey. 

So much I her accents adore. 
Let her fpeak, and whatever flie fav, 

Meihinks 1 fhould love her the more. 

Can a bofom (o gentle remain 

Unmov d, when her Corydon figh* ! 
Will a nymph that is fond of the piain, 

Thefc plains and this valley deipiic f 
Dear regions of fil nee and (hade ! 

Soft fccnes of contentment and eafe ! 
'Vherc 1 could have pleafingly (Iray'd, 

If aii^ht, in her ablence, could pleafe. 

Out where does my Phyllida ftray f 

And where are her grots and her bowers ? 
Are the groves and the valleys as cay, 
And ihc ihcphsrds as gentle as ours i 

The 
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The proves miy perhaps be as fair. 
And the face of the vadleys ^s fine ; 

The Twain s may in manner* compare, 
But their love is not equal to mine. 



j The language that flows from the heart, 
I»a (Iranfrer to ParideVs tongue; 
—Yet may Ihc beware of his art. 
Or fare 1 muOt, envy the long. 



III. SOLICITUDE. 

WHY will you my paffion rcprore ? 
Why term it a folly to grieve? 
£re I (hew you the charms of my love, 

Sihe is fairer than you can believe. 
With her mien (he enamours the brave ; 

With her wit flie engages the free ; 
With her modefty pleafes the grave ; 
Sht is every way pleafing to me. 

you that have been of her train, 
jConie and join in my amorous lays ; 

1 could lay down my life for the fwain. 

That will fing but a fong'in her praife. 
When he (ings, may the nymphs ot the town 

Come trooping, and liften the while ; 
Nay on him let not Phyllida frown ; 

—But I cannot allow her to imile. 

For when Paridel tries in the dance 

Any favour with Phylli» to find, 
O bow, vn'th one trivial glance. 

Might (lie ruin the peace of my mind 1 
In ringlets be dreffes his hair, 

And his crook is beftudded around ; 
And his pipe-~ok my Phyllis beware 

Of a magic there is in the found. 

*Tis his with mock pafliun to glow, 

*Tis his in fmooth tales to unfold, 
<* Hoi7 her face is as bright as the fnow. 

And her bofom« be fure, is as cold. 
How the nightingales labour the flrain 

With the notes of his charmer to vie ; 
How they vary their accents iu vain, 

Kcpineat her triumphs, and die." 

To the grove or the garden he firays. 

And piUaget every fweet ; 
1'hen, Siting the wreath to his lays 

He throws it at Phyllis*s feet. 
•* O Phyllis, he whifp^r**, more fair. 

More fweet than the jtrfiamine s flower ! 
What are pinks in a morn, to compare ? 

What is eglantine, after a Ibower ? 

Then the lily no longer is white ; 

Then the rofe is deprived of its bloom ; 
'f hen the violets die with defpighr. 

And the wood-bines give up their perfume," 
Thus ^lide the foft numbers along. 

And he fancier no (hepherd his peer ; 
—Yet I never (hould envy the fong. 

Were not Phylbs to lend it ao ear. 

Let his crook be with hyacinths bound. 

So Phyllis the trophy dcfpife • 
Let his forehead with laurels he crown*d, 

So they (hine not in Phyllis's eyes. 



IV. DISAPPOINTMENT. 

XTE (h^f herds, give ear to my lav, 

Y And take no more he-d of my (beep: 
They have nothing to do but to it ray ; 

1 have nothintr to do hut to weep. 
Yet do not my fol'y reprove ; 

She was fair — and my pallion begun ; 
She fm J*d — and I could not but love i 

Hhe is faithlefs — and I am uudoae. 

Perhaps 1 wait void of all thought : 

Perhaps it was plain to forcfee. 
That a nymph fo complete would b'; fought 

Uy a fwain more cn(?ap,ing chin me« 
Ah ' lovc^every bop;: can iufplre: 

It banifhes wifdom the while ; * 

And the lip of the nymph we admire 

Seems fur ever adotn d with a fmile. 

She is faithlefs, and I am undone ; 

Ytf that witnef» the woes I endure ; 
Let reafoti infirud you to (bun 

What it cannot infirud you to cure* 
Beware how, you loiter in vain 

^ mid nymphs of an higher degree ; 
It is not for me to explain 

How fair, and bow fickle, they be. 

» 

Alas < from the day that we met. 

What ^ope of an end tD my woci.^ 
When I cannot endure to forget 

The glance that undid my repofe 
Yet ^imc may diminifh the pain : 

The flower, and the Arub, and the tree. 
Which I rear'd for her pkafure iu vain, 

Iu time may have comfort for me. 

The fwcets of a dew-fpriukled rofe. 

The found of a murmuring ftream, 
The peace which from folitnde flows. 

Henceforth (ball be Corydon's theme. 
Hi;:h tranfprr:^ are (hewn to the fight; 

But we are -not to find them our own ; 
Fate never beflow'd fuch delight. 

As I with my Phyllis had known. 

ye wo«ds, fpread your branches apace 2 
To your deeped rccefles I fly ; 

1 would hide with the beafts of tRe chafe; 

I would vaniflifrom every eye. 
Yet my reed fliall refound through the grove 

With the fime fad complaint it begun ; - 
How file fmil d, and 1 could not but love; 

Was faiiblefs, and i am undone ! 

LEvmis 
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PIECES OF HUMOUR. 



FLIRT and PHIL ; 
A Decifion for the Ladies. 

A WIT, by learning well rcflnM, 
f\ A beau, but of the rural kind. 

To Sylvia made pretences ; 
They both profefs'd an equal love : 
Yee hop*d by different niean» to move 

Her judgment or her fenfes. 

Tonngfprightly Wirt, of blooming mien, 
Watch 'd the bcft minutes to hefeen ; 

Went— when his hisgUfs advis'd him 5 
While meagre Phil of books efiquir'd ; 
A wight, for wit and parts admir*d ; 

And witty ladies priz 'd him . 

Sylvia had wit, had fpirits too : 
To hear the one, the other view, 

SuTpended held the fcales : 
Her wit, her youth roo, claim *d its (hare. 
Let none the preference declare, 

But turn up — heads or taili. 



..^^ 



STANZAS 

To the mcinory of an agreeable Lady, 
buried in marriage to a perfon unde- 
ferving her. ^ 

irwnvTAS always held, and ever will, 

J. By fa^e mankind, difcreeter, 
T* anticipate a IclTcr til, ' 

Than undergo a greater. 

When mortals dread difeafes, pain, ' 

And languiffiing conditions ; 
Who don*t the Icifer ill fuftain 

Of pbyfic and — phyiieians ? 

• 

Rather than lofe his whole eftate, 

He that but little wife is, 
Full gladly pays four parts in eight 

To taxes and cxcifcs 

Our merchants Spain has near undone 

For loft ihips not requiting ; 
This bears our noble king, to fhun 

The lofs of blood— in fighting ! 

With numerous ills, in (ingle life. 

The bachelor *8 attended : 
Such to avoid, he takes a wife — 

And much the cafe is mended ! 

Toi, V.l. 



Poor Gratia in her twentieth year, 

Fore-feeing future woe, 
Chofe to attend a monkey here, 

Befot^an ape below. 



COLEMIRA. 
A Culinary Eclogur. 
" Nee tantum Veneris, quantum ftudiofa cnlins 



»* 



NlGHTs fable clouds had half the world o'er- 
fpread. 
And (ilence reign*d. and folks were gone to bed t 
When love, which gentle flcep can ne'er inijpiic, 
Had fcated Oamon by the kitchen fire. 

Pendve he lay, extended on the ground ; 
The little lares kept their vigils round ; 
The fawning cats companionate his cafe. 
And pur around, and gently lick his face : ' 

To all his plainrs the fleeping curs reply. 
And with hoarfe fnorings imitate a figb. 
Such g'oomy fcenes with lovers' minds agree. 
And folitude to them is beft fociety. 

Could I (he cried) exprefs, how bright a grace 
Adorns thy morning haod.s and wcU-wa(h'd face ; 
Thou wouldft, Colemira, grant what I i implore. 
And yield me love, or wa(h thy face no more. ' 

t 

Ah ! who can fee, and feeing not admire, 
Whene'er (he fets the pot upon the fire ! 
Her hands out>(hine the fire, and redder things ; 
Her eyes arc blacker than the pots (he brings. 

But fure no chamber-damfel can compare. 
When in meridian luftre fliines my fair, 
When warm'd with dinner's toil, in pearly ii)li, 
A down hor goodly cheek the fweat diftilla. 

Oh ! how I long, how ardently defire, 
To view thofe roly fingers ftrike the lyre \f 
For late, when bees to change their climes bcgan^ 
How did I fee them thrum the fryiug-pan 1 

With her ! I (hould not env)' George hit queen. 
Though fhe in royal grandeur deck*d be feen : 
While ragii, juft lever* J from my fair one's gown. 
In ruffet pomp and greafy pride hang down. 

Ah ! now it does my drooping heart rejofce. 
When in the hall I hear thy mellow voice ! 
How would that voice exceed the village bell ; 
-Would that but (ing, ** I like thee paffing well 1 " 

When from the hearth (he bade the pointers go, 
How foft ! how eafy did her acc;(ent8 flow ! 
*' Tret out, (he cry'd, when (Irangers come tofup, 
•• One ne'er can raife thcfe fnoring devils up." 

Then, full of wrath, (he kick'd each lazy 
brute, 
Alas ! 1 envyM even that falute ; 
* fwat fore miiplac'd — Shock faid, or fee n*d te 

fay. 
He had ac lief, 1 had tl.e kick, as thty* 
A a If 
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If (he t'le niyftic bellows talcc in hand, 
"Who Jike t\w izir can that machine cummand ? 
O ni?y'ft th(»u ne'er by Ea'u» be fccn; 
For he wou'd fure demand thee for his queen. 

But (hop Id the ftame this roug)ier aid rcfufe. 
And onJy genrif r nricd'ciiics be of ufe ; 
With ful.- blown checks fbc ends the doubtful 

ftrife, 
Fo:v.ent- the infant fl.^me, and paff* it into life. 

• 

Suck arts a* thcre,^x?lr rhedrooplnjir fire. 
But in my bread a ficrctr flame ixilpire: 
Iburn ! I burn ! () ! j^'ivc thy y.iiffirjr oVr; 
And fweli thy chtick ;, und pou; thy lip4, no more! 

With all her haugfity locks, the time I've fcen, 
M'hen thil proud damfel has more humble been, 
\Vheo with nice airs (he hoifl the pan-cake round. 
And drop*d it, ha^lcis fair ' upon the ground. 

Look, with what chaimlng grace ' iwhaC win- 
ning tricks ! 
The artful charmer rubs the candlef!»cks' 
So bright fhe ^lakes «hc caudlcfticks ihe handles. 
Oft have 1 faid^-^^here were no need of candles. 

But thou my fair ! who never wouldd approve, 
Or hear the tender ftcry of my love ; 
Or'mind , how burns my ra^jing bread,— a but- 
ton- 
Perhaps art dreaming of — a bread of muttbn. 

Thus faid, and wept the fad defponding fwain. 
Revealing to the fable walU his pain : 
But nymphs are free with thofe they fhould de- 
ny; 
To ihofe, they love, more exqulfitely coy I 

Now chirping crickets ralfe their tinkling 
voice 
The fomUnt flames in languid Arcams arife. 
And fiLoke in aizure foldb evaporate and dies. 

Thc RAPE of the TRAP. 
A Ballad, 1737. 



Hisbre.-.kraft h-^!^ the morning, 

He con It ant Iv attended ; 
Ami when the h..ll rung 
For ev< ninjj four:. 

Hi" d;i)iicr fcurce was ceded ! 

II»* fpar'd nr't ev'n heroics. 

On V hich wc poct«« pride us ; 
And wou'd mike no more 
I f king \rthur'« *, by »hc fcore. 
Than all the world befide >:ocs. 

In books of geo graph y. 

He made the msp^ to flutter ; 

A river orafca 

Was to him a diOi ««f tea; 
And a kingdom, bread and butter. 

Butiffome mawkiHi potion 
Might chance to over-dole him. 

To thecV. its rage, 

He took a page 

Of logic — tocompofe him — 

A trap, in haftc and angi r, ' 

Was bfHight, you need not doubt OD*f 
And, fuch'was the gin. 
Where a lion once got in. 

He could not, I think, get out on*t. 

With cheeCe, not books, 'twas baited, 

I he faa V\\ not bdye it— 
SIncenone— ni tell you tliat— 
Whether fcholar or rat 

Mind bocks, when he has other diet. 

But racrs of tr p and bait. Sir, 
V\ hy fhould I liijg, <.r either ? 

Since the rat, wlic knew the flight, 

Came in the dead of n'ght, 

Aud dragg'd thcni away together : 

Both trap and bait were vani(h*d. 
Through a fradurc in the flooring ; 

Which, though fo trim , - 

It now may fccm. 

Had then — a dozen or more in. 

Then anfwcr thi^, ye fagc* ! • 
Nor deem a man to wrong ye. 
Had the rat which thus did fcvcc on 
The trap. Icfs cl.im to re.ifon, 



J'T'WAS In a land ef learning, 

J The Mufrs favourite city. 
Such praaks of late 
Were play d by a rat, 

As — :empt one to be witty. 

All in a College (ludy. 

Where b<Hjks were in great plenty j 
This rat would devour 
More fenfe in r'n hour. 

Than I couM wnte — in twenty* 

Corporeal food, 'tis granted. 

Serves vermin icfs refiu*d, Sir; 
But \hii, a rat of title, 
/cil other nus furpals'd ; 

4nd he prey'd 00 the fitod of the nujid, Sif; 



»gyc 



Than many a fculi anicHit 

Dan Prior's mice, I own it. 
Were vermin of condition ; 

But thii rat who merely le;^rii'd 

What rats alone concerned. 
Was the greater politician. 

That Eiii'land *s f opty-turvy. 

Is c car from thefc milhaps. Sir ; 
Sini'e ti-ps we may detLrmine, 
\. ill no longer take our vermin. 
But vermin | take oar traps, ^ir. 



* By BUckmore* 

f Writun at the time of the Spaaifli ^ 
tioof. 
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Let fnphs, Ly rats infefted, 

1 hco ^ruft in cats to catth *cm ; 
I^ft thcY jjiow a«- IcaruM as we. 
In our (ludies ; tvhere, d' ye ftc, 

No nional lits to watch V-m. 

Good luck betide oar captains; 

Good luck betide our cats, Sir; 
And grant that the one 
May quell the Spani(h Don, 

And the other dcftroy our rats, Sir* 

On certain PASTORALS. 

SO rude and tunelcf* arc thy laya, 
The weary audience vow, 
*Tirnot th* Arcadian iWaiua that fings, 
But 'cishfi hcrikthat low. 

On Mr. C — s of Kiddermi niter's Poetry. 

THY ver(>*, Mend are Kiddcrminfter ^ (luiT, 
And I nii^d own you've mtiaurcd out c- 

DwUgh« 
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ToiLe VIRTUOSOS. 

HAIK, curious wi; hts' to whom fo fait 
The form of mortal flic* is ! 
Who deem thole grubs beyond compare. 
Which common fcnfc dLlpifes. 

Whether o'er bill, morafii, or mound, 
You make your fportlnun fallics ; 

Or that your prey in gardens found 
Is urg'd throUf^h walks and alleys. 

Yet, in the fury of the chace, 

No flopc could e'er rct;ird you 5 
Bleftif one fly rep/ y the race. 

Or painted v. in^T> reward you. 

Fierce as Camilla oer the pfiixi 

Purfuedchegiitt::rin^ (Iranger ; 
SuU ey'd the pucplc'spicafing ilain, 

And knew i\ot fear nor dinger. 

'ris you difpcnfe th.* favourite meat 

To nature's filmy people j 
Know what coniervt& they chufe to eat. 

And what liqueurs to tipple. 

And if her. brood of ijife<^s dies,, 

You fag^ alViitance lend her ; 
Can flotji) to pimp lor umorou» flics, 

And help them to engeudcr. 

*Tis you protcA thf ir pregnant hour ; 

And when the binh 's at h.cd, 
Exerting yonr o^iilrefic j^owcr, 

Pre.TDc a mohlcfs laud. 

Yet oh howe'er your tow/tiirg view 

Above grof* objeAs ries, 
Whatc'er refinements you purfue, 

Hear, what a friena adviic» : 

f famoj^s for a coarfe wooUea mamifa^urc^ 



A friend, who, weijjh'd wlihyour's, muft priztf 

Domician'sidie pafllon ; 
Thu wrought the de^th of teazint; flies. 

But ne'er their propagation. / 

Let Flavia** eyes more deeply warm. 

Nor thus your heart* deteriniiie. 
To fl. jjht daiuc nature's faireA form 

Ami figh for nature's vermin. 

And fpeak with fome rerpe45l of heaux^ 

Nor more as trifl>;r» cre<\t em : 
'Tj*- better Irarn to lave one's cloaths* 

Than (Jiq-ilh moths, that eat 'em. 

the Eztcnt of C O O K E RY^ 

I 

•' AKufqne ct idem." 

WHEN Tom to Cambridge firft waafent^ 
A plam bn)Wn^bob he wore ; 
Read much, and iook'd a& though he meant 
I'o t>c a io^ no more. 

Sec him to i^inccln's inn repair. 

His rci(»luti«)n flag ; 
He chcrilUcs a knpth of hair. 

And tucks it m a bag. 

Nor Cuke nor Sulkcid he regards, 

iiut gets* into tlie l.oufo 
Ana loon a jud^^c's rank r- wards 

H:^ pliaiu votes and bows. 

Adieu, yc bobs ! ye bijr%. give p^acc ! 

Foil ot:<nnscome ieillca»l ! 
'Gooa Lord 10 ke tnt vinous ways 
Of dreiUiig — acalvc'shead \ 






Tlie Progrclsof ADVIC^, 
A common Caft. 

** Suadc noli cor turn td.'* 

*^AYS Rici/ard iQ I homas ^audfecm'd half a 
,3 iraioj 

* 1 am th.n.'.iijg to marry thy niiftrcf»'» maid : 
Now, bccauic i\ir». JLiicy to thco la w«*U kuoAii, 
' I All do t rt tiiuu rudli aic, or ht ;t ufonc. 

Nay don't make a jcft on t ; 'tis no jeit to ;nc ; 
. i'of 'fai:h Ini in taiXiciL, 10 pr jthcc be IrcC. 
1 h^ve no fau.t to iiiia With t.ic gu'i U>iiC t knew 

her. 
Belt IM h*ve thy advice, ere ! tye ni-jTolf t4> hu"*' 

ou d I'iior.us to Uiciiard, ** to i^.e.ik ujy i^pintoii, 
. here it> noi iucli a oitch in kiu^ 0(.ur^e s domi- 

ri II, I 

And I i^iniVy bilicve, if tluni kn- w fl her as I doj 

'J hou v.oii.-.ilt cl.ulc out a v\h.p^'ilig-pu.i, Clii. ;c 
b'jty'dto. 

She's pe-viih^ (he tiiievifli,- flic's u^^y. flie'sold, 
An»: u u.ir, ar<a ci fooi, ana a ihit -i.U u Icoi.i.* 
Nvxt iJiy tviiThaiu iiJUcnd rocii.r h ana was wcd 
And ere u>,iit :*ad iniorm'd licr wi»at inomai 
hudiaii^ 

A a * . A A.U.i^,v^ 
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A BALLAD. 

•' Trahit fua qucmque volsptat " 

ROM Lincoln to London rode forth onr 
ycung fquirc, 
To bring down a wife, whom the fwalns might 

admire ; 
But, in fpitc o* vhatcvcr the mortal coald fay, 
1 he goddefs objcAed the length of the way 1 

To give up the opera, the park, and the ball. 
For to view the fta;;*5' horns in an old country 

hall; 
To have neither China nor India to fee ! 
Kor a laceman to plague in a morning— not (he ! 

To forfake the dear pUy-houfc, Quin, Gamck, 

and •> live, 
Who by dint c£ mere humour had kept her a- 

live ; 
To forego the dull box for his loocfome abode, 
O heavens ! (he ihould faint, ihe ihould die on the 

road i 

Tof#r:go the gay faihions and gcflures of France, 
And leave dear AuguAe in the nndft of the dance, 
A d Harlequin too ! — 'twas in vain to require it ; 
And file wondcr*d hc^ folks had the face to de- 
iire it. 

She might yield to refign the fweet-iingers of 

Ruckholt, 
Where the citizen-matron feduecshcr cv kold ; 
But Ranebgh ibon would her footftcps recal. 
And the mulic, the lamps, and the glare of Vauz- 

hall. 

To be fure flie could breathe no where clfe but in 

town, 
Thus (be talkM like a wit, and he look'd like a 

down ; 
But the while honeft Harry derpair'd to fucceed, 
^ coac^ with a coronet trail'd her to Tweed. 



SLENDER's Ghoft. Vide Shakcfpcar. 

BENEATH a church-yard yew, 
DecayM and worn with age. 
At duik of eve metl.ought I fpy'd 
Poor Slender 's ghoO, that whimpering cried 
O (wett, O fwcct Anne Page 1 

Ye gentle bards 1 pvc ear ! 

\\'ho talk of amorous tsge, 
Who fpoil the Illy, rob the rofe. 
Come Icam of me to weep your woet : 

O fwcct, O fwctt Anne Page ! 

Why fliould fuih fahour*d drains 

Your formal Mufc engage ? 
I never dream'd of flame or d^. 
That fir d my brcafl or pierc'd my heart. 

But fighM, O fwcct Anne Page I 

And you ! whofe loveCck miudi 

Ko,med*cine can affuagc 1 
Accufe the letch*s airt no m* re. 
But learn of ^knder to deplore ; 

O fwoet, O fwcet Anne Vx^c I 



And ye ! whofe fouls are held. 

Like linne s in a cage 1 
\^' ho talk of fetters, links, and chains, 
Attendant imitate my flrains ? 

O fwect, O fweet Anne Page ! 

And you who boaft or rrievc, 

What h rrid wars we wage t 
Of wounds received from many an eye. 
Yet mean as I do, when I fiih, 
O fweet, O fweet Anne Page ? 

Hence every fond conceit 

Of ihepherd or of fage ; 
' ris Slendcr's voice, 'tis Slcndcr's way 
Ezprc0es all you have to fay, 

O fweet, O fwect Anne Page ! 



The INVIDIOUS. Mart. 

O Fortune I if my prayer of old 
Was ne'er folicitous for gold. 
With better grace thou may'fl allow 
My fuppUant wilh, that afks it^ow. 
Yet think not, goddefs ! I reqijtre it 
For the fame end your clowns dcfirc it- 
In a well made efiedual (bring. 
Fain would I fee Lividio fwing ? 
Hear him, from Tyburn's height haranguing, 
But fuch a cur's nor worth one $ hanging. 
Give me, O goddefs ! flore of pelf, 
And he will tye the knot hincifeif. 



(C 
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The Puce of an EQUIPAGE. 

Servum fi potet, Ole, non habere, 

Et regem potes, Ole non habere." Makt. 



IAfk'd a friend, amidf^ the throng, 
Whofe coach it was that trail'd along : 
•* rhe gilded coach there— don't ye mind ? 
1 hat with the footmen Auck behind." 

O Sir ! fays he, what 1 han't you fetn it ? 
*Tis Damon's coach, and Damon in it. 
•Tis odds, methinks. you have forgot 
Your friend, your neighbour, and — what not 1 
Your old acquaintance Damon I — ** True ; 
But faith his equipage is new." 

** Blefs me, faid I, where can it end ? 
What madnefs has poffefs'd my friend f 
Four powder 'd flaves, and thofe the talleft. 
Their Ooraacha doubtlefs not the fmalleil ! 
Can Damon's revenue mairtain 
In lace and food, fo large a train } 
I know hit land — each inch of grotind— ] 
*Tis not a mile to walk it round — 
If Damon's whole edate can b«ar 
To keep his lad and onc-horfc chair, 
1 own 'tis pad my comprehenfion." 
Yet, Sir, but Damoii hat i peniioo— 



Thot 
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Thut doet falfe ambition rtile us, 
Thu« pomp delude, and (oi\j fool us ; 
To keep a race of flickerinj^ knaves, 
He grows himfelf the worft of ilavn. 



Hint from V Q I T U R E. 

LET Sol hi* annual jomneys run 
And when the radisnt talk is done, 
Confefs* through all ♦he Globe, *t would pofc luxn 
To match the charms that Celia (hews him. 

And (hould he boail he once h^d feea 
As juft a form, as bright a mien, 
Yet muft it ftill for ever pofe him, 
To macch-^what Celia never ihewk him. 



INSCRIPTION, 

To the memory 
Of A. L. Efquire, 
Jaftice of the peace fbr this county ; 
Who, in the whole courfe of his pilgrimage 
Through a trilling ridiculous world, 
Maintaining his proper dignity, 
Motwithdanding the fcofft of iiMifpofed perCont, 
And wits of the age, 
That ridiculed his behaviour^ 
Or cenfured hit breeding ; 
Follo\ying the dictates of nature, 

Dcfiring to cafe the affli<fted, 

Eager to fet the prifoners at liberty, 

Without having for his end 

The noife, or report fuch things generally caufe in 

the world. 

(As he was feen to perform them of none) 

But the fole relief and happincls 

Of the party in dif^rcfs ; 

Himfelf refting eafy 

When he could render that fo ; 

Not i;riping, or pinching himlcll. 

To hoard up lupeifluities ; 

Not coveting to ket- p in his pofleflion 

What gives more difquietude, thaaplcafurc ; 

But charitably dilfufing it 

I'o all round about him : 

Making the moft forrowful countenance 

Tofmilc 

In his pre fence ; 

Always beflowing more than he was afked, 

Always imparting before he was der.red ; 

Not procecdmg in this manner 

Upon every trivial fuggetlioo, 

But the mod mature and folemn deliberation ; 

With an incredible prcfcnce md undaunteuncis 

of Riind; 

With an Inimitable gravity and ceconomy 

of Face; 

Bidding loud defiance 

To politenels and the fafhioOy 

Dared let a f— t. 



To a FRIEND. 



H 



AVE you ne'er feen, my gentle fquirc. 
The humours of your kitchen fire! 



Says Ned to Sal, •* 1 lead a fpade. 
Why don't ye play ? — the girl's afraid- 
Play fome thing — any thing — but play— 
' i«5 but to pafs the time away — 
Phoo — how (he (lands — biting her nails— 
As though (he play'd for hatlf her vaiU-r- 
Sorting her cards, hagling and picking-— 
We play for nothing, da us thicken ?— 
That card will do— 'biood never doubt it^ 
lt*s not worth while to think about it." 

Sal thouj^ht, and thought, andmifs'd her aina. 
And Ned, uc*er ilu.Iying, won the game. 

Methii)k«i, old friend, 'tis wondrous true^ 
That verfe is out a game at loo. 
While many a bard, that (hewsfo clearly 
He writes for his amul'ement merely. 
Is known to lludy, fret and toil ; 

nd play f r nothing, all the while : 
Or praifc at moft , lor wreaths of yore 
Nc'tr fignify'd a farthing more : 
Till, having vainly toil'd to gain it, » 

He fees your flying pen obtain it. 

Through fragrant fccnes the triflcr roves. 
And hallow'd haunts that Phoebus lovwS : 
Where with (I range heats hts boibm glowt. 
And myltic flames the Ciod bcftows. 
You now none other flame require. 
Than a good blazing parlour fire ; 
Write verfes — to defy the fcorncrs. 
In fliit-houfcs and chimney-corners* 

Sal found her djep-laid fchcmcs were vain— 
The cards arc cut — come deal again— 
No good comes on it whkn one lin^ers-r- 
ril p ay the cards come next my fingers- 
Fortune could never let Ned loo htr. 
When (lie had left it wholly to her. 

Weil, now who wins ?— :why, dill the fUine— 

For Sa has loll another game. 

** I've done ; (ihe mutter'd) I was faying. 
It did nor ar;.ufy my playing. 
Some folks will win, thty cannot chufe, 
But thin]t or n:)t think — lome niuk lofe« 
1 may have won a game or fo.— 
But men it was an age ago— 
It ne Vr will be my lot ag »in— 
I u « it cf a baby then — 
(five uie an ace of trumps and fee, 
pur Ned will beat mc with a three. 
' lis all by luck that things are carry\!— « 
He'll fuffcrfor ir, when lie's mar ry'd.**' 

Thus Sal, with tears in either eye ; 
While vi«5tv,r Ned Ut tittering by. 

'I bus L long envying your fuccefs| 
And bent to write and lludy Id's, 
Sate down and fcribbied in a trice, 
Juft what you fe.->-aad you ddpife, 

Vou^ 
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Yon, who can frame a tuneful fong, 
Ad(! hum It as you n ie alonp ; 
Ant!, iroctini?- on ihc kin ijf\ high-way. 
Snatch from the hedge a Iprig of bay ; 
Accept this vcrfc, howc'cr it flowt, 
From ofie that it your friend in profe. 

V bat is this wreath, fo green ! fo fair ! 
V^'hich many wifli, and few mull wear ? 
Vhich fome men's indolence can gain, 
And fome men's vigih ne'er obtain ? 
For what mull Sal or ftoct fue, 
. Ere they engage with Ned or you ? 
For luck in vtrfei for luck at loo ? 

Ah no ! 'tis genius gives you fame. 

And Ned, through ikill, fecures the game. 



The POET and the DUN. 1741. 



•» 



** Thtfc are mtffcngers 
** That feelingly pcrfuade mc what 1 am.* 

SSAKES. 

COMES a dun in the morning and raps at my^ 
di)or — 
*• 1 made bold co call — 'tis a twelTcmonth and 

more— 
I'm forry, believe mc, to trouble you thus, fir, 
But Job would be paid, Sir, had Job been a mcr- 

ccr. ' 
Aly friend have but patience — '* Ay thtfc are 

your ways." 
I have got but one (hilling to fcrve me two days — 
iSut .^ir — pr'ythce take it, and tell your attorney. 
If I ban t p'J'j your bill, I have paid for your 

journey. 

Well, row thou art gone, let mc govern my 
pafiloo, 

And calmly cooCder — copfider? vexation! 

^^'ilU ^horc th.t niuH point, and mud put on 
faiie locks, 

Asd couutcifcit joy in the pangs of thepoi! 

Vtiat beggar 9 wife's nephew, now daxv'd and 
Dow !iea^en, 

Who, wanting to cat, fcais Liu:fclf ihall be eat- 
en ! ^ 

What porter, what (umfpit, can deem ms cafe 
hard > 

Or what dun boaft • of patience that thinl^ of a 
bardi 

Wc!l, I'll leave this poor trade, for no trade can 
be pot/ivr. 

Turn flioc-btiy, or courtier, or pimp, or procu- 
rer ; 

Ccr love, andiefpci^, and good hviiig. and pelf, 

A'OO.dun Ionic |*oor dog of a poc: mylc f. 



One]^ credir, however, of courfe will grow bet- 
ter ; 
Here enters the footman, and bring* mc a letter. 

" Dear fir ! T r ceij^ed your obliging epiftle. 
Your fame isfecure — bid the critica go whittle. 
I read over with wo«der the potm you feet mc ; 
And I mud Ipeak your praifes, no foul (ball pre* 

vent mc. 
The audience, believe mc, ci y'd out every line 
Was (Irong, was afieCtmg, was juil, wa<! divine ; 
All pregnant, as gold is, with worth, weight, and 

beauty. 
And to'hide fuch a genius was — far from your 

duty. 
1 forefcc that the court will be hugely delighted : 
S:r R:chard, for much a Icfs ."?nius was krughted. 
Adieu, my good friend, and for high life prepare 

ye; 
1 could fay much more, but you're moded, I fp*rc 



ye 



»» 



Qniic fir'd with the flattery, I call for my paper. 

And wade that, and health, and my time aud 
my taper : 

I fchbble till mom, when, with wrath no fmall 
ftore. 

Comes my o d friend the ihcrccr, and raps at my 
door. 

" Ah! friend, 'tis but idle to make fuch a po- 
ther. 

Fate, fate has c:dain'd us to plague one anq* 
thcr.'' 



o> 



Written at an Inn at Henliy. 



. •* 



TO thee, fair freedom ! I retire 
From fiattcry, cards, and dice, and diq ; 
Noi* art they f«>und in manfions higher 
I'han the low cott, or humble iun. 

^Tis here with boundlcfs power I reign ; 

And every health which I begin, 
Convert<^ dull port to biiy^ht champaigne^ 

Such freedom crowns ic, at an inn. 

I fi^y from juprnp, I fiy from p'atc ! 

I fly from f^ilfchood'o lpccioui> grin ! 
Freedom I love, and form I hate, 

Askd chufe m^' lo.iging<» at an inn* 

Here, waiter ! take my fordid ore. 

Which lacqueys elle might hope to win ; 

It buys, what courts have not in flore ; 
Ii buys me freedom at an inn. 

Whqe'er has travcl'd life's dull round. 
Where'er his ttuges may have been, 

yay fi^^h to think he dill has f6und 
I'hc w»4ra;c[l welcome a: an mn. 



A SIMUJu 
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A SIMILE. 

WH \T vilage but has fometime fccn 
The ciumfy (hape, the fn^htful mien. 
Tremendous clawt, and (hag^ed hair. 
Of that grim brute yclept a bear ? 
He from his dam, the learnM aeree, 
Received the curioun form yoii fee ; 
Who, with her plaftic tongue alone, 
Produc'd a vifage— hke her o\vn — 
And thus thcv hint, in myotic fafhioo. 
The powerful force of educaticm * — 
Perhaps yon crowd of fwaintis viewing 
£*en no'v, the ft -angr exploits of Bruin ; 
V ho playn his antics, roars aloud; 
The wonder of a gaping crowd I 

So have I known an awkward lad, 
Whole birth has made a pari(h glad, 
forbid, for fear of fenfe, to roam. 
And taui;hr !)y kind mamijja at home ; 
Who gives him many a welUtryM rule. 
With ways and mcant-^to play the fool. 
In fcnfe the fame, in ilature higher. 
He (bines, *«re long, a rural fquire. 
Pours forth unwitty pnes, and fwears. 
And bawls, and driukn, but chi«fly ftaret : 
His tenants oi fuperior fenfe 
Carotizf, and laugh, at hisexpence ; 
Ard deem the p;>ftime I *m rcl.itng. 
To be as pleaiant, as bear-baiting. 



The CHARMS of PRECEDENCE. 

A T A L Ei 

••QIR, will you plcafe to walk before ?" 

>3— -No, pray Sir — you are ne t the Joor. 
— " Upon mine honour. I '11 not ftir — ** 
Sir. I 'm at home, con(id-r, Sir— 
" Fxcufe mc. Sir 1 Mlnot go firft." 
Well, if I mua be rude, I mutl— 
But yet 1 wifli 1 cou!d evade it — 
'Tis ftrangely clownifli, be perfuaded— 
Go forward, cits ! go forward, fquircs ! 
Nor fcruple each, w^at each admires. 
Life fquares not, friends, with your proceeding ; 
It fiics, while you difplay your breeding : 
Such breeding as one*s granam preaches. 
Or fome old dancing-mafter tcachef, 
O for fome rude tumultuous fellow. 
Half crazy, of, at leaft, half mellow, 
To come behind you unawares 
And fairly pulh you both dosrn (lain 1 
But death's at hand — let me advife ye, 
Co forward, friends 1 or he'll furprifeye. 

Be fides, how infincere you are ! 
Do ye not flatter, lye, forfwcar 
And dally cheat, and weekly pray. 
And all for thi»--^o lead the way f 

* Of ft foad matrtii*! edncatloo. 



Such it my theme, which means to provt^ 
That though we drink, or game, or love, 
As chat or this is mod in falhion, 
Precedence is our ruling paflion. 

When college-ftudents take degrees, 
And piiy the beadle's endleis fees, 
What moves that fcientiCc body. 
But the firft cutting at a giwdy ? 
And whence fuch ihoals, in bare conditions. 
That ftarve and languifti as phyQciaii!i, 
Content to trudge the ilreets, and ftarc at 
rhc fat apothecary's chariot f 
But that, in Chariot's chamber ^fee 
Molicre'sf* Mcdicin ma'gre lui*') 
The Icach, howc'er hi* fortunes vary, 
Still walks before th' apothecary. 

Flavia in vain has wit and charms, 
And all that (hincs, and all that warms ;, , 
'n vdtn all human race adore her, ^ 
For — Lady Mar/ ranks before her, 

O Cclia. gentle Celia ! tell us. 
You who are neither vain nor jealous ! 
I htfofteft bretfd, the mildeft mien! 
WouMyou not fed fome little fplcen. 
Nor bite your lip nor furl yoiir brow. 
If Flurimcl, your equal now; 
Should, one day, gain precedence of ye ? 
F^rft fervM — though in a difli of coffee i 
Plac*d firll, althou;;h, where you aic found. 
You e:^i" the eyes of all around ? 
Nam'd firft. though not with half the fame. 
That wait)' my tharniing Celia'p name ? 

Hard fortune ! barely to infpire 
Our fix'd efteem, and fond dt^fire ! 
Barely where'er you go, to prove 
1 he fourcc of univerful love !— 
Yet be coitcnt, ohfcrving this. 
Honour *s the olTspring of caprice : 
And worth, howe>r you have puriuedit, 
Has now no power — but to exclude it. 
You 11 find your general reputation 
A kind of f..p} lenient a 1 llation. 

Poor Swift with all his worth, could ne'er,. 
Ho tells us, hope to rife a peer ; 
So, tofupply it. wrote for fame : 
.\h<; W( 11 the wit fecur'd hia aim. 
A con.nio'i patriot has a drift. 
Not quiic fo innocent as Swift : 
In Britain's caufe he rants, he labours ; 
" He's honcft, faith" — have patience, ,ncigh-^ 

hours. 
For patriots may fometime deceive. 
May beg their friends* retuAant leave, 
Tofcrvc them in a higher fphere; 
And drop their virtue, to get there.—' 

As I.ucian tells us, ii} his faihion. 
How fuuls put off each earthly paflion. 
Ere OD Elyfium's flowery Urand 
Old Chaion fuffer'd them to land; 
So ere we meet a • ourt's carcfles. 
No doubt o'jr fouls muft change their dreflet: 
«nd fouU th' rf be, who, bound that way 
Attire theaii«lvcs ten times • d.y, 

If 
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If then 'tit rank which all men. coret » 
And faint& alike and finnert love it ; 
If place, for which oar courtieri throng 
So thick, that lew can get along ; 
For which fuch fertile toils arc feen. 
Who *s happier than a king ?— a quccn. 

However men aim atelevatfon, 
Tit properly a female pafHon : 
Women, and beaux, beyond all meafitre 
Are charm*d with rank's extatic plcafure 

Sir, if your drift I rightly fcan, 
Tou*d hint a beau wat not a man : 
Say, women then are fond of places ; ^ 
I wave all difputable cafes. 
A man perhaps would fomcthini; linger. 
Were his lov'd rank to ^oH-r-it Bnger ; 
Or were an car or toe the price on 't. 
He might dchberate once or twice on *t : 
Perhaps aflc Gatuker^s advice on 't. 
And many, as their frame grows old, 
Would hardly purchase it with gold. 

But women with precedence ever ; 
*Tis their whole life's fuprcme en<ieavou]|^ 
It firct their youth with jealous rage, 
And (Irongly animates their age. 
Perhaps they would not fell out-right. 
Or maim a limb—that was in fight ; 
Yet on worfe terms they fometimeschufcit ; 
Kor ev*n in puniihmenti rcfufe it. 

Pre-eminence in vain you cry ! 
All fierce and pregnant with reply. 
But lend your patience, and your car, 
An argument (hall make it clear. 
But hold, an argument may fail, 
Befide my title iays, a tale. ' 

Where Avon rolls her winding ftream, 
Avon, the Mufes favourite theme ! 
Avon, that fills the farmers* purfes. 
And decks with flowers both farms and verfes, 
She vifiti many a fertile vale— 
Such was the fcene of this my tale. 
For*tisin £ve(ham*s vale, or near it. 
That folks with laughter tell and hear it. 

The foil with annual plenty blcft 
Was by yoimg Corydon pufTell. 
His youth alone 1 lay before ye. 
As moft material to my ftory : 
For firength and vigour too, be had them. 
And 'twere not much amifs, to add them. 

Thrice happy lout I whofe wide domain 
Now green with grafs, now gilt with grain, 
In ruffet robes of clover deep. 
Or thinly vcil'd, and white with (hccp ; 
Mow fragrant with the bean's perfume^ 
Now purpled with the pulfc's bloom. 
Might well with bright allufion (lore me ; 
—Bit happier bards have been before me ! 

Amongft the various year\ increafe, 
The tripling own*d a field of peafe ; 
Wh^ch; when at night he ceased his labourty 
Wdrc haimted by fome female neighbourtr 



Earh morn difcover'd to his fight. 

The (hameful havock of the night : 

Trace* of this they left behind them. 

But no inflru^^ions where to find thenu 

The Devil's wnrks arc plain and cvil^ 

But few or none hzvc fccn the Devil. 

Old Noll, indeed, if we may credit 

The 1^-01 ds of Ecliard, who has faid it, 

Contriv*d wiih Satan how t» fool us; 

<\nd bargain 'd face to face to rule ut ; 

But thsn old Noil was one in ten. 

And fought him more than oth^r men. 

Our (Itepherd too, with like attention, 

May meefrthe female fiends we mention* 

He rofc one morn at break of day. 

And near the field in ambu(h lay : 

Wh( n lo ! a brace of girls appears. 

The third, a matron much in yrars, 

Smiling, amtdil the peafe, the finocrs 

Sate down to cu 1 their future dinners; 

And, caring little who might own them. 

Made free as though themfelvcs iiad Ibwn them. 

•Tiswortha fag.'s obfcrvation. 
How love can make a jeft of paiTion* 
Anger had forc'd the fwain from bed. 
His early dues to love unpaid ! 
And love, a god that keeps a pother. 
And i^ill be paid one time or other. 
Now banifli'd anger out of door ; 
And clainiM the debt withheld before. 
If anger bid our youth revile, 
I.ovc form'd his features to a fmile : 
And knowing wdi *twas ail grimace, 
fo threaten with a fmiling face. 
He in f.-w wonls exprefs'd his mind — 
And none would deem them much unkind. 

The amorous youth, for their offence. 
Demanded intlant recompence : 
That recompence from each, which- (hams 
Forbids a bafhful MuH: to name. 
Yet, more this fcntencc to difcover, 
'Twas what Eet ♦ * grants her lover. 
When he, to make the ilrumpet willing. 
Has fpent his fortune — to a (hilling. 

r.ach ftood a while, as *twere fofpended. 
And loth to do, what — each intended. 

At len 'th, with foft pathetic fight. 
The matron, bent with age, replies : 

•Tis vain to drive — judice, 1 know 
And our ill fiars, will have it fo— 
But let my tears your wrath affuaze. 
And (hew fome deference for age ! 
I from a didant village came, 
Am old, ' God knows and fomething lame ; 
And if we yield, at yield we mud, 
Difpatch my crazy hody fird. 

Our diepherd, like the Pr.rygian fwaui. 
When circled round on Ida's plain 
With goddcflcs he dood (ufpcnded. 
And Pallas'fc grave fpeech Was ended, 
Own'd what die adt'd might be his fioty ; 
But paid the compliaieot to beaitty, 

OBI 
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ODE to be performed by Dr. Brittm, 
and a Chorus of Hales-owen Citixens. 

The Inftrumental Part, a Viol d'Amour. 

AIR by thi: Docrom. 

AW\KE) I r*y, awake good peopk 
And be for once abve and gay ; 
Come let 's be merry ; ftir the tipple ; 

How can you fleep, 
Whitt I do play f hovr can you ileep, &c. 

C H O R U S of C X T 1 2 a N i. 

Pardon, p! pardon, great mufician ! 

On drowfy foul« foine pity take ! 
For wonderous hard ic is our conditioo, / 
To drink thy beer, 
Thy drains to hearj 
To drink, 
To hear, •*' 
And keep awake ! ^ 

SOLObythePocTOB. 

Hear but this drain— *twas made by Han* 
del, 

A wight of (kill, and judgnnent deep t 
ZaonuT'i they 're gone — ^^^^l, bring a candle'— 

No. here is one, and'he^safietp. - 

D U E T T E. 

Dr. — How could they r© 5«/V kh/Jic, 

Whildl dopUy? 
Sal. — How could they go 1 IVarlike mufu. 

How (hould they day ? 



CUPID AND PLUTUS, 

WHEN Celia, Totc's eternal foe. 
To rich old Gomez fird was marryM ; 
And angry Cupid came to know, 

Hit diafts had errM, his bow mifcarryM ; 

He figh'd, he wept, he hung h«shead. 

On the c<Jd ground, fulh fad, he laid him ; 

WhenPlvtua, thereby fortune led. 

In this defpopding plight farvey'd htm* 

Andfure, hecryM, you^Uown at lad 

Your boaded power by mine exceeded : 

Say, wretched boy, now all is pad. 
How littic (he your efforts heeded. 

If with fiiccefs you would aflail, 

Gild, Voungder, doubly gild your arrows: 
Little the CeatherM (hafts avalC 

Thoo wing*d fram Mamma's doTct and fpar- 
rows. 

What though each reed, each arrow gre^. 
Where Venus bath*d herlclf; depend Qn*c^ 

*Twere more for ufe, for beaoty too, 
A ^iaooond fpaikl^d at the end on'jL 

<lftoKe, Plutttf, peace l*-che boy reply*d ; 
Wtre not my arta by yours infedcd, 
I could each other power dei4de. 
And rule chta circje, unuoleded« 
Vol. VII. 



See yonder pair ! no worldly views 

In Chloe s generous bread rc6ded \ 

Love bade her the fpruce valet chufe, 
\ nd (he by potent love was guided. 

For thtA ! (he quits her golden dreains. 
In her gilt coach no more (he ranges : 

A&i her rich crinifon, bright with gema. 

For cheeks inipearl'd with' tears, (he chan* 

g« 

Though fordid Celia own'd your power. 
Think not fo mou^ous my difgrace it : 

You gunM this nymph-— that very hn«r 
I g^in'dafc^e in different placet/ 



E PILCXJUE to the Tragedy of Cleone. 

WELL, ladies— fo much for the tragic dile-— 
f nd now the cudom is to make you fmile. 
To make us fmile — -methinks I hear you fay^-* 
'Why, who can help it, at fo drange a play ? 
The Captain gone three yean! — and then lto 

bUme 
The faultler»'condud of his virtuous dame I 
My dars ! — what gentle belle would think it trea* 

fon, 
When thu^ provok'd, to give the brute fome rea- 

fon? 
Out of my honfe !— this Light, forfooth depart ? 
A modern wife had faid — ** With all my heart-— 
But ihink not, iiaughty Sir, Til go aloi|e f 
Orfier y(»ur coach — condnd nie fafe to town-^- 
Give nie my jewels, wardrobe, and nty maid--* 
And pray take care my piii-moncy he paid.*' 

Such is the language of each modifli fair ; 
Yet mcmoiri, not of modem growth, declare 
The time has i>een when modedy and truth 
Were dcem'd additions to the charms of youth : 
When women hid their necks, and veil'd their ** 

» faces. 
Nor romp'd, nor rak'd, nor ftar*d at public 

places, 
Nor took the airs of Amazons for gracea : 
Then plain domedic virtues were Ste mode, ^ 
-^ nd wives nC*cr dreamt of happincfs abroad ; 
They lov'd their children, ]earn*4 no flaunting 

airs, 
But with the joys of wfdloek mix'd the caret. 
ni)ofe times arc pad — yet fure they merit praile. 
For marriage triumphed in thole golden days: 
By <)hade decorum they affedion gain*d ; 
By faith and fondnefs what they ifPon mantaio*d. 

*Ti« yours, ye fair to bring thofe days agiio. 
And form a. new the hearts of thbiightlefs men ; 
Make heauty*s ludre amiable as bright. 
And give the foul, as well as fenfe, delight ;. 
Reclaim from folly a fantalUc age. 
That fcoms the prefs, the pulpit, and theda^e. 
' Let truth and tcndernefs your breads adorn. 
The marriage chain with trattfport (hall be w6rc; 
Each blooming virgin rais'd into a bride 
Shall double ail their joys, their caret divide; 
Alleviate grief, compofe the jars of diife, 
4ind pour the ha(im that fweetent human life. 
VL h MORAL 
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The JUDGMENT of HERCULES. 

WHILE blooming ^jpc^^ defcesd* from^ffc- 

By whofc mild influence inftant wondert rife ; 
From whofe foft breath Elyflan beauties flow j 
1 he fweett of Hagley, or the pride ol* Stowe; 
^Vill LyttUton the rural landikip range 
X^eave ooify fime, and not regret th<* change : 
Fleas*d will he tread the gardeu't early fcfcneiy 
And learn a moral from the riling greens ? 
There, warm'd alike by SoPs enlivening power. 
The weed, afptring, emoUtcs the flower : 
The drooping flower, its fairer charms difp1ay*d, 
Invites, from grateful hand% their generous aid : 
Soon, if none check th' invalive fov*s defigns, 
The lively luflre of tbefe fcenes detlinei ! 

'rls thu« the fpring of youth, tbe mcrn of life. 
Rears in our minds the rival feeds of flr.fs. 
7 hen paflion riors, reafqn then contends ; 
And, on the cooqueft, eve«7 blifs depends : 
Ifife. from tiienice dccifion, takes iuhue; 
And bleft thcfe judges who decide like you ! 
On wotth like theirs fliall every bliis attend • 
The world their favourite, and the world thtir 
friend. 

There are, who, blind to thought *8 fitlguing 

As fortune gives examples, urge their way : 
Kor virtues foes, though they her paths decline. 
And fcarce her friends, though with her friends 

they join 
In her's, or vice*s cafual road advance 
1 houghtlefs, the finners or the faints of chance ! 
Yet fome more nobly fcorn the vulgar voioe ; 
With judgement fix, with zeal puri'ue tbetr 

choice, 
^n!>en ripen*d thought, when resfon bom to reign, 
^ Checks the wild tumults of the youthful vin ; 
' V htle paflioirs Uwlefs tides, at their comntTDd, 
Glide through more ufefil trads, and blcfs the 

land. 
Ilappieft of thefe is he whofe matchlefs mind. 
By learning 0rcnghten'd« and by. tafle rcfin*d. 
In virttts's caufe efl*ay*d its earlicll powers ; 
Cho£e virtue*8 paths, and flrew^d her patlxt with 

flowctf. 
Thefirft alarm'd, if freedom waves her wings : 
The fittefi to adum each art (he brings : 
Lov*d by that prince whom every virtue fires ; 
Prait'dby that bard whom every Mufe infpirti: 
Bleil in tuneful art, the focial flAime ; 
In ail that wins, in all that meriu fame : 

'Twas youth's perplexing ilage his doubts in- 

fpir'd, 
^heo great Alcidestoa grove retir*d* 
Through the lone windings of a devious glade, 
RdSgn'd to thought, ,wuh lingering ftept he 

tlray'd; 
Bleft with a mind to ufte fincerer joy 1 1 
Aipi*4 ipvtth a heart cacji falfe tnt t9 defpife^ 



Dubious he ftray*d*, with waverlag thoughts poC* 

fea. 

Alternate pafliont flxnggting fliarM his bread ; 
The various arts which human cares divide. 
In deep attention all his mind employ *d : • 

' nxiniis if fame an equal blifs fccur'd ; 
Or iilent eafe with fofter charms allnr'd. 
The fyl van choir, whole numbers fweetly flowed, 
1 he fount that murmurM, and tlie flowers that 

blow'd ; 
The filver flood that in meanders led 
His glittering flrcams alone th* enliven*d mead ; 
The foothing breeze, and all thofe beautiei join*d, 
Which, whUfl they p' cafe, effeminate the mind, 
In vain I while diltant, on afummit rais'd, 
Th' imperial towers of fame attradive blaz'd. 

^^ hile thus he trac'd through fancy's puzzling 

maze 
The feparate fweets of pleafure and of praife ; 
Suddeu the wind a fragrant gale convey'd. 
And now a ludre gain*d upon the fliade. 
At once, before his wonderinij: eyes were feen 
Two female forms, of more than mortal mien. 
Various their charms ; and in their drefs and face. 
Each fccm'd to vie with fonte peculiar grace, 
Thi«, whofe attire lefi clogg'd with art appeared, 
The fimple fweets of innocence endear*d. 
Her fprightly bloom, her quick fagacious eye. 
Shewed native merit, miz'd with modefty. 
Her air difru<»*d a mild yet aweful ray. 
Severely fwect, and innocently gay. 
Such the chaite image of the martuilmaid. 
In art^i fs t >l*l9 of virgin white arrayM ! ' 
She let u" •-»«>• I ow'd rofc her checks adorn. 
Her blulhing checks, that Iham'd the purple 

n'oni. 
Htt chdrm*i nnr had, nor wantcJ artful foils. 
Or ftudy'd ^rrftures, or wcll-pra<Slis*d fmiles. 
She fcorn M the toys which render beauty lefs : 
She pniv'd th* engaging chaftity of drefs ; 
And while (he choie in native charms to fliine, 
£v*n thut (hefeem'd, nay. more than feem*d, dt« 

vine. 
One moJeft emerald claPpM the robe flie wore. 
And, in her hand, th' imperial fvpord flie bore. 
Sublime her height, nujeUic was her pace. 
And ma{.ch'J the awrulhonoi|rsofher face. 
The flirubs, the flowers, that deck*d the verdant 

ground, 
Seem*d, where (he trod, with rifing luflre 

crown 'd. 
Still her approach with flroni^er influence vrami'd; 
She pleas' d, while diflant ; but, when near, ihe 

charm'd. 
So flrikes the gazer*s eye, the filver gleam 
That glittering quivers o*er a diftant fiream t 
But from its banks we fee new beauties rifea 
And, in its cryr^al bofom, trace the flties. 

With othef charms the rival Tifion gIow*d; 
And from her drefs her tinfel beauties flowM. 
A fluttering robe her pamper'd fliape conceard« 
And feem'd to fliade the charms it beft revcalX), 
Its form, contriT*d her faulty fize to grace. 
Its hue, to give frcfli luflre ta her face* 

Her 



SHENSTO^ES POEMS. 



Her plaited luur difguibM with britliants gUr*d ; 
Her checks the ruby's neighbouring lu (Ire (har'd; 
The gawdy topaz lent its gay fuppiirs. 
And every gem that flrikes l^s curious eyes ; 
£j(pos*d,her bread with foreign fweets per- 

funiM; 
And, round her bro^, a rofeate garland b!oom*d. 
Soft fmilingy blulhing lips conceal'd her wUcs ; 
Yet, ah ! the blulhes artful as the fmiles. 
Oft-guiog on her (hade, th* enraptured fair 
Decreed the fubftance well deferv'd her care : 
Her thouglits, to others charms niaHg vty blind, 
Center'd in that, and were to that confined ; 
And if GO others eyes a g'ance were thrown, 
*Twat bntto watch the influence of her own. 
Much like her guardian, fair Gythera*8 queeo. 
When for her warrior flie refines her mien ; 
Or when, to blef> her l;e!ian favouiite's arms> 
The radiant fair invigorates her oharms. 
Much like her pupil, Egypt's fportive dame. 
Her drcfaexpreflive, and her air the fame. 
When her gay bark o*cr filvcr Cydnos roU'd, 
And all th' cmblazon'd ilreamers wav'd in gold. 
Sttch (hone the.vifion, nor forbore to move 
The fond contagious airs of lawlcfs love. 
Each vranton eye deludinp, glances fir'd, 
And tmorons dimples on each check confpirM. 
I'ifelels her gall, and flow, with feeniing pain, 
She dragg'dhcr loitering limbs alonj; the plain ; 
Yet made fome faint efForts, and firft approached 

the fwain. 
So i^Iuring draughts, with taudry luftre bright, 
Spring to the view, and ruih upon che fight': 
More flowly c!.armsa Raphaer* ihalltr air. 
Waits the calm fearch, and pays the fearvher*s 

care. 

Wrap'd in a pleaa*d fufpencc, the youth fur- 

▼eyM 
The various charms of each attra^ive maid : 
Alternate each he view'd, and each admir'd, 
Attd fonnd, alternate, varying flames infpirM, 
Quick o*er their forms his eyes with pleaiure 

r^n. 
When (he, who firft approachM him firfl began, 

•* Hither, dear boy, dlred thy wandering 
eyes; 
'Xisherc the Ipvely vale of pleafure lies. 
Debate no more, to me thy life refign ; 
Mach fwcet which nature can diffuf^ is mine. 
For ipethe nymph diverfiBeshcr power, 
Springs in a tree, or bloiToins in a flower ; 
Tp pleafe my e;>r, (he tune» the linnet's llrains ; 
Tq pleafe my eye^ with lilies paiiits the plains ; 
To form my couch, in mofTy beds fbe grow* >.' 
To gratify my fhicll, perfumes the rofc;'^ 
Refcala the fair, the fertile fcene you fee* 
And fwells the vegetable world, for me. 

Let the guU'd fool the toils of war purfuej 
Where bleed the many to enrich the few : 
\^ here chance from courage claims the beaded 

prize : 
Where, though ibe give, your country eft de- 



Tnduftrlous thou (halt CupIJ' 
And ever gently fight his Ibf 
His darts alone (h<dt wield, 1 
Vet only fufFcr, to enjoy the 
Yie d but to me— a choir of i 
And fire thy bread, and blei 
Their beaut«:ous checks a fail 
A brighter lily on their ned 
Where fondly thou thyiavoi 
Soft asr the down that fwelli 
U bile Phi fome] in each foft 
And gently lulls thee with n 
W-hil(^, with each accent, f 
And fpicy gums round ever] 
Not. the fhm*d bird Arabian 
Shall i.i fuch luxury of fnreel 
At fluih let war*s vi^orious 
In vain ! fur pleafure is my i 
Nor envy thou the head wit] 
No, feek thou rofes to adort 
For wcU each opening fee 

care. 
Suits and deferves th&beaute 

Let others prune the vine 
Shall crown thy table, and e 
Let vulgar hands explore the 
So the gay produce glitter fti 
Indulgent Bacchus loads his 
And, guarding, gives its ^ 

me. 
For tny lov'd train, Apollo*i 
Darts thrnuth the paulve g 

gem 
See in my caufe conf^ntlng g 
Nor flight thofe gods, their 
For th^e the poplar (hall its : 
For t;hce, in clouded beauty, 
Some coftly tribute every clii 
Some charming treafure eyer 
Each objcdl rouiid fome ] 

yield ; 
Art built thy dome, while na 
Of Oorinth's order Ihall the : 
Ibc ffiring turrets giittrr thi 
I'hy codly rol»e (liall glow w 
Tby vale ih^l fparkle, and tl 
Yetthou, whatever pomp thi 
Shalt own the amorous night 

yjLhtn niclting fiuCcs, an 
lyres 
Wake the gay loves,, and cite 
Or, inth* loni.*.n dance, fcm* 
Improves the flame her ipark) 
Think, canft thou quit a glo^ 
To fcrd on vinue'i vifionary c 
Or flight the joys which wit a 
For t^e faint Iionour of a froa 
To find dull envy ev*n that hi 
And, whcrp you toii'd for gk 

O I think that beauty waiti 
And thy lov'd lovclieA charm 
She^ whofe foft fmile, or gen 
You leow'd the. wild eitreaiiti 
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In wbofeendetrmfntt yeirt, like mTBcntt^ flew ; 
For whofe endeanncntt millions fecmM too few ; 
She, (he implorts ; (be bids thee feize the prime, 
And tread with her the flowery trad of time ; 
Kor thu9 her lovely bloom of life beftow 
On foxne cold lover, or infukinfr foe 
Think, if again(l that toogtie thou canft rebe% 
Where love yet dwelt, and rcafon feem*d to dwell » 
"What (Ironj^perfuaflon armfthcr foftcr (ighs! 
What full convidion fparklct in her eyes ! 

See nature fin ties, and birds falnte the (hade. 
Where breathing jafmtn fcreens the fleeping maid: 
And fuch her charms, as to the vain may prove. 
Ambition fecks more humble joys than love 1 
There bnff toil (hall ne'er invade thy reign, 
N4r fciences perplex thy Ubouring brain : ^ 
Or none, but what with equal fwects invite ; 
Kor other arts, but to prolong delight: 
Sometimes thy fancy prune ber tender wing, 
T# praife s pendant, or to grace a ring ; 
To,fix the drefs that fuits each varying mien; 
To Ifliew where bed the duftering gems are feen ; 
To figfa (bfr itrains along the vocal grove. 
And tell the charms the fwect cffeds of love ! 
Kor fear to find a coy difdainiul Mufc ; 
Kor think the'fifter will their aid refnfe. 
Cool grots> and tinkling rilln, or filcnt (hades. 
Soft fcenes of Icifure ! fuit th* harmonious maids ; 
And til the wife, and all the grave decree 
Bome of thatfacred train atty*d to me. 

But if more fpccious eafe thy wilhcs claim, 
. And thy brcaft glow with faint defire of fame. 
Some foftcr fcience (hull thy thoughts amufe. 
And learning's name a folemn found diflufe : 
To thee all nature *s furious flbrcs 1 11 bring, 
£xplain the beauties of an infed 's wing ; 
The plant, which nature, lefs difiufely kind, > 
Has to few climes with partial care confin*dx 
The (hell (he fcattrrs with more c-TtlHs air. 
And, in her frolicks, (eicms fupremely fair ; 
The worth that dazzles in the tiilip^ flains, 
i)T Inrki beneath a pebble's various veins. 

Sleep*s downy god, averfe to war*s alarms. 
Shall o*er thy heaul difTufe hit fofieft charms ; 
Ere anxioBf though; thy dear repofe a(ra!l. 
Or care, my tnolk deHruAive (oe, prevail. 
The watery nymphs (hall tune the vocal vales. 
And gentle lephyrs harmonize their gales. 
For thy repofe • inform, with rival joy. 
Their (Ireams to murmur, and their winds to (igh. . 
Thus (halt thou fpcnd the fweetly- flowing day, 
Till loA in blifs thou breath *ft thy foul away t 
T{11 (he t' Elyfian bowers of joy repair, 
Kor find my charming fceucs exceeded there 

She ceas'd; and on a lily bank reclin'd, 
Het flfowing robe wavM wanton with the wind i 
Ontf tender hand her drooping head fuftains i 
One pointt« expre(five, to the flowery plaint. 
Solbn the fond youth perceiv'd her influence roU, 
Deep in his bread, to melt his manly foul . 
As when Favonius joins the lolar blaze, 
Ao^cftch fair fabric of the froU decays. 
Sqoo, tolitabreaft, the foft harangue €onvey*d 
Bifdlvti too partial to the fpecioui maid. 
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He figh'd, he gaz'd, fo fweetly (milM the dame ; 
Yct^, (ighing, gjzmg, feem'dto fcofn hi« flame, 
And, oft as virtue caught his wanvicring eye, 
^ crimfon blulh condemn'd the rifing figh. 
'Twa* fuch the lingi ring Trojan s (hanif betray *d 
When Maia's fon the frown of Jovc difpla\*d: 
When wealth, fame, empire, could no balance 

prove, 
For the foft reign of Dido, and of love. 
Thus ill with arduous glory love confpirrs ; 
Soft tender flames with bold impetuous fires! 

Some hoveriiig doubt^ his anxious bofom mov*d, 
And virtue; zealous fair ! thcfe doubts improved* 

** Fly. fly, fond youth, the too indulgent 

maid. 
Nor err, by fuch fantadic icenes hetray^d. 
Though in my path the rugged thorn be leen. 
And the dry turf difciufe a fainter green; 
Though no gay r«>fe or flowrry produd (hioe. 
The barren furface iUll conceals the mine. 
Each thorn thu threatens, ev*n the weed that 

grows 
In virtue's path, fuperior fweets beAows— 
Yet fliould thofe boafted, fpecious toys allusc. 
Whence could fond floth the flattering gifu pro^ 

cure? 
Tlie various wealth that tempts thy food defire, 
* Tis 1 alone her greateft foe, acquire. 
I from old ocean rob the treafur c (lore ; 
I through each region, latent grms explore ; 
'Twas I the rugged brilliant firft revealed. 
By numerous ftrata dctp iu earth concealed, 
'Tis I the furface yet refine, and (how 
The modefl g^m's intrinli'c charms to glow. 
Nor fwelU the grape, cor fpires iu feeble tf ee i 
Without the firm fupports of induAry. 

But grant we floth the fcenc herfelf has drawn, 
The mo(ry grotto, and the flowery lawn ; 
Let Phil(»mela tune th' harmonious gale. 
And with each breeze eternal fwects exhale; 
Let gay Pomona flight the plains around. 
And chufe, for fail eft fruits, the favour *d ground; 
To blcfs the fertile vale (honld virtu^ ceafc. 
Nor mofly grots, nor flowery lawns could pletfe; 
Nor gay Pomona's lufcious gilts avail. 
The found harmonioui', or the fpicy gale. 

Se-*ft thou )on rocks in dreadful pomp arife, 
Whofe ru^'ged cliff" deform th' encircling Ikies ? 
1 hofe fields whence Phoebus all their moillure 

drains. 
And, too prof ufely fond, difrobesthe plains? 
When I vouchfafc to tread the barren loil, 
Thofe rocks fecm lovely, and thofe deferts fmfle. 
The form thou view*ft, to every fcene with eafc 
Transfers iu charms, and every fcene can pfeafe. 
\^1)en I have on thofe pathlefs wilds, appear 'd ; 
And the lone wanderer with my prefencc chear*d; 
Thofe cliffs the exile hjs with p'eaiure view*d, 
i^ nd call d the defert blifsful foUtnde ! 

Nor I alone to fuch extend my care :/ 
Fair-blooming health furveys her alurs there- 
Brown ezcrcife will lead thee where (he reigns. 
And with rcflcdcd hdktt gild the plain*. 
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vritb her, in flower of youth, «nd beaoty'n'^ride. 
Her oiFipring, calm concent and peace, refide. 
One ready oSfcrinj^ fuitt each neighbouring fhrine; 
And all obey their lawr, who praAife mine. 
Bot health averfe from floth't fiaooth region 
fliet ; 
And, in her abfence, pleaftire droopt and dies. 
Her bright companions mirth, delight, repofe, 
;{mile where fhe fmilet ^and fickcn when (he goet. 
A galaxy of powers ! whofe forms appear 
for ever beauteous, and for ever near. 

Nor will foft fleep to floth's reqneft incline, 
He from her couches fliet unbid to mine. 

Vain tt the fparkling bowl, the warblipg flrain, 
Th' incentive fong, the labour'd viand vain I 
Where flie relent kfs reigns without control, 
And chcclu each gay ezcurfion of the foul : 
Unmov'd, though beauty, deck*d in all its charms, 
Grace the rich couch and fpread the fofteft arms: 
Till joylefs indolence fuggcfls defires; 
Or drugi are fought to fumifh languid firei : 
Soch languid flrcs as on the vitals prey. 
Barren of blifs, but fertile of decay. 
As artful heats, apply 'd to thirOy lands 
Produce no flowers, and but dcbafe the Cinds. 

But let fair health her chearing fmiles impart. 
How fv eet is nature, how fupcrfluous art ! 
'Tis flie the fountain's ready draught commends. 
And fmooths the flinty couch which fortune lends, 
And when my hero from his toils retiretj 
Fills his jray bofom with unufual fires. 
And, wnile no checks th* unbounded jpy reprove. 
Aids and refines the genuine fweets of love. 
His fiftirefl profpeA riling trophies frame; 
Hisfweetcft muflc is the voice of fame ; 
Pleafures to floth unknown ! flienever found 
How fair the profpc i^, or how fwcet the found- 
Sec fame^s gay flni^uxe from yon fummit 
charms, 
And firea the manly bread to arts or arms ; 
Mor dread the fleep accent, by which you rife 
From groveling vales to towers which reach the 
ikies. 

Liove, fame, efleem, *tia labour niufl acquire * 
The fmiling ofl»pring of a rigid Are ! 
To fix the friend, your fervice mufl be fl^ewn ; 
All, ere they loV'd your merit, lov'd their own.' 
That wondering Greece )our portrait nuy ad* 

mire. 
That tuneful bards may flring-for you their lyre, 
Th^t books may praife, or coins record your 

name, 
Such, fuCh rewards 'tit toil alone can claim I 
And the fame column which difplays to view 
The conqueror's n-inie, dlTpIayt the conquefl to#. 

n^wta flow experience, tedious mi flrcfs I taugiit 
AU that e'er nobly fpoke, or bravely fought, 
'iwaa flie the patriot, flie the bard refin'd. 
In arts that icrve, protect, or pleafe mankind. 
Not the vain vifions of inaAive fchools; 
Not fan^y*a maxims, not optnion't role, 
. £*tr form*d the man wbofo gencroua warmth ex- 

tenda 
T' enrich hit country, %t to fenrc his Crieada* 



On adive worth the laurel war beftowj : 
Peace rears her o!«ve for induflriout brows; 
Nor earth, uncultured, yields its kind fuppliea i 
Nor heaven, its fliowers without a facrifice. 

See far below fuch groveling fcenes of fliame* 
As lull to reft Igiiavla\ flumbering dame. 
Her friends, from all the toils of fame fecure, 
Alas ! inglorious, greater toils endure. 
Dooni'd ail to mourn, wl^ in her caufe engage 
A youth enervate, and a painful a^e ; 
A fickly fipltfs mafs, if reafon fliet ; 
And, if flie linj»cr, inipotcntly wife ! 
A thoughtlcfs train, who pamper*d,- fleek^ a^d 

gay. 

kivite old age, and revel youth away ; 
From life's frcfli vij^our move the load of carf. 
And idly place it where they lead can bear.* 
When to the mind, difeasM, for aid they fly, 
What kind refltdion fliall the mind fupply ? 
When, with bfl healtb, what fliould the lofiial* 

Peace, peace it loft : a comfortlefs decay ! 

But to my friends, when youth, when pleafura 

flics, 
Ard earth's dim beauties fade before their ejea. 
Through death's dark vifla flowery tr«At ara 

fern, 
Elyfian plains, and groves for ever green. 
If o'er thtfir Uvea a refluent glance they ctft, 
Thcir's is the prefent who con praife the pa(l- - 
Life hat its bhfs for thefe, when paft its bloom^ 
As withered rofes yield a late perfume. 

Serene, and fafe from pafilon'a ftormy rage^ 
How odm they glide into the port of age ! 
Of the rude voyage lefs depriv'd than ca<*d ; 
Mure tirM than pjia'd, and weakeii*d thin ^T* 

eas'd. 
For health on age, 'tis temperance nmft beftew ; 
And peace from piety alone can flow ; 
And all the incer.fe bounteous Jove lequire* 
Has fweets for him who feeds the facred Area.— 

Floth views the towers of fame with euvioua 
eyes; 
Dcfironsftill, ft ill impotent to rifc. 
Oft, Y^cn r;.' >lv'd to gain thofe bKTsful towcrti 
The pcnflve ^ucer. the dire afcent explore*. 
Comes onward, wafted by the balmy trees. 
Some fylvan nrufic, or fome fcented breeze : 
She turns her head, her own u^y realm flie fp'cs, 
And ail the fliort-liv'd rcfohition dies. 
Thus fome fond infcA's fAultcring pinions wave, 
Cialp'd in its favourite fweets, a latting flave : 
And thus in vain thcl'e charming viflons pleafe 
The wrctv h of glory, and the flave of eafe : 
Doom'd ever in ignoble ft ate to pine, 
Boart her own fccncs, and ianguifti after mine. 

But fliiiu her fnurcs, nor let the world exelain^, 
Thy birth, which was thy glory, prov'l thy 

Hiume. 
With early hope thire infant adions fir'd ; 
Let niuohood crown what infancy infpir'd. 
Let generous toils reward with health thy days' 
Prolong thy prime, and eternixe thy praife. * 
The bold exploit that charms th' attefting age, 
I To^Meft times fliall generous hearu engage - 

Aii4 
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Aivl with that tnjrile ihall thy (hriue b^ crown*d» 
Vtith which, alive, thy graceful browt Were 

bound : 
*I ill time (hall bid thy virtues freely bloom. 
And raife a temple where it found % tomb. 
Then in their fcafU thy name ihail Oreciant 

Join; 
Shsdl pour the fparlding juice to love's and thine. 
Thine, m'd in vrar, ttiA\ raifc their native fire ; 
Thine, us*d in peace, their mutual faith infpirc. 
Dalne£i perhaps, through vrant of light, may 

blame, 
Andf^leen, with odious induftry, defame ; 
And that, the honours given,^ with wonder xifWy 
And this, in fecret fadocfs, own them due : 
Contempt and envy were by fate defign'd 
The rival tyrants which divide mankiikl ; 
Contempt, which none, b^t who dciervf, cdM> 

beftr ; 
tVhile eniry'^s wounds the fmiles of fame repair. 
Tor know, the generous thine exploits (hall fire^ 
Thine every friend it fuits thee to require. 
llovM by the gods, and, till their feats I (hew, 
JLov'd by the good their images below.'* 

Ceaie, lovely maid, fair daughter of the ikies 1 
My guide 1 my queen, th* cxtatic youth replies. 
In thee I trace a form difign'd for fway ; 
Which chiefs may court, and kings with pcid^ 

obey, 
Acd, by thy bright inmiortal friends I fwcar^ 
lliy fair idea (hall no (oi)s impair. ' 
l.ead me 1 O lead me where whole hofts of foea. 
I'by form depreciate, and thy friends oppofe I 
Welcome all toils th* in equal fates de6rce, 
V^ie toils endear thy faithful ch«kr(re to thee. 
Such be my cares, to bind th' oppreiHve hand^ 
And crufli the fetters of an injured land ; 
To fee the monfUr*s noxious life refign'd. 
And tyrants quell'd, the mongers of mankind ! 
Natui*e (hall fniile to view the vanqus{h'd kroiod^ 
And none, but envy, riot unfubdued. 
In cloifter'd Hate let feldOi f4ge6 dwcll« 
Proud that their heart is narrow a their cell 1 
And boad their lazy labyrinth of rules, 
i^ar lefs the friends of virtue, than the fools : 
Yet fuch in vain thy favouring fmiles pretend ; 
I' or he is thine, who proves his comitry^s frieml. 
Thus when my life wclUfpent the good enjoy. 
And the mean envious labour to deflroy ; 
When, (Irongly lur'd by fame's contiguous ikrinc, 
I yet devote my choiier vows to thine ; 
If all my i oils thy promis'd favour claim, 
O lead thy favourite through the gates of fame I 

He ceasM his vows, and, with difdainful air, 
He turn'd to blaft the late exulting fair. 
But vanilh'd, fled to fome more friendly Ihore, 
I'he rtnfcious phantom's beauty pleas'd no more : 
ConvmcM, her fpurious charms of drefs and face 
CUim'd a quick conquefb, or a furc difgrace. 
Fanuftic.Powvr! wliofe tranfient charms allur'di 
While error*s mift the rrafoniog mihd obfcur'd : 
K(t fuch the vidrcfs, virtue's conftant queen, 
l^ndur'd the teft of truth, and dar'd be feen. 
Her brightniog form and features feem'd to own, 
'rwaiauhcr wKh, her intcrcf^, to be knowa : 



And wheiv his longing view the fair declia*4 
Left a full image cf her charms behind. 
Thus reigot the moon, with furtive fplendoHr 

crown'il, 
.While glooms opprefs us, and thick (hades fur* 

round. 
But let the fource of light its beams difplay. 
Languid and faiat the mimic flames decay. 
And all the dcl^ening fple^dor fades away. 



The PROGKESS of TASTE. 

OR, 

Tlic FATE of DELICACY. 

A POEM on the Temper and Studies of the Av* 
TBu^; and how |;reata Misfortune it is, for a 
Man of fm^Ul liflate to have much Tastx. 

^ART the FIRST. 

PERHAPS fome cloud edips'd the day, 
V. hen thus I tiinM my peiidve lay. 
**■ • he (hip is laonch*d^ we catch the gile— 
On life s extended ocean fail : 
For happinefs our courfQ we bend. 
Our ardent cry, pur general end ! 
Yet, ah 1 the fceues w^ich tempt our car^e 
Are like the forms difpers'd in air. 
Still dancing near difordtr'd eyes ; 
And weakeft his, who bcfl dcfcries ! 
Yet let me not my birth-right barter, 
(For wifhing is the poet's charter ; 
All bards have leave to wi(h what's wanted. 
Though few e'fer found their wiflies granted ; 
Extenfive field ; where poets pride them 
In finging all that is deiiy'd them.) 

For humble eafe« ye powers ! I pray ; 
Thar plain warm ^uit for ev'ry day ! 
Atad pleafure, and brocade bellow ; 
To flaunt it—- once a month, or fo. 
The firft for conftant wear we want ^ 
The firft, ye powers ! for ever grant ; 
But conftant' wear the laft befpatters^ 
And turas the tiflue into utters 

Where'er my vagrant courfe 1 bend, 
JL*et me fecure one faithful friend. 
Let me, ii) public fccncs, requeft 
A friend of wit and taft^, well drefs *d ; 
And, if 1 muft iM>t hope fuch favour, 
A friend of wit and ufte, however. 

Alas! that wifdom ever (huns 
To congregate her fcatter*d fons ; 
Wliofe nervous forces well combined 
Would win the field, and fway mankind. 
The fcol will fqueexe, from morn to nighty 
To fix his follies fuil in fi£ht ; 
The note he ftrikes, the plume he (Iiowa, 
Attra A whole flights jaf fops and beaux ; 
And kindred*fooik, who ne'er had known him. 
Flock at the figHt ; csitff| and owa hiai | 
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But ill-ft&rrM fenfe, nor gay nor loud, 
SteaU fofc on tip-toe through the crowd : 
Conreyt his meagre form between ; 
And flidea, like pervious air, unfeeh : 
Contrads his known teKuity, 
As though *twere ev*D a crime, to be : 
Hor ey*n permits his eyes to' ftray. 
And win acquaintance in their way. 

In cotnpany, To mean his air. 
You fcarce are confcious he is there, 
Till from fome nook, like IharpenM Heeif 
Occurs his face's thin profile. 
Still fceming, from the gazer's eye, 
Like Venusy newly bath*d, to fly. 
Tet, while relu&ant he difpiays 
His real ^ms before the blaze. 
The fool hith, in its centre, placM 
His tawdry (lock of painted pafte, 
Difus'd to fpeak, he tries his ikill ; 
Speaks coldly, and fucceeds but ill : 
His penfive manner, dulnefs deem'd 
Hisroodedy, refcrve efteem*d ; 
His wit unknown, his learning tain. 
He wins not one of all the train. 
And thofe who mutually known. 
In friendfhip's faired lift had (hone, 
Lefs prone, than pebbles, to unite. 
Retire to (hades from public fight ; 
Grow favage, quit their fociaj nature ; 
And ftarre, to ftudy mutual fatlre. 

But friends, and favourites, to chagrin them, 
Find counties, countries, feai between them « 
Meet once a year, then port, and then 
Retiring, wi(h to meet a^ ain. 

Sick of the thought, let me provide. 
Some human form to grace my fide ; 
At hand, where'er I (hapc my courfc ; 
An ufeful, pliant, ftalking-horfe ! 

No gefture free from iome grimace ; 
No feam, without its (hare of Uce | 
But, mark'd with gold or filver cither, 
Hint where his coat was piec*d together. 
His legs be lengthened, i advlfe. 
And ftockings roU'd abridge his thighs. 
What thou.h Vaqdyck had other rules, 
What had Vandjck to do with fools f 
Be nothing wanting, but his. mind : 
Before, a folitaire ; behind, 
A twiiied ribbon, like the track 
Which nature gives an afs's back.^ 
Silent as mi^lnight ! pity 'twere 
His wiidom*s (lender wealth to (hare ! 
And, whilfl in flocks our fancier (b'ay^ 
To wi(h the poor man*s lamb away.* 

This form attra<fting every eye, 
I ftroll all unregarded by : 
This wards the jokes of every kind, 
As an umbrella fun or wind ; 
Or,Jikea fponge, abfoibs the fallicff. 
And peftilential fumes of malice ; 
Or, like a fplcndid (hield, is fit 
To fcreen the templar's random wtt ; 
Or what fome gentler cits let fall, 
At wtti-packs quaCi the Itaden baB* 



Allufions thefe of weaker forte. 
And aptet- ftill the (lalking-horfc 1 

O let me wander all unfeen, . 
Beneath the fanAton of his mien i 
/s lilies fofc, as rofcs fair! 
£mpty as air-pumps drain'd of ^r ! 
With fieady eye and peace remark ' j 

1 he (^eckled flock that haunts the park**; 
Level my pen with wondrous heed 
At follies flocking there to feed : 
And, xa my fattire burfts amain, 
See, feather 'd foppery flrew the plaift. 

But when I Teek my xliral grove. 
And (hutre the peaceful haunts I Iovc> 
Let none of this unhal'ow'd train 
My fweet ftquefter'd paths profailf, . 
Oft may fome pQli(h>d virtuous friend^ 
To the foft- winding vales defcend; 
And love with me inglorious things. 
And fcom with me the pomp of kings. 
And check me, when my bofom bufns 
For (latues, paintings, coins, and nroa. 
For 1 in Damon's prayer could join. 
And Damon's wi(h might now be mine-^ 
But all difpors'J ! the wl(h, the prayer. 
Are driven to mix with common air. 



PART Tii£ SECOND. 

• 

HOW happy once was Damon's lot. 
While yet romantic fchemes were not 1, 
I Ere yet he fcnt his weakly eyes. 
To plin frail caOlcs in the Ikies ; 
Forfaking "plealurc" < heap and common. 
To court a blaze, fiill flitting from one. 
Ah happy Damon I thrice and more. 
Had tafte ne*er touch'd thy tranquil fliore y 

Oh ! dayn ! when to a jjirdle ty'd 
The couples jingled at !i*sfi1e; 
And Djmon fwore he would not barter 
The fportfman's girdle, for a garter! 

Whoever came to kill an hour. 
Found eafy Damon in tJicir power ; 
F\ure focial nature all his gui<ie, 
*' Damon had not a grain of priJe.** 

He \vi(h'd not to elude the fnares 
Which knaycry plann, and craft prcpirc*; 
But rather wealth ty crown their wihcs: 
/^nd win their univcrfal fmiles: 
For who are chearful, who at eafe. 
But they who cheat us a^ they pleafe f 

He winked at many a grofs dcfijn, , 

The new-fallen calf might countermine : 
Thus every fool ali^w'U his merit ; 
»« Yes' Damon had a generous fpiritl"^ 

A coxcomb's j^rt, however vile. 
Was furc, at I^ad, of Damon's fmile : 
That coxcomb nc^er denied him fenfe ; 
For why, it prov'd his own pretence i 
All own'd, were modcfly away, 
Pamon could (bine a« much as they. 

• $t. Jimci'i. . When 
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When wise fcsd foil/ etme in feafbn, 
Damon ne*er (IroTc to fave hit rcafon s 
Obnoxious to the mad uproar : 
A fpy upon a hoftile ihure ! 
*Twat this his company endcar'd : 
Mirth new came till he app^ar*d : 
His lodgings— every drawer could (bow them ; 
The flave was klck*d, who did not know them. 

Thus Damon, ftudfous of hiseaie, 
And pleallng all, whom mirth could pUafe ; 
DefjM the world, like idle Cnlley, 
To fliew a fofter word than folly. 
Since wifdom's gorgon-fhield was known 
To dare the gazer into ftone ; 
He chofe to truft in folly's charm, 
To keep his bread alive and warm, 

At length grave learning's fober train 
R^mark'd the trifler with dlfdain ; 
The fons of tafte contemned his ways, 
And rank'd him with the brutes that graze ; 
While they to nobler heights afpir'd. 
And grew belov'd, efteem'd, admir'd. 

Hence with our y«uth, not .void of ipirit, 
Hit old companions loil their merit : 
And every kind welUnatur'd fot 
8eem*d a dull play, without a plot ; 
"Where every yawning gued agrees, 
The willipg creature drivev to pleafe c 
But temper never could amufe ; 
It barely led us to ezcufe ; 
*Twas true, converfing they aver'd, 
All they had feen, or felt or heard : 
Talents of weight ! for wights like thefe. 
The law might chufe for witneffrs : 
But fure th' attefting dry narration 
^ Illfttits a judge of convcrfatioo, 
PS • What were their freedoms ? mere excufes 
To vent ill-manners, blows, and bruifes. 
Yet freedom, gallant freedom ! hailing. 
At form, at form, inceffant railing, 
Would they examine each offence, 
Its latent caufc, its known pretence, 
Pundfcilio ne'er was known to breed them, 
^ Bo fure as fond prolific freedom. 
Their courage ! but a loaded gun ; 
Machine the wife would wilh to Ihun ; 
Its guard unfaie, its lock an ill one, 
Where accident might fire and kill one. 

In (hort, difgufted out of meafure. 
Through much contempt, and flender pletfure, 
His fenfe of dignity returns ; 
His native pride his bofom bums; 
He feeks refped-7-but how to gain it? 
Wit, focial mirth, could ne*er obtain it ; 
And laughter, where i^ reigns unchcck'd, 
Difcards and diflipates refpe^. 
The man who bravely bows, enjoy it; 
But ikaking hands, at once, defiroy^ it. 
Precarious plant, whidi, freih and gay. 
Shrinks at the touch, and fades away ! 

Come then, rderve ! yet from thy train 
- Bipiih contempt, and curft difdain. 
Teach me, he cry'd thy magic art, 
T« ad the dtcent diiUnt paigL: 

* BoUUrovfl mirth. 



To hufband well my camplailance. 

Nor let ev*n wit too far advance; 

But chufe calm reafon for my theme. 

In thefe her royal realms (uprcmc ; 

And o'er her charms with caution ihowa^ 

Be dill a graceful umbrage thrown ; 

And each abnipter period crown d. 

With nods, and winks, and fmilcs profound. 

Till, refcued from the crowd beneath, 

No more with pain to move or breathe, 

I rife with head elate, to (hare 

SalubriouK draughts of purer air. 

Refpedl is won by grave prttencc 

And filence, furcr ev'n than fenfe*— 

'Tis hence the facred }>randeur fpringi 
Of Haftem — and of other kings 
Or whence this awe to virtue due. 
While virtue's diftant as Peru ? 
The iheathlefs fvvord the j^uard difplayi , 
Which round eniits its dazzling rays : 
The ftately fort, the turrets uU, 
Portcullis'd gate, and battled wall, 
l^efs fcreens the body, than controls. 
And wards contempt from royal fouls. 

The crowns they wear but checks the ey^ 
Before it fondly pierce too vigh ; 
That dazzled crOudi may be employ M 
Around the furface of — the void. 
O ! 'tis the ftatefman's craft profound 
To fcatter his amufemcnts round ! 
To tempt us from the confciout bread. 
Where fulUfledg'd crimc> enjoy their ncft- 
Nor awes us every worth revcal'd 
So deeply, as each vice concealed. 

The lordly log, difpatch'd of yore. 
That the frog people might adore. 
With guards to keep them at a didancc. 
Had reign'd, nor wanted wit's aflidance z 
Nay— ihad addrelfes from his nation. 
In praife of log-adminidration. 



PART THt THIRD. 

THE buoyant fires fX youth were o'.cr. 
And fame and finery pleas 'd no more; 
' Produdfctve of that general dare. 
Which cool reflediou ill can hour ! 
And, crowds commencing mere vexatioBf 
Retirement fent iu invitauon. 

Romantic fceoes of pendant hilb. 
And Verdant vales, and falling rills. 
And moiTy banks, the fi^ds Mlorn, 
Where i >amon, fimple fwain, Was boro. 

The Dryads rear'd a fliady grQve ; 
Where fuch as think, and foch as love» 
May fafely figh their fummcr't day : 
Or mufe their filent hours away. 

The Oreads lik'd the climate well ; 
And taught the level plain to fwell. 
In verdant mounds, Crom whence the eye 
Might ad their Urgct works defcrj. 
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The KaTadf pourM theii^urns around, 
' }>om nodding rocks u'er vakt profound. 
They form'd their tfrcamt to p cafe the view, 
A nd bade them wi^d, as ferpents do : 
And havinz fhewn cheni where to ftray, 
Threw littC pebbles in their'way 

Thefe F'mcy, all-fag^ciooi ipaid, 
Had at their fcveral ta{)c» furvtydr 
$Iie faw and fmil'd ; and oft would lead 
Oar Damon's foot a'cr hi 1 anii mead ; 
There, with defcriptive finger, trace 
The genuine beauties of the place ; 
And when (he all its charms had fhewn, 
Prefcribc improvements of her own. 

** See yoHdcr hill, fo green, fo round, 
Its brow with ambient beeches crown 'd 1 
' Twould well become thy gentle care 
To raife a dome to Venus there : 
PleasM would the nymph thy zeal furvey ; 
And Venus, in their arms, repay, 
*Twa8 fuch a (hade, anii fuch a nook, 
In fuch a vale, near ru5.n a brook ; 
From fuch a rocky fragment fpringing ; 
That fam'd Apollo chofe, to fiog in. 
'1 here let an altar wrought with art 
Engage thy tuneful patron's heart. 
H»w charming there to mufe and warble 
Beneath his bu(l of -. reathing marble ! 
With laurel wreath and mimic lyre, 

nThat crown a poet's vaft defire. 
Then, near it, fcoop the vaulted cell 
Where mu(i<:*t * charming maids may dwell ; 
Prone to indulge thy tender pa(rion, 
And make thee many an afligaation. 
lyeep in the rrove'b obfcurc retreat 
Be plac'd Minerva's i'acred feat ; , 

There let her a.w ul turrets rife, 
(For wifdom flies from vulgar eyes :) 
lliere her calm diCi^atrs (halt thoy hear 
Diflindly ftrike thy liilening ear : 

* And who would (hun the pieafing labour, 
To have Miuerva for his neighbour V 

loihatt, fo charm'd each wild fucrgcdion, 
hs truth was little call'd in qucftion : 
And Damon dreamt he faw the fawnt. 
And Nymphs, diftindly, Ikim the lawns ; 
Now tiacM amid the trees, and then ^ 
Loft in the circling Aiadcs again. 
^ ith leer oblique their Jovcr viewing— 
And Cupid — pantin^^— and pnrfuing— 
Fancy, enchanting fair, he cry'd, 
Be thou my goddefs ! thou my guide I 
For thy bright vifitins I dcfpife 
What foes may think, or friendt advife. 
The feign 'd conc^jm, when folks furvey 
Stpence, time, ftudy, tail away : 
The real fi>leen, with which they fee : 
Ipieafe mylelf, and follow thee. 

Thus glowM his bread by fancy wirm'd ; 
A^ thus the fairy jand(kip charm'd. 
But mofb he hup'd his conlUnt care ^ 
Might win the favour of the fair ; 
And, wandering late through yonder gla4e, 
He thus the fofi dcljgn betray *d. 

Vol VJ. • The Mafcs, 



•* Ve doves 1 for whom 1 rear'd the grove, 
With melting layrfalutc my love I 
My Dw'lia with your notes detain. 
Or I have rear'd the grove in vain ! 
Ye flowers! which early fpring fupplies, 1 
Difplay at oncf your brightcft dyes ! 
l/ia*; Ihc your opening charms may fee ; 
Or vvh^r were clfc your charms to me.^ 
Kind Zvphyr ! brufh each. fragrant flower^ 
And (hv'd its odours round my bower ; 
Or ncVragiin, O ;^entle wind! 
bhall I, in thee rcfrcibmcnt find. 
Ye (Ireamto, if e er your Danks I loVd, 
If e'er your native founds improved. 
May each foft murmur foothe my fair; 
Or, oh, 'twill deepen my delpair I 
Be furc, yc willows you b feen 
Array 'd in liv* licft robes of green ; 
Or i will tcar yoqi flighted boughs. 
And let thcni fade around my brows. 
And thou, my grot! whofe lo.icly boundf 
The niehncholy'pine furrou'ids! 
May (he admire the peaceful gloom. 
Or thou (halt prove her lovt,r's tomb." 

And now the lofty domes were rear d ; 
Loud laugh d the fquircs, tli: rabble ftar!d. 

^* 8ce, neighbours, what our Damon's doing ? 
I think Tome folks are fond of ruin I 
I faw his (hcf p at random Ikray — 
But he has thrown hi« crook away— > 
And build fuch huts, as in foul weather. 
Art fit for (ht tp nor /hephcrd neither." 
• Whence came the fobtr fwaiu miflcd t 
\Vhy, Phoebus put it in his head. 
Pha:bii8 befriends hi n, wc arc told ; 
\ud i^i.cebus c ins bright tons of gold. 
* ' were prudent not to be fo vaii» on't, 
I think he'll n;;ver touch a grain on't. 
And if, from Phoebus, And his Mufe, 
Mere earthly laziurfA cnfues; 
* I'ls plain, for auglit that 1 can fay. 
The Devil infpire% as well as they. 
So they — while iools of groiTcr kind, 
Lcfs wceting what our bard dcfign'd. 
Impute hi^ fcheihcs to real evil ; 
J hit in thclV haunts he met the Devil, 

He own'd, thougii thrir advice waa vain, 
Itfuitcd wi<(hts who trod the plain: 
tor tlulncls— though he might abhor iv— 
In them he made allowance fur it. 
Nor wond<ir'd, if. beholding mottos, 
Andurtis, and domes, aid ce'ls, nnd grottot. 
Folks, little dreaming of the Muftf, 
Were pagu'd to pucl8 their pro|»cr uiei* 

But did the Mufcb haunt hit cell ? 
Or in his dome did Venus dwell ? 
Did Pall s in his couufeU (h^rc ? 
! he Delian God reward his prayer ? 
Or did his zeal engage the fair ? 
When all the Itrudurc* (houe compleat ; 
Not much convenient, won<irous ncoi ; 
Adorn d with gilding, painting, planting. 
And the fair guefts alone were wanting ; 
Ah, me ! ^'twas Damoirs own confelhon) 
Came poverty and took polTciOon. 

C c PART 
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PART THE FOURTH. 

WHY droop* my Damon, whilft he rovct 
through oi^namented meadt and groves ? 
Kear columnp, obcliiks, and fpires, 
"Which ctcry critic eye admires ? 
^Tii poverty, dctefted maid, 
Sole tenant of their ample ihade ! 
* ris flir, th>t robs him of hi< cafe ; 
^nd bids their very charms difpleafe* 
But now, by fancy, long conrrourd, 
j\nd with the fons of tafte rnroll'd. 
He deem*d it (hamefol to commence 
Firft mintder to comihon fenfe : 
Par more elated to purfue 
The lowed taik of dear vcrti&. 

And now behold his lefty foul, 
Tkat whilom flew from pole to pole^ 
Settle on fome elaborate flower ; 
And, like a bee, the fwee s devour ! 
l^ow, of a rofe enamou»M, prove 
1 he wHd folicirudcs of love ! 
Now, in a lily's ctip cnlbrin'd. 
Forego the commerce of mankind ! 

As in thefe toils he wore away 
The £alm remainder of his day ; 
ConduAiog fun, and (hade, and (hower« 
As mofl might glad the new-bom flower, 
So fate ordain'd before his eye — 
Starts up the long-fought butterfly t 
While, fluttering round, her plumes unfold 
CeleOial crimfon, dropt with gold. 

Adieu, ye bands of flowrcts fair ! 
The living beauty claims his care. 
For this he flrips — nor bolt, nor chain. 
Could Damon's warm purfuit reflr^n . 

See him o*er hill, morafs, or mound, 
Where'er the fpeckled game ii found. 
Though bent with age, with s^eal purfue $ 
And totter towards the prey in view. 

Nor rock, nor ftream, his (leps retard^ 
Intent upon the bleft reward 1 
One viflal fly repays the chace ! 
A wing, a film, reward the race ! 
Rewards him, though difeafe attend^ 
And in a fatal fur'eit end. 
So fierce Camilla flLimm'd the plain, 
Smit with the purple's pleafing (lain. 
She ey*d intent the glittering (Irangef, 
And knew, alas ! nor fear, nor danger : 
Till deep within her panting heart. 
Malicious fate impel I'd the dart 1 

How ftudious he what favourite food 
Regale dame nature's tiny brood f 
What junkets fat the filmy poeple 1 
And what liqueurs they chufe to tipple! 

Behold him, at fome crife, prefcribe. 
And raife with drugs the fickening tribe ! 
Or haply, when their fpirits fau'ter, 
S^ukling my Lord of Cloyne's tar-water« 

When nature! brood of infers dies. * 
See how he pimps for amorous flies ! 
See him the tioiciy fuccour lend her, 
Awi L«lp% the wantoB to en^eader 1 



Or fee him guard their pregnant homr ; 
Eiert His foft obllretic power : 
And, lending each his lenient hand. 
With new-born grrubs enrich the land I 
* O V^ ilks ! what poet's loftieft lays 
Can match thy hbours, .and thy praife. 
Immortal fage ! by fate decreed 
To guard the moth's illuilrious breed ; 
Till fluttering fwsrms on fwarms arifc, , 

And all our wardrobes teem with flies ! 

And mud w« praife this tafte £br toys i 
Admire it then in girls and boys. 
Ye youths of fifteen years, or more, 
Refign your moths— the feafon'so'er. 
* ria time more focial joys to prove ; 
'Twerc now your nobler taflc— to love. 
I^t «»•••> eyes more deeply warm ; 
Nor flighting nature's faireft form. 
The bias of your fouls deteimine 
Towards the mean love of nature's vermiB, 

But, ah ! how wonderoas few have knowii| 
To give each flage of life its own ! 

^fis the pretezta's utmo/k bound. 
With radiant purple edg'd around, 
To pl^afe the child ; whofe glowing dyes 
Too long delight maturer eyes. 
And few, but with regret, afTume 
I'he plain wrought labours of the loom* 

Ah! let not me by fancy fteer. 

When life's autumnal clopds appear ; 

Nor ev'n in learning*s long delays 

Confume my faireft, fruiilcfs days; 

I jke him, who fliould in armour fpcnd 
The fums that armour ftiould defend. 

A while, in picafure's myrtle-bower. 

We ihare her fmiles, and blefs her power i 

But find at Uft, we vainly Itrlve 

To fix ihe Avorft coquette alive. 
O you ! that with affiduous flame 

Have long puifued the taithlefs dame ; 

Forfakc her foft abodes a while, 

And d^o her frown,, and flight her {mile. 

Nor fcorn, whatever wits may fay, 

The foot-path road, the king'» high-way. 

No more the fcrupulous ch?.rmer teize. 

But feek the roofs of honeO eafe ; 

I he rival fair, no more purfued. 

Shall there with forward pace intrude ; 

Shall there her every art eflay, 

To win you to her High ted fway ; 

And grant your fcorn a glance more fair 

Than e'er me gave your fondeft prayer. 

But would you happinefs purfue i 
Pautake both eafe, and pleafure too 1 
Would you, through all your days, daTpcnfe 
The joys of reafon, and of-fenfe i 
Or give to life the moft you can. 
Let focial virtue fliape the plan. 
For does not to the virtuous deed 
A train of pleafing fwects fucceed I 

Of. 

* Alluding to motki and butterflies delioetfed 
by Benjamin WUks. See kis very cxpcafive pro* 
fofaii. 
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f>r, like the fweett of wild defire, 
Did focial pirafures cTcr tire ? 

Yet midA the groope be fonie pr;:f(:rr*d, 
Be forae abhorr d — for OamoD crr*d : 
And fach thfre are-— of fair addrcft— 
At *t were unrocial to careft. 

Icam by reafon's equal rub 

To flian the praife of knave* or fool ! 
Then, though you deem it better ftill 
To gain feme rudic Tquires good will; 
And fouls, however mean or vtlc, 

1 .ike (eatures, brighten by a fmilo : 
Yet rcafon holds it for a crime, 

The trivial bread {hould (hire thy time : 
And virtue, with reludl ant eyes, 
Beholds this human facrifice ' 

Through deep refcrve, and air ere^, 
Miftaken Damon won refpct^ t- 
Bat could the fpeclout homage pafs. 
With any creature, but an a s ? 
If confcious, they who feir'd the (kin. 
Would feom the jluggifh brute .within. 
What awe-Aruck flaves the towers enclofe. 
Where Perfian monarchs cat and doze I 
what proftrate reverence all agtee, 
To pay a priQce they never fee ! 
Mere vaflaU of a royal throve 1 
Thcfophrs virtues mull be (hewn. 
To make the reverence his own. 

As for Thalia — wouidd thou nuke her 
Thy brid^ without a portion ?— take her. 
She will with duteous care attend. 
And 1^11 thy duteous hour« befriend ; 
Will fwell thy joys, will Ih^rc thy pain ; 
With thee rejoice, with thee complain ; 
Win fmooth thy pillow, pleat thy bowers ; 
And bind thy aching head with flowers. 
But be this previous maxim known, 
If thou canli feed on love alone ; 
If, bl^ with her, thou canfl fudain 
Contempt, and poverty, and pain : 
If fo— then rifle all her graces-— 
And fruitful be your fond emiiraces. 

Too foon, by caiti/T-fplern inipir'd, 
Sage Pamon to his grcives rctir'd . 
The path difclaim d by fober rcaion ; 
Retirement claims a later feafon ; 
, Ere aiftive youth and warm dcf^res 
Have quite withdrsnyn iheir lingering fireu. 
With the warm bolom, ill agree, 
Or limpid dream, or fliody tree. 
i.ov^ lurks within the rofy bower, 
i^nd' claims the fpeculative hour ; 
Ambition finds hir calm retreat. 
And bid» hi* pulfe too fiercely beat ! 
£v'n foetal fricudfhip duos his eJr, 
And cites him to the public fphcre. 
Does he rcGil their genuine force f 
His temper takes fome froward eourfe ; 
TillpaiTion, mifdiredted, fi{.hs 
For weeds, or ftiells, or grubs, or flies! 

Far happied he, whofe early days 
Spent in the focial paths of praif^> 
l^eave, fairly printed on his mind^ 
A train' •£ vixiuous deeds behind i 



From this rich fund, the memory drtws 
The lading meed of felf-applanfe. 

Such fair idens lend their aid 
To people thicir fequederM Ihade. 
Such are the naiads, nymphs, and fanna, 
Th9t haunt his floods, or chear his lawns. 
If, where his devious ramble drays, 
He virtue's radiant form furveys ; ' 

She feems no longer now to wear 
The rigid mien, the frown fevere • ; 
To diew him her remote abode ; 
To point the rocky aiduoui road : 
But from each flower, his fields allow, 
She twines a garland for his btow. 



OECONOMY, 

A Rhap.fody, addrc/Ted to young Poett. 

*' Inf:'nit: orniies gclidis qtuecunque lacemit 
** S^nt tibi, Nafones Virgiliofquc vides/* 

Mart. 
P.\RT THE FIRST. 

TO yon, ye bardsl whpfe bvifk bread re- 
quires 
Thih monitory lay, the drain<« belong ^ 
Npr fhink feme mifcr. vents his f.ipient faw. 
Or fome dull cit, unfesling of the charms 
Thar tempt profuGon, fings; while friendly zcal« 
To yyardfrom fatal ills the tribe he loves,, 
Inipires the meaned of the Mufes' tra^n I 
1/ikc you I loath the grnveliog progeny, 
Whofe wily arts, by creeping time matured. 
Advance them high on power'i* tyrannic throne; 
To lord it there in gorgeous ufelclTncfs, 
And Ipurn f ucccfdeis worth that pines below ! 

See the rich churl, amid the focial fons 
Of wine and wit, regaling* hark he joins 
In the frcejcd delitibted, fcem& todicw 
A meliorated heart! he laughs! he fings 1 
Songs uf gay import, madrigals of glee, 
Ancl drunken anthems fet af^ape theboaril. 
l.iko Dcmea, in the p'ay, benign arui miid* 
And pouring forth benevolence of foul. 
Till Micio wonders : or, in Sl".;kci'p<ar*s line, 
Obdreperour Silence; drown ';nt»„^allow'f voice, 
Anr*. d^rtting I alAafl, and his mud compeers. 

He pwn's *ti«> prudfxice, ever and anon. 
To fmooth his careful brow ! to let hispurfe 
Ope to afixpcnc's diameter! 
He like"» our ways ; he own the ways of wit 
Are ways of plcafaunce, and deferve regard* 
T rue we are dainty good fociety, 
Biitvwhatare thou } ah** confider well. 
Thou bane of louial ploafure, know thyfeff. 
Thy fell approach, liUe fome invafive damp 
Breath'd throu^^h the |>ores of earth from Stygian 

caves, 
Drdroy the lamp of mirth ; the lamp which we 
It fiomeosboad to guaid • we know not how 
But at thy fight the lading flsme aiTumca 
A ghadly blue, an in a li.nch expires. 
, Ct 1 Trwoi 

* Allwclirg to— ti.e allegory in Ccbcs's tablcti 
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True, thou fccm ft dhangM; ill fainted, all cn- 

fVv<i 
The trcniMinjr tear* that charpc thy meltiofr eyct 
Pay thou an. honeft, jnH of jjcntlcliind, 
But all U falfc^ aniiit-Tmittlnj: figh 
Condcmm f*ch hour, each mpment giv'n to 

frr.ilc% 
And dtcitif. thcfe only loft, thou doft sot lofc. 
EVr f'T a dt mi j^roat. thisopenu f ul. 
This boon cfn>|»apipfi. this claPic bre?ft 
Rcvihrarc^ ^cick : ^nd fenrifc the tuneful tongue 
To lavjfti irufic on th*^ rujrjr^'d walls 
Of feme dark dunpcon. Hcnrc thou caitiff, fly! 
Tooth not my g'^^N Tmr drain my facicfl bowl, 
Monftf-r ^r^r^x^. ' beneath one" common Iky , 
IVhy ftiouMft thou breathe? beneath one common 

roof 
Thou ne'er ftia-t harhonr ; nor ray lltHe boat 
Receive a foul with crimes to prcfs it down. 
Go to thyhacs, thou recreant! hourly fto. 
And, gazing there bid them be wJt, be mirth, 
Be ' nnvcrfation. Not a tact- that fniiln 
Aduiir thy prcle^nce ! rot a foul that glows 
With focial purport, bid or rv*n or niorn 
Invert i!'ce hapvy ' but when lif«: declines, 
Alav »h^' lure heirs ftno*' tit'erinp round thy bed, 
And, uftieniip in their f/vourit«'s, bnrf| thy b>cks. 
And fill tticir lamps with gold; till want and 

care ^ 

With joy depart, and cry, ** V/e afic no more.*' 

Ah never never m?.y th' harmonious wind 
Endure the worldly ! poets, ever void 
Of ;rui!e. diftruOlcf?, fcorn the frrafur'd gold, 
^ndfpurn the mifer, fpurn hi-< deity. 
BilaiK'd with iriendftiip, in rhe poet's eye 
The rival fttle of intercft kJcks the beam, 
Th:u« ightiiing fwifier From bis cavern *d ftore 
*Th«' fordid foul, with fcir-.ipplaufc, remarks 
Ihe kind proponfity,* remarks and fhiiles. - 
And hies with impious ha fte t«> fpread the*fnare. 
»im we derii'e, and in our comic fc ncs 
Contemn rhc igjrard form Molierc has drawn* 
Wc loath with jufticc ; but alas the pain 
To bow the kntc before thi' calf of tjold ; 
Implore hi<: envidus atd. and meet liis frowo ! 
But *f is not Gomez, 'ti^ no he whofe b' art 
Is cruftrd o'er wirh drofs. whofe callous mind 
Is feiifcfcfs^i'^hii^guld, the flighted Mule 
Incenfe'iy loaihs. f *Tis fure i.o equal ta>k 
To p^n'on him who lavilhcs hi» wealth 
On racer,. *ox-hound, hawk orl'pai'iel, all 
But human merit ; uho witiigold cifdys 
All bur the t\o\ Lft picafure, to remove 
*lhe want e>f guiiun, and ii> imilcs tv.y y. 

But you, ye titled youths, who^.ie nobler zeal 
Would huruifti o'er your corou4.t8 with £«me ; 
Who liften pleased when pott tuiuh hit lay ; 
Permit him not, in diftant foiitudes. 
To pine, to ianguifti out the flcctiug hours 
Of ad;ve youth ' theo virtue pantk fur praife 
That fcalon unadorn d, the carclels bard 
Quits your worn thieihoid, and hkc honeft Gay 
Contemns the n ggard boon ye time fo ill. 
Your favour* then, like tn>pliics given the tomb, 
Th' enirandiif'd ff irit foarin|f not perceiveit 



Or fcorns percelv*d ; and execrates the fmilc- 
' Which batle his vigorous bloom, to treacheroM 
V hopes 

And f:rvile cares a prey, expire in vain ■ — 

Two lawlefs powers, en/agM by mutual bate 
In endlefs war/bencath their flags eryoll 
Vhe valfal world, fhis avarice is nam'd. 
That luxury , 'tis true their partial friends 
AtTig.i th :m foftcr names ; ufurpers both ; 
That (htre by dmt of arms the lej^l throne 
Of juft ce<'onomy ; yet both b<tray'd 
Bv fraudful mmii^ers The nipgard thief, 
LiAening to want all f.<ithlcf«, and prcpar'^ 

o join each moment in hisri\.ai% ttatn, 
H2» conclu<ft/models by the needlefii fears 
The flive infpires; while luxury a chief 
Of ampleft faith, to plenty's ruL* refigns 
His whole campaign. Tis plenty's flattering 

founds 
Engrofk his car ; 'tis plenty's fmillng form 
Movc^ ftill before his e)|b8. IMfcretion ftrives. 
Rut ftrives in vain, to b mifli from the throne 
The per jut *d minion. He. fecure of trull, 
With latctnt malice to the ho >ile camp 
Day, night, and hour, his monarch's wealth con- 
veys. 

Ye towering minds, ye fublimated fouls ! 
^^'ho, carelcfs of your fortunes, fealajid iign. 
Set, let, contract acauit, with caHcr mien 
: ban fons take fnpflf whofe a:conomic care 
Your green filk purfe eovirofles ( afv, pleas 'd, 
Fo fee gold fp'arkle throu -h the fnbtle folds ; 
Lovely, as when th* Hr-fncriiii fruitage Imil'd 
Amid the veidurowi: grove ! who f<mdly hope 
Spontaneous h^rvefts ! harvefts all the year J 
Who fcatter wealth, as though the radiant crop 
Glittcr'd on every bough ; and every bough 
Like that the Trojan gather 'd, once avuis'd 
Were by a fplendid fucceftbr lupply'd 
Inftant, fpontaneous f liftcn to my lays. 
For 'tis not fools, whate'cr proverbial phrafe 
Have long decreed, that quit with greatcft eafe 
Ihe t^reafur'd gold. Of words in.Ued profufe. 
Of gold tenacious, their torpcfcent foul 
Clenches their c«>1n, and what ele&ral Are* 
bhall folve the frolly gripe, and bid it flow f 
'Tis genius, fancy, that to wild expencc 
Of health! of ticafure ! ftimulatcs the foul: 
Tbefe, with ofTit-ious care, and fatal art, 
mprove the vinous flavour ; ijiefc the fmile 
Of Cloc foftcn ; tl:efe the glare of drcfs 
Illume; the glittering chariot gild anew. 
And add ftrange wildom {o the furs of power. 

Alas ! that he, amid the race of men« 
Should with unfated appetite demand. 
And vainly court the pleafure it procures ' 
When fancy's vivid fpark impels the foul 
To fcorn quotidian fcenes, to fpurn the hl.fi 
Of vulgar minds, what noftrum ft) all com^fe 
Its fatal tension ? in what lonely vale 
Of bilmy medicine's various field, afpires 
The blcft refrigerant ^ Vain, ah vain the hope 
Of future peace, this orgafm uncontrol'd 1 
Impaiienti hence, of ail the fru£;«l mind 

Requlrgi ; 
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Require* ; U «it, tn drlnlc, to flecp. to fill 
A chfft with gold, the fprij»htly brcaft demands 
Inceflanr raprurc ; life, a /tedious load 
Ocny'd its continuity '>f joy. , 

Put whence obtain ? philofophy reqniret 
Kv> Uviib coft ; croWD its utmoft pmyer * 
Suffice the root-built cell, the fimplc fleece, - 
The juicy viard, and the chryftal ftream. ^ 
£v*n mild (ludipidy rewards her train 
"U'ith cheap contentment. Tatle alone requires 
Entire profufinn ! Days and ni^'hti, and hours, 
Thy voicCi hydropic fancy ! ca'U aloud 
For coftly draughts, inundant howls of joy, 
Ritrers of rich regalement ! feaKof bli(^ ! 
Sea> without (here ! infinity of f^'eets ! 

And yet, unlef^ faqe reafon join her hand 
In pleafnre's pnrchafe, pleafiire is unfurc : 
And yet, unkfs oeconomy^s conf. nt 
I^gitiiWate ezpence, fome gracelcPs marlc. 
Some fymptom ill-conceal'd, (hati, fnon or late, 
Burft like a pimple from the vicinu* tide 
Of acid blood, prodair'ing wantN difcafe, 
/midfl the bloom of (how: The fcanty ftrcana 
l^low-loiteringf in its channel, fcem«« to vtc 
"With Vaga*s depth ; but Ihould the fcd^y power 
Vain-Glorious empty his penuriov^ urn 
0*er the rough rock, how muft hi* fe'.low dreams 
Deride the tinklin;;* of the boaftive rill I 

1 not afpirc to mark the dubious path 
That leads 10 wealth, to poets mark'd in vain I 
But, ere felf flattrry footh the vivid^ breaft 
With dreams of fortune near ally M to fame, 
Rcflc<^ how few, whocharm'd the Iif>enin«»' ear 
Of fatrap or of king:, her fmile* epjt>7'd ! 
Confider well, what meagre alms rppay'd 
The great MscAnian fire (*f tunefni fong. 
And prototype of ?ll that foar'd fublime, 
/nd left dull cares bilow ; what gricf« impciPd 
The mode ft bard ofK-srnM EIiza*s rei^n. 
To fi^ell ttith tr*ars his Mulla*'* parent fiream, 
And mourn albud the par^ *• to ride, to run, 
**Tofpcnd to ;:ivo, to want, to be undone.'* 
Why fbculd I tell of Cowlry s peiifive raufe 
Belov'd in vain ? 100 copioii«« i^ my th'.mc ! 
V hich of your boalkd race nii^h^ no;-o reward 
Like loyal Butler, wh<n the lil»';(a1 Cli;trics, 
1 he judge of wit, prnis'd the fjir-^htly page, 
Triuniphtint oVr his foes f bclicvc not hope. 
The poet*s parafitc ; but Icani alune 
To fpare the fcanty Ikkhi thi- f 'tii» flecree. 
Poet and rich • 'tis fo!«ecifm extreme ! 
'lis heighten *d contract. <5lir)n ! in his frame. 
Id every nerve and fibre of hh foul 
The latent feeds and principles of want, 
Has nature wove ; ard f itc confirm'd the clue. 

Nor yet defpair to (hun the ruder gtipc 
Of penury ; with iiicc preciT'on learn 
A dnllar's value. Foremofl in the p;'.];e 
That murkf»th' cxpcnce of each rcv« vinp y^ar. 
Place inattention. When the luft of prailc, 
Orhonour**^ falfe idea, tcniptk thy f:)ul 
To flight frugrjity, afTure thine hrart 
lliat rtarger's near. 1 his prrilhable coia 
Is no vai:i ore. It is thy liberty. 
It fetters miferi, but it mull aiuue "^ 

l^i^anchifc thcc. The world, the cit I'tke world, 



Bids thee beware ;'thy li'«tle craft effay ; 
N'^r, pidJlinff with a tea-fpoon*s /lender form, 
See with fiup'ladles dovils gormandize. 

O'*coiiomy ! thou food old annr ■ wbofe miea, 
FurrowM with wj^e and care the w-t'e ad ire, 
The wits cnncfmn ! rcfcrvmg ftill tFiy (lures 
To chear thy friends at lafi ! why v iih the cit, 
Orbooklcfs churl with each ig:i'»!>!e narrc. 
Each earthly nature, deign Ti tiiciu to rePide ? . 
And, (hun.Minji; a'l who •>y th, i^-ours cfo^TU*J 
Mijiht glat! rhe "^'orM, tof'tk [one vulg.ir uund 
lu(pi:in^ pr -le, an»i(e'fiih fiii''-- ofil! ? 

Why w:th the oli\ infir - , u n' : /.pottnt, 
Anichililcfn, love co dwell : yet kivj the breafk 
or youth un\^ar*d, uii{;uided, Uf inform d ? 
Oi youth, to whom thy monitory vmire ^ 
■•'cie c'oulj'y kind ? f-ir fur.e K> yourhful eyes 
• Huw (Uort fov*cT it prove) the road of ufc 
Appears protia^fivd : fair on either fiJe 
I'iic l.rtv:< the Grj:cc« plav, on Forfnnc*8 child 
Profuuly frT-.;!in|j ; well minht you cfi'ay 
The frugti'piari, tho lucra«ive emp'oy. 
Source of rhcir favoiu: ali the live--4ung day. 
Due fu^c .'ilrv.'nts not. Age ulonc conrradfts 
His meagre pilm, to cici:ch the tcmptin^; bane 
Of all his peace, the plirtcri:>g fcedn of care ! 

O that the Mule's voica might pierce The car 
Of generous youth ! for you'h dcferv.'s her lunj». 
Youth iiifair virtue** fca on, virtue then 
Rcqtrires the pruncr « hand ; the frequent (Ugc 
It barelv veg.-tates : nor long the fpace 
Hre robb'd of warmth irs and trunk difplay 
Ffll winrer% total reign O lovely foiirce 
Of pcnerou&foib^cH, youth ! when .opening mindi 
Arc hoiicfl as the light, lucid as air 
As foAcrmg breeze* kind, as liniut* gay. 
Tender as bu ip, and iavifli as the ipnng ! 
Yet haplcfs (late of man ! his ear I i cfl youtk 
Cozcnn itfcif y his age d-.^fraudi mankind. 

Nor derm it flratjort t:.at r^lbng yeurs abrade 
The li»clal [lias. LiU'.s excufivc page 
V/hat does it but .unfold repeated proofa 
C'f v>'i^ <* <'">-^'l"^tt»ice .' ^ ith pvriots, fricndtt 
•irchuning b'.i:eath its ray, enervate fome. 
And others dead, wlio'e putrid name exhales 
•^. M0if«»nw jVcnc, the bulky volu-nc teems. 
With kiiifmcn, brothers, fens, mpilUniog the 

ihrcud, 
O* h'inoMringthe vrave with fpecioui grief. 
01 (hort duration ; foun in fortune's beams 
Ale'f, and won !eri:j^ at the tears ;hey flied. ' 

But wlio (hall fave by tame proi'aic ftrain 
Tliat glowlnsj breaft, where w.t with youth coi-* 

I'pires 
I" !V/cctcn luxury .' The fearful Mufc 
S'.uil yet proceed tboUih by rhe faintcft gleaoi 
Of hi pt iul'pir'd, to warn tiic train fiic loves. 

PART inz SECOND. 

J N fomed rk foafon, whi;3 the miP^y fhower 
1 O.Tcurcs rhe f;i:i, r.:i i 1 ;-.:»Ln» all the fit,' ; 
When liir.ier* drop tlir win.r, ii-.r ;;r<»ve nor ftream 
Ir.vite* thct^ for;h to Jp'^r-r -hy drocpinq Mufc ; 
S-izethe dull h«>ur, ror with regret afl!gn 
lo worldly prudence. ' iiho uor niv.c nor coy 

Acccpti 
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Accepts tke tribute of a joylefs day; ' 

6he fmiles well-p{ea8*d, when wit and mirth re r 

cede, 
And not a Grace, and not a Mufe will hear. 
Then, from mfljcOie Maro's awful ftrain, 
Or towering Homers let thine eye dcfcend 
To trace, with patient induftry, the page 
Of income and expence. And oh ! beware 
Thy breaft Icif flattery, place no courtly Imile« 
No ^Iden promife of your faithlefs Mufe, 
Kor latent mine which fortune^tliand may fhew, 
Amid thy folid ftore. The fyren's fong 
"Wrecks no* the liftening failor, half fo fure. 
See by what aTcnuet, what devious paths, 
^'he foot of want detefted, fteals along. 
And bars cich fatal pafs. Some few fliort honn 
Of pundual care, the rcfife of thy year 
On frugal fcbemea employ d, ihall give the Mofc 
To ijng intrtpid many a cheart'ul day. 

But if too foon before the tepid gales. 
Tliy refolution melt ; and ardent vows. 
In warv hours prcfcrr'd. or dye forgot, 
Or fcem'd ihcT forc'd cffcA of hazy flcies ; 
Then, ere furprizr, by whofc impetuous rage. 
The niaiTf fort, wiih whirh thy g'-ntler breaS 
I not compare, ii won, thefoug ptocreds. 

Know too by nature's undimlnini'd law, 
T4irotighout htrr realms obey'd, the various parts 
Of deep creation, ato-r?, fyiiem*:, all!" 
Attraa and are attra&ed: nor prevails the Uw 
Alone in matter ; foul aiihe with * oul 
Afpires to join ; nor yet in fouls alone. 
In each idea it imbibes, is found 
The kind proprnfity. And Tvhcii they meet. 
And grow familiar, various thon^^h their tribe, 
Their tempers various, vow perpetual faith : 
That, (hould the wor!d*s disjointed frame once 

more 
To chaos yield the fway, amid the wreck 
I'heir union ihould fnrvive ; with Roman warm.th, 
By facred hofpiublc laws endear'd 
Should each idea recoiled its friend. 

Here then we fix ; on this perennial bafe 
Fred thy (afety, and defy thy (lomu 
l^t foft profuiion** fair idea join 
Ilrr hand with poverty : nur hci^e defift. 
Till, o*er the group that forms their various train 
Thou fipg: load hymencals. Let the pride 
Of outward (hew in lalling leagues combine 
y/ith fliame thread-bare ; the gay vermiliion face 
bf'ralh intempcranrc, be difcrcctly pair'd 
With fallow hunger; the licentious joy, 
^' ith mean dcpendance ; ev'n the dear delight 
Of fcuipture, paint, intaglios, books, and coins. 
Thy brcall, fagaciuus prudence ! (hall conned 
With filth and beggary ; nor difdain to liuk 
With black infolvcncy. Thy I'oui alarmed 
Shall (hiin the fyren's voice ; nor boldly dare 
To bid the foft cii'.hantreU (hare thy breaH, 
With luch a train of hicrrid fiends conjoined. 
Nor think, ye fordid race I ye groveling 
mind»; 
I frame ehcfon^ f'^r you ! for you, the Mufe 
Could other rule* import; the friendly ftrain. 
For gentler blo(rom& p!anu*d, to yours woiild prove 
!2)ic juice of lurid acvjutei H^Cfd 



Whatever Colchos bore : and In your breaft 
Compa(fion, love, and (fimdfliip, alldefiroy! 

It greatly (hail avail,. if e'er thy (kores 
Increafe %pace, by periodic days 
Of anaual payment, or thy patron's boon. 
The lean reward of ^rofs unbounded praifc ! 
It much avails, to £siz« the prefent hour, 
And, undeliben^ing, call around 
Thy hungry creditors; their horrid rage 
when once appeu'd, the fmall remaining fiott 
Shall rife m. weight tenfold, in luftre rife. 
As gold, improv'd by many s^ fierce tffzj, 
'Tis thut the frugal hufbandman direds 
His narrow dream, if, o*er iu wonted banhf 
By fudden rains impeird, it proudly fwell ; 
His timely hand through better trads conveys 
The quick decrealing tide ; ere bofne along 
Or through the wild morkfs, or culiur'd field. 
Or bladed grafn mature, or barren faods. 
It flow deftrudive, or it flow in vain ! 
But happicft he who fandi^es expence 
By prefent pay ! who fubjeds not his fame 
To tradefmens varlcts, nor bequeaths his naOEte, 
His honour'd name, to deck the vulvar page 
O f bafe mechanic, fordid, unfincere I 
There haply, while thy Mufe fublinoiely foars 
Beyond this earthly fphere, in heaven's •2>odes, 
And dreams of ii»:dar and ambrodal fweets. 
Thy growing: debt ftcal« unregarded o*er 
The puadual record i till nor Phoebus felf. 
Nor fage Minerva's art, can aught avail 
To foothe the mthlefs dun*s detefled rage. 
Frantic and fell, with many a curfe proCan« 
He leads the gentle Mufe ; then hurls thee dowm 
To m'ant, lemorfe, captivity, and (hame. 

J«:ach public place, thegliutring haunu of men. 
With horrour fly. Why loiter near thy bane ?— 
Why fcmdiy linger on a hoftile (hote, 
Difarm'd, defencelefs ? why require to tread 
The precipice i or why ala^ to breathe 
A moment's fpace, whtre every breeze is death ? 
Death to thy future peace ? Away, colled 
Thy difiipaud mind ; contrad thy train 
Of wild ideas o*er the flowery fields 
Of (hevr di&us'd, and fpeed to fafer climes, 
peconomy prefcnts her gUfri, accept 
The faithful mirrour ; powerful difclofe 
A thonfaud forms, unleen by cartlefn eyes. 
That plot thy fate. Tempution, in a robe * 
Of Tyrian dye, with every fweet perfumed, 
BefeU thy fenfe ; extortion follows dofe 
Her wanton dep, and ruin brings the rear. 
Thefe and the red (hall her myderious glala 
Embody to thy view \ like Venus kind. 
When to her labouring fon, the vengeful powcn 
That urg'd the fall of Ilium, (he difplay*d. 
He not imprudent, at the fight dedin'd 
Th' unequal conflid, and decreed to raife 
The Tr(»jan welfare on fome happier (hore. 
For here to drain thy fvrelling purfe await 
A thoufaiid art», a thoufand frauds attend, 
** 'I'hc cj,oud- wrought canes, the gorgeous fbuff-. 
boxcs, 

" The twinkling jewels, and the gold etwee, 
H Wich all iCi bii^ht iijubic^ts^ (hall wade. 
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** Its melciaj; ftores, -viid iii the dretry Totd 
*< Leave Dot r doit behind.*' Ere yet exhauft 
Itt flimfy folds offend thy pcofive eye, 
Away ! embofomM deep in diftant ihidef , 
Nor fcen nor feeipg, thou mayft rent thy fcorn 
Of lace, embroidery, purple, gem», and gdld ! 
There of the farded fop, and effenc'd beau, 
Ferocious with a ftoic's frown difclofe 
Thy manly fc*m, averfe to tinfel pomp ; 
And fluent thine harangue. But can thj foul 
I3eny thy limbs the radiant grace of dreiv^ 
Where drefs is meritf ) where thy graver friend 
ShaHwifh thee buruifli'dl where the fprightly 

fair 
Demand embellifliment 1 'ev*n Delia's eye, 
At in a garden, roves, of hues alone 
loquirent, curious f Fly the curft domain ; 
1*hcfe are the realms of luxury and (hew ; 
No daffic foil : away f the bloomy fpring 
Attrai&s thee hence ; the wanin); autumn warns ; 
Fly to thy native fliadea, and dread ev'n there, 
Left bufy fancy tempt thy narrow ftate 
Beyond iu bounds. Obfcrve Florelio's mien. 
Why treads my friend with melancholy ftcp 



Dangerous incentive 1 nor with lingering eye 
Survey the window Venice calU her own. 
Beuer for him, with no iiigrateful Mule, 
To fing a requiem to that gentle foul 
Who plann'd the (ky-Iight ; which to lavilh birda 
Cuovcyi alone the pure etherial ray. 
Forgarrctn him, and fqualid walls await, 
Unkfs, prcfageful, from this Iriendly Aram, 
He glean advice, and (hun the fcribbler's doom. 



PART THB THIRD. 



YET once again, and to thy doubtful fate 
The trembling Mufc coniigns thee. £ri 
contempt. 
Or want's empoifon'd arrow, ridicule, 
l^ransfix thy weak unguarded breaft, behold ! 
The poet^s roofs, the carelefs pdet*s, his 
Who fcerns advice, (hall cUifc my ferioui lay. 

V^hen Gulliver, now great, now little deem 'd. 
The play-thing of comparifon, arrived 



Where learned bofoms their aerial fdiemes 

, , , ,_ r.?J!^u*V **«^^««*»f the public weal ; 

O'er ftatues, grottos, urns, by critic art | I^*^ ^^^^^PTf *"!»tlf *«»ft »»« dcfcry'd, 

Froportion'd fair ? or from his lofty dome, I JJJ*^/!*f"^ ^ »P his dufty tenement 

Bright glittering thiough the groVc, returns his ) ^^^ 'P^^*''* ^^^» mjunous to fupplant 



eye 

Unpleas'd, difconfolate ? And is it 'ove, 
Pi^ftrous love, that robs the fini(h*d fcenes 
Of all their beauty ? centering all in her 
His foul adores i or frpni a blacker caufe 



Fair Albion's fleeces ' Never, never may 

Our monarchu on fuch fatal purpofe fmile, 

And irritate Minerva's beggar'd font 

The .Velkiham weavers ! Here in every nook 

Their wcfu they fpun : here rcvd'd uncontroul'd. 



Springs this remorfeful gloom ? is confciou* guilt ^"«*» "^'^ ^^^ ^»*?; ^5°? Wcftminfter's high loof 



The launt Tource of more th.in love's dcfpair .' 

It cannot be within that pohib'd breafl 

Where fcience dwdlf, that guilt fhould harbour 

there { 
Ko 1 'tis the fadifurvey of prefent want, 
And paft profuHon ! Loft to him the fweets 
Of yon pavillion, fraught with every charm 
For other eyes ; or, if remaining, proofs 
Of criminal cxpence ! fweet interchange 
Of river, valley, mountain, wcmxIs, and plains 1 
How gladfome once he rang'd your native turf. 
Your fimple fcenes, hoW raptur'd 1 ere exp^ nee 
Had lavifli'd thoufand ornaments, and taught 
Convenleoce to perplex him, art to pall, 
Pomp to dejed, and beauty to difpleafe. 

Oh 1 for a foul to all the glare of wealthy 
To fortune's wide exhauftlefs treafury, 
Kebly fuperior 1 but let caution guide 
The coy difpofal of the wealth we fcorn , * 
And prudence be our almoner ! Alas I 
The pilgrim wapdering o'crfome diftant clime, 
Sworn toe of avarics 1 not diidains to learn 
Its coin's imputed worth ; the deftin'd means 
To finooth his paiTage to the favoured flirine. 
Ah let not us, who tread this ftranger-world, 
Let none who fojoum on the reilms of life, 
Forget the land is mercenary, nor wafte 
His fare, ere landed on no venal ihore. 

Let never bard confult Palladio's rules ; 
Let never bard, O Burlington I furvey 
nj learoed ait, is Chifwick's dome difplay'd ; 



Dependent, here their fluttering textures wav'd. 
Such, fo adorned, the cell I meau to fing ! 
Cell ever iqualid ! where the foeerfol maid 
Will not fatigue her hand I broom never comety 
That comes to all ! o'er whofe quiefccnt walls ' 
Arachne's unmolefted care has drawn 
Car(ain& fttbl'uflt, and fave th'expence of art* 

Survey thofe wails, in fady texture dad. 
Where wandering fnaiU in many a flimfy pack. 
Free, unreftrain'd, their varioiM journeys crawly 
Peregrinations itran^e, and labyrinthi 
Confu^'d, inextricable I fuch the clue 
, Of Cretan Ariadne ne'er explained ! 
Hooks ! angles ! crooks ! and involutions wild ! 
Mean time, tbui fllver'd with meanders gay. 
In mimic pride the fuail-wrought tifl'ue (hines. 
Perchance of tabby, or of harateen, 
Not ill exprcflive ! I'uch the power of fnails. 

Behold the chair, whofe fradur'd feat inflrm 
An aged cufhioa hiJes ' replete with duft 
The foliag'd velv-t ; pleaGng to the ej^e 
Of great £iizi*s reign, but now the fnare 
Of, weary gueft that on the fpecious bed 
Sits down coufidio);. . Ah ! difaftrous wight ! 
In evil hour and raftily doft thou truft 
The fraudful couch ! for, though in velvet cas'd. 
Thy fated thigh (ball kifs the dufty floor. 
The iravclltr thus, that o'er Hibernian plains 
l^lath fliap'd his way ; on bcdsprofufe o:* flowers, 
Cowflip, or primrofe, or the circular eye 
Of daiiie fair, decrees to baik fapine. 
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And fee ! delighted, d wn he drops, fecure 

Of fwcet rdfrcfli'ucnt, cafe W'thou' anuojr, 

Or lufciotfs iio«'U-day iiap Ah much dccciv'd. 

Much fiiffcrinp pi!/rim thou nor naoD-day nap, 

Norfwcet repofe (hall find; the falfe mwrait 

In quivering undaUtioiis yielUn beneath 

Thy btt'dcn, in the ni ry g'liph enclosd! 

And who wou'd truft appearance? cafi thine eye 

"Where 'mid machines of heterogeneous form 

His coat depi^nd^ ; al.s ! Ms uuly coat, 

Bided of things ! and napiefs, as au heath 

Of fmi'l esttnt by fleecy m\ riad" graz'd. 

Not diifcrcn: have I fccn in dreary vault 

K^ifplay'd, a cofEo ; on each fj'j c tide 

The texture unmo elUd ic« ms eutiie. 

Frandful, when touch'd it g.ides to dufl away ! 

Alid leaves ihe wouJcriiig Twain lo gape, or 

ftarc. 
And with cxprefOve Ihrug, and piteous figh, 
l)eclare the fatal force of roiling y^ars, 
Or dire extent of frail mortality 
This aged veflurc, fcorn of gazing beau;?, 
And formal cits, (themfelves too haply icurn*d) 
Both on its flecve and on its flcirt, letaiiis 
full many a pin wide fparkling : for, if e'er 
Their w6;l-known creft mst his delighted eye, 
Though rapt in thought, commercing with the 

He, gently {loo]}ing, fcorn d not to upraife. 
And on each fleeve, as confcious of th«.ir ufe. 
Indenting fix them; nor when cfm'd with thefe, 
The cure of n^nts ard fcparations dire* 
And chafms enormous, did he view difmay'd 
Hedge, bramble, thicket, bu(h. portending fate 
To breeches, coat, and hof« I had any wight 
Of vulgar (kill, the tender texture owu'd; 
But gave his mind to form a fonnet quaint 
Of Silvia's fh«>e (b-ing, or of Chioc't» fan. 
Or fweccly TafhionM tip of Cclia's ear. 
Alas ! by frequent ule decays the force 
Of mortal art ! the refradory robe 
Eludes the uylor*tart, eludes his own; 
How potent once, in uniou quaint coiijoin*d 1 
See near his bed his bed too failcly caii'd 
The place of reft, while it a l$..rJ fuftains ; 
Pale, meagre, Mufc-rid wight! who readi an 

vain 
Narcotic velumes o'er, his caodleflick. 
Radiant machine, when from the pkftic hand 
Of Mulcibcr, the m.iytir o. Birmingham, 
The engine iiTucd ; now alas difguis'd 
By many a mun<^uous tide, that wandering down 
Its fides congeal, what he perhaps, effays 
V ith huntour fwrcM, and ill-difTcmblcd i'mile. 
Idly to liken to the poplar's trunk 
When o*cr its baik the lucid amber, wound 
In in&iiy a plealing fold, incruftk the tree. 
Or fuits him more the winter's ^audy'd thorn, 
Vhen from each branf h, anneal 'd the works of 

froa 
Pervaiive, radiant ificles depend ? j 

How (hall I ling the various ill that waits 
Tlie careful ibncteer ? or vi ho can paint 
The Ihitts enorutous, that in v*io he forms 
lo patch hifl pauclefs window ; to cement 
His buter'd u«i-pot, iU-icunuve \Mitt 



T o war with ruin ? anxious to conceal' 
W4nt*s fell appearance, of the real ill 
Nor foe, nor fearful. Ruin unforef-rea ^ 

Invades his chattels ; ruin will invade. 
Will claim hi^ v/hole invention to repair, 
Nor, of the gift, for tuneful ends dciignM, 
Allow one part- to decorate hit fong. 
While ridicule, with ever pointing hand 
Confcious of every, (hift, oi c^cry (hift 
Indicative, his inmofl plot betrays, 
P«intk CO the nook, which he his (ludy calk 
Pompouft and vain ! for thus he might efteem 
His cheft, a wardrobe ; purfe a trcafury : 
And (hews, to crown her full Jifplay, bimfel • 
One whom the powers above, in place of health* 
And wonted vigour ; of paternal cot. 
Or little farm ; of bag, or (crip, or (laff. 
Cup, diih, fpoon, plate, or world) yu;eniit, 
A poet .fram*d ; vet frainM not to repine, 
And ^i(fi the cooler's loftieft (ite his own ; 
Nor, partial as they feem, upbraid the fates. 
Who to the humbler mechanfm, joiuM 
Goods fo fupcrior, fuch exalted blifs I 
•See with what Teeming cafe, what labonrM peace. 
He, haplefs hypocrite refines r/is nail, 
Hi» chief amulcment ! then how feign 'd, ho«r 

forc'd. 
That carc-Jefying fonnet, which implies 
His debts dit charged, and he of half a crown 
In full p )(r (Hon, uncontefted right 
And property ! Yet ah ! whoe'er this wight 
Admiring view, if fuch there be, didruft 
The vain prjtiruce ; the fmiles that harbour grief 
As lurkfe the ferpent deep in flowers unwreath*d. 
Foiewam'd, be frugal ; or with prudent rage 
rhy pen demolilh ; chufe the truflier flail. 
And Mv'fs thofe labours which the choice ii- 

fpir'd. 
But if thou view*ft a vulgar mind, a wight 
Of common fenfe, who feeks no brighter name, 
Him envy, him admire, him, from thy breail, 
Prd'cient of future dignities, falute 
Sheriff, or mayor, in comfortaMe furs 
£nv^'rapt, fecure : nor yet the laurcat's crown 
In thought exclude him ! He perchance (hall rife 
To no'.'ler hei rhts than forefight can decree 
When, fir'd with wrath, for his intrigues dif- 

play'd. 
In many an idle fong, Satumian Jove 
Vow'd fure dc(lrudi<m to the tuneful race ; 
Appeas'd by ti^ppliant Phocbu*, ♦* Bards, he faid. 
Henceforth of plenty, wealth, and pomp debar 'd. 
But fed by frugal caies, might wear the bay 
Secure of thundrr." — Low the Dclian bow*d, 
Nor at th' invidious favour dor'd repine. 



The RUINED ABBEY; 
Th« EFFECTS of SUPERSTITION. 

AT Icngh fair peace with olive crown 'd re* 
gains 
Her lawful throne, and to the fdcred haunts 
Of wood or fount the frighted Mufc returbs. 

Happy 
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Hippy the Bard, who, from hit 'natiTc hillt, 
Soft mufiiig on a fummer'iere, funreyt 
Hit azure ftr^am, withpenfile woods enclok'd ! 
Or o*cr the j^lafiy furface» with h»f friend. 
Or faithful fair, through bordering willows green 
Mfaftt his fmall frigates. Fearleft he of Ihouts, 
Or taunts, the rhetoric of the watery crew 
That ape confufion from the realms they rule ! ' 
Fearlefs of thefe ; who (hares the gentler voice 
,Of peace and ipuitc ; birds of fweetefl fong 
Attune from native boughs theic various lay. 
And chear the foreft; birds of brighter plume 
AVith bufy pinion ikim the glittering wave. 
And tempt the fun ; ambitious to difpl&y 
Their feveral merit, wliile the vocal flute. 
Or number'd verfe, by female voice endear'd, 
Crowns his delight, and mollifies the fcene. 

Iflolitude his wandering ftepir invite 
Tofome more deep recefs (for hours there are. 
When gay, when fo^ial minds to friendlhip's 

voice. 
Or beauty's charm, her wild abodes prefer) ; 
How pleas'd he treads her venerable (hades. 
Her foiemn courts ! the centre of the grove ! 
The root-built cave, by far-extended rocks 
Around erobofoni'dt bow it foothes the foul ! 
IX fcoop*d at flrft by fu;-er{licious hands 
The rugged cell recciv'd alone the (hoals 
Of bigot minds, religion dwells not here> 
Yet virtue pleased, at intervals, retires : 
Tet here may wtfdom, as (he ^alks the maze. 
Some f«rious truths colled, the rules of life. 
And ferious truthaof mightier weight than joldl 
l-aik not wealth ; but let me hoard with care. 
With frugal cunning, with a niggard's art, 
A few fiz'd principles ; in early life, 
Ere indolence impede the fcaccb, explor'd* 
Then, like old Latimer, when age impairs 
My judgment's eye, when quibbling fchools at- 
tack; 
My. grounded hope, or fubtlerwits deride, 
Will ! not bluih to (hiui the vain, debate. 
And this mine anfwer : '< Thus, 'twas thu% I 

tho;ight ; • 

*^ My mind yet vigorous, and my foul entire ; 
" Thns will I think, averfe to liftcn more 
" To intricate difcufllon, prone to ftray. 
'* Perhaps my reafon may hut ill defend . 
" My fettled faith ; my mind, with age imp;iir*d, 
^ Too fure its own inOrmities dechrc. 
" But I am arm'd by caution, ftudious youth, 
** And early forefight ; now the winds may rife, 
* The temped whifklc, and the billows roar ; 



My pinnace rides in port, defpoil'd and worn. 
" Shatter'd by time aiid ftorni^,but while it fhunb 
'* Th' inrqual conflid, and declincs-thc deep, 
*V Sees the flrong vclTel fluduate lefsfecuic." 
«. Thus while he (Irays, a thoufand rural Icenes . 
Suggeft inilrudion, and inflrudinv; pleafe. 
And fee betwixt the grove's extended arms 
An a bbey 's rude remains attrad thy view, 
Gilt by the mid-day fun : with lingering (top 
Produce thinf axe« i^for, aiming to deOroy 
Tree, branch, or fliade, for DCVcr (hall thy bread 



Too lon^ deliberate^ with timorous hand 
Remove th* obftrydive bough ; nor yet refufe, 
Thoof^h fifrhin?, to deflroy that favourite pine, 
Raia'd by thine hand, in its luxuriant prime 
Of beauty fair, that fcreensthe vad remains. 
Aggrieved but conllant as the Roman (ire, 
' The rigid Miuhus, when his conquering fon 
Bled by a parent*s voice ; the cruel meed 
Of virtuous ardour, timelefsly diiplay'd; 
Nor ccafe till, through the gloomy road, the pile 
Gleam unobftruded; thither oft thine eye 
Shall fwcctly wander ; thence returning,' foothe 
With penfive fcenes thy philofophic mind. 

Thefe wer^thy haunts, thy opulent abo«Ies 
O fuperilition \ hence the dire difeafe, 
(BalancM with whi/ch the fam'd Athenian peft 
Were a (bort head-ach, were the trivial paiu 
Of tranfient indigeflion) fci^'d mankind. ' 

Longtime (he rag d, and fcarce a'fouthern gale 
Warm'd our chill air, unloaded with the threats 
Of tyrant Home; but futile 2II, till (be, 
Rome's abler legate, magnify'd their power, . 
And in a thou(k ?d horrid forms atcir'd. 

Where then was truth to fandify the page 
Of Briiilh annals i if a foe expired, 
I'he perjurM monk fubornM infernal (hrickt. 
And fiends to fnatch at the departing (bi4 
With helliOi emulation. If a friend. 
High o'er his roof exultant angrls tune 
Their golden lyres, and waft him to the ftiea. 

What then were vows, were oaths, were pligh- 
ted faith ? 
The fovcreign's juft, the fubjed's loyal pad, 
Toxhcrini mutual good, aunulPd and vain 
By Roman magic, grew an idle fcroll 
Ere the frail fAndioii of the wax was cold.' ' 

With thee, * f lantagenet from civil broilt 
The land a while refpir'd, and all was peace. 
The^i Bcckct rofe, and, impotent of mind,- 
From regal courts with lawlaOi fury march'd ■ 
The church'si blood-ftain'd convids, and forgave; 
Bid murdeious priefts..thc forercigp fiown coti- 

tcmn. 
And wirli uuhiUuwM crofier bruls'd the crowa. 

Yet yielded not fupuiely tame a prince 
Of Henry's virtueti ; Icarn'd, courag;.ou8, wife. 
Of fair ambition. l.o"g hij« rcg.il foul 
tirm arxd crcd the pceviib pried exil'd. 
And b»av'd the fury of ic/cngefol Rom$. 
In vain ! let one faint malatfy diflTufe 
rhc penfive ^irloom which Cuperdition lovca^ 
And fee him, dNitindMrii to a recreant grocm. 
Rein the proud pilfrey w!«iifbthc pried afcenos'l 

Was f Caeur-dC'linu bltd witli whiter days ? 
Here the cowl'd zealots with ULited (;ries 
IJrg'd the cndade ; and fee, of half his dorei 
Dtrfpoii'd the wretdi, whofe wifer bofom chofc 
To blcfi his friends, his race^ his native land. 

Of ten fair funs that roil'd their annual ruce, 
Not one beheld him on hi> vacant thronjc;.; 
W^ile haughty | Lougchamp, 'mid his livery* 
diet 

Of: 

•-Henry If. f Richard I. 

P d \ Biihop o(. £iy, JLord Chancelioi:* 
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'Of wanton r&ffals, fyoWd hii f airhfui re.ilni, 
Battlm^ in foreign fields, collrAing wide 
A laurel harveil fur a pil'agM land. 

Oh (jear-booght trophies * when a prince de- 
fcrr% 
Hisdroopii^jr realm, to pluck the harrcn fprays ! 
\ ^'. hen faiihlcft John ufurpM the fully'd crown, 
Whar araple tyranny 1 the groaning land 
Dtcm'd earth, dcem'd heaven itt foe i fix tedious 

yeart 
Our helpleft fathers in defptir obey*d 
The papal interdict : and who obey V, 
The ibve'reign p^under'd. O inglorinus days ! 
VThen the French tyrant, by the futile grant 
Of papal refcript, claim'd Britannia's thronCf 
And durft inrade ; be fuch inelotious days 
Or hence forgot, or not recalPd in vain ! 

-Scarce had the tortur'd ear dejeAcd heard 
Rome's loud anathema, but heartlcf*, dead 
To every purpole, men nor wifli'd to live, 
>'or dar*d to die. The poor laborious hind 
Heard the dire curfe, and from his trembling 

hand 
IFell the negleSed crook that rurd the plain. 
Thence jonmeying home, in every cloud he feet 
A vengeful angel, in whofe waving fcroU . 
He reads damnation ; fees its fable train 
Of grim attendants, pcnci'-'d by defpair ! 

The weary pttgrim from remoter climes 
By painfuUitcps arriv'd ; his l;ome, his friends, 
Hisofffpring left, to lavilh on the (hrine 
Of fmne far-honour*d faint his coftly (bores, 
Inverts his footllep ; fickcns^t the fight 
Of the harr'd faue, and filcnt {hedi his tear. 
The wretch whofe hope by ftem oppreflion chas*d 
- From'cvcry earthly blifs, ft ill as it faw 

Trinmphaot wrong, took wing, and flew to hea- 
ven. 
And reded there, now mourn *d his refuge loft 
And wonted peace. The facred fa^e wa« barr'd. 
And the lone altar, where the mourners throng 'd 
To fuppticate remillion, fniok*d no more ; 
Vhile the green weed luxuriant round uprofe. 
Some from thq death-bed, whofe delirious faith 
Throngh every ftage of life to Rome's decrees '^ 
Obfequiou*, humbly hop'd to die in peace . 
Mow faw the ghaftly king approach, he;^t 
In tenfold terror< ; now expiring heard 
^ The laft lond clarion found,, and heaven's decree 
With unremitting vengeance bar the ikies. 
Nor light the grief, by fuperftition weigh 'd. 
That their diflionourM ccrfe^ ftiut from the verge 
Of hallow d eanh, or tutelary fane, 
Moft fleep widi brutes cheir valTals, on the field; 
Unneath fome path, in marie unexorcis'd ! 
No folcmn bell extort a neighbour's terr ! 
Ko tongue of prieft pronounre their foul fccure ! 
Nof fondeft friend affure their peace obtain'd 1 

The prieft ! alas, fo boumllefs was the ill I 
He, like the flock he pillaged, pin'd forlorn ; 
The vivid vermeil fled hi^ fady cheek. 
And his big paunch; diftended with the fpoils 
Of half his flock ; emaciate, eroanM beneath 
Superior pride, and mightier hift of power 1 
'Twaa now Rome's ibndcli friend| whofe Bieagre 
hand 



Told to the midnight l^mp his holy beads 
With nice precifion, felt the deep-rr wound 
As his guird foul rever'd the conthve more. 
Whom did the ruin fparc? for wealth, for 
power, 
-•.rth, honour, virtue, enemy, and friend, 
Sunk helplvft in tie dreary gulph invf>lv'd ; 
And one capricious curfe envclop*d all ! 

Were kings fecure ? in towerint^ flations bom. 
In flattery nurs'd, inur'd to fcorn mankind. 
Or view diminifli'd from their fitc lubiime ; 
A % when a fliepherd, from the lofty brow 
Of fome proud cliff, furveys his leflening flock 
In fiiowy groups difl'ufive feud the vale. 

A i^!e th« furious menace John returned. 
And breath*d deSance loud Alas ! too fo<Mi 
Allegiance fickening (aw its fbvereigu yield. 
An angry prey to fcraples not his own. 
The loyal foldier girt around with ftrength, 
\\ ho llole from mirth and wine his b!oomtn|^ 

years. 
And friz 'd the faulchion, refolute to guird 
Hi* fovereign*s right, impalfy.M at the news. 
Finds the firm bias of his foul rever»*d 
For foul defertion ; drops the lifted fteel, 
And <}uits fame's noMeft harveft, to expire 
The death of Monks, of furfeit and of floth ! 
At length fatigued with wrongs, the fcrvile 
king 
Drain'd from his land iu fmal! remaining flores 
1 o buy remiifion. But could thefe obtain f 
No ! refolute in wrongs the priefts obdur*d ; 
Till crawling bafe to Rome*s deputed flave. 
His fame, his people and his crown, he gave. 
Mean monarch ! flighted, brav'd, abhorr'd be- 
fore ! 
And now, appeasM bf delegated fway. 
The wily pomtif fcoms not to recall 
His interdidions. No.v tlie facred doors 
Admit repentant multitudes, prepared 
To boy dtsccit ; admit obfiquious tribes 
OffatrapsI princes! crawling to the flirine 
Of fainted villainy ! the pompous tomb 
Dtssiing with gems and gold, or in a cloud 
Of inceiitfe wreath'd, amid ft a drooping land 
That figh*d for bread ! * • is thus the Indian c*ove 

IDifplays iu verdant leaf, its crimfon flower. 
And fliedsits odours ; while the flocks around 
Huof^ry and faint the barren fands explore 
In vain ! nor plant nor herb endears the foil ; 
Drain'd and exiiauft to fwell its thirfty pores 
And fumifli luxury. — Yet in vain 
Britannia ftrove ; and whether artful Rome 
Caref»M or cur»'d her, fuperftition iHg'd 
And blinded, fetter*d, and dcfpoil'd the land. 

At length fome murderoui monk, with poifo- 
nous art 
£zpeird the life his brethcm robbM of peace. 

Nor yetfuiceas'd with John's cIMaftrous reign 
Pontificfury! Engiifli wealth cxhauft. 
The fequent rcigii * beheld the bev!gar*d fliorc 
Grim with Italian ufurers i prepar'd 
1 o lend, for griping unexampled hire. 
To lend — what Rome might pillage uncontrcj'd. 

* Heary III. who cancelled the Magna China. 
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Tor now vikh morecxtenfive havoc rag*d 
Relentleft Gregory, with a choufand atts. 
And «ach rapacious, bom to drain the world ! 
Kor ihall the Mufc repeat, how oft he blew 
The croifc's trumpet ; then for fum§ of j^old 
Annuird the vow, and bade the h\{c alarm 
Swell the j^rofs hnardi of Henry, or hif own. 
Nor fliali Sie tell, how ponti/Ts dar*d repeal 
The bed of charters ! dar'd abfnl ve the rye 
Of Britifh kings by legal oath reilrain*d. 
Nor can (he dwell on ar^rodes of gold 
From Albion's realm (o fervile (bores convey 'd. 
Wrung from her fons, and fpeeded by her kingf 1 
Oh irkfome diiy ! when wicked thronrs combiue 
With papal craft, to gull their native land ! 

Such was our fate, while Rome's dire<5lor taught 
Of fubjcdls, born to be their monarch's prey. 
To toil for monks, for gluttony to toil 
For vacant gluttony ; extortion, iraud. 
For avarice, envy, pride, revenge, and (hame ! 
O dodrine brcath'd fri^m Stygian caves ! txhal'd 
From inmoft Erebus !— Such Henry's reign ! 
Urging his loyal realm's reluAant hand 
To wield the peaceful fword by John ere while 
Forc'd from his fcabbard ; and with burniih'd 

lance 
ElTjy the favage cure, domeftic war ! 

And now fome nobler fpirits rhas*d the mift 
Of general darkr/efs- Gro(lcd*now adorned 
The mitred wreath he wore, with rcafon's fword 
Stag^gering delufion's frauds; at length beneath 
Rome's intrrdid expiring calm, refign'd 
No vulgar foul, that dar'd to heaven appeal ! 
But ah this fertile Kl<?be, this fair domain, 
Had well nigh ceded, to the (lot hful hands 
Of mt>nks libidinous; ere Edward's care 
The lavi(h hand cf death-bed fear rcftrain*d. 
Yet was he clear of fu perdition's taint ? 
Hi too, mifccemful of his wbolcfome law, 
Ev'n he, cxpirinjx. ^ave histreafur*4 :<o\d 
To fatten monks on Salem's diftant fiHl i 

Ye% the third Edward's bread, to papal fway 
So little prone, and 6crce in honour's caufe. 
Could fup^rfiitiun quell 1 before the towers 
Of haggard l-aris, at the thunder's voice . 
He drops the fword, and figns ignoble peace ! 
• But ftill the nifcrhE by Romi(h an diflus'd 
Colledshcr ilouJs, and with flow peace recedes. 
When by fofr Bourdeau's braver queen approv'J, 
Bold Wicklilfrcfc : ana while the bigot power 
Amidd hex native darkccfs fkuikM fecure. 
The demon ,vam(hM as he fpr^ad the day. 
So from his bofom Carus breath'd of old 
The pitchy cloud, and in a night of (moke 
Secure awhile hisrtcrrant life fuOainM; 
Til! fam'd Alcidc«, oVr hisfebtkft wiles 
ViAoricos chcar'd the ravj j'd nations round. 

Hail honour'd WicklliT! eliterprizlng fagc! 
An Kpicuru? in the cau:"c of truth ! 
For 'tis not radiant iuiiii, the jovial hours 
Of youthful ipring, anather all fercne. 
Nor all the vcr<Iure of Campania's vales, 
Can chulcreliijious tdo^im 1 'Tis reafoD, tbought, 
The light, the radiance that p&rvadcs the foul, 

* Bilbop of Lincoln, called Mall«ni Romanorum. 



And (hcds its beams on heav'os myfterious fway ! 

.A.S yet this light but glimmcr'd, and again 

lirror prcvai *d ; while kinga by force uprais'd 

Let loofe the rage of bigots on their foes, • 

And feek afl'w'iflion by xhe dreadful boon 

Of 4icens*d murder. Fv'n the kindeft prince, * 

The moft extcnde.l hreaft, the royal Hal ! 

All unrelenting hcai d the Lollanls cry 

Burft from the centre of remoi ftjefe flames ; , 

Their flirieks endured ! Oh (lain to martial praife! 

When Cobham, generous as the nt>b!e peer 

That wears his honours, pay*d the fatal price 

Of virtue blooming ere the florms were laid I 

'Twasthus, alternate, truth) precarious flame 
Dccay'd or (lourifii'd. With malignant eye 
The pontiff fa w Britannia's golden fleece, 
Oiice Cill his own, inved his worthier fons | 
Her v«-rdant valleys, and her fertile plains, 
Yellow with grain, abjure his hateful fway I 
Knj)''d his utmod art, and inly own*d 
No labours bore proportion to the prize. 

So when the tempter vicwM, with envious eye 
The firft fair pattern of the fc;male fram^, 
All nature's bc.mties in one form difp'ay'd. 
And centering there, in wild amaze he flood; 
Then only envying heaven's creative hand : 
Wifh'd totiis gloomy reign his envious arc* 
Might win this prize, and doubled evehy fnaro. 

And vain wercrealbn, courage, learning, all. 
Till power accede : till 1 udor's wild caprice 
Smile on their caufe ; Tudor, whofe tyrant reign 
With mental freedom crown'd the bell of kmgi 
Might cnvi«»us ifi^w, and ill prrfer their oWrrI 
Then \^^dfc.y rote, by n .ture ft»rm'd to feck 
Ambition's trophies, by addrefs ty win, 
By temper to eni<»y-*-whol'e humbler biith 
Taurhi the gay I'cenes of poir.p to dazzle more. 

Then from its towering hJght with horrid 
found 
Rufird the proud aM)ey. Then the vaulted roofs, 
'lorn from their v. alls, difclob'd the wanton fccu« 
Of raonkifli chaftity ! Each anjrry friar 
C ruwl d from his b: Jded llrumpct ! muttering loW 
An iucfl'^xiluil curfe. The pef vioiit nookf » 

i hat, ages pj(^, convey'd the guileful prlefl 
• o pluy fome imTjr^ on the j;»pii*g crowd, 
Imbibo the novel day-li^-ht ; -*nd expofc ^ 

Obvious the fraudfulenjrineiy ot Rome. 
As thonyh this opening <.iirth to nether realms 
Should fiilli meriiliaii d. y. the hooded rac^ 
shudder abalh d to find i.ieir cheats diJ'play*d : * 
And confcious of their guilr, and pleas'd ta wave 
Its fearful meed, rcfignM tboir fair domaui. 

Nor yet iVpiiie, nor void of xage, retlr'd 
Ihe pell J•i^:.^^tic; wiiofj revengeful ftiuke 
I inj^'d the red anna's of Maria's rcign. 
When froAi the tendered breaft c*ch wayv^ard ' 

pried 
CouM banifli mercy ?nd implant a fiend ! 
When cruelty the funeral pyre uprcar'd, ' 
And bound religiou rhere, and fir'd the bafc ! 
Wiien the fame blaxe, which on each luuur'd 

limb 
Fed with luxuriant jrage, in every face 

D d a Tiiuaiphin; 
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Triumphant faith appear'rf, and fmiling hope, 
<) bicft l^.liza \ from thy piercing beam 
Forth flew this hated fiend, the child of Rome; 
Driven to the verge of Albion,,linger'd there. 
Then with her James receding, cafb behind 
One angry frown, and f •- rht more fertile climea* 
Henceforth they ply'd't.it.' long-continued t.^flc 
Of righteous havock, covering diUant fields 
With the wrought remnants of the (hatter'd pile. 
While fhrotiyrh tlie land the mufing pilgrim fees 
A trad of brighter green, and iit the midd 
Appearl a mouldering wall, with ivy crown'd; 
"^ Or Gothic turret, prirte of ancient days! 
Now but of ufc to grace a rural fccnc ; 
Tp bound our viftas, and to glad the fons 
Of George's reign, refcrv'd for Caircr times ! 



LOVE and HONOUR. 

«« Sed; neque Medorum f)'lvx, ditiflima terra 

*' Nee pulchcr Ganges, aicjue auro turbidtis Hx- 

mu8, 
^ ** Laudibus Angligcnum certent : non Bi^ra, 

nee Indi, 
'* Tota<)ue thurifeTls Panchaia pinguis arcnis,'* 

LET the green olive glad Hefperian (hores ; 
Her tawny citron and her orange-groves, 
Thcfe let Iberia bead ; but if in vain. 
To win the (Iranger plant's difTufive fmile. 
The Briton labours, yet our native minds, 
Our conftant bofoms, thcCi*, the dazzled world 
May view with envy ; tl.efe, Iberian aames 
Survey with fiit efteem and fc-nd dtfire. 

Haplcls Elvira I thy ilifaftrous fate 
May well this truth explain ; nor ill adorn 
jrhc Dricifli lyre : then chiefly, if the Mufe, 
Nor vain, nor partial, from the fimple guife 
Of anticnt record cutch the pcnfive lay ; 
^nd in Icfs groveling accents give to fame. 
I.ivira ! loveitefl maid 1 tli* Iberian realm 
Could boafk no purer breail, no fprightlicr mind, 
No race moie fplcndcnt, and no form fo fiiir. 
Such was .*he cliance of war, this perrlefs maid 
In life's Itxuriant bloom, tnrich'd tliefpoil' 
(Of Britiih vigors, viAory's nobleft pride ! 
She^ fhe^lone, amid the wailfuf train 
Of captive ma»ds, aflign'd to Henry's care ; 
Lordt'f ber life, her fortune, and her fame ; 
He, generous vcuth, with no penurious hand, 
The tedious mcments that unjojrous roll 
Where frcudooi's chtariul radiauce (hinesno more, 
^Cflay'd to lofttn ; conr ious of the pang 
That beauty feels, to wade its fleeting hours 
Ju fome dim fort, by foiei^a nile reflrain'd, 
far from the haunts ot men, or eye of day ! 

.Sometimes, to cheat her bofom of its cares, 
Htr kind proicAor numhrr'd o'er the toils 
Himfflf hud worn : the frowns of angry feas, 
Orboflilc rv-gc, or faithlers friend, mere fell 
Than ftorm or foe : if haply file might find 
Her cares diminiih'J ; Iruitlefs fond ciTay ! 
Now to her lovely h&.id^ with modell awe 



The tender lute he gave : flic not averfc 
Nor deflitute of fltili, witli willing hand 
Caird forth augelic drains ; the facred debt 
Of gratitude, flie faid ; whofe jufl commands 
Still might he^ hand with equal pride obey t 

Nor to the melting (bunds the nymph refused 
Her vocal art ; harmonious, as the ftr;ha 
Of fome impri'bn'd lark, who, daily chear'd 
By guardian cares, repays them with a fong. 
Nor droops, nor deem^ fweet liberty refign'd. 

The (bng, not artlcfs, had flie fram'd to paiat 
Difadrous pafiion -, how, by tyrant Uws 
Of idiot cuftom fway'd, fome foft-ey'dfair 
Lov'd only one : nordar'd that love reveal ! 
How the foft anguifli banifli*d from her cheek 
The damaflc role full-blowu ; a fever came ; 
And from her bofom forcM the plaintive tale. 
Then, fwift as light, he fought the love-lorn 

maid. 
But vainly fought her ; torn by fwiftcr fate 
'I o join the tenants of the myrtle fliade. 
Loves mournful vidi&s on the plains below. 

Sometimes a? fancy fpoke the plcafing taik. 
She taught her artful needle to dilplay 
I'he various pride of fpring': then fwift upfprang 
1 hickets of myrtle, egUncine, and rofe : 
There might vou fee, on gentle toils intent, 
A train of bniy loves ; fomie pluck the flower. 
Some twine the garland^ fome with grave gri- 
mace 
Around a vacant warrior cad the wreath. 
'Twas paint, *twas life i'and fure to piercing eyea 
The wamors's face depidurM Henry's mien. 

Now had the generous chief witii joy penis'd 
Tlie royal fcrnll, which to their native home 
Their ancient rights, aninjur'd, unredcem'd, 
Rcdor'd the captives, i'orth with rapid haAt 
lo gl.'vd/lJs fair£lvira*s ear, hefprung ; 
Fir'd by the blifshe panted to convey ; 
hut ilr d in vain ! ah ! what was his ama2e. 
His fond didrefs, when o*er her pallid face 
Dejection reign'd, and from her iifelefs hand 
Down dropt the myrtle's fair unfinifli*d flower ? 
Spcechlefs fiie dood ; at length with accents faintg 
*^ Well miay my native fliore, die faid, refound 
** Thy monarch's praife ; and ere Elvira prove 
" Of thine forgetful, flowers fliall ceafe to feel 
** The fullering breeze, and nature change ker 
laws." 
And now the grateful edi^ wide abrmM 
The Britiih hoft. Around the fmiling youths 
Caird to Their native fceues, with willing hade 
I'heir fleet unmoor, ioipaticnt of the love 
I'hat weds each bofom to its native foil. 
The patriot pafFion drong in every clime. 
How judly tkeirs, who find no foreign fwceti 
To diflipate their loves, or match their own. 

Not fo EWira 1 (he, difadrotis maid, 
Wa| doubly captive ! power nor chance could 

loofe 
The fubtie bands; flie lov*d her generous foe. 
She, where her Henry dwelt, her Henry fmil'd, 
Could term her native fltoro ; her native fliore 
By hini deferted, fome onfricndly drand, 
:>trange,' bkak^ forlorn I i dcferc wafte and wild. 

The 
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The fleet ctreen'd, the wind propittont 6U'd 
The fwellxng fiilt, the glittering tranfportft walr*d 
Their pennants gay, and halqrpn't aieure wiug 
VTitb night auCpiciont flLimm^d the placid main. 

On her lone coach in tears ElTirft lay. 
And chid th' officious wind, the tempting fea. 
And wiih'd a ftorm as mercilefs, as tore 
her iaboorint; bofom. Fondly now Ib^ ftrovie 
To baniih paflion ; now the wnffzi days. 
The captive moments, that fo fmoothty imft, 
By many an art recall'd ; now from her lute 
With trembling fingers c^il'd the favoarite footids 
>^hich Henry deign'd to praife and now cfiisy'd 
tVith mimic chains of filktn fillets wdve 
To paint her captive ftate; if any fraud 
Might to her love the fcencs prolong, 
And with the dear idea feaft the fovl. 

But now the chief returned : prepared to launch 
On ocean's willing breaft, and bid adieu 
To hit fiiir prifoner. She, foon as flie heard 
His hated errand, now no more concealM 
The raging flame ; but, with a fpreading blulh 
And rifing figh, the latent pang difclos'd. 

** Yes, generous youth ! I fee thy bofom glow 
With virtuous tranfport, that the taflc is thine 
T6 folve my chauns; and to my weepitog friends. 
And every longing relative^Uore 
A foft-ey'd maid, a mild oncncelefs prey 1 
But know, myfoldier, never youthful mind, 
Tom from the lavilh joys of wild expence 
By him he loath'd, and in a dungeon bound 
To languifli out his bloom, could catch the pains 
This ili-IlKr'd freedom gives my torturM mind. 
What call I freedom i is it that thefe lifiibs. 
From rigid bolts fecure, may wander far 
From hun I love ? Alas ! ere 1 may boaft 
That iacred bUfling, feme fuperior power 
To mortal kings, to fublunary thrones, 
Muft loofe my pafliftn, mud unchain my foul. 
£v*n that 1 loath ; all librrty 1 loatk ! 
But moft the joyiei'sprivilcpe to gaze 
With cold mdilTerence, where defcrt is love. 

True, I was bo^n an alien to thofc eyes 
I aik alone to pleafe ; my forttme't crime ! 
And ah ! this fUtter*d form by drefs endear 'd 
To Spnniih eyes, by drcfs may thine odVnd, 
Whilft I, iU-faced maid ! onlainM to ftrivc 
With cuftom's load, beneath its weii'ht expire. 

Yet H^-nry's beauties knew in foreign ga* b 
To vanquifli me; hisf^trm, howc>r dil^ui^'d. 
To me were faul ! no fantaftic n)be 
That e'er caprice invented, cuftom wore. 
Or folly (mil'd on, could eclipfc thy charms. 
Perhaps by birth decreed, by fortune pbc'd 
Thy country's foe, F.lvira's warmcft pica 
Seems but the fubtlcr accent fraud inipifes; 
My tendereft glances, but the fpccioiis flowers 
That fliade the viper wbilo (he plots her wound. 
And can the trembling candidate oi Urre 
Awake thy fears ? and can a female bread 
by ties of grateful duty bound, enfnare f 
Is there no brighter luicu, nofuftcr fmile 
For love to wear, to dark deceit unknown ? 
Heaven fearch my foul, and if through all its cclU 
Lurk the periicious drop of poifonouR guile -, 



Full bn my 'fencelefs iiead its phhd'd wratk 
May fate ezhaud ; tmd for my happieft hour 
vEzalt the vengeance I prepare for thee ! 

Ah me ! nor Henry's, nor his country's foe, 
Oh thee I gaz'd, and reafonToon difpell'd 
Dim error's gloom, and to thy favtmr'd ifle 
Affign'd its total merit, unreftrain*d. 
On ! lovely region to the candid eye ! 
'Twas there my fancy faw the Virtues dwell. 
The Loves, the Graces piky; and bleft the foil 
That uurtur*d thee ! for fure the Virtuei forro'd 
Thy generous breall; the Loves, the braces, 

plann'd * 

Thy fliapely limbs, delation, birth, eflay*d 
Theif partial power in vain : again I gaz'd, , 
And Albion's ifle appear 'd, amidft a tn6t 
Of favage wafkrs, the darling of the flcies ! 
And thou by nature form'd, by fate lffigu*d. 
To palhc the genius of thy native (hore. 

Tis true, with flower?, with many a dazzling 

fcenc 
Of bUmifh'd phnt% to liir^ a female eye, 
Iberia glows : but ah ! the genial fun, 
That gild* the lemon's fruit, or fcrms the flower. 
On Spaniih n^inds, a nation's nobler boafl 1 
Beams forth uuoentle influences. There 
Sits jcal(5ufy cnthron'd, and at each ray 
Exultant lights his flow confummg fires. 
Not fuch thy chann:ny re|;ion ; long before 
My fwect experience taujrht me tp dctide 
Of Englifh worth, the found had pleaa'd mine 

ear. ^ 

Is there that favape coaft> that ^de fojoum, 
Stranger to nritifh worch i the worth which forms 
The kiRdeft friciifis ; the mod tremendous foes ; 
Firil,' beft fupjwrts of libeny and love ! 
No, let fuhjeicd India, while (he throws 
O'er Sparifli docds the veil, your pr.iife rcfound. 
Iioug a^ I heart!, or tre in (ivty read 
Of ?ugli(h fame, my bias'd partial breaft 
Wifh*d them furcrt*. and,, happlea fhe, I cry'd. 
Of woman happieiJ Hu-, who flnres the love,, * 
I he fame, the virtues of in Fngliih lord t 
And now what flial; 1 fay ? bicll be the hour 
Your fair-built vfA'^ls totic^M th' Iberian fliore; 
Dicll did 1 fjy the time ? if I may blefs 
T!»at lov'd event, let 1 i en ry '9 fmiles declare. 
Our hearts and cities won, will Henry's youth 
I'orcgo its nohUr ccMrjutft ? will ho flight 
The loft endearments of the lovelier fpofl ? 
And yet Iberia s Ioti/, with every vow 
Of lalliuf^ faith, h.ive fworn thefe humble ch3mi» 
U''erc not cxccH'd; thj lource of all their pains, 
And love her }ull c'^ftrt, who fues for love; 
But fucs CM ih«.f , while natives &^^h in vain. 
I'crhaps in Hcrry'u eye i for vulgar if^inJs 
Diffcnt from his; it fpreid* n hateful fUiu 
On honcfl tame, amiil ]iis train to bear 
A female friend, 'i lu-n learn, my gentle yoatb ! 
Not love hlmft'lf, with all the pointed pains 
1 hat {lore his quiver, (hill fcduce my loul 
From honour's laws, i^lvira once dcny'd 
A coafurt's name, more fwift than lightning flies, 
N^ hen elements difcordant vex the (ky. 
Shall blufliing from tiie fotm flie loves retire. 

Y.t 

/ 
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Yft if the rpedous wifli, the vulgar voice 
^ Has titled prudence, fways a foul l«ke thine, 
In jrctnt or f;o!d» what proud ibcrtan dame . 
Jtclipfcs me ? Nor paint the dreaiy (lorms 
<0r hair-breadth *icape« chat hauut ihc bauodlcla 

deep. 
And force from tender eyes the filent tear ; ^ 
When memory to the pen five maid foggeft», 
Id fall contrail, the fafc domedic fccnc 
VoT thefe rcljgn*d. Beyond the frantic raprc 
Of conquering hcroeii brave, the female mind, 
\Vhcn ilcsrd by love, in love's moJl horrid way 
Beholds not danger, or brl-oldiirg fcorns. 
Heaven take my life, but let it crown my love." 
She ccat'd, and we hi& words her fate decreed. 
Impatient watch*d the language of his eye : 
Thrrc pity dwelt, and from its tender fphere 
Scat, looks of love,- and faiiblcfs l;of cs inipir'd. 
** Forgive me, gcucrt^us maid, ihc youth rc- 
turn'd, . ^, ^ 
if, by thy accent^ charmM, thin long I bore 
To let fuch IweefcicCs plc^ad, alas I in vaiu ! 
Thy virtue merits mere than crowns can yield 
Of folid blifs, ar I ;ippiell love.bcftow. 
But ere from native (bore 1 plough 'd the main, 
To one dear maid, by^virruc and l»y charms 
^lone endear*d, my plijj^htcd vows I five ; 
To guard my faith, whatever chance Ibou'.d wait 
l^y warring f word : ifconqucii, fame, and (poii, 
Grac*d my return, before her feet to p<iur 
The glittering trtafure, a^d the laurel wreath ; 
Enjoying conqucft then, and fame, and fpoil. 
If fortune frown*d advcrfc, and death fcfrbade 
Thcblif&ful union, wirh myjatell breath 
To dwell on Midway's and N aria*s name. 
This ardent vow dcep-r.-otcd, from my loul 
Modangerstore ; this vow my bofom llr'd 
To conquer dknger, and the fpoil cDJoy. 
Her Ihall I leave, with f.iir events el»to, 
Who crownM mine hunib cli fortune with her 

lovi ? 
Her (hall I leave, who now perchance alone 
CI mbs the proud tliSf, ami cliiuts .my flow re- 
turn ? 
And (hall that veff^l, whofe approaching fails 
1Sh«niwe'l her bread with exfacics, eonwcy 
JD^th to her hopes, and nnjiu^lli to her l'>ul ? 
Ko ! may the deep n y viilain-corfj devour, 
If all the wealth Iberian n)ir.es concc;i). 
If alS'lhe channs Iberia i maids difclofe. 
If chine, F.lvira, thine, uniting all ? 
't husfar prevail — nor can thy viriunus brcaft 
Demand, what honour, faith, and love denies. ' 

•* Oh ! happy fiie, reioin'd the penGvc miid. 
Who (bares thy faaie, iliy virtue, and thy love ! 
And be (he happy ! thy diflin^uifh'd choice 
Declares her worth, ar,d vindicates her claim. 
Farewell my lucklefs hopes, my flattering dreams 
Of rapturous days! ray guilty luit, farewell! 
Yet, fond howc*cr my pica, or deep the wound 
That waits my fame, let uoc the r.in<ium ihaft 
Of cenfure pierce with mc th' Iberiau dames : 
7'hey love with caution and with happier ilars. 
And oh ! by pity mov'd, reflrain the taunts 
Of levity, nor brand iilvira's flimc ; 



By merit rais'd ; by gratitude approved ; 
By hope conflrm^d ; wtt^ aftlefs truth rev^alM ; 
l^t, Jet me fay, but for one matchlci\f maid 
Of happier hinh, with mutual ardor crown'd. 

rhefe radiant gems, which bunjifb happinefs, 
Buf mock misfortune, to thy favourite's hand 
U ith c.ire convey. And well may4uch adorn 
Her chcarful front, who Qods in thee alone 
''I he lource of every tfanfport ; but difgrace 
My pcnfive bread, which doom'd to lading woe. 
Id chee the fourcc of every blifs reCgns. 

A^d DOW farcwcl, thou darling youth ! the 

g.nn 
Of Enghfh merit ! peace, content, and joy. 
And tender hopes, and young deflrcs, farewcl ! 
Attend, y«; fmiling train, this gallant mind 
Batk to his native (bores ; there fweetly fniooth 
Hin evening pillow; dance around bis groves ; 
And, where he trcadi, jvith violets paint his way. 
But leave Elvira! le^ii^her, now uo more 
Your frail companionJ iu the (acred cells 
Of fome lone cloilUr let me (hroad my (hame ; 
There, to the matin &11, obfcquious, pour 
My condaut orifons. 'rhc wahtun Loves, 
And gay Dcflrer, (hall fpy the glin^meriog tow- 

trs, i , 

And wing their flight aloof: J>at reft confirmed. 
That never (hall Elvih's tongue conclude 
Her (h«:rted prayer, ere Henry's dear fuccefs 
The warmed accent of her ze?! employ.** 

Thus fpoke C^g weeping fair, whofe artlefi 

mind 
Impartial fcorD*d to model her edeem 
Ity native cudoms ; dref , and lace, and air. 
And manners, lefs; nor yet refolv'd in vain. 
He, bound by prior love, the foemn vow 
C'-iven and received, to foft compadioa gave 
A tender tear ; then wirh ih-it kind adieu 
Edeem could warran', weary 'd heaven with 

prayer* 
To (hield that tender bread he left forlorn. 

He ceai'd, and to the cloider's pcnfive fceoc 
Elvira ihap'dM her foiitary way. 



The SCHOOL-MISTRESS. 

In imitation of Spekser. 

• 

*' Audits voces, vagltuset ingens, 
'^ Infantumque animx dentcs in limine primo." 

-Vise. 
ADVERTISEMENT. 

\Vhat particulars in Spenfcr were imagined mod 

proper lor the Author's imitation on sith uw 

Jtttn^ are his language \i\\ Jimpl':chy^ his manovr 

. of i'epriptioti^ and a peculiar /rniSrrA^ vi Jt^iif 
mcni remarkable tliroughout his works. 

AH me ! full forely is my heart forlorn, 
1 o think how modell wonh negle^ed 
lies; 
While partial fame doth with her blafts adorn 
Su.h d.cds alone, as pride and pomp difgo'f^ > 

Decdi 
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Deeds of ill fort, and mirh'xvout emprize : 
Lend mc thy clarion, t;oddtfs! let me try; 
To found the praiCe of nnerit, ere.it dies ; 
Such as 1 oft have cliaunced tn efny, 
L.oft in the dreary jQiadcs of dull obfcurity. 

In eycry village mark'd with little fpire, 
]£xubower*d in trees, and" hardly known to 

fame, 
There dwells, in lowly (hed, and mean a'tJrc, 
A matron old, whom* we fchool-roiftrefsname; 
Who boafts unruly brats wicXhirch to tame; 
They gricven fore, in piteous durance pent, 
Aw'd by the power rf this rclrnt!ef« dame ; 
And oft-times, on vagaries idly bent. 
For unkempt hair, or taflc unconn'd, are forely 
(heDt. 

And all in fight doth rife a birchen tree. 
Which learning neariitr little dome did fiowe ; 
Whilom a twig cf fniall regard to fee, 
T'hough now fo wide its waving branches flow ; 
And work the fimple vafTab mickle woe ; 
for not a wind mii'ht \mt\ the leaves that b cw, 
But their lunbs ihtfdder'd, and their pulfc 

bfcat low : . • 
And as they looked they found their horror 
grew. 
And ihap'd it into rods*, and tingled at the view. 

Sobave I feen (who has not, may conceive,) 
A liftlefs phantom near a garden plac d; 
So doth it wanton bird*, of peace bcR*ave, 
Of fpoft, of fong, of pie afure, of repa/l ; 
They ftarf, they ftarc, they wheel, they look 

aghaft ; 
Sail fcrvitude 1 fuch comfortlf A annoy 
May no hold Briton's riper age e'er^tade ! 
Ne fupcrftition clog his dance of joy, 
Ke vilion empty, vain, his native blifs deftroy. 

Near to this dome is found a pitrh fo green, 
Ofl^ which the tribe their gambolcs do difplHy ; 
And at the door imprifoiiing board isfcen. 
Left weakly wi^'hts of fmallcr fize ihould ftray ; 
lyiger, perdie, to balk in funny day ! 
'The noifcs intermixM whicli thence rcfound, 
Do learning's little tenement betray : 
Where fits the dame, difguis'd in look pro- 
found, 
And eyes her f&iry throng, and turns her wheel 
around. 

Her cap, far wither than the driven fnow, 
Emblem right meet of dtrcfncy does yield: 
Her apron dy'd in grain, as blue, i trowc, 
As is the hair-beil that adorns the fi^ld : 
And in her hand, for fccpter, ihe does wield 
Tway bircten fprays ; with anxious fear en- 

twin'd. 
With dark diftruft, and fad rcnentanre (ill'd; 
And ftedfa^hato, and (harp atjltdion joiird^ 
And fury uncont/oul d, and chaftil'ement unkind 

FiW but have ken'd, in fcmblancq meet pour- 

trayd. 
The chilJilh face? of old Eo^* train ; 
jjbs, Notus, Aullcr r^thdciu frowns array'd , 
How chcn would (are or earth, or (ky or main, 



Were the fterr. goJ to ;;ivc his llives the rein ? 
At\\1 wtrc not fhc rcbelHnus breafts to qnell, 
' nd were, not fheJicr ftatutts to njainrain. 
The cot no more, I ween, were docm'd iKc 

cell, 
UTisre comely peace of mind, and decent order 

dwell. 

A ruflet Oole was o*erher (houUVrs thrown ; 
.\ ruffct kirtltf fi'nc d the nipping air ; * 

* Twas fimple rulTet, hot it was her own : » 
'Twas !)er own country bred the flock fo fair 1 
* Twas her own labour did the flixvc prepare j 
And, fpoth to fay, her p'ipiU, ranz'd aroun i» 
Through pio'is awe, did term it pajfing rar« ; 
For they in gaping wo dermcnt abound. 
And think, no doubc, (he b«:en the greatefi^ wi^ht 
on ground. 

Albeit ne flattery did corrupt her truth, 
Nc pompous title did d^;bauch her ear ; 
Good y, good- w. man. goflip, n'aunt, forfooth. 
Or liame the fol<* additions fliedid hear; 
Vet tbclL- (he challcugM; thefc (he held right 

dear : » 

Ne would efteem him a<ft as mou/ht behove, 
Who ihould nothonour'd Jid with thefc revere: 
For never title yet Co mean cou-d prove. 
But there was eke a mmd which did that title 

love. 

One ancient hen (he took delight to feed. 
The plodding pattern of the bufy dam^ ; 
Which, ever and anon, impelld by need. 
Into her fchool, begirt with chickens, cams; 
Such favour did her patl deportmenr claim : 
And, if n''/lcifl had hvifliM on the ground^ 
Fra-mcnt of bread, flic- did colic(5l theVimc; 
For well (be knew, and quaintly ctuld expound. 
What fin it were to waitc the Imallell crumb ihe 
found. 

Herbs too (he knew, and well of each could 

Thit in her garden fin*d the filveryd-Jw ; 
Whcr.jno v<ti:i flowvT diido^M a gawdv (Ircak 
Biit herbs for ufc, and phyfic, nor a f^w, 
Oi grtry renown, wirliin iWo^c borders gteV: 
The tufred ball 1, pun-provoking t!iym5, 
Frcfli huuni, and miry-;;old of chsarful hne i 
The lowly gill, thft never d.ircs to climb ; 
And more I fain would fi;ig, difdain:ng hers to 
rhyme. 

Yet euphrafvuiay not be left nnfung. 
That gi%'cs dial cyrs to wanaer ieagues around; 
And pungent radifh, biting infants tongue ; 
And plantam ribb'd, that heals the rea^*s 

wound ; , 

And niarjoram fweet, in fluph^^d's pofic 

fmnd ; 
Ard 1 ivender; whof • fpikcs of azure bloom 
Sh.tl! he, ere-while, in arid bundles bound. 
To lurk umiil.l the lihourj oi hor loom. i 
AnJi crown her Iccrciucr?. ilcsui, with (\\iwktc tare 

perfume. 

And 
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And here trim' rofcrharitye, thic whilom 
croivn*d 

The d«intieft (garden of th« proudcft peer. ; 

^e, driven from its envyM fite, it found 

A facred Ibelter for its branches here ; 

"Where edg*d with gold its glittci ing fldrts ap- 
pear. 

0)i^aflcl day* ! O cuftrni-* meet 'J* d well ! 

Xxe this was banifliM from its lof: y fphere : 

btmplicity then fought this humble cell, 
Kor erer would fhe more witli th^ne and lofvlliug 
dwell. 

. Here oft the dame, on fabbath** decent eve* 
Hytpned fuch pfalms as Sternhold forth did 

mete^ 
IT winter 'twere, (he to her hcArtk did cleayc. 
But in her garden found a fummcr-feat : 
Sweet melody ! to hear her then repeat 
How Ifraersfons, beneath a foreign kingt 
While taunting foe-men did a fong intleat, 
AH, (pr the nonce, untunine every Aring, 
IJphung their ofelefs lyres — fmall heart had they 
to (ing. 

For (he was jufl, and fiicnd to virtuous lore, 
And paf»*d iruch time in truly virtuous deed ; 
And, in thcfe elfins' can, would ofc deplore 
Tlie timcf, when truth Iry popiih rage did 

bleed; 
And tortious drath was true d'evotion*s meed ; 
Andfimplc faiih^in iron chains did mourn. 
That nouUi on wooden ifnaj^e place her creed ; 
And lawny faints in fmouldcr^ng flames di4 

bum : 
Ah ! deareftlord, forefccd, tliill; days (hould e'er, 

return. 

In dWt»w-chair. like that of ScottiHi ftem 
By the (harp toolh of canker ing eld dcfacM, 
. In which, when he receives his diadem. 
Our fovereign prince ar.d licfeil liege is plac'd, 
The matron fate ; and fonie with rank ibe 

grac'd, 
(The fource of children's and of courtiers 

pride !) 

Rcdrefs'd affronts, for vile aflVonts thcreptfs'd ; 

And wam'd them not the frttful to deride, 
- But |oTc each other dear, whatever them betide. 

Right wdl fhe knew each temper to defcry ; 

'J*o thwart the proud, an« the lubmifs to /raifc ; 

Sortie with vile copper-prize exalt on high. 

And fomc entice with pittance fmall of praife ; 

And other fome with baleful fprig flie frays ; 

Ev'nabfent, Ihe the rcin« of power doth hold, 

While with quaint arts the giddy crowd (be 
iwaya ; 

Forewarned, if litt'e bird thtir pranks behold, 
'Twill whifpcr m her car, and all the fcene un- 
fold. 

I.o cow with (late (he utters the command ! 

}• ftfoons the tttchins to thcii talks repair ; 
' . Their books of ftjiturc fmall they take in hand, 

"Which with pellucid horn fccured are ; 

To fave from fingers wer die letters fair t 
I The work fo gay, that on their back is fcen, 

3t. Ccorgc'sbigh atcixi^irmcnts does declare » 



On which thilk-wight, that has y-gazing becSi^ 
Kens the forth-coming rod, uopleafing fight, i 
• ween 1 / 

Ah lucklefs he, and boru beneath the beam 
Of evil aar ! it irks me whilft I write ! 
As erft the * bard by Arlulla'f filvqr fioeam. 
Oft, as he told of deadly dolorous plight, 
Sigh*d as he fung, and cUd in tears indite. 
For brondiibing the rod, (he doth begin 
To loofe the brogues^ the ftripling's late de- 
light ! 
And down they drop, appears his dainty flciDi 
Fair Mthc furry-coat of whited ermilin. 

O ruthful fcene ! when from a nook obTcurei 
His little fider doth his peril fee : 
All playful as (he fate, (he grows demure; 
She finds fuH foon her wonted fpirits flee ; 

' She mediates a prayer to fct him free : 
NOr gentle pardon could this dame deny 
(If gen^e pardon co^td with dames agree) 
To her fad grief that fwells in either eye, 

And wings her fo that all for pity (he could dye. 

No longer can fhe now her fkrieks command ; 
And hardly (he forbears, through awlful fear. 
To ru(hen fosth, and with prefumptuous hand| 
To ftay hirih jujlice in its mid career. 
O^ thee (he calls, on thee her parent dear ! 
( Ah ! too remote to ward the (hameful blow ! ) 
She fees no kind dome(^ic vifage near. 
And fpon a flood of ttars begins to flow; 
And gives, < loofc at Ufl to unavailing woe. 

But ah ! what pen his piteous plight may trace ? 
Or what device his loud laments explain ? 
The form uncouth of his difguifed f^ce ? 
The pallid hue that dyes his looks amain f 
The plenteous (hower that docs his cheek dif« 

(lain > 
When he, in abjed wife, implores the dame, 
Ne hopeth ought of fweet reprieve to gain ; 
Or when from high (he levels well her. aim, 
Ad4> through the thatch, his cries each falling 

flroke proclaim. 

The other tribe, aghaft, with fere difmay, 
Attfind, and conn their talks with mickle care : 
By turns, aftony*d, every twig furvey, 
Ajid, from their fcllow^s hatelful wounds, be<« 

waie ; 
Knowing, I twift, how each the fame may 

. fliare; 
Till fear has uught them a performance m<et, 
At^ to the well-known chcU the dame repajr ; 
>\ hence oft with fug%r'd cates (he doth them 

greet. 
And ginger-bread y-iaje ; now cert^, doubly. 

fweet ! 

See to their (cats they hye with merry glee. 
And in befeemly order fitten there ; 
All but the wight of bum y-galled, he, 
Abhorreth bench and ftcol, and fourm and 
chair; ^ 

f. Spcnfcr* 
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(Thii hand in mmitli y-iz'd. Urn rends hit 

hair :) 
A|ul eke wHh fiaubt profonnd, and heaving 

breaftt 
Convulliont intermittine ! docs declare 
His^ricvoos wronfr; hu dame's uojuft behefi ; 
And fcoms her fifftt'd love» and (hons to be ca- 

rcfrd. 

His face brfprent with liquid cryftal fhines, 
His blooming fiscethat ferms a pnrple flower, 
V hich low to eanh iu drooping head declines, 
Ail finear'd andfuUfM by a vernal fliovver. 
O the hard bofoms of dcpotic power ! 
All, all but (he^ the author of his ihame. 
Ail, ally but ihe, regret this mournful hour: 
Yet^ hence the youth* and hence the flower, 
(6all claim. 
If fo I deem aright, tranfcending worth and fame. 

Behind fome doory in melancholy thought, 
Mindlefs of food, he, dreary caitiff 1 pines ; 
Ne for his fellows joyaunce careth aught, 
But to the wind all meniment reiigns ; 
And deems it Ihame, if he to peace inclinet : 
And many a futlen look afcance is fent, . 
Which for his dame a annoyance he dcfigns ; 
And ftill th'e more to pleafure him flie*s bent, 
Ihe more doth he, pcnrerfe, her 'haviour paft 
refenc. 

Ah me 1 how much 1 fear led pride it bo ! 
But if that pride it be, which tl.us infpires. 
Beware, ye dames, with nice difcemment fee, 
Ye quench not too the fparks of nobler fires : 
Ah ! better far than all the Mufes* lyres, 
Ati coward arts, is valour*s generous heat ; 
The firm fixt brcaft which fit and right acquires. 
Like Vernon's patriot foul ; more judly great 
Than aaft that pimps fo;* ill, or flowery falft 
deceit. 

Yet, nurs'd with flnll, what dazzling fruits 

appear ! 
£T*n now fagacious forefight points to (how 
A little bench of heedlefs bifliops here. 
And there a chancellour in embryo, 
Or bard fnblime, if bard d)ay e*er b^ fo. 
As Milton, Sbakefpeare, names that ne'er fliall 

dye' 
• Though now he craw] along the ground fo low, 
Kor weeting how the MuTe ihould foar on 

high, [fly. 

Wiiheth, poor (larfeling elf i his paper kite may 

And this perhaps, vh<>« cenfaring the dcfign. 
Low lays the houfe which that of cards doth 

build. 
Shall Dennis be ! if rigid fate incliae. 
And n^any an epic to his rage fliail yield ; 
And many a poet quit th* Aonian field ; 
And, four*d by age, profound he fliall appear. 
As he who now with *fdainful fury thriii*d 
Surveys mine work ; and levels many a fneer. 
And furls his wrinkly front, and cries, ** What 
•• fluff is here r 

But now Dan Phoebus gains the middle Que, 
' And liberty unbars her prifon^door : 
Vol. Vil, 



A nd like a rufhing torrent out they fly. 
And now the gr.my cirque had covered o'er 
With boiflerouB rcvcl-roat and wild uproar | 
A thouf^nd ways in wanton rings they run. 
Heaven fliicid their fliort-liv*d pafiimes, I im- 
plore I 
For well may freedom erft fo dearly wen, • 
Appear to Britifli elf more gladfome than the 
fun. 

Enjoy, poor imps I enjoy your fportive tradci 
And chafe gay fli^, and cull the faiieik flow- 
ers; 
For when my bones in grafx-green fods are laid ; 
For never may ye tafte more carelefs hours 
In knightly caftiev or in ladies bowerp« 
O vain to feck delight in earthly thing I 
But mod in courts where proud ambition tow- 
ers : 
Deluded wight ! who weens fair peace can 
fpring; 
Beneath the pompous dome of kcfar or of king. 

See in each fprite fome various bent appear ! 
Thefe rudely carol moit incondite lay; 
Thofe fauntering on the green, with jocund leer 
Salute the ftranger pafliog on his way s 
Some builden fragile tenements of clay ; 
Some to the flan(Ung lake their courfes bend. 
With pebbles fmooth at duck and drake tm 

play ; 
Thilk to the huztcr*s favory cottafe tend^ 
In paftry things and queens th' allotted mite« to 
fpend. 

Mere, as each feafon yields a different ftore, 
Each feafon*s (lores in' order ranged been ; 
Apples with cabbage-net y>cover'd o'er 
Galling full fore th' unmoney'd wight, are 

ftcn ; 
And goofe-b'rie clad in livery red or green ; 
And hereof lovely dyt, the catharine pear. 
Fine pear ! as lovely for thy juice, i ween : 
O may no wight e'er pen uylefs come tiiere. 
Led fmit with ardent love he pine with hop<» 

lefs care ! 

See ! cherries here, ere cherries yet abound. 
With thread fo white in tempting pofies tyM, 
Scattering like blooming maid their glancea 

round. 
With pamper'd look draw little eyes afide ; 
;\nd muft be bought, though penury be^de. 
The plumb all aziir^ and the nut all brawny 
And here each feai'on do thofe cakMabide, 
Whofe honour 'd names * th* inventive city 

own. 
Rendering through Britain's ifle Salopia's praifet 

known. 

Admir'd Salopia 1 that with venial pride 
£yes her bright iorm. in ;»evcm's ambient 

wave, 
Fam'd for her Loyal earcs in perils try'd. 
Her daughters lovely, and tcr firiplings brave : 

Ah! 
* Shrewibury cakn, 
Ce 
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XVT. On a Staiue of Venua de Medlcis. 
" Semi cduda Venni." 
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7"0 Ventii, Ver.tts here rctir'd, 
*• My fober tows I pay : 



** Not h^r on Paphiao pbini'admir^d, 
*• The bold, the pert, the gay. 

•• Not her whoTe amoroui leer prevailed 
'* To bribe the Phrygian boy ; 

•• Not her who. clad in armpur, fail'd 
*• TofavedififtrousTroy. 

•• Freih rifing from tl^e foamy tide, 

** She 'every bofom warmt} 
** While half withdrawQ ihc feemf to hide, 

•* And half reTcali, her charms. 

** Learn hence, ye boafiful fon« of tafic, 

•' Who plan* the rural (hade ; 
,** Leun hence to (hun the viciooft wafte ' 
' *• Of pomp, at hrge dlTplay^d. 

•* Let Tweet concealment's magic art ^ 

** Your mazy bounds intreftj 
•• And while the fight unveils a part, 

•• Let fancy paint tlie reft. 

■* Let coy refcrve with coft unite 
*• To grace your wood or field ; 

•«* No ray obtnifive pall the fight, 
** In aught yoo paint, or build. 

•*^And far be driven the fumptuous glare 
" Of gold, from Britiih groves; 

** And far the meretricious air 
''.Of China's vain alcoves. 

*• 'Tis bafhful beauty ever twines 

•* The moft coffcive chain; 
•' Ti^ (be, that fovereign rule declines 

•* Whobcft dcfervcsto reign." 



XVII. Intended to be wriiien at the Te- 
ginning of a ColleAion.of Flowers, 
"which Mr. Suznstonz coloured for 
Mrs. Jago. 
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AMURES MERVIT, 
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XVIII. Propofed to Mr. Graves by 

Mr. Shenftonc, as a proper Infcripiion 
for himfclf. 
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VERSES 
TO MR. SHENSTONE. 

Written on a Ferme Ornee, near Jilt' 
mingham, by tlie late Lady Lux borough, 

1' I 'IS Nature here bids pleaitng fcenes arife, 

X And wifely gives them Cynthio to rcvije : 
To veil each blemiifa, brighten every grace ; 
Yet iHll preferve the lovely pirent*s face 
How well the bard obeys, each valley tells ; 
Thefe lucid ftreams, gay meads, and lonely cellt 
Where modefl Art in filencc iutks conceal'd, 
While Nature (hines fo gracefully reveal'd. 
That (he triumphant claims the' total plan, 
. And, with frelh pride, adopu the work of man. 



To WILLIAM SKENSTONir, Efq. 

AT THE LE\SOW£S. 
By Mr. G-Ravej. ■ 

*' Vellcm in amicitia fie erraremus V* Hon, 

SEF. ! the tall youth, by partial Fate's decree, 
To affluence born, and front reftraint fee free. 
Eager hd fecks the fcenes of j^y rcf »rt, 
'The mall, the roue, tlie play-lvoufe, and the 

court : 
Soon for fome vamifh'd nymph of dubious fame, 
Or powderM pecrefs, counterfeits a ilantc. 
Behold him now, enraptur'd. fwear aud figh, 
Drefs, dance, drink, revel, all he knows not why : 
Till, by kind fate rcilor*d to country air,' 
He'marks the roties of fume rural fair : 
Smit with her uiiaife^led native charms, 
A real paOion foon his bofom warms : 
And, wak*d iiom idle dreams, he takes a wife. 
And tallcs the genuine happinefsof tife._ 
^ Thus, in the vacant feafou of the year, 
Some Templar gay begins his wild career. 
From feat to feat u'er pompous fcenes he fl'cs, 
Views all with equal wonder and lurpr.ze ; 
I'ill fick of domes, arcades, an<i temples grown, 
He hies fatigued, not fdtiii(lcd, to town. 
Yet if fome k^dc geniun point hiii way 
To where the Mufes o*cr thy Ixrafowcs Piray, 
Charm*d with the fylvan beauties of the place. 
Where •' rt affumcs the fwec:s of Natuxe's face, 
Each hill, each dale, c^ch confecratcd grove, 
t.ach lake, and falling ftream, his rapiuic iiiove. 
Like the fage captive in Calyplb's grtitt. 
The cares, the pleafur^s, of the world forgot. 
Of cahn content he hails the genuine fphcre, 
And iopgs to dwell a bliisful hermit here. 

V£RSES 
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V£RS]£S received bj tjic pofl, from a 
LADY unknown, 1761. 

HEALTH to the Bard in Lcafowes' happy 

Health and fweet cooTcrf* with the MuTe he 

lovee I 
The humbleft ¥otiry of the tuneful Nine, 
With trembling huid» attempts her atcleOi line^ 
lo luimberi inch as untaught nature brlnj^s ; 
As flo«r, fpontaneottt, like thy native fpriugs. 

Bu«*ah \ what airy forms around me rife ?• 
The milet mountain ^lows with richer dies ; 
In circling dance a pigmy croud appear. 
And hark ! an inlaut voice fiUutes my ear : 
*. Morul, thy aim we know, thy talk approve ; 

* Has merit honour, .and his genius Icve : 

' For us what Tcrdant carpets has he fpread, 

* Where nightly we our myHic mas^ s tread I 

* For us, each ihady grove and rural feat, 

* His falling dreams and flowing numbers fwe^ \ 

* Didft thou not mark, amid the winding dell, 

* What tuneful verfe adorns the mofly ceil / ' 

* There every fairy of our fprightly train 

* Refort, to blels the woodland and tha pUip, 

* There, as we move, unbidden beauties glow, 

* The green turf brightens, and the violets bicxw ; 
' And there with thcu^hu fublime we bids the 

ftvain, 

* Nor we infpire, nor he attends, in vain. 

« Go, (jnijije rhymer ! bear th|s meflige tnie : 

* 1 l^e 'troths that fairi<^s didlate none ihall rue, 
' Say to the Bard in Leafowes* happy grove, 

Whom Dryads honour, and whom Fairies 

love— 
•* Content thyfclf no longer that thy lays, 
•' By others foflcrM, lend to othcVsi priife ; 
** No longer to the favourinjr world rcfufe 
** "Ihe welcome treafures of t y pobfli'd Mu^e ; 
**'ihe ftattcr'd blooms, that boall thy valued 

name, 
** Oillcdt., unite, and give the wreath to fume : 
•* Ne*er can thy virtues, or thy vcric. eit^rage 
^ Mure folid praile than in (hi* happicft a^e, 
** When fcnfe aud merit 's duhCh'd by tlic 

throne, 
** And each illuflrious privilege their own. 
'• Though moded be thy gemie Mufc, 1 ween,^ 
^* Oh, lead her biuPaing from the daify'd g?wxn,^ 
** A fit attendant on Britanoia's'C^ecn.'* j 

Ye fportive elves, as faitliful I relate 
Th' intruftcd m;indites of your f^iry ftate, 
Vilic thcfe wild& again with ntyrlitly care ; 
So iiall my kine, of all the herd, repair 
In healthful plight to fill the copioa* pail ! 
My Ihjcp lie p<:nt with (afcty in ihe d^lc ; 
My'pouUry fear no robber in the rjoft, 
My linen more than common whicsneU boaft : . 
Ltt order, peace, and huufewifry be mine : 
ShcnUone, b^ far^'Cy, fame, a::d fortune thine. 

^ PoTiWov^riA. 



On thedlfcovery of an Echo at,£dgbafloja. 
By- -.' 

HA ! vrhat art thou, whofe voice unknown ^ 
'Pours 00 thefe plains its tender moan ?• 
Art thou the nymph in Shen(lon*s dale,' 
Who doll with plaintive note bewail 
^ hat he f(^-fakes th* Aoni:«n maids. 
To court inc«n(lant riils and ihadcs f 
Mourn not, fwe<.t nymphi— alas, in vain 
Do they invite, and thou conipTain — 

' Yet^ w^ile he woo*d the gentle throng, 
Wiih liquid lay and melting fong. 
The iiftening'herd around him Oray*d, 
In wanton frilk the lanibkius play'd, . 

* And every Naiad ccas'd to lave 
Her azure limbs amid the wave. 
The Graces danc'd ; the rofy baud . 
Of Smiles ^d Loves went hand in hand; 
And purple Heafures ftrew^d the way 
With fweeteft flowers : and every ^y 
Of each fond Mufe, with rapture flr'd« 
I o glowing thought his brcaft infpir'd* 
I'he hills rcjoic'd, the valleys rung. 
All nature fmilM, while Shcnftone fung. 

So charm *d his lay *, but now no more— 
Ah ! why doft thou repeat — ** no more V' 
Ev'n now he hies to deck the grove. 
To deck the fccne the Mufes love; 
And Coon a^uin will own their fway. 
And thou relound the peerlef* iay, ' 
And with immortal numbers fill 

rBach rocky cave and vocal hill. 



VERSES by Mr. Dodiley, on his fira^r- 
riv.al at the LEASOVVES, 1754. 
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HOW fliall I fix my wandering eye/ Where 
find 

*» 1 h^ fource of this enchantment? Dwells it in 
** T..e wootU ? or waves there not a magic waudr' 
•« O'er the tranflucent waters ? Sure, unfeen, 
*• Sonic favouring; pjwtr dif cAi the happy lines 
*< Tlur^(kct;:h thel'e bcautici; fwciU tlic rifiu)g 

hills, 
*« And fcooph the dales, to Nature's fined forms, 
** Vague, undctcrmin'd, infiuiic ; untaught 
** By line or com pal's, yet fupremcly fair." 
So Ipakt Philciior, as with raptur'd g4ze * 

He travcrs'd Damon's farm. From diflant plaint 
He fou^»hi his friend's abode: nor had the fame 
Oi'that iiew-form'd Aicuciia reacli'd hih car. 

And thui the fwaiu, as o'er each hill and dnle, 
Through l^wn or thicket he purfued his way ; 
** What is it glld^ the veruurc of thcfe meads 
** With hueb more bii^ht than fancy paints the 

flowers 
*• Of Parauiftt ? Wh«t Naiads guiding hand 
** Ltadb, through the bioidcr'd vale, the lucid 

nils, 
** That, murmuring as they flow, bear melody 
^^ AlouK their banks ^ and through the vocal. 

fliades, 
** ImpruTc ihc mulic uf che wooJUnd choir ? 

*. vvhtt 
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" What peofive Dryad rauM yon folcmn grove, 
*» Where minds contemplative, at clofc cf day 
** Retiring, mufe o*er Nature's various ^orks, 
•• Her wonders venerate, or her fwcets enjoy— 
•' What room for doubt ? Some rural deity, 
** Preliding, fcatter* o'er th' unequal lawnt, 
**" Id beautepus wildnefs, yon fair-fpreading treet ; 
*^ And mi;igliDg vvoods and waters, hills and dales, 
^* And herds and bleating; flocks, domcTtic fowl, 
" And thofe that fwim the lake, fees riling round 
** More pleaUng landikips than in Tempers vale 
•^ Pcncus watered. Yen, foroc fylvan god 
** dpresds wide the varied profped ; waves the 

woods, 
** Kifts the proud hi!!s, and clears the fiiining 

lakes; « 

•* While, froAi the congrcj^atcd waters pour'd, 
" The bi^rding torrent tumbl. s down the fteep 
In foaming lury; fierce, irregular. 
Wild, interni;ted, crofs'd with rocks and rqots 
** And interwoven trees ; till, foon abforb^d. 
An opening cavern all its rage entombs. 
So vanifli hvman g'.opies ! buch the pomp 
** Of fwcUing warriors, of ambitious kings, 
" Who frc: and ftrut their hour upon thcftapc 
*^ Of bufy life, and then are heaid no more ! 

•* Vcs, 'tis enchantment all — And fee, the fpellf 
*' The powerful incantations, magic vcrfe, 
•* Infcril)'d on every tr/ce, alcove, or urn— 
* Spells ! — incanri^ions ! — ah, ray tuneful friend ! 
*' lihinc arc the numbers ! thine the wondrous 

v.'ock :— ^ 

*' Yes, jrrcat magician I now I rc:^ tlicc rijjht, 
*• Andljjjiitly 'A-cigh all forccry but thine. 
•*^o N;:i2d's leading llep co:iduds ttie rill ; 
*' Nor fylvaif god prefiding fkirt* the lawn 
•* In^ beauteous wildnefs, with fair- Ip reading 

trees ; 
•* Nor mag.ic wand has circumfcrib'd the fcenc. 
•' 'Tis thine own tafle, thy genius that preAdes, 
•* Nor neciis there other deity, nornceds 
V More potent Ipirlls thai, thty.'*— No piorc the 

fwain, 
Forlo, lii<, Damon, o'er the tufted lawn 
Advancing, kads him to tiic fociul dome. 



•I 



«< 



(C 



cc 



To Mr. Pv. D. 
On the Dcnili of Mr. SlIENSTONE. 

•* Thee, fliepherd, thee the woods* and defart 

cav.s, * 

^ With wild thyme and the gadding vine oVr- 

gr wn, 
** And all their echoes mourn."' 

^•T^lSpafll my friend; the tranficnt fccnc is 

X closd ! 

The fairy pile, th' enchanted viSon rais'd 
By Damon's mapic (kill, is loft in air ! 

What thongh the lawus and pendant woods re- 
main. 
Each tink'ing ftrcazs^ eaeb rylbbg caur&d, 



Wyith lapfe inceflant echoes through the dale .' 
Yet what avails the lifelefs Uindlkip now ? 
The charts 's diffolT'd ; the genius of the wood, 
Alas ! is down — fur Damon is no more. 

As when from fair Lyceum crown'd with 
pines, ^ 

Or Mxnalus with leaves autumnal ftrew'd, 
llie tuneful Pan retirts ; the vocal hills 
Refound no more, and alt Arcadia monms 

Yet here^wc fondly dreamt of lading joys : 
Here ve had hop'd from noify throngs retir'd, 
To drink large draaghts of fricndihip's cordial 

fiream; 
In fwcct oblivion wrapt by Damon's verfc 
And focial converfe, many a fummer's day. 

Romantic wifh 1 In vain frail mortals trace 
Th* imperfeA Ik etch of human bhfs — whilft yet 
Th' cnrapturM fire his wcll-plann'd (Irudure 

vicT^, 
MajeAic rifing *midft his infani groves : 
Sees the dark laurel fpread its gloffy (hade. 
Its lanj^uid bloum the purple lilach bend. 
Or pale laburnqm drop its penfile chain : 
Peath fpreads the fatal Ihaft, and bids his heir 
Tranfplant the cyprcf^ round his father's tomb. 
Oh 1 teach me then, like you, my friend to 

raife 
To moral truths my groveling fong ; for ah ! 
Too lorg by lawlefs fancy led aflray. 
Of nymphs and groves I've dreamt, and dancing 

^wns. 
Or Naiad leaning o'er her tin!iliiig urn. 
Oh! could t learn to fan«ftify my l^rains 
With hymns, like thofe by tuneful Mcyrick fang; 
Or rather catch the melancholy founds 
From Warton's reed, or Mafou's iyre— to paiat 
The fudden gloom that damps my foul — But feel 
Melpomene herfclf has fnatch'd the pipe. 
With whi^h fad Lytcleton his Lucia mourn *d ; 
And plaintive cries, My Shenftone is no more ! 

R. Gravcs. 

• _ 

VERSES written at the gardens of Wil- 
liam Shcnftonc, Efquirc, PiCar Bir- 
mingham, 1756.. ^ 

**. Me terrarum nilhi prxter omnes 
** Angulus riiiet." 

WOULD you thcfe lov'd reeeffes trace. 
And Ti:rw fair Nature's modeft face ? 
See her in every fjcld-flower. bloom ? 
O'er every thicket fhed perfume ? * » 

By verdant groves, and vocal hills, 
By niofly grotts, near purling rills. 
Where'er you turn your wandering eyes. 
Behold hrr win without difguife 

What though no pageant trifles here. 
As ID the glare of courts, apppcar ; 
'i'bcu::h rarely here be heard the ngmc 
•Ot rank, or tiUf, powtr ti fame; 
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Tet, i£ mgenuout be yovr nlnd, 

A hlifg more pure and unconfia'd 

Your dep attends — Draw freely nigh^ 

iVnd meet the Bard's l>enignan( eye ; 

On hioi no pedant formn await. 

Kg proud rcferrc fliuu up thy gate ; 

No fplcen, no party Tiews control 

7*hat warm benevolence of foul, 

"Which prompts the friendly generous part^ 

Regardlefi of each venal an ; 

RegardJefa of the world's acclaim ; 

And courteous with no felfifh aim. 

Draw freely nigh, and welcome find^ 

If not the coflly, yet the kind. 

Oh, he will lead you to the cells 

Where every Mufc and Virtue dwells. 

Where the green Dryads guards his wood&» 

Where the blue Naiads guide his floods ; 

M here all the Siiler-Graccs gay. 

That fluip d his walk's meandering way. 

Stark-naked, qr but wrea£h*d with flowert| 

Lie il umbering foft beneath his bowers. 

Wak*d by the ftock-dove's melting drain, 
Behold them rife ! and* with the train 
Of nymphs that haunt the dream or grove» 
Or o*er the flowery champion n>ve. 
Join hand in hand — attentive gaze— 
And mark the dance's mydic maze. 

'* Such is the waving line," th^ cry, 
*' For ever dear to Faricy's eye I 
** Yon dfeam that wanders down the d^e, 
** The fpiring wood, the winding vale, 
*< The path which, wrought with hidden (kill, 
** Slow twining fcales yon didant hill 
^ With fir invefted^^all combine 
" To recommend the waving line. 

*' The wreathed rod of Bacchus fair, 
** The ringlets of Apollo's hair, 
** The wand by Maia's offspring borne, 
** The fmooehe volutes of Amnion'; horn, 
*' Tbe dnidure of (he Cyprian dame, 
^ And each fair female's beauteous frame, 
*' Shew, to the pupils of defign, 
*' The triumphs of the waving line.'* 

Then gaze, and mark that union fweet, 
Where fair convex and concave meet ; 
And while, quick fliifting at you dray, 
The vivid (cene of fancy play ;; 
The lawn, of afpeA findothand mild; 
The fored-rround g|;otefque and wild ; 
The flimb uiat fcems the mounting gale; 
The dream rough dafliing down tlM dale« 
From rock to fock, in eddies tod ; 
The didant lake in wliich *tit lod; 
Blue hiUs gay beaming through the glade ; 
. Lone urns that folemnize the (hade ; 
Sweet interiihange of ail that charms 
' In groves, meids, dingles, rivulets, farms! 
If aught the fair confudon pieafc. 
With lading health, and lading f afe, 
To him who form'd the blisful bower, 
^ And g^ve thy life one tranquil hour ; 
With peace and freedom — thefe poflcd. 
His temperate mind fecures the reft. * 

But if thy foul fuch blifs defpifci 
Avert diydftll incurioiu cyc$ ; 



Go fix them there, where {;em» and gold, 
lmprov*dOy art, their power unfold; 
Go' try in courtly fcsnes to trace 
A fairer form of Nature's face": 
Go I'com Simplicity — but know^ 
. 1 hat all our hcart-fclt joys below, 
That all which kirtue loves to name, 
V hich arc confi]j;ns to lading fame. 
Which fixes wit or beauty* s throne, 
Derives ts fourcc fi om Her al one. 

Arcaoic 

To William Shenftone, Efq. in hi 

Slcknefs. 

JBy Mr. WoboiioDsi. 

YE flowery plains ye breezy woqds. 
Ye bowers and gay alcoves. 
Ye falling ftreams, ye filver floods. 
Ye grottoes, and ye groves ! 

Alas I ray heart feel* no deiight| 

Though t your charms furvey t • • 

While he confumes \n nain the nighty 

In languid figh^ tne day. 

The flowers difdofe a thoufand bloomt) 

A thoufand fcents difl'ul'e ; 
Yet all ill vain they (bed perfumes, 

In vain difplay their hues. 

Redrain, ye flowers, your thoughtlefs pride. 

Recline your gaudy heads; 
iVnd fadly drooping, fide by fide. 

Embrace your buniid beds. 

Tall oaks, thst o'er the woodland fliade. 

Your lolty fummits rear I 
Ah, why, in wonted chirms an ay 'd. 

Expands your leaves io fair ! 

Tor lo, the flowers as gayly fmilej 

As wanton wavey the trce^; 
And though I fadl v plain the while. 

Yet they regard not nifi. 

Ah, fliouid thp Fates an arrow fend 

And ftrike the fatal wound, 
Who, who fliull then yourl'iveets defend, 
*Or fence your beauties r^un>l ? 

But bark, perhaps, the plumy (l.reng 

Have learnt my plaiiuivc talc, 
And fome fad dirge, or mournful fong. 

Comes floating in the ^ilc. 

Ah, no! they chnunt a fprightly flraia 

To foothe an amorous mate ; * 
Unmindful of my anxious pain 

And his uncertain fatj. 

But fee, thefe little murmuring rills 

With fond repinings rovci 
And trickle wailing down the hlHs, 

Or weep along the grove. 

Oh, mock not if, befide your dream, 

Yc hear me too repine -, 
Or aid with fi<.>hs your mournful theme. 

And fondly call him mine. 
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Te envioun winds, the caafe difplay, 
. , In whifper* as yc blow, 
Why did your trtachcrou* galea convey 
The poifon'd Hufts of woe \ 

Did he not p!ant the (ha Jy bower. 
Where you fo blithely meet ? 

The fcented ihrub, and fragtant flower. 
To naake your breezes fweet \ 

A&d mu(l he leate the wood, the field. 

The dear Arcadian reign ? 
Can neither yerf? nor virtue (hi^ld 

The guardian of the plain \ 

Muft he his tuneful breath refigh. 
Whom b11 the Mufes love ? 

That round his brow their laurels twine* 
And all his fongs approve. 

^Preferve htm, mild Omnipotence \ 
Our Father, King, and God, 

Who clear*ft the patlxB of life and fenfe, 
Or ftpp'ft them at thy nod. 

^lell power, whd cilm^ft the raging deep* 

His valued health reltore, 
'Kor let the fonf of Genius weep, 

Nor let the good deplore. 

3at tf thy'boiindlefs Wi(Uom knoWt 

His longer date ah ill, 
Xiet not my foul a wi(h d(f<flofe 

To contiadiA thy wiH. 

Tor happy, happy were the change. 

For fuch a-God-iike mind, 
To go where kindred fpirits range» 

Nor leave a wiih behind. 

And though, to (hart his pleafures here. 
Kings might their date forego : 

Yet mud he feel fuch raptures there, 
As none can tade below. 
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VERSES LEFT ON A SEAT, 
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hAnd unknown, 

O EARTH ! to jbis remains itidulj^t be. 
Who fo much -care and cod beiU>w*d on 
thee! 
Who crown'd thy barren hitis with ufeful fliade. 
And chear'd with tinkling rill each iilent glade { 
Here taught the day to wear a thoughtful gloom, 
And there enliven'd Nature's vernal bloom, 
Propitious earth I lie lightly on his head. 
And ever op his tomb thy vernal glories fpreid \ 



CORYDON, A PASTORAL. 

TO THC MXMORV Or 

WILLIAM SHENSrONE, Efq. 

COME, ihepherds, we'll follow the hcarfe. 
And fee our lov'd Corydon hid : 
Thong h forrow may blemiOi the ver!e. 
Yet let the lad thbate be paid. 



They call'd him the pride of the plain ; 

In footh, he was gentle and kind \ 
He mark'd in his elegant (Irain, 

The Graces that glow'd in his mind. 

On purpofe h^ planted yon trees, 

1 hat birds in the covert might d>rell ; 
He cultur'd his thyme for the beet. 

But never would riflp their ceiL 
Ye lambkins, that plajT'd at his feet. 

Go bleat — and your mafter bemoan ; 
His mufic vra| artleft and fweet. 

His manners as mild as your own. 

No verdure (hall covef the vale, 

No bloom on the blolToms appear ; 
The fweets of the foreft (hall fail. 

And Winter difcolonr the year. 
No birds, in our hedges (hall flng 

(Our hedges fo vocal before,) 
Since he that fhould wekon^d thd fprio^. 

Can greet the gay feolbn no more. 

His Phyllis was foo;d of his praife. 

And poets came round in a throng ; 
They liften'd and envy'd his bys, 
. But which 6f them equal'd his fong ^ 
Ve (hepherds, henceforward be mute, 

I'or loft is the paftoral ftrain ; 
So give mc my Corydon*s flute. 
And thus — let me break it in twain. 



J Con^cincuam: 



M. S. GULIELMI SHENSiTONEl 

Ah I Gulielme, 

Homicum digniflixne, 

Amicorum integeh-ime, 

lodole optimii, 

Moribus gratifiimis, 

Eruditione diffusa, 

Ac corde quam maxlme benigno 

Przdite, 

Morte, eheu 1 praunaturd obrepte. 

Ah! GuUeimc, 

Vale I 

*< Quanto minus eft, 

" Cum aliis ^erfari, 

•* . Quam tui mcminiife i" 

T. H. 



Extraa from Mr. Mafon's • Enelifli 
Garden," Boot I. 

— Nor, Shenftone, thou 
Shalt ;?afs without thy meed, thoufon of peace! 
Who knew 'ft, perchance, to harmonise thy 

^ ihades, 
Still foftcr than thy fong ; yet was that fong 
Nor rude, nor inharmonious, when attun'd 
To paftoral pUinc, or tale of Clghtod Uvc 
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THE 



P O E M S 



OF 



DAVID MALLET Esq. 



OF VERBAL CRITICISM. 



AMONG tbe oumerorus fooU, by fate defignM 
Oft to (^iilurb) and oft divart, maiikLidy 
The Reading Coxcomb is of fpecial note^ 
Bj rule a Poet, and a Judge bjr rote : 
Grave fon of idle Induftry and Pride> 5 

Whom learning but pervertf , and hooks mifguide. 

O fam'd for judging, as for writing well. 
That rareft fcience, where fo few- excel ; 
¥^ie life, fevervly fcannM, tranfcends thy lays, 
For wit fupremc is but thy fecopd pralfe : 10 
*Tia thine, O Pope, who chufe the better part. 
To tell how falfe, how vain, the SchoUalt's art, \ 
Which nor to taile, nor genius has pretence. 
And, if ^is learning, is not common fenf;. 

In error obflinate, in wrangling loud, J5 

For trifles eager, pofitive, and proud ; 
Seep in the darknefit of dull authors bred. 
With all their refufe lumberM in his head, 
What every dunce from tvar^ dunghill drew 
Of literary offals, old or new, 2o 

Forth fteps at lafi ;the felf-apphuding wight. 
Of points and letters, chaff and ilraws to write : 
Sagely refolv'd to fwell each bulky piece 
With'vepcrable toys^ from Rome and Greece *, 
flow oft, in Homer, Riris curPd his hair ; 25 
If Ariflotle's cap were round or fqoare ; 
If in the cave, whore Dido firft was fped. 
To Tyre fljc turn'd h-r heels, 10 Trqy her head. 

Such the choice anecdotes, profound and vain» 
That ftore a Bently's aiu^ a Burm^n's brain : 30 
Hence, Plato quoted, or the Stagyrite, 
To prove that Ha me aiceuds, aud fnow is white r 
Hence much hard ftudy, without fenfc or breeding. 
And aH the grave impertinence of reading, 
y^ Shakcfpear;; fays, the noon-<iay fun it bright. 
His Scholiail will remarkf it then was light; 3 . 
Turn Caxton, Winkin, each old Goth tad Hun, 
To rectify the reading of a'pu:i. 
Thus, nicely triHing, acciintcly dull, 
How one may toil, and toil— to be a fool I 40 

^ But If thsre then no hoiiour due to ag.» ? 
No reverence to great Shal;efpear»« noble page ? 
And he, who half a life has read him o'er. 
His mangled points and cammas to reftore. 
Meets he fuch flight regard in lumelefs lays, 45 
Whom Bufo treats, and Lady Would-be pays \ 

you VII. ^^ I 
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^ide of his own, and wonder of thif age. 

Who firft created, and yet rules, tlie ilage^ 

Bold to deijgn, all-powerful toexprefs, 

Shakefpcar each palHon drew in every drt fa \ 50 

Great above rule, and imitating none ; 

Rich without borrowing. Nature was his own. 

Yet is his fenfe debas'd by grofs allay : 

As gold in mines lies mix'd with dirt and clay. 

Now, oagle-wing'd, his heavenward iiight he 

takes ; 
The big Oage thunders, and the foul awakes : 56 
Now, low on earth, a kindred reptile orceps ; 
Sad Hamlet quibbles, and the hearer lleeps. 

Such was the Poet : next the Scboiitft view; 
Faint tli rough the colouring, yet the features trur*. 

Condemned to dig and dung a barren foil, 6 1 
Where hardly tares will grow with care and toil. 
He, with low induftry, goes gleanijigon 
From good, from, bad, from, meau \ negledking 

none ; • 
His brother book-worm fo, ip ihelf or flall> 
Will tesd alike on WoolAon and on PftuL 
By living clients hopclcfs now^ of brcad^ 
He ])ottifo(;s a fcr.vp from authors dead ; 
See bini on Sbakcfpcare pore, intent to ileal 
Pour farce, by fmgments, for a third-day me?L 
Such that grAve bird in northern feas is foand, 70 
Whofc lume a Dutchman only knows to foundi 
Whjrc e'er the king of nfh moves on before, 
Tbi(( humble friend altends from ihore to fhore ; 
With eye Aill earnefl, and with bill inoliu'd, 75 
He ]*ick'; up what hid x)atron drops behind ; 
With whole choice cates his palate to regale,: 
And is the careful TJbbal.l •( a whale. 

Blefl giniuf: ! who bellows his oil and pains . 
Go each duil pafTage, each dull book contains ; So 
Tlic toil more grateful, a> the talk more low : 
So carri.'>n is tiic quarry of a cfow. 
Where his fam'd autlK>r's page is flat and poor, 
Taer2, moll exH«5\ the reading to reftore ; 
iiy dint Of ^lodiling, and by fweat of faise, 85 
A bull to change, a blunder to replace : 
vVhatc'cr i^ refufe critically gleaning, 
Vinl mendi g nonfenfe inta doubtful meaning. 
For this dread Dcnnif (and who can forbear. 
Dunee or not Dunc«> relating it, to ibire?) o-> 
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Cer her grey reo/;, vitb baneful ivy bound, 
TiuiCi fure dcfiroycr, \i'a!lcs bis boftUe round *. 
Silenty and flow, and ceafeiefR in his tnil, 
tit Diines each 'wall, he moulders cv^ry pile ! 
Ruin bangs borering o'er the fated place : 
And dumb Oblivion comes %virh mended pace. 
Sad learning's genius, with a fntber'ft fear^ 
Beheld the tot^il deiolation near : 
C-.held the Miifes Itretch the wing to f.y ; 
And fixM Oil heaven his forrow-fircanilng eye ! 
From heaven, in tlut dark hour, commifiioii'd 

came 
Mild Charity, ev'n there the forcxnoft name. 
STxrift Pity ficw before her, foftly bright ; 
At whofe felt intluenc-, Nature fmilM with light. 
" Hear, and rejoice !— die gracious Power 
" begun-— 
" Already, fir'd by me thy favourite fon, 
" This ruiu*d fcenc ren-arka with i lial eyes; 
*' And, from its tall, bids fairer fabrics rit'c. 
^' Ev'a now, behold I where crunr'.bling frag- 

<* meiits grey, 
** In duft deep-buryMi loil to memory lay, 
** Th; column fwelU, the well-kiiit arches bend, 
'^ Tb^i roiiiid dome widens, and the roofs afceod! 
" Nor ends the bounty thus : by him beltowM, 
" Here, Science ihall her ricVieft ftort s unload. 
«« Whatc'er, long- hid, Philofophy hns found; 
« Or the Mufe f«ng, with iK'irg laurel crown'd ; 
** Or Hiftory defcry'd, far-looMng fage, 
« In the dark doubtfubefs of diftant i^gc ; 
*' Thcfe, thy bed wealth, with curious choice 

*« combin*d, 
<* Now tr^afur'd here, ihall form the Audicus 

'* mind : 
*' To wits unborn the wanted fixcnurs give, 
« And fire the Bard, whom Genius means to 
" live. 
•' fiut, teach thy fons the g^ntl. laws of peace ; 
'* Let low Self-love and pe<lant-Dilcord ceafe : 
*< Their objea Truth, Utility thcii- aim, 
*■ One focial fpirit reign, in all tht' fame. 
" Thus aided arts /hall with fr-(h vigour /hoot ; 
*< Their cultured bloflbms ri;)en into fruit ; 
« Thy faded ftar difpcnfc a brighter ray, 
*i Arid each glad Mufe renew her noblt A lay,^ 



PROLOGUE 

TO THE 

I 

SEIGE OF DAMASCUS 

SPOKEN BY LORD SANDWICH. 

■^XTHKN arts and arm», beneath Eliza's fmile, 
\f Y Spread wide tlicir influence o'er tliis happy 

ifle ; 
» "• 1 bii reign, uncurft wi/h party r.ije, 
, -tAt toe to talte, and tyra'.t of our rage ; 
- .V all our Irarning in a iibel lay, 
H id a'l oi!r talk, in politico, or play : 
. *ti lutcfinaa oft would foothe his toils with wit, 
Vrjit i:peafef fung, aiui Nature's Siukefpeare 
writ ; 



Or to the laure1'4 grove, at times« retire. 
There, woo the Mufe, and wake the moving 
lyre. 

As fair examples, !ihc afcesding morn. 
The world at once enlighten and ailorn ; 
From them diffus'd, the gentle arts of peace 
Shot bri|htenir.g o'er tbr land, with fwift en- 

crcale : 
Rough nature fofien'd into grace and eafe ; 
S«nfe grew polite,- and fcicnce fought to pleafc. 

ReLev'd from yon rude fcene of party-din. 
Where open Eaf«;irfs. vies with fccret Sin, 
And fafc cnilwwcrM in Woburo*5 airy groves. 
Let 08 recall the times our taftt •fwwtjvei ; 
Awaken to our aid the mourning Mufe ; 
Through every bofom tender thought iaf ufe ; 
Melt angry Fa^^tion into raorjlfc::iC, 
And to his guefts a Bedlord's foul cUrpenfc. 

And now, v. bile Sprjr>g extends Iter fmilirg 
reign, 
Oreen on tne mountain, flowery in the pLun ; 
While genial Nature breathes, from hill aj d (Ule, 
Health, fragrance, gladneffi, in the living jjale ; 
The vAious ifoftncfs, ile<iling through the Ijeart, 
JmpreiTions fwectly focial, will in^part. 
When fad Eudocia pours her hopclef^ woe. 
The tear of pity wiU unbidden How ! 
When erring Phocyas, whom wild pafT.ons bliad. 
Holds up himfclf, a mirror for mankind ; 
An equal eye on our ov.'n hc;irt^ we turn. 
Where l.'^iltics lurk, where fond affe^ ions burn: 
.\nd, coui'dous. Nature is in all the fam«| 
We mourn the guilty, while the guilt wc blame £ 



EPILOGUE 

TO THE 

BROTHERS, 

A TkAGEDY, BY DR. YOUNG. 

TO woman. Aire, the moil fi-verr afifliOioa 
Is, from thefe fellows, point-blank con- 
tradiction. 
Our Bard, without — I wiih he would -;«npear— 
Ud ! I would give it liim — hut you O.all hcar'-^ 

Good Sir! qucth I— and curtlcy'd as I l'ix>ke— 
Cur pit, you know, expcds ar.d loves a joke— 
'Twcre fit to humour them : for, right or wrong. 
True Britons never like the lame thing long. 
To-day is fair-^-they itrut, hufl, fwear, harangue^ 
To-morrow»3 foul — they fr.eak aTde, and hang. 
Lf tlierc a war — peace ! p^-ace ! is all their cry : 
The peace is inade>— then, blood! thejll fight 
and die. ' 
Gallants, in tallrinp thus, I meant no tf c^fon : 
I would have brought, you fee, the 4x«an to rc»- 

fon. 
But With fome folks, 'tis labour loft to drive : 
A reaioning mule will neither lead nor drive. 
He hum'd, and hawM; then, waking from hit 

dream, 
Cry'd, I mufl preach to you bis moral fcbe.*ne. 
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A icbeiiie> forfboth ! to beriefit the nation ! 
Some queer, odd whiifx of punu propagation W 
Lord ! talk £o, her»— the tnaa mikt be a widU 

geon,^— 
Drury may propagate— but not Religion* 

Yet, after all, to giye the Devil bis doe, 
Our Author's fcheme> though firange> is whdQy 

new : 
\Ve]]> Aiall the norelty then recoifamend it } 
If not from hking, from caprice befriead it. ' 
For drums and routs^ make him a while jour 

painon> 
A little while let Virtue be the fafhion : 
And, fpite of real or i^iagio'd blunders 
Lv'n Ut himlivc> nine daya^ like otiicr wonders. 



PROLOGUE 



TO 



Miu THOMSON^a AGAMEMNON. 



W^ 



N this decifive nighty at length* ap* 
pears, 

Tlie night of every author's hopes and fears, 
\Vhat fhifts to bribe applaufe, poor poets tr) ! 
In all the forms of wit they court and lye : 
Tbefe meanly beg it, as an alms ; and thofe. 
By boailful blulter dazzle and impofe. 

Nor poorly fearful, nor fecurcly vain, 
Ours would, by honeft ways, that grace obtain ; 
Would, as a free-bom wit, be fairly try'd : 
And then—- k't candor, fairly too, d;;ci(je. 
He courts no friend, who Uindly comes to 

praife; 
lie dreads no foe^— but whom his faults^may raife. 

Indulge a generous pride, that bids h\-^\ own. 
He aims to pfeafe, by noble means alone v 
By what may win the judgment, walcc the hrart, 
Jafpiriug nature, and direcKiig art ; ^ 
By fcenes, fo wrought, as may applaufe com- 
mand 
More from the judging head, than thundering 
hind. 

Important is the moral we would teach— 
Oh may this iOand praflife wliat we preach— 
Vice in its Brit approach with care to Hiuii ; 
The wretch, who once engages, is undone. 
Crimes lead to greater crimes, and link fo flraight, 
What firft WIS accident, at hd is fate : 
Guilt's haplefs fervant finks into a iiave ; 
Aitd Virtue's lafl fad (Iruggliiigs cannot fave. 

•* Asfuchoui^ fair attempt, we hope to fee 
" Our jutlges,— here at Ical^— from inxiucnce 

fr<c : 
•* One placr,i— unbiasM yet by party- rage, — 
" Where onlv honour vot;s— the Brit*?^ itir\ 
" We afic for ju(li«:c, for indulgence fuc : 
*« Our laft bcit licence muft proceed from yoii.** 



ON SIEING TWO PIRS0N8 fkUJk BY IN 
VERY DIFFERCKT E(^IPAQ£S. 

IN modem, as in ancient days. 
See what the Mufes have to brag on : 
The Player in his own poiUchaiie ; 
The Poet in a carrier^ waggon I 



IMPROMPTU, 

ON A LADY, WHO HAD ?ASSEB tOMI 
TIMS IN PLAYING WITR A VERY 

YOUNG CHILD. 

WHY, on this leaft of little MiflTei, 
Did Celia \*i\Ctc Co many kiifes ? 
Qiioth Lcn'e, who flood behind and fmii'd, 
She kifs'd the father in the child. 



EPIGRAxM, 



EPIGRAM, 

ON A CERTAIN LORD*S PASSION fOR, A 

SING&R. 

NERINA^s angel. voice delights ; 
NcrLja's devil-face affrigUts ; 
How whimijcal iier Strephoa'a fate. 
Condemned at once to like and hate ! 
But be (he cruel^ be Ihe kind, 
Lova I Itrike her dumb, or mahs bin bDid. 



A SIMILE IN PRIOR, 

APPLIED TO THE SAME PERSON. 

DEAR Thomas, didd thou never pop 
Thy head into a tin* man's' /hop ? 
There, Thomas, didfl thou ueyer fee— 
' Fis but by way of iimile— 
A. fqui.rel fptad its little ra je, 
Tn jumping rouv;<l a rolling cage ? 
M')v*d in tb .• orb, pleai'd v/itfi tiie chiTlas, 
The fooliOi creati.rtf tliin!:s it climbs ; 
But here or then:, turn \vq'k\ or wire^ 
It never. gets two inclie? bighe.-. 

So fart* it with this litUv* Pier, 
So bufy and fo buflling here; 
For ever illrt^ng up and down, 
Ajid frilking round. his cag:, the town. 
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A world of nothing in his chat, 

Of who faid this, and who did that : 

With fimiliesy that nev^r hit -, 

Vivacity, that has no wit ; 

Schemes laid this hour, the next forfaken ; 

Advice oft aik'cV hut never taken ; 

Still whirl'd, hy every riHng whim, 

From that to this, from her to him ; 

And when he hath his circle run, 

I)t ends— ijnft where he £rft begun. 



ON AN AMOROUS OLD MAN. 

STILL hovering round the fair at ijxty*{btnr. 
Unfit to love, unable to give o*er ; 
A fleih-fly, that jull flutters on the wing, 
Awake to bm, but not alive to Aing ; 
Briflc where he cannot, backward where he cto; 
The te&ziag gbofi of the departed man. 



ON I. H. EsQ^ 

'I^HE youth had wit himfelf, and could afford 
JL A witty neighbour his goo«l word. 
Though fcandal was his joy, he would not fwcar: 

An oath had made the ladies (tare. 
At them he duly'drefs'd, but without palTion: 

His only miftrefs was the fafhion. 
Her verk with fancy glittered, cold and feint; 

His profe, with (eufe, corre^ly quaint. 

Trifles he lov'd ; he tafted arts : 
At once a fribble, and a man of parts. 



A FRAGMENT. 

* * * 

FAIR mornafcsnds: foft zephyr's wing 
O'er hill and vale renews the fprin^ : 
Where, fown profufcly, herb and flower, 
#Jf balmy fmell, of healing power, 
Their fouli in fragrant dews exhale. 
And breathe fre/h life in every gale. 
Here, ipread-' a green expanfe of plains. 
Where, fwcetly penfjve. Silence reigns ; 
And there, at utmoft ftrctch o^eye, 
A mountain fades into the iky : 
While winding round, diffused and deep, 
A river ro!h v\ ith fouudingjweep, 
or human art no traces near, 
1 ftfcm a'.one with Nature here ! 

Here are Vhy walk?, O facrcd Health ! 
The iv<M)arcu's blifs, the l^ggar's wealth ; 
'Jhe fcAfor.i-^5 of aU good below ! 
Tl.e lbvcrc:ir:i friend in joy or woe ! 
O ♦lioiH moft cotirted, moll dcfpisM, 
A :id but in abfeocc duly pfjVd ! 



Power of the foft and rofy face I ' 

Thi^ivid polfe, the vtrmil gr^ce, 
The fpirits when they gayeft Hiine, 
Youth, beauty, pleafure, all are thine! 

fun of lii'e ! whofe hea\'enly ray 
Lights up, and che^irs, o jr various diy. 
The turbulence of Iiopes and fears. 
The dorm of fate, the cloud ot years. 
Till Nature, with thy parting light, 
Repofes late in IVath's calm tiight : 
Fcid from the trophyM roofs of ftate. 
Abodes of fplendid pain and hate ; 

Fled from the couch, where, ii^fweet fleep. 

Hot riot would bi> angui 1: fteep, 

But toifes through Hhe midnight-ihade. 

Of death, of life, alike afraid ; 

For ever fled to /hadyccll. 

Where Temperance, vA^re the Mufes dwell; 

Thou oft art fcen, at early dav/n. 

Slow-pacing o'er the breezy lawn : 

Or on the brow of mountain high* 

In fJence feafting car and eye, 

With fong and profped, which abound 

From birds, and woods, and waters round. 

.But whtti the fun, with noontide ray» 
Aamcs forth intolerable day ; 
While Heat Ctti fervent on the plain. 
With ThirA and Languor in his train *, 
All nature fckening in the blaze : 
Thou, in the wild and wooily nuv » 
That clouds the vale with umbrage deep. 
Impendent from the neighbouring deep, 
Wut IBnd betimes a calm retreat. 
Where breathing coolnefs ha^ her feat. 

There, pluog'd ^mid the fhadows brown» 
Imaginatioti lays him down ; 
Attentive, in his airy mood. 
To every murmrr of the wood : 
The bee in yonder flowery nook ; 
The chidings of the headlong brook ; 
The green leaf /hivering in the gale ; 
The warbling hill, the lowing vale ; 
The diftant jvood:naa's echoijig ib-oke ; 
The thunder of t^ falling oaV. 
From thought to thought in vifioo l*d,; 

He holds high converfe with the dc ad 

Sages, or Poets, See they rife ! 

And (hadowy fkiin before hi^ eyes, 

Har!: ! Orpheus flrikes the lyre again, 

That.foftens favjges to men : 

hn ! Socrates, the font of heaven. 

To whom its moral will was given. 

FaUiers and friends of human kwid. 

They form'd tlie nations, or refin'd ; 

With all that mends the herd and heart. 

Enlightening truth, adorning art. 

While thus I mus'd beneath the fhadt. 

At once the founding breeze was laid ; 

And Nature, by tlic unknown law. 

Shook deep with reverential awe. 

Dumb filencc grew upon the hour ; 

A browner night involvM the I<ower: 

When, inTuipg from the inmoft wood, 

Appear'd fair Freedom's genius good. 

1 O Freedom ! fovercign boon of heaven ; 
\ Great charter^ with our belag gitreo ; 
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For wtiich tbc patriot, mmI the (age. 
Have phnn'd, have bled through every age I 
High privilege of human race, 
Beyond a mortal monirch*« grace : 
Who could not give, i.or can rfclaini, 
What but from Crod immediate came 1 

« « » 



CUPID AND HYMEN: 

OR THE 

WEDDING-DAY. 

^|"^rtE riFing roorii, fcrenely ftxU, 

A Had brightcui;5g fprcad o*cr vale and hill, 
Kot thofe loofc beams that wan too pia/« 
T^ light the mirth or' giddy May i ^ 

Nor fucb red hcati a? burn the plain. 
In ardent Summer's fcverifV reign ; 
But ray^, all equal folt andfobcr, 
To fuit the fecond of October ; 
To fuit the pair, whofc wedding-day 
This'fua now gilds with annual wy. 

JuA then, where our good-natur'd Thames 
Some four fhort miles above St. James's, 
And de-gas, with lilver-ftreaming wave, 
Th* abodes of earth-born pride to lave, 
Aloft in air two gods were foaring ; 
While Putney-cits beneath lay fnoring, 
Plung'd deep in dreams ot' ten percent, 
Cn fums to their d-ar country lent : 
Two gods of no inferior fame, 
Whom ancient wits with nrvcrence name ; 
Thoup^h wifcr moderns much difpaiagc— ■ 
1 mean the- Gods of l.ov and Marriage. 

But Cupid firf^^ his wit to (hew, 
APuming a mere modern beau, 
Whofe i.tmoftaim is idle mirth, 
Ixyifc'd— iril as coxcombs look on earth : 
Then rai-'d his chin, then cocW his hat, 
To grace tlii* common-place chit*cliat ; 

How ! on tlie wirg, by break of ilawn ! 
Dear brother — ^thc-re he forc'd a yawn- 
To tdl -ncn, funk in Ueep profound. 
They muit, ere night, be gag'tl and bound ! 
Who, having once put on thy chain, 
'Ti^ ?>dd?, may ne'er flesp found again. 
So fay the wits ; but wifcr folks 
IJtill marry, and contemn their jokes : 
They know, each bettor blifs is thine, 
Pure neftar, genuine from the vinel ^ 
And Love's own liand that De6lar pours. 
Which never fails, nor ever fours •, 
Well, be it To : yjt there are foolsj 
Who dare demur to former rules \ 
Who laugh proiantly at their betters. 
And tmd no freedom plac'd in fw'ttcra; 
But, well or ill, jog o^ through life 
Without that fovereijrn blifs, a wife. . 
Leave thefc at leaft, thefe fad docs free. 
To OroU With Bacchus aod with me y^ 
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And fup, in Middlefcx, or Siirreyf 

On coarfe cold beef, and Fanny Murray. 50 

Thus Cupid — and with fuch a leer. 
You would have fworn tvas Ligonicr. 
Whdc Hymtn folxsyly reply'd 
Yet with an air of confcioiis. pride : 

Tuft come from yonder wretched fcene, $$ 
Where all is venal, falfo, and mean, 
(Looking on Londen as he fpoke) 
I marvel not at thy dull joke ; 
Nor, in fnch cant, to hcAr thee vapour. 
Thy quhrer Hn'd with South-fea paper; 60 

Thine arrows fcather'd, at the tail. 
With India-bonds, for hearts on fale ; 
Their other ends too, as is meet, 
Tipp*d with eold points from Lombard-ftrect, 
But could'lt thou for a moment quit 6$ 

Thefe airs of fafhionable wit, 
And re-aflume thy nobler name- 
Look that way, where I turn my flames— 
He faid, and held his torch inclinM, 
Which, pointed fo, ftill hrighter ihin'd— 70 
Behold yon couple, arm in arm, 
Whom I, eight years, have known to charm; 
And, whilcthey wear my williag chain*, 
A god dares fwear that neither feigns. 
This morn tbrt liound their taiutual vow, ^5 

That blcft them frll, and blefles now. 
They grateful hail ! and from the foul, 
With thoufands o'er both heads may roll ; 
Till, from life's banquet, either gueft. 
Embracing, may retire to reft. So 

Come then, all raillery laid afide, 
I^t this their day fcrenely glide : 
With mine thy ferir^us ain unite, 
And both fome proper guefts invite ; 
That not one minute's running fand S5 

May find their plcafire** at a Hand. 

At this fevere and fad rebuke. 
Enough to make a coxcomb puke ; 
Poor Cupid, blufhing, fhnig'd and winc'd, • 
Not yet confentinp, though convinc'd : 90 

For 'tis your witling's grcatell terror, ^ 
Ev*i» when he fcel>, to own, his error. 
Yet, with a look of arch grimace, 

I He took his penitental face : 
Said, 'twas perhaps, the furer play, ^s 

To give your grave good fouls their way : 
That, as' true humour was grown fcarce. 
He chofc to fee a fober farce ; 
For, of all cattle and all fowl. 
Your folemn-looking afs and owl ' 100 

Rais*d much more mirth, he durft aver k, 
I Than thofe jack-puddings, pug and parrot. 
He faid, and eaftward fpread his wing. 
From London fome few friends to bring. 
His brother too, with fober cheer, ' 19$ 

For the fame end d d weft ward ftecr : 
But. frft, a penf'vc love forlorn, • 
Who three long weeping years has%onic 
His torch rcversM, and a}l around, 
Wliere once, it flam'd, with cyprefs bound, 1 1» 
Sentofl', to call a neighbouring friend, 

I On whom the mournful train attend : 
And bid him, this one day, at leaft. 
Jar fuch a pair, at lucb a feaft. 
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5trlpt off the ftUt vt il»- and wear 115 

His oncc-gajr look and happier air. 

But Hy^nen, ipecdir J ibr ward ft ill, • 
Obferv'4 a ma;i on Uichmond-hill, 
Who now <:rtt fries a country life ; 
PeHiaps, to ft him tor a wife. l jo 

Bu^ though not much on this he recW«nM> 
iThc pafling god lo.)k'J ia and beckon 'd ; 
He knows him rich in focial merit. 
With independent laile and fpirit ; 
Though be willUugli with men of whim> 
For fc^r fucb men ihould laugh at him. 

But lo, already on his way, 
In duc^obervance of the day, 4 

A friend and favourite of the Nine, 
Who can, but feldoin cares to fhine^ x$o 

And one folc virtue would a-rire at— 
To keep bis many virtues private. 
Who tends, well plcas»d, yet as by ftealthy 
Mis lovM companions cafe and health : 
Or in his garden, herring out , 135 

The noife of every neighbouring rout, 
) At penfive hour of eve and prime, 
Marks how the various hand of time 
Now feeds and rears, now fbrves and flaugbters. 
His vegetable fons and daughters. 140 

Whle tbefe are on their way, behold ! 
1>aa Cupid, from his London-fold, ' 

Firft feeks ami fends his new Lord Wardan 
Of all the nymphs in Coveot<-Garden : 
Brave as the fword he wears in fight ; 145 

Sincere, and briefly in the right \ 
Whom never minifter or king 
Saw meanly cringirg in their ring. 

;A fecond ice ! of fipceial note, , 

Plump Comus in a colonel's coat ; 150 

Whom We, this day, expert from fsfy 
A jolly firfl-rate man of war ; 
On whom \re boldly dare repoie. 
To meet our friendi, or meet our foes. 

Or rohoes a brother in his Itead ? 1 55 

Strong- body'd too, and ftrong of head : 
Who, in whatever path he goes. 
Still looks right on before his nofe ; 
And holds it little lets than treafony 
To banlk his ftomach or his reafon. 160 

True to his miftrefs and his meat. 
He eats to love, and loves to eat. ' * 
Laft comes a virgin-^pray admire her ! 
Cupid himfelf attends to fquirc her : 
A welcome gueft ! we much had midft her ; 165 
Xor 'lis our Kitty, or his Cfter. 
But, Cupid, let no knave or fool 
Snap tip this lamb, to i> ear her wool ; 
No Tcsgiie of that tmbluihing band,- 
Juft landed, or about to land ; x^p 

Thieviv? from tlie womb, and train'd at ntn^fe. 
To ftesil ati heircfs or a purf*. 
No fcntping, faving, faucy cit. 
Sworn foe of breeding, worth, and wit ; 
Ko half-fornt'd infeft of a JPleer, 1 75 

With neither land nor confcience clear ; 
Who if he can, tis all he can do. 
Tuft fpcil the motto on his laniUu. 
trom all, from each ot thefe defend her ; 
But thou and Hymoo both befrlfiid htr» x8o 
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With truth, tafVe, honoof} tn t mate, 
'And nujch good fenfe, and fome eftate. 
But new, fuppofe th* affembly met> 
And round the table cordial fet ; 
While in fair order^ to their wiih, 
Plain neatiiefs fends up eVery difti. 
And Phafure at the f^-board ftands, 
A nefiaiM goblet in his hands. 
To pour libations, indue meafure. 
As Reafon wills when joined withTleafureJ^ 190 
Let thefe white moments all be gay. 
Without one cloud of dim allay : 
In every face let joy be feen, 
As truth f«>cere> as hope ferene : 
l^t Friendft ip, Love, and Wit combine, 195 
To flavour both the meat and wine, 
With that rich reliih to each fenfe. 
Which they, and they alone, difpenie ; 
Let Mufjc too their mirth prolong, 
Widi warbled air and feftive for.ff : 2c • 

Then, when at eve, the ftar of k>ve 
Glows with foft radiance from abovCy 
And each companionable gueft 
Withdraws, rcplcnifh'd, not oppreft, 
Let each, well-pleasM, at parting fay— ^ 2«( 

My lite be fucb a wedding-day ! 



EPIGRAM: 



WRITTEir AT TVKK&IDGS WELLS, M,I>CC,LX« 

WHEN Churchill led his legions on, 
Sucoefs ftill follow'd where he flione. 
And are thofe triumphs, with the dead. 
All from his houfe, for ever fled i 
Not fo : by fofter furerarms. 
They yet finrvive in beaaty's c«iarms ; 
For, look on blooming Pembroke's face> • 
Even now he triumpk^ iA his rac;. 



AN ODE 

IN THE 

X 

MA5(^ OT ALFRED : 

suk& bt a sbbpusrdess who bas lom 

i:er loveh in the wars. 

Youth, odom'd with erery art. 
To warm and win the coldeft heart. 

In fccret mine pofleft. 
The morning bud that faircft blows, 
Tiw vernal oak that ftraighteft grows. 

His face and fbape expreft. 
In moving founds he told his tale. 
Soft as the fighings of the gale. 

That wakes the flowerv year. 
What wonder he could charm with eafe. 
Whom hippy Nature taught to plealis. 
Whom Tionotzr vadt fmcere. 



A 



MALLEX-S PQCMS. 



>t) 



At taor" be kli mcv— rauj'il— and fcjl I 
Th: fatal eveaiog heirJ hb. knell, 

A.id J>» the tLiri I thLiI : 
Tears thil muft tvsr, ev«r l»ll ; 
For lb 1 no lijhs th; pa'.t ncjl), 



EXCURSION. 

Camto i. 

nryDCATiO^, aOrtg-i.f ftucK UijfSfri. 

an^ tfrn«iu. liefim ifita niln a Jijtrlpiln 
•/ (i» /«. */ At-i«« in llu diftrnl fct, ,f 
mmiKg, jKw.rffr, k-h, mlh a t/Uv&r-Jfirm, 
(vou'hji aigil, fit! a pvlirtilv mght-fitrt, 
v/M ihM c/tariGtr •/ « ft lad dic<*]i-l. 
H-'ith lit rtttrti if mtrmug FmKf emtifut, hir fx. 
t^urfm, firA wTlhnJr^^d in'tv tf lii orBU 
cmlimnt oW lit drfirti if Tvtary-^Frun t/itiui 
fiMlivjri: t gtKtral friffS tf t-it [Itht, ftl. 
Inndtyama!urif thimid-lind fart >/ EMnfe, 
f'M'fi ^'^/- ^ titjihirt M:.a lU fti^ ,f 
' inngfadU'xuluph} an tartkqnait \ Jigm that 
mjhirltln: AfcrUtdln It. »>•/» s>J ,JhV, ., 
ltwil>^~-Bi-»t-l<** •/ « '■"■«■'£ mriti^im, iafftn. 
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eiMPANION of the Muft, crealivi power, 
Imiginilion I at wtiole great CDmmuid 
AriTe uimumbcr'd ircigei of ifaiagt. 
Thy bourlr ofTipring : tbuui who cin'll u will 
naple with air-bwn ftipn (he filcnt wood, 
And liilitaif vok, tb; awn danuiii, 
WIktv Contemplation baunlE : Ob come, inrot'il. 
To waft me on thy miny-tiaur'd wmg, 
O'crEarth'i extendcil rpace: and llui^cc, onl^jb, 
^reid to fuptrior Workin thy bolder flight, 
^curfive, uucnufin'd. Henes £roni the baunti 
W »(ce and foJlyi vanity jiiid io»i>— 

To yon expiiife of pbins, where iruth (feliglit), 
Smple of faearl j and, haud in haod with her. 
Where Uameleii virtue walk). Now piiniog 

Spring, 
Parent of beauty and of long, lus leA 
Hi* tnantle. Sower -einbroide.''d, on the ground. 
While Sumiaer laugliiog coiiiet, and bids tlie 

Montln 
Crown hii prime fcafon with their ehoicenfloreii 
Fre/h roTej opening to the fular ray. 
And fniils Cow-lweUing on the loaded bnugh. 

Here l:t niefreque:il ream, preventing morn, 
Attentive to the eoek, whofe early Ihriial, 
H:»rd from the distant village in the vale, 
Trmvi clKiiiy out, Eir.founding thro' tli; glirm. 
Niglit heanfroin wbere, wide.bovering in miw 

Ity. 
She rutea the faule hour : and calU her train 
or vifanary fear^ t the Ihmuded ghofl. 
The klreain dinreftful, and ih* encumbent hag, 
Thnl rife to Fanc) '1 eye in horrid formi. 
While Reiron numbering bi. At onc« they fl)', 
Vol, VII. 



Ai tliidowi pafi, Rcr li their path beheld. 

. pile-^limmerkg on the verge ot 

Ttom eail to north in doubt fultw3igbt fcent 
whitening lidn fhoota it* tender beain \ 
U'blU niade and flence yet involve die balL 
fJtw I'dcrrd Morn, afcending, fmile* ler«n» 
A d.-wy radiance, brighlniug o'eribe world. 
Gay diujfhter of the air, forever young, 
fur ever pl:aniig! to, ihe onwinlcoa»<, 
In iluid gold and tziite loolc-array'd, ' 
Sun-linftur'd, chanceful hues. At her approul^ 
The wellern grry ot' yonder bmldng douili 
!^l'jw-Teddciis intu tiaiue : tiie Titiar uiiiU, 

. off tb* nioutilaiu't brow, roU blue awaj 
rling fpirv) ; and open all h'n woodl. 
High waving in ih: Sty : th' uncoloui'd Itream, 
Beni-athlier glowing ray, iranCueent Jfainet. 
Glad Katur: feeU her through her boundleTi 

(K life Bad fenfe : and calli forth all her fweetl. 
Fragrance and fong. From each uniblding flower 
Tr;.nr|«rei tile balm of Uff, that Zejihyr Waft*, 
Deliciouj 0:1 hif rofy wing : etch bird, 
Or high in air, or feeret in the Ihade, 
RuioitiDg warbles wild his manio by mo. 
Whild bcallf of chace, liy feeret inftinA mov'd) 
Kud o'er the bwus, and plunghig into night, 
[n brake, or cavern, nuir.bcr out the day, 

ed by the chearful morn ibroail. 
See, trom bis humble ra«f, the good Man cornel. 
To tafle her freOuiefi, and improve her rife 
In holy mufing. Rapture in his eye, 
Inil kneeling wonder fpeak his fiWt foul. 
With gratitude o'erfluwing, and with prtiTal 

Now Indultry it up. The village pour* 
Her ufcfiil font abroad to various toil : 
The laboiiror here, with every inftniment 
Of future plenty irm'd ; and there the fwain, 
il 'iiig ainid bi« fubjeft-floeVi, 

wake the vocal hiili a&r. 



The Ira 

Among the dews ol 

&r.d aQ the living landfcape ir 

Rut r^-i, the flufh'd ImritOD flamei intenfe. 
With vividied, io rifti profufion flrearo'd 
0't.r heivcn's pure arch. At once the cloudt 

Tlif'ir fiycH liveries -, Ibcfe with filvery betmi 
Krii.^'d lovely, rpleiiilidtiioli: in liquid gold: 
And Tiirak their fever: i|.Vs Oale. He comci, be. 

hold! 
Fountain of li«1>l iihI colour, wimilh and life I 
The King ol' Olnry 1 rnuiid liis heid^vioe, 
Dit'ulivc Ihowcri of raiUaiice circling bow, 
A'^ o'er the India.) tine up-ril*>n; fair 
He looks abroad on Nuture, and invcltt, 
41 here'tr hii uiiiv^irfsl ;yj furveyi, 
Her .iinple borciii, earth, air, fua, Uid Ikj, 
III on: bright robe, with iKavezily linAures f^ay. 
l'>iim thij liTiar hill, that climba above the plvO) 
Hair.wiyuii heaven ambitious, brown with woodl 
Of brnadcHO-ade, and lerrars'dmund with walks. 
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From hencr> th' xrial concave without clcud, 

Tranflueent, and in purcft azure dreft ; 

Ths boundlefi fcene beneath, hill> dale, aadphin: 

TIm t>recipicc abrupt ; the diitant deep, 

Whofe ikores remurmur to the foundine furge ; 

The neareft forcft in wide circuit fpreaa, 

Solemn recefs, whofc folitary walks. 

Fair Truth and Wifdoni love; the bordering 

lawni 
"With flocks and herds enrich'd ; the daify'd vale; 
The river's crydal, and the meadoWk greciw* 
Grateful diverfity I aHure the eye 
' Abroad, to roye amid ten thoiifand charms, 

Thefe fcenes, where every Virtue, every MuA; 
Delighted range, ft re nc the foul, andlil), 
Borne on dev.jtion's wing, b*yond the pole. 
To higheft heaven her thought ; to Nature's God, 
Firft fource of all things lovely, all things good. 
Eternal, infinite ! before whofe throne 
Sits fovereigo Bounty, and through heaven and 

earth 
Carclcfs diffufes plenitude of blift. ' 
Him all tilings ewn : he fpeaks, and it is day. 
Obedient to bis rod, alternate night 
Obfctircs the world. The feafons at his call 
Succeed in train, and lead the year around. 

^hlle jeafon thus and rapture fill the heart; 
Friends of mankind, good angels, hovering near^ 
Their holy influence, deep^infufing, lend ; 
And in ftiU whifpere, foft as Zephyr's breath 
When fcarce the green Isaf trembles, through her 

powers I 

Infpire new vigour, purer light fupply. 
And Undle every virtue into flame. 
Ccleflial intercourfe ! fuperior blifs. 
Which vice ne'er knew I hc^th of th' enlivecM 

foul. 
And heaven on earth begun ! Thus ever fix'd 
In folitudc, hiay I, obfcurcly fafe. 
Deceive mankind, and ileal through life along. 
As fiides the foot of time, unmarkd, unknown! 

Exaltod to his neon the fervent fun, 
Ptill- blazing oVr the blue immenfe, bums out 
With flcrco eftulgence. Now the embowering 

maze 
Of vale fequefter'd, rr the fir-crown'd fide 
Of airy mountain, whence with lucid lapfe 
Falls many a dew^fed fream, invites the ftep 
Of murmg Poet, and fccures rcpofe 
To wtary pilgrim. In the flof»d of day, • 
0]-prcfiive brigliti'.efs deluging the world, 
tick Nature psuts ; and from the clt^aving earth, 
Ligiit y^pourf^ ui.dubtirg through the air, 
Contagious f^y, engendering dire difeafe. 
Red plague, andf.ver; or, in fogs aloft 
Comlenfing, />cw a ruflBinff temped nigh. 
And fee, exhaling from th' Atlantic fvrgCf 
Wild world of waters, diflant clouds afcend 
In vapoury confluence, deepening cloud on cloud: 
Then rolling duflc along tp eaft and north. 
As tlic bUft b^ars them on hli humid wing. 
Draw total night and temped o'er the noon ! 
Lo, bird and beait, imprefsM by Nature's hand 
In homeward warnings through iach feeling 

cerve, 
Haile from the hour ef terror and of florm. 



Tlie Thunder now, frim forth his cloudy fhrice^ 
A.mid co'^.flifting elements, where Dread 
And Death attond, the fervants of hU nod, 
I Firfc, in doaf murmurs, founds the deep alarms 
' Heard from afar, awakening awtul thought. 
Dumb fadjiefs flJls this tietiier world : tne glnom 
With double blacknefs lours ; the tempetl fweUs* 
And espcdlation da^s the heart of man. 

Where yonder clouds in duflcy depth extend 
Bread o'er the fouth ; fermentii.g In their womb» 
Freg.iint with fate, the fiery tempeft fwell-:. 
Sulphureous fleam and nitrous, late exhal'd 
From mine or unAuous foil : and lo, at once^ 
Forth darted in flaiit Rrczm, the ruddy flafh, 
Quick glancing, fpreads a moment's horrid day. 
Again It flames expaufive ; {hect» the fky. 
Wide and more wide» with mournful light around. 
On all fides bumii^g ; now the face of things 
Difcloiing, fwallowed now in tenfold night. 
Again the thunder's voice, with pealing roar^ 
From cloud to cloud continuous roU'd aJoog, 
Amazing burfts ! Air, fea, and fhore refouml. 
KrMTor fits (^ uddering in the felon-breafi. 
And feels the deathf ul fla/h before it flies ; 
Each fieeping f^n, excited, ftart« to view ; 
Andall is florm within The Murderer, pale 
With coofcious ginlt, though hid in decpefl fhadet 
Hears and fiies wild, purfued by all hi^ ievs : 
And fees the bleeding adow of the Slain 
Rife hideous, glaring oj> him through the gloom 1 
Hark ! through th' aerial vault, the Aorm in- 
flam'd 
Comes nearer, hoarfely loud, abrupt and fierce^ 
Peal hurl'd on peal incefliint, burft on burfl : 
Tofe from its bafe, as if the general frame 
Were tunibling ii.to chaos— ^-Incre it fell. 
With whirl ivind^wiug, in red diffufon flafh'd. 
Deflru'Ajon marks its path. Von riven oak 
Is hid in fmoulderirg f res ; ftrpriz'd beneath^ 
The traveller ill-ofnei/d proftritc fall*. 
A livid corfe. Yon cottage f aiiies to heaven : 
And in its farthefl cell, to wtiich the hour, 
All- horrible', bad fped their ileps, l>crlK>ld ! 
The parent hreathlefs lies ; her orrh^n-bal-es 
'Shuddirringand fpeecblc d round.1^) lower divine.! 
Whofe will, urerrirg, poirt* the belt of fate ! 
Thy hai.d, though terrible, AaH man decide 
If punx/hment, or mercy, dealt the blow ? 
Appea>'d at laO, the tumult of the fVies 
SubTdes, the thui-dcr's falling roar is hufl.'d : • 
At once the clouds fly fcattering, and the fvn 
Breaks out with bcundlefs fplcndor o'er the wcr'd, 
Parent of IJght and joy ! to all ttiings he 
New life reflores, and from each drorf ing fkfd 
Draws -the redundant rain, in climbing mifb 
Fafl«rifing to his ray ; till every flower 
I-i:"t up its head, and Nature fmile? reviv'd. 

At firfl 'tis awful fJence over all. 
From fenfe of late-felt d^rgcr ; till confirm'd. 
In grateful chorus mixing, beaft and bird 
Rejoice aloud to heaven : on cither hnnd. 
The woodlards warble, and the valleys low. 
So pafs the fongful hours : and now the fiin, 
Declin'd, hangs verging on the weftcrn mainj 
Whofe flvAuating bofom, blufhiog red 
The fpace of miypy fcas besfatb us eye. 
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Heaves ia CaSt fwetlinf s murmuring to the ihore> 

A circling |fIory glow>< around his cIiTk 

Of milder bcam« ; part, Orcaminj o»er the iky> 

In Ha 'lie the diftant azure j part below 

In level lilies ihoot throits^h the .wavir.f wood, 

Clad half in li^ht, ai.d hdlf in |>lea^.ng /Viade, 

That lengthens o'er the lawn. Yon evening 

clouds, 
LAicid or duflc, with flamy purple etig'd. 
Float in gay pomp the l)lue hr)rizon rounds 
Amufivc, changtrful, ihir'ting into ihapei 
Of vliiouary b^utyi antique towers 
With (hadowy domes a.id pinacles adorn'd; 
Or hilh of white extent, that rife and fink 
Ai fportful Fancy lids : till late, the fun 
From human eye, behind earth's fhadi.ig orb 
Total withdrawal, th' aerial la.idfcapc Fades. 

DiftioAion £iils : and in t!ie darcening weil» 
Th? bil light, quivering, dimly dies aw^y. 
And now th* illui.ve (lane, oft feen at eve, 
Uiv borne and blazi.ig on th.* Ughtowi.igM gale, 
Ciiiles o'er the lawn, betokening Night's ap« 

proach: 
Arifing awful o*cr the casern fky, 
Onward fhc come* with ? lent llep and flow, 
In her brown mantle wrapt, and bring? along 
The ftill, the mild, the melancholy hour. 
And Meditations with his eye on heaven. 

MMfing, i{i folKf mood , of Time and Life, 
That fly with unreturning wing away 
To that dark world, untravcll'd a ^d unknown^ 
Eternity I through defert ways I walk : 
Or to the cyprefs-grove, at twilight fhun'd 
By paflTtng fwains. The chill breeze murmurs 

Inwi 
And the boughs ruftl^ round me where I iland. 
With fancy all-arous'd — Far on the left, 
Shoots up a /^apJefs rock of duflcy height. 
The raven's haunt : and down its woody lleep' 
A dafhiug flood in headlong torrent hurls 
His founding waters ; white on every cliff 
Haogs the light foam, ami fparkles through the 
gloom. 
Behind me rife^ huge a revernd pile 
Sole on his blaltcd heath, a place of tom1>s, 
Wafte, dcfolate, where Ruin dreary dwells. 
Broodii.jf o'er fghtlefi fcuUs, and crumbling 

bones, 
Ghafti'iil he fit*, and eyes with (led fad glare. 
<Sad trophies of his power, where ivy twines 
Its fatal green around) th * tailing roof. 
The time-. (hook arch, the column grey with mofs. 
The leaning wall, the fc.ilptur'd Itone dcfac'd, 
\Miofc monumental Hattery, mix'd with du(t. 
Now hides the na ne it vainly mea it to riife. 
All is dread flence here, aud undifturh'd. 
Save what the wind figli^, andtbe wailitig owl 
Screams folitary to the mournful moon, 
Glirnmering h^r weikro ray through yonder ifle, 
Where the fad fpirit walhs with (hadowy foot 
Hi^ wonted round, rtr lingers oVr his grave. 

Hail, midui^ht.f^adwS ! hail, venerable dome 
By age more veneraMc ; facred (hoVe, 1 

Beyond Tinic*j troubled fea, where never wave. 
Where ncv^r wind of pafiion, or of guilt, 



Of fufferxng or of forrowj (ball invad« 
The calm found night of thofe who rcit below* 
Tlie weary are at peace : the fmall and greats 
Llic*s voyage ended, meet and mingle here. 
FTere (leeps the prifoner fafe, nor feels his chain* 
Nor ht-ai'S th' oppre {Tor's voice. The poor and 

old. 
With all the fons of mourning, fearlefs now 
Of waut or woe, find unalirmM repofe. 
Proud greatnel^, too, the tyranny of power. 
The grace of beaoty, and the force of youth, 
And name and place, are here— tor ever lolt I 

liuif at near dillance, on the mouldering wall 
l^hold a monument, with emMem grac'd^ 
And fair in cription : v. here with head declined. 
And folded arms, the Virtues weeping round 
Lean o'er a beauteous youth who lies below. 
Thyrfis — tis he ! the wifefl and the beftl 
Lamented (hade I whum vvsry gift of hetveo 
Profufely blell : all learnhig was hb own. 
Pl;:aljng hi.s fpeech, by Nature taught to fiow^ 
PerfuaiiVe fenfe and itrong, fmcere and clear. 
His manners greatly plaki; a noble grace, 
Self-taught, beyoiid the reach of mimic Art, 
Adorr.'d him : his calm temper winning mild) 
Nor Pity foi'ter, nor was Truth more bright. 
Condant in doinf well, he neither faught 
Nor (hunu*d applaufe. No ba(hful merit ^gli'd 
Near him negle^led ; fympathizing he 
\V ip'd off tlve tear from Sorrow's clouded eye 
With kindly haiid, and taught her heart to fmile. 

'Tis morning ; aad the fun, his welcome lightt 
Swif^, from beyond dark ocean's orient ftream. 
Cads through the air, renewing Nature*! face 
With heaven-born beauty. O'er her ample breafiy 
O'er fea and (hore, light Fancy fpeeds along, 
(^ickas the darted beam, from pole tQpole» 
Excurfive traveller. Now beneath the norths 
Alone with Winter in his inmoil realm. 
Region of horrors 1 Here, amid the roar 
Of winds and wave ,. the drifted turbulence 
Of hail-mi^'d fnows, rcfidesth'ungenialPower* 
Foreverfjle.it, (hiveriig, and forlorn 1 
From Zembla 8 cliffs on to the (traits furmi^'d 
Of Anian eaflward, where both worlds oppof* 
Their ores contiguous, lies the polar fea. 
One glittering waite of ice, and on the mora 
C'aOs cold a cnearlefs light. Lo, hills of liiow» 
Hill behind hill, and Alp on Alp, afcend, 
Pil'd up from eldeil age, and to the fuA 
Impenetrable; riCiigirom afar 
Tn mifty profpeA dim, ai if on air 
jiach floating hill, an azure rojige of clouds. 
Yet here, e'en here, in tins difadrous clime. 
Horrid and lurbourlefs, wh?re all life dies, 
Adven'urous mortal<, urg'd by thirit of gain. 
Through floating if.e^ of ice and fghting (tormfy 
Roam tlie wild wavc«, in fcarch of .doubtfid 

fliorcs. 
By Well or Eaft ; a path yet unexplor'd. 

Hence eaftward to the Tartar's cruel coafl. 
By utmoft ocean wa'' M, on witofe la ft wave 
Hie !)lue (ky leans lier bread, diif'us'd' immcnfe 
In folitary len^h the Defert lies, 
Where Defolatiou keeps his empty court. 

Gg « 
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Ko bloore of fprinf , o^r aTl the thrilly vaf^, 
Nor Tpiry grafs is found; but fands instead 
In fttfril hiUs* and rough rockt rifing gf^y* 
Alandof fearft! wbcrc vifionarytormi. 
Of grieily fpcftres from air, flood, and fire, 
Swarm: and before them fpeechleli horror flalks! 
Here, night, by night, beneath the Aarlcfs duOc, 
Ths fecret big and forcerer unbleft 
Their fabbath hold, and potent fpeUs compofe. 
Spoils of the vidlaied grave ; and non", 
late, at the hour that ferers night from morn. 
When fleep has filenc'd every thought of man. 
They to their revels fall, infernal throng ! 
And as they mix in circling dance, er turn 
Tn the four winds of heavens with haggard mt \ 
Shot flretming from the bni'om of the north. 
Opening the boUow gloom » red meteors blace. 
To lend them light, and diilai.t thunders roll, 
'Heard in low murmurs thro* the lowering Iky. 
From thefe fad feenei, the walte ahodts of 

death, 
With devioiit wing, to fairer climes rerrot* 
Southward I ftray i where Caucafus in vi^w. 
Bulwark of nations, in broad eminence 
Upheaves from realm to realm a hundred hills, 
On firom the Cafpian to the Euxine ftretch'd, 
PSi]e*glittering with eternal fnfiws to heaven. 
From this chill ftcep, which midmght's bigheft 

ihades • 

Scarce dimb to darken, rough with mamuring 

woods. 
Imagination travels with quick eye 
Udboundt-d o'er tiic globe, and wordrring views 
Her rolling feas and intermingled if!e« ; 
Her mighty continents out.dretdiM inimenfe. 
Where Ei:roiv, Afa, Afric, of old f^mc. 
Their regions numberlcfs extend : and where 
To fartheft ^uAnt of wef), Columbus later. 
Thro* untr3r*d oceans borne to fhonis unknown,' 
Moor'd his firit keel adventurous, and beheld 
A new, a fair, a fertile world arife ! 
But nearer foenes of happy rural view, 
Green dale, and level down, and biooiry hilt, 
The Mufe'R walk, on which the fun's bright eye 
Prbpitious look^, invite her willing ftep. 
Here fee, around me fmiling* myrtle erove**, 
And mountains crowoM with aromatic woods 
Of* Tege table gold, with vales amiilft, 
lAviih 'of flowers and fmgrance; where fcft 

Spring, 
Lord of the year, indulges to each field • 
The fanning breexe, live fpring, and fhcltcrirg 

grove. 
In tliefe bleft plains, a fpacious city fpreads 
Its rmmd extent magniFccnt, and fcemn 
The feat of empire. Dazzling in the iky. 
With far-feen bbze l)cr ton cry ihruftures fliine, 
Elaborate workf» of art ! each opening gate 
Sends forth its tboufandi : Peace and plenty 

round 
Environ her. In each frequented fcbool 
Learning exalts bis head : and Commerce pours 
into lier arms a thoufand foreign realms. 
How fair and fortunate ! how wortiiy nil 
(^t LiAing j>lifs fccure ! Yet aU mu/t fail. 
O'er tura'dl and loft-^n^r^ihall titeir place be found. 



A fulkn cairn unufual, dark and dead, 
Arifes inaufpicious o^:r the heavens. 
The beamlcfs fun looks wan ; a f^ghing cold 
Winters the ftadow'd air; the b?rds on hijb, 
Shrieking, give fgn of fearful chsnge .it hand : 
And now, within the bofom of the globe. 
Where fulphur floiM, and nitr? peaceful Hept, 
Frr ages, in their fui terranean bed, 
Ferments th* apprc^ching tempcfl. Vspoury 

dream* » 
Infammable, perhaps by winds ful>1imM, 
Their deadly breath apply, lb* exikindled maff, 
Mine fir'd by mine in train, with bouniUefs rage, 
With horroi unconceivM, difploded burfts 
Its central prifor«— Shook from fr.orc to i!h<-rc> 
Reels (he broad continent with all its l»nd, 
Hills, ferefts, citic5. The lc:nc dcfert rua*-e8 : 
^itrfavage foiis hoxvlto thethurdcr** groan, 
Ar.d lightning's ruddy glare: while from iKneath, 
Deaf (Kflant roarings, thro* the wide profound. 
Rueful are heard, as w hen Defpair coniplains. 

Gathei*'d in air, o'er tliat ]»roi:d Capital, 
Frowns an iiivolving cloud of gloomy depth, 
Caitiog dun night and terror o*er the heads 
Of her inhabitants. Agha(l they ft and. 
Sad-gazing on the mournful ikies around; 
A moment's dreadful filence ! Then loud fcreams 
And eager fupplications rend Uie flries. 
Lo, crouds on crouds, in hurrj'd ilream along. 
From flreci to ftreet, from gat^ to eate roDM on, 
Tils, that way buril in waves, by horror \ving'd 
To cliliant hill or cave : while hajf the globe| 
Her frame convulhvc rocking to and fro, 
TremLljs with fecoi.d agony. Uphcav'd 
In furgcs, her vext furface rt^Us a fca. 
Ruin enfues : towers, Xtmyic.f paUicef, 
Flung from tlieir deefi foundations roof on roof 
f rurfi'd horribh, ar.d pile on pile o'ertum'd^ 
Fall total— In thatunivcrfal groan. 
Sounding to heaven, ejcprr'd a thoufand live^, 
C'erwhelm'd at once, one mid.flirguiih*d wreck I 

Sight full of fate ! up from the centre torn. 
The ground yawns horri!)]e a hundred moutlis, 
Flaihhig pale flames-^own throi;gh the gulphs 

pnifound, 
Screaming, wb-le crouds of evert ape ;p d rank. 
With liands to heavp rji^M iupl» in.piorinrr ?id, 
Prone to tM ahyf; d:fcend ; and o'er thrir Rca<ls 
Ear ill ihuts Lcr pondcrouf« jaws. Part lofl 'in 

night 
Return no more : part on tlic wst'tinp wave. 
Borne through tlic darkncfie of ih* mil ma] world, 
Fjrdiflant rife, emerri^g wi»h the Hood ; 
P?lcas nfcending gbolts caft back to ttay, 
A fnudderirg InAnd! DilrrailiioQ in each eye 
Stares ^ ildly motlooltrfs : tiiey p.int, ihfy catch 
A gulp of air, and gr^fp with dying aim 
. The wreck that drives along, to gaiii i'lvm fate, 
I Sho?t interval ! a moment'* lioubtful life. 
For now earth'* folid fpherc afundcr rent 
V/ith final (lifToIution, the huge maf^ 
Fails undermiu'd— <lown, down th' exttnf-i-c feit 
Of this fair city, down licr IntikiirgA lirk! 
Si:.ks the full pride li6r ample walls cnclos'd. 
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In one wild bovock craih'dy with burft beyond 
Heaven** louftefl thunder ! Uproar unconcciv'd I 
Image of Natiire's general frame deftrojr^d ! 

Now gneady terrible, bow dark and deep 
The porpofe? of heaven ! At once o^erthrawn^ 
IVhite age and youth, th^ guilty and the juft, 
Oy ieemingly fcvere ! promifcuous falL 
Rtafanp whoSe daring eye in vain explores 
The fearful providence, confus'd fubdued 
To I3cnc« and amaiemcnt, with due praife 
Acknowledges th' Almighty, and adores 
His will unerring, wifcft, jufteA, beft I 

The country mourns around with alterM look. 
Fjcldsy where but late the many-colour'd Spring 
Sat gaily dre{l, amid the vernal breath 
Of roles, and the fong of nightingales 
Soft-warbled, rJeut linguiih now and die. 
Rivers engulph'd their ample channel* leave 
A. faudy tnA ; and goodly mountains, hurlM 
In whirlwind from their feat, obflruA the plain 
With rough incumbrance ; or through depths of 

eardi 
Fall ruinoux, with all their woods immers'd. 

Sulphureous damps of dark and deadly power, 
Steamed from tbf abyfs, fly fecret over-head, 
WoQnding the healthful air ; whence foul difeafe. 
Murrain and rot, in tainted herds and flocks : 
In man fore Cckoefs, and the lamp of life 
Dimm'd and diminifh'd; or more (htsl ill 
Of niii;^ unfettling reafon overt urnM. 
Here into madiiefs wor&'d, and boiling o'er 
Outrageous faricies, like the troubled fea 
Foaming out mud and filth : here downward 

funk 
To folly, and in idle mufing wrapt ; 
Now chacing with fond aim the flying cloud ; 
Now numbering up the drops of falling rain. 

A while the fiery 5[»irit in its cell 
Infjdious (lumlxTti, till fome chance unknown, 
Fcrhaps fome rocky fragment from the roof 
TVtacVd, and rollM with rough colluf/>n down 
Its echoing vault, flrikes out the fatal fpark 
That blows it into nge. Shakes earth a^^ain. 
Wide through her entrails torn. To ail fxles 

flaft.M, 
The flames brar downward on the central deep, 
Immeafurable fource, whence ocean fills 
His numerous feas, and pours them round the 

globe. 
The liquib orb, through all its dark ezpanfe. 
In dire commotion boils ; and burning way 
Up through th* unfounded bcftomd of the main. 
Where never temjicft ruflficd, lift* the deeps, 
At once, in billowy mountains to the iky, 
With raving violence. And uowMlicir fhores 
Rd>rllowing to the furge, they fu allow Terce, 
CVirfwelling mouml and dif!': now fwift and 

ilrangc. 
With refluent wave retrcatirg, Icive the beach 
A naked waile of iand-^-^Mcsntimc, behold! 
Yon neighbouring Mountain rifing bleak and { 

bare, 
Its douUe top in fleril alhes hid, 
But green around its bafe with oil and wine, 
Gives fign of ftorm and defolation near : 
Storehoufc of fat.* I from whofc internal w 
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With fiery minerals and metallic ere 
Pernicious fraught, afceodr. eternal ftTA^-x • 
Now wavering loofe in air; now borne on hirh, 
A duflcy column heigkte;:ing to the fun! 
Imagination's eye looks down difmay'd 
The ihrcpy gulph, pale-Haming and profound. 
With hourly tumult vcxt, but now incen<»d 
To fevenfold fury. Firft difcorcbnt found , 
As of a chmouring multitude enrajr'd, 
The da(h of floods, and hollow howl of wind* 
Through wintery woods or cavern'd ruins hrard. 
Rife from the diflant depth wliere uproar reigns. 
Anon, with black eniption, from it? jaws, 
A night of fmoke, thick drivhig, wave on \^ave^ 
In (lormy fl<iw, and cloud involving clot;d. 
Rolls furging forth, cxtinguifhingtlw <Liy ; 
With voHicd fparkles mix'd, and whirling drifts 
Of ftoncs and cinder^, rattling i:p the air. 
Inftant, ia one broad burft, a lircam of fre, 
Rcd-ifluing, flooils the hemifphere nrourid. 
Nor paufe, nor reft ; again the mountain groeinoi 
Amazing, from its inmoit cavern /hook : 
Again, with loudening rage, ii.tenfely fierce, 
Diigorgcs pyramids of r(uivering flanie. 
Spire attcr fpire encrn:cu.«, and tern rr.c!>c;. 
Flung out in thur.dcring ruins to the fl'y. 

But fee, in fecond p:rng% the rearing h:!f 
From forth its depth a cloudy pilhr (hoots. 
Gradual and vaft, in one afcending trunk 
Cf length immenfe, heav'd by the force of fa-e. 
On its own bafe dirctfl, aloft in air. 
Beyond the foaring cagk?*6 fun ward flight 
Still a.? it fwell-s through all the dark extcrt. 
With wonder feen ! ten thoufand jightniugs phy 
In lia/lr'd vibrations ; and froai height to height 
InceiTant thunders roar. No longe/uow 
Protruded by the cxi>lof.ve breath below. 
At once the ihadowy fummit breaks away 
To all fides round, in billows broad and black. 
As of a turbid ocean flirr'd by wimls, 
A vapoury deluge hijXing earih and heaven. 

Thu* all day long : and now the bcamlefs fua 
Sets as in blood. A dreadful paufe cnfiies ; 
Deceitful calm, portending fiercer ftorni. 
Sad ni^'ht at once, with all her dt:ep.d3''d ihade*. 
Falls hack and boundlefs o'er the Icenc. Sufpeu.e 
And terror rule the hour. Belir-ld, from far, 
Fmploring heaven with fupplJcating hards 
And llrcaming eyes, in mute amazement Fxd, 
Yon peopled City Oand^ ; each fadden'd t'a-e 
Turn'd toward the hill of fears: and hark ! one: 

more 
The riOng tempcft ii.a^-es its founding vaul:*. 
New faint in diftant murmurs, now more nc*r 
Rcboimding liorriMc, ^vilhsl'4l the roar 
Of windi ai'.d fens ; or engines biij with dea'?,, 
Thn», planted by the murderous 'r.«i.d of VVnr 
To /i.afec the round of fome proud c.jpiral, 
At once diJ'plotlcdj ia one burfliuif peal 
Their mcrla! ihuntlers n.i\. Alcnir the Gc/, 
From eafl to foutl., a ruddy hill f»f nr.c le ' 
f-lxtends its ridge, with <Ufi:ul light infiunrj. 
Mcrtruvliils, the huid Laie that woris Lcifjw, 
Bitumen, fulphisr, fj!t, an<! iron-fcum, 
Hesves up iti boilir.g tide. The lahourinj nv. un" 
It tcriMviiha^Oiilzi'"^ throe^— at oucc, 
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Forth from its fide difparted, tracing pours 
A mighty riveri burniog in prone wayes, 
That glimmer through the night, to yonder plain. 
Divided there» a hundred torrent-dreams. 
Each ploughing up its bed« rolls dreadful on, 
Kefiftlefs. ViUages> and wood^, and rocks. 
Fall flat before their fweep. The region round, 
Where myrtle walks and groves of golden fruit 
Hofe fair» where harvefl wav'd in all its pride. 
And where the vineyard fpread her purple Aore, 
IVIaturing into neAor, now defpoil'd 
Of herb, leaf» fruit, and flower, from end to end 
Lies buried umler fire, a glowing fea ! 

Thus roaming with adventurous wing the g1obe> 
From fcene to fcene excurfivc, I behold 
la all (ler workings, beauteous, great or new> 
Fair Nature, and in all with wonder trace 
The fovereign Maker, firil, fupreme, andbeft. 
Who annates the whole : at whofe command, 
Odedient fire and flood tremendous rife. 
His minifters of vengeance, to reprrjve, 
And fcourge the nations. Holy are his ways. 
His works unnumber'd, and to all proclaim 
Unfathom'd wifdom, goodnefi unconfiu'd. 



THE 

EXCURSION. 

Canto II. 

OneatttSf 9n thi fUn tf the fir met , ajurvej c'f the 
fiiarJjJUmp and tf thejixedjlars, 

ENDLESS the wonders of creatine pcwer. 
On earth, but chief on high through hea* 
ven difplay'd. 
There ihines the full uiagnificence unveil'd 
Ot Majefty divine : refulgent tlicre 
Ten thoufand fiius blaze forth, W'th each his tr^in 
Of worlds dependeuS all beneath the eye 
And equal rule of one eternal Lord. 
To thofe bright climes, awakening all her powers, 
And fpreading her unbounded wing, the Mufe, 
Afoending foars, on through the fluid fpace. 
The buo3rant atmofphere ; whofe vivid breath, 
5oul of all fubluiiary life, pervades 
The realms of Nature, to her inmod depths 
Diffuk'd with quickening esergy. Now ftill. 
From pole to pole tlie atrial ocean i!eeps. 
One limpid vacancy ; now rouii'J to rage 
liy bluftering meteors, wind, hail, rain, or cloud 
With thunderous fury chargM, its billows rife. 
And (halx the ncth'^r orb. Still as I mount, 
A path the vulture* i rye hath not obferv'd, 
Nor foot of eagft? trod, tqe ctberesl fphcre 
Receding flics approach; its circling arch 
Alilx remote, Iranr.ucent, and fcrene. 
Criorious cxpanfiOn ! I»y th' Aliniirhty fpread, 
Whole limits who hirh fcen ! pr whr> w ith him 
I !.ah walk'd the fui>i>avM circuit from old time, 
.'\'m\ viijtcd tliv bo.l of be A ven « round ! 

Crlcuming a borrow'd ligh:, whence how fmall 
l'i.c '.'j-ecjc of earlh, and dim air circumfusMI 



Mutable region, vext with hourly change. 
But here, unruffled caliD-her even reign 
Maintains external : here the lord of cfay. 
The neighbouring fun, fliines out in all his 

ilrength, 
Noon without night. » AttraAed by his beam, 
I thither bend my flight, tracing the fource 
Where morning fprings *, whence her innume. 

rous, flrcams 
Flow lucid forth, and roll through tracklefs ways 
Their white waves o'er the iky. The fountaiu- 

orb. 
Dilating as I rife, beyond the ken 
Of mortal eye, to w hich earth, ocean, air. 
Are but a central point, expands immenie, 
A ihorelefs fea of fluAuating fire. 
That deluges all ether with its tide. 
What power is that, which to its circle bounds 
The violence of flame 1 in rapid whirls 
Confliding, floods with floods, as if to leave 
Their place, and, buriling, overwhelm the world ! 
Motion incredible \ to which the rage 
Of oceans, m'heo whole winter Mows at once 
In hurricane, is peace, ikit who fhall tell 
That radiance beyond meafure, on the fun 
Pour'd out tranfcendent ! thofe keen«fla(hing rays 
Thrown round his ftate, and to yon worlds alar 
Supplying days and fcafons, life and joy ! 
Such Virtue He, the MajeAy of Heaven, 
Brightnefs original, all-bounteouS' king^ 
Hath to his creature lent, aud crown'd his fphen 
With matchlefs glory. Yet not all alike 
Refplendent : in tbefe liquid regions pure. 
Thick mifls, condenfmg, darken into fpots. 
And dim the day. Whence that malignant light. 
When Cjefar bled, which faddcu'd all the year 
With bng eclipfe. Some at the centre rife 
In &ady circles, like the moon beheld 
From earth, when flie her unenlightenM face \ 
Turns thitherward opacjue : a fpace tl^ey brood 
In congregated clouds; then breaking fioat 
To all i.des round. Dilated fome and denfe. 
Broad as earth*s furface each, by flow dt-grees 
Spread from the confines of the light along, 
Ufurpiog half the fpliere, and fwim obfcure 
On to its adverfe coaft-, till there they fct. 
Or vanifli fcatter'd : meafuri: g thus the tinae, 
That round its axle whirls the radiant orb. 

Fahneit of beings • f rft-crcatcd light 1 
Prime caufe of beauty ! for from tliee alone. 
The fparkling gem, the vegetable race. 
The nobler worlds that live a;id breathe, their 

charms. 
The lovely hues peculiar to each tribe, 
From thy unfailing fourcc of l^^lendnr drat?! 
In thy pure fhine, with tranfport T Uxryrcy 
This Eirmament, and thcfc her rolling worlds 
Their magnitudes, and motions : thofe how vjftl 
How rapid thcfe ! with fwif^nefb urconcciv'd. 
From weft to eaft in folemn pomp revolv'd, 
Unerring, ui diftuibM ; the fun's bright train, 
IVogrefTive through the flty»s light flutnt borne 
Around their centre. M.-. rcury th? f r ft , 
Near bordering on the cby, with fpecriy wliecl 
Flies fwifteft on, inflaming where he comc^. 
With iinrrnfold fplcndor, all hit azure road. 
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Kext Venus to the wcfhvard of the (un> 
Full orbM her facet a golden plain of lights 
Circles her larger round . ^ Fair morDiog*iiar I 
Thatk*2d9 On dawning day to yonder world. 
The feat of naan, hung ;n the h;avens remote, 
V^hofe northern heinifphere, defcending, fees, 
Thefanarile} as thropgh' the zodiac roU'd, 
Full in the middle path oblique {he winds 
Her luDual orb : and by her f-de the Moon, 
Companion of her flight, whofc folemn beams^ 
Nocturnal, to her darKcn'd globe fuppfy 
A fo'ter day-light ; whofe attract iv? power 
Swells all her feas and oceans into tide^, 
From the mid-deeps o*erKiwiiig to their Aiorcs, 

Beyond the fphere of Mars, in diftant ikies. 
Revolves the mighty magnitude of Jove, 
Vr'ith kingly ilate, the rival. of the fun. 
About him round, four planetary mcjons. 
On earth with wonder all night long beheld. 
Moon above moon, his fair attendants, dance. ■ 
Therie, in th' horizon, How afcending climb 
Tl^fteepof heaven, and, mirgling in foftflow 
Thw'ir liver radiance, brighteaas they rife. 
Thofe oppof'te roll dowoMard from their noon 
To where the ihadeof Jove, outlbretch'd in length 
A duiky cone immenfe, darken^ the flcy 
Through many a region. To thefc bounds arrived, 
A gradual pale creeps dim o'er each fad orb. 
Fading their lulU'c *, till they (ink involv'd 
In toUl night, and difapj-car cclips'd. 
By tills, the Sage, who, ftudiousof the ikies, 
*^cdful explores thefc late difcover'd worlds. 
By this obicr\'*d, the rapid pfogrefs finds 
^f ligfit itfelf : how Iwiit the headloog ray " 
Shoots from the fun's height through unbounded 

Atonceenlighttiing air, ard earthy and heaven. 

l-a.t, outrnnll Saturn walks his trontier-round, 

''I* boundary of wnrUI-^ ; with his pale moons, 

Fair.t«gl:mmerir.g through the darknefs night has 

threw ii, 
Dcep.cjy»d and dead, o'er his chiD globe forlorn : 
An e;-.dlf fs defart, where extreme of cold 
Eteri al its, as in his t«»livc feat, 
Ouwintery hills of rcver-thawing-icc! 
^wch ;aturn'< earth ; and yet cv'u here the fght. 
Amid thefe tillcful icenes, new matter finds 
^f Wonder a.jd delight 1 a mighty ring, 
^ Pach Cde ritmg iroin th* hr.rizon's vsrgc^ 
^^l^'*pois d iu air, with its hrigi it circle round 
^ncoinpafleth his orb. As nitjt»l comes on, 
^^um's broad fhade, caft on its eaftern arch, 
HimbA r.owly to its iieiglit : and at th' approach 
^ niojrn returning, with like ilealthy pace 
^raws weftward o f) ; till tlirough the Ii:cid round, 
Iq diftant view th' illumin'd (kicc arc fcen. 

Beauteous appearance ! by th* Almight}''s hand 
Peculiar fa/V.ion'd,— Thine thefe nob!e works, 
Crtat, univerfal Ruler ! earth and heaven 
Are thine, fpontanrous offspring of thy will, 
Svcn with tranfceudent raviOtment fubiiroe. 
That lifts the foul to thee ! a holy Joy, 
By reafnn prompted, and by realon fwell'd 
Beyond all height— -for thou art inf nitc ! 
Iliy virtual energy the frame of tilings 
^nradisg aAuateij as^ iirfi tbise iMod 



DifTus'd through endlefs fpace this limpid 6cy» 
Vaft ocean without (lorm, where thefe huge ^bet 
Sail undiflurb'd, a rounding voyage each ; 
Obfervant all of one unchanginv law. 
Simplicity divine ! by this fole rule. 
The Maker's great cftabli/hment, thefe worlds 
Rovglve harmonious, world attraAing world 
With mutual love, and to their central fun 
All gravitating : now with quicken'd pace 
Defcending tow'rd the primal orb, and now 
Receding ilow, excurfive from his bounds. 

This fpring of motion, this hid power Infus'd 
Through univerfal nature, firft was known 
To thee, great Newton 1 Britain's jufleii pride. 
The boalt of human race; whofe towering 

thought, 
In her amazing progrefs unconfin'd. 
From truth to truth afcending, gain'd the height 
Of fcience, whitlier mankind from afar 
Cm'zc Up adoniih'd. Now beyond that height^ 
By death from frail mortality fct free, 
A pure intelb'gence he wings his way 
Through womhrous fcenes, new-open'd in the 

world 
Invifible, amid the general quire 
Of faints and angels, rapt with Joy divine. 
Which tills, o'er!)' ws, and ravKl-.es the foul ! 
His mind's clear viCon from all darknefs purg'd^ 
For God himfelf Ihines forth immediate there. 
Through thofe eternal climes, the frame ofthings> 
In its ideal harmony, to him 
Stands all reveal'd.— 

But how ihall mortal wing 
Attempt this blue profundity of heaven. 
Unfathomable, endlefs of extent I 
Where unknown funs to unknown fyilems rife, 
Whofe numbers who ihall tell ? fiupendous hoftl 
In teaming xr.xUions through the vacant hung. 
Sun beyond fun, and world to world unfeen, 
Meafurelefs diilance, unconceiv'd by thought I 
Awful their ordtrr ; each the central fire 
Of his furrcunding ftars, whofe whirling fpeedj 
Solemn and flerJ, through the paihlefs void, 
Norcliange, nor error knows. But, who their 

ways. 
By reafon, bf»ld adventurer, unexplor'd, 
Inilrufledcan declare ! Whaf fearch (hall fmd 
Their times and feafons I their appointed laws. 
Peculiar ! their inhabitants ot^ life, 
And of intelligence, frOm fcalc to Ibale 
Harmonious rifrg and in fx'd d.?grce ; 
Numberlefs orders, each rcfcmbhng each. 
Yet all diverfe !r-Tremendous depth and height 
Of wifdom and of power, that this great whole 
Fram'd inexprciTibk, ancl illll pi^efervesj 
An infinite of wonders !— Thou, fupremc, 
Firil, Inde]>endent caufe, whofc prtfence fills 
Nature's va4l circle, and wliofe ])]cafure moves, 
Father of human kind ! the Mufe's wing 
SudainiDg guide, while to the heijrhts oi heaveny 
Roaming th' interminable vafl of f}»ace, 
She rife?, tracing thy almighty hand 
In its dread" operations. Where is now 
Tlie feat of mankind, earth ? where her great 

fccncs 
Of wart and triumphs } cmpirei fam'd of oU> 
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Adjrritn, Rmnan ? or of later ncme, 
Peruvian^ Mexican, io that new world. 
Beyond the wide Atlantic, late diTclos'd ? 
Where U their jplice^— >Let proud ambition |iau(e> 
And fjcken at the vanity that prooiptt 

•Hit little deeds— With earth, thofe nearer orbs» 
Surrounding planets, late (6 glorious ieen. 
And each a world, are now for figl^ too fmall; 
Are almoft loft to diougbt The Tuu hitaofelf. 
Ocean of flame, but twin ides from afar, 
A glimmering ilar anvidthe tr^n of night ! 
Wbile in thefe deep abyfles of the iky, f 
Sfiaces iocoor.prehenlaUe, sew fons, 
Crown'd with unborrow'd beams, iQufirioas 

ihu^e; 
Ar£lurus here, and here the Pleiades, 
Amid the northern hofi : nor withleis iUte» 
At Aixnleis diftaooe, huge Orion'^a orbs, 
Each in his fphere refulgent, and the noon 
Of Syrius, burning through the fouth cf heaven. 
Myriads beyond, with blended rays, infUme 
The Milky Way, whofe Itream of vivid li$ht, 
FmirM from innumerable fountuns rounds 
Flows trembling, wave on wave, from fun to fun. 
And whitens the long path to heaven's extreme : 
DiilinguilhM tnA I But as with upward flighty 

' Soaring, I gain th' imij^nfurable deep. 
Contiguous liars, in bright profiifion fown 
Through thefe wide 6e1ds, all broaden into (ufa, 
Amaring, ieverM each !)y gulphs of air. 
In drcult ample as the folar heavens. 

From this dread eminence, where endlefa day, 
Day without cloud abides, alone and fill'd 
With holy horror, trembling I furvey 
Now downward through the univerftl fphere 
Already paft ; now up to the heights untry^d^ 
And of th' enlarging profpedk 6nd no bound ! 
About me on each hand new wonders rife 
In long fucceiTion; liere pure foenes of light, 
I>azzling the view ; here namclefs worlds a£ur. 
Yet undircover'd : there a dyinr fun. 
Grow ft dim with age, whofe orb of iiame extinAi 

^Tncred'.ble to tell ! tluck, vapoury mifts. 
From every fliore exlialing, mix obfcure 
Innumerable clouds, difpreading (low. 
And deepening (hade on (bade ', txll the faint 

glo!)e. 
Mournful of i^fpe^, enlls in all his beams. 
Millions of lives, that live but in his light, 
M ith hcrrorfee, from diftaot fpheres around. 
The fnurce of day expire, snd all his worlds 
At once involWd in everlafticg night ! 

Such this dread revolution: heaven ttfelf, 
Sub'.e^ to change, fo feeU the waile of years. 
Co this ceruliau round, the w^k divine 
Of God's own hand, (hall fade ; and empty night 
E<fign folitary, wh^rc thefe flars now roll 
From wefl fe eaft their periods : wherf the trijn 
Cf con^et< wander their eccentric ways 
WiOi inf nltc excurfon, through th* imaenie 
Of .'•ther, triverfmj from (ky to fry 
Ttn thoufaod regions in thc^.r winding read, 
Whofe length to trace imagination (^il« ! 
Various the tr paths ; without refif^ance all 
ThrnKjjh thf fc free fpaccs borne : a various face; 
Enkindled this with beams of angry light. 



, Shot circling frooa its orb in (anguine (bowers 
That, through the (hade of night, projeaing 

huge. 
In horrid trail, a fpire of duflcy flame, 
Embody'd mifts and vapours, whofe f r'd mafs 
Keen vibrates, ftreaming a red length of air. 
While di(!ant orbs, with wonder and amaze, 
Mark its approach, and night by night alarm'd 
Its dreaded progrefs watch, as vf a foe 
Whofe march is eVer fatal ; in whofe train 
Famine, and war, and deiblating pbgue. 
Each on his pole horfe rides ; the minifters 
or angry heaven, to fcourge offending worfds ! 

But lo» where one, from feme far world 
return'd, 
Shines out with fudden glare through yonder (ky. 
Region of darknefs, where a fun's loft elobe. 
Deep overwhelmed with night, extingui(hM lies. 
By forae hid power attraAed from his path. 
Fearful commotion ! into that du(k traA, 
TIk devious comet, fteep defcending, falls 
With all his flames, rekindlmg into life 
Th' exhaufled orb : and fwift a flood of light 
Breaks forth dilFufive through the gloom, and 

fprcads * 

In orient ftreams to his fair train a&r 
Of moving Brcs, from night's dominioii w6n, ' 
And wondering at the mom's unhoped return. 

In (till amazement loft, th' awaken'd mind 
Contemplates this great view, a fun reftor'd 
With all his worlds ! while thus at large her flight 
Ranges the(e untrac'd fcenes, progreflfive borne 
Far through ethereal ground, the boundlefs 

walk 
Of fpn'its, daily travellers from heaven : 
Who pafs the ray(Uc gulph to journey here, 
Searcning th' Almighty Maker in his works 
Froni worlds to worlds, zad, in triumphant quire 
Of voice and harp, extoUing his high praife. 

Immortal natures 1 cloath'd with brightnefs 
round. 
Empyreal, from the fource of light eflTus'd, 
More orient, th^n (he noon^day's ftaiclefa beam. 
Their will unerring ; their afledlioos pure. 
And glowing fervent warmth of love divine. 
Whole objeA God alone : for all things elfe« 
Create^ beauty, and created good, 
Illufve all, can charm the foul no more. 
Sublime their intellect, and without fpot, 
EnUrg'd to draw Truth's endlcis profpeA id, 
Jneflfable, eternity and time ; 
The train of beingi, allby gradual fcale 
Defcending* fumlefs orders and degrees \ 
Th* unfounded depth, which mortals c^ire not try. 
Of God's perfedions', bow thefe heavens firft 

fprung 
From unproliBc night ; bow movtd and rul'd 
In numWr, weight, and meafure ; what hid laws, 
Inexplicable, guide the moral world. 

AAive as fame, with prompt obedience all 
The wiD of heaven fulBl : fome his flerce wrath 
Bear through the nations, peftilence and war t 
His copious geodnefs fome, life, light, and biift. 
To thoufands. 8ome the fate of empires rule, 
CommifTnn'd, ft eltering with their guardian winp 
The pious aionarcht aiKi the legal tliroiMt 
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Nor is the fovercigu, nortli' illuflrious gr^at,' 
Alone their rare. To cvsry liflTjiiiiig rank 
Ot' worth propit'ous, th:;re bl.'Il mi.uls embriic; 
With unhf '^ri love thtf juft and g-xxl, 
Wherever found ; unprizM, perhaps urik'iown« 
Depreft by tortime, aud with hate parfued^ 
Or iafult fro:n the proud opprcifor'^ brow. 
Yctdvar tbhravjn, aad meriiii^j the wjtch 
Ofaugcl'd o'er his uua^nbitioas walk, 
At m')rnor eve, when Mature'i lair-'H faje. 
Calmly mag. lificcnt, iufpires the foul 
With virtu HIS rapt;.r;3, prompting to forfakc 
The:fin-bor:i vunities, and low purfuits, 
Viat bufy human kind ; to view thoir ways 
With pity ; to repay, for numerous^Toags, 
W«kucf« and charity. Or, raisM aloft, 
FirM with ethereal ardour, to furvey 
The circuit of creation, all thefe funs 
Wi:h tU their worlii: and itill from height to 

height, 
By things created rifmg, lafl afcend 
To tiut Firit Caufe^ who noade, who governs all, 
Fouatain of being, fcir>c:;iiicat power, 
All-wiie, aO-good, wlio From eternal age 
Eddurc^ and iilli th* immenfity of fpaces 
That infinite diit'ufjon, where the mind 
Cooottvet no lijuit't ; undiflinguilh'd void^ 
lotariable, whcr^ no land- marks are, 
2^0 piths to guide Imagination's iiight. 



AMYNTOR AND THEODORA : 

OR 

THE HERMIT. 

(a»PKB«S1D to lord CBISTiarilLD.) 

' CANTO I. 

FAR in the watery wade, where his broad 
Wave 
From world to world the vaft Atlantic rolls^ 
On from the -piny (hr>res of Labrador 
To frozen Thule eafl, her airy height 
Aloft to heaven remoted Hilda lifts ; 5 

Laft of the fea-girt Hebrides, that guard. 
In filial train, Brit^mnia's parent-coaft. 
Thrice happy land ! though freezing on the verge 
Of sr^c ^ies ; yet, bljinelefs iUIl of'arti 
Tint poC^h to de])rave, each foftcr clime, 10 

With fimple nature, fimple virtue blci't ! 
Beyond Amhiiion's wak : where never War 
Uprcar'd his fangui^ie ftandard ; nor imfheithM, 
JFor.wealth or powc-r, the defolating fword. 
Where Luxury, foft fyreii, who around 15 

To thoufand nations deali her nef^'d cup 
Of pleafuig bane, tliat fouthes at once an^ kills, 
Is yet R name unknown. But cdm content 
TlMt lives to reafou -, ancient Faith that binds 
The plain community oi guiljlefs lieart^ %o 

la love and union ; Innocence of ill 
Their guardian genius : thiCa, the powers that 
rule 
Voi.. Tit 



, This little world, to all its fons fecure 
Mia'i iia|>pic:i li.'e j the foul f^-rene and found 
hr"».n pa! '.ion's ra^'tj, tiic bo^y j/om diieafe. . 35 
Red on cic 1 cheeK behold the rofe 01 health; 
Firm in caph lincw Vigoi*'a pliant fpriug. 
By tempera;)ce brtic'd to peril and to pain. 
Amid the rioodi'they Itv m, or on the Iteep 
Of upright rocrcstiieir llriiuing Itepsfurmount, 
For lood or pufii:ne. TJiefe li^ijt up ihcSr morn^ 
A;id cloie their eve in flumb^rj fw^cfly deep. 
Beneath the north, within the circling fweli 
Ol ocea 1*3 raging found. But Liit ;thd bcft. 
What Avarice, what Ambition fhall not know. 
True liberty is their >, the heaven-xot gueft, 36 
Who iii the cave, or on th' uncultur'd wild. 
With In.lependeacj dwells ; aad Peace of miadj 
In youtli, in age, their fun that never fcts. 

Daughter of heaven and na'ture, deign thy aid, 
Spoiitat.eous Mule I O whetiier from the depth 
Ot evening forefl, brown with broadeft ihade; 
Or from tiie brow fublimc of vernal Alp 
As moruing dawns; or from the vale at noon. 
By fome foit itrea»n that Hides with liquid foot 
Through bowery graves, woerc Infpiration fitt 
And liitens to thy lore, aufpicious come ! 
O'er thefe wild waves, o'er this uabarbour*d 

ihore, 
Thy wing high*hovering fpread ; and to the gab. 
The bort^al fpirit breatiuug liberal round 50 

From echoi.ig hill to hill, the lyre attune 
\\ iih aiifwering cadence free, a? belt befeems 
The trajic theiuc my plaintive vcrfc unfolds. 

Here, good Aurelius— and a fcene more wild 
The world around} orde^'per folitude, 55 

AiBidkion could not hnd— AureUus her?. 
By Fate unequal and the crime of war 
Expcll'd bis native home, the'facred vale 
That fvw him blell, now wretched and unknown. 
Wore out to flow remains of fetting life 6« 

In bitternefb of thought : and with the furge, 
And with the founding iturm, his murmured 

mr>an, 
Would often mix— Oft as remembrance fad 
Th' unhappy paft rccallM •, a faithful wife. 
Whom L<jve tirlt chofe,- whom Reafon long en* 

dw-ar'd, 6i 

His fouri companion and his fofter friend ; 
With one I'airtlaughter, in her rofy prinne. 
Her dawn of ojienipg charm-, defencclefs left 
Withiji a tyra. t'c grafp ! hi» foe profefi'd, 
By civil madiief>, by ip.tenij)ei-ate zeal 70 

For dirtcring rites, embivt.yj into hate, 
And cruelty rcmorJekls .'—Thus he liv'd : 
If this was iiic, to load the blaft with iCghs; 
Hung o'eriia tidgCf to fw«ll the Hood with tears, 
At niidnljht hour : for m'.d night frequent heard 
The loiicly mourner, iLiuUie of heart, 7$ 

Pour all tile huA?a!:d, all the father foith 
In unav.uling anguifii ; ttretch'd al^ng . 
The na'xd beach ; or fbiveri.ig on the clift. 
Smote with the wiutcry pole in bitter ftorm. So 
Hail, fnow, and ihu^er, darii-driiiiiig round bis 
head. 
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Such W«re hif lieurs -, till Time^ the wretch's 0*er this wide ocean, through 700 pathkfs kff 



friend, 
Life's great phyTxian, (kill'd alone to clofe, 
\Vhrre forrow long has wak'd, the weepi'-.g eye. 
And from the f)rain, with baleful vapours blac)^ 
Each full n fpeftre chace, his balm at length, 
lienient of pain, through every fever'd pulfc 
"With gentle ft hand lutus'd, A penfjvc calm 
Arofe, but unafTur^d : as, after wiiid? 
Of rnffling wi.>g, th? fca Cubfding fiow 90 

Still trembles froin the ftorm. Now Rcafoa firft, ' And rumij atir.g fwcct and bitter thought. 
Her throne refuniing, bitl Devotion raife ' Aiirelius, »rom tiie weftw-rn boy, his eye 

To hiaven his eye ; aud through the turbid mift, Now rai.^'d to thi^ amui v* fcenc in air, 
By feafe dark-drawn between, adoring own. With wonder mar Vd; now cait with level ray 

S<)le arbiter of i"nte, one ( aufe fupreme, ' Wide o'er tlic moving wildernefs of waves, 155 

AlUiu^^ alh-wife, w!»o bids what ftill i^beft, 95 From pole to pole through bouudlefs fpace dif* 



One certain Hight to one ap]»ointed /hore 
By heaven's direv5\ive fpirit, here to raife 
Their tciporury realm •, and form fecure. 
Where food awaits tlicm copious from the wave, 
And fhelt^r iV" n the roc' , their nuptial leagues : 
.Each tribe apart, ajid all on taiks of love. 
To hatch the preg »anl eeg, to rear and guard 
Their helple*"- iufauts, pioufly intent. 
Led by the day abroad, with lonely ftep. 
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In cloud or fun-fV.ir.e ; whofe levcreft hand 
Wounds but to heal, ard c'naftens to amend. 

Thus, in his bofora, every weak excefs. 
The rage of grief, the fellnefs of rcvci^ge, 100 
To healthful meafure temper'd and reduced 
By Virtue** hand ; and in her brightening beam 
Each rrof cleared away, as ien*boro fog* 
Before th' afcendjng fun ; throug'.i Faith he Iwes 
Beyond T me»* bounded continent, the walks 
Of Sm and Death. Anticipating heaven 
In pious hope, be feems already there, 
Safe on her facred fhore ; and !ecs beyond. 
In radiant View, the world r»f light and love. 



fus'd, 

Maeni^cently dreadful ! where, at large, 
'Leviattian, with each inferior name 
Of fea-born kinds ten thoufaiid thoufand tribes, 
Finds cndlefs rauge for pafture and foj" fport, i6* 
AmazM he ?aze>, and adoring owns 
The hand Alinighty, who its channel'dbed 
Immeafurable fuiik, and pourM abroad, 
Fenc»d with eternal mounds, the riuid fpbere; 
With every wind to waft large commerce on, 16$ 
Join pole to pole, confocjate fcverM worlds. 
And link In bonds of intercourfc and love 
Earth's univerfal family. Now rofe 



Where Peace delights to dwell; where one foir Sweet evening's lolemn hour. The fun decHo'd 

Hung golden o'er this nether firmament ; ly 
I Whofe broad cerulean mirror, calmly bright, 
I Gave bac - his beamy vifage to the (ky 
, With fplcndor undiminilh'd ; and each cloud. 
White, azurej purple, glowing round his throne 
In fair aHreal iaiidfcape. Here, alone 175 

On earth' remote ft verge, Aurclius breath'd 
The healthful gale, and fch the fmiling icene 
With awe-mix'ci plcafure, mufing as he fung 
In i Icrxe o'er tlw billows hufh'd beneath. 



morn 
Still orient fmiles, and one diffufive fpring, 
That fears no ilorm, and f^ d)l no winter kuow, 
Th* immortal y ar enjpurples J." a f gh 
Yet murmur-' from hh breaft ; tis for the pangs 
Th^fe deareft name<, a wile, a child muft feel. 
Still fu Bering in his fate : 'tis for a foe. 
Who, deaf him felf to mercy, may of heaven 
That mercy, when moft wanted, aik in vnin. 
The fun, now ftation'd with the lucid Twins, 



O'er every fouthern clime had pour'd profufc izo When lo! a fouiid, amid the wavc-wrtru rocks. 
The rofy year; ^nd li^.ach pleafr.g hue, Dca.-miirmuring rofe, r.m\ plaintive roU'd along 

That greens the leaf, or through the blofTom Froil> cHl. to cavern : as the breath of winds, 

glows I At twilight hour, remote ai-d hollow heard 

With florid light, his fzire'l month array'd : I Through wintcry " piucs, high-wavi;jg o'er the 

While Zephyre, while the Iver-footed dews, f ftccp " 

Her foft atrc:^dants, wide o'tr f?^lfl ai.d grove r25 | Of flcy-crown'd Appennine. The Sea-py« ceas'4 



FrcA ff irit breathe, a d /bed perfuming balm. 
KorhT?, Jii this chill region, on the brow 
Of wij't:r*s wa''e doml'i*»»n, i unfelt 
The ray cthereaj, or or hail *d the rife 



At once to warble. Screaming, from his ncft 
T.ic Fulmar foar'd, and ftiot a weftward :iight 
From ft ore^to fea. On came, before her kouf. 
Invading night, and hung the troubled flcy 



Of her mild rrign. From warbling vale and hill, VVith fearful b!ackr.efs round*. Sad ocean's face 
With wld-thyme ilowtrine, Ixtoi y, and balm, A curli.ig undulation /hivery fwept 19I 

Blue lavcpder ar,d carmel's fpicy root, ' From wave to wave ; and now impetT:ous rofe, 

Song, fragrar'Ce, health, anibrof ate every breeze. Thick cloud and ftorm and rUin on hi) wing, 
But, high above, tlie feafon full exerts ( The raging South, and headlong o»er the deep 

Its vrra^ force uiy order peopled rocks, 1^5 Fell horrible, with broad-defccnding blaft. 191 

To whofe wild folitude, from worlds unknown, 1 Aloft, and fafc l>eneatha ft:elteringclif*, 



Tile hirtisof pa'*age tranfmigrating come, 
Unnunibcr'd colonies o' breignwing, 
At Xature** fu mmon* tlKir aHreal '^ate 
Annual to found ; and in bold voyage fteer. 
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ZJre in 2. T^e ^»»f tfthls pLrtf tthtT'-joife ttamed 
t.rg, tills ijUittuysf*' it uretHMic\ arjiy the 

pniitf s reck.r.ed ctr'U., ts tU jaau^fh^ Ste Murttt^t 

fytjurn Jfa tj Scitlana, /. l£©. 



Whofe mofs^c^fown fummiton the diltant flood 

Pro'iettcd frown-^, Aurelius ftood appall'd : 

His ftunn'd ear fmote with all the thunderiDf 



mam 



Hl^eye with ipountains furging to the ftars ! 2C« 
Commotion intinjte. Where yon laft wave 

* StfMartirf* ^cjagt t» St. Kt/da, /. j8. 
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Blends with the fky its fonm, a /h;p in view 
Shoots fudilen forth, (tecp-faUing ftom the 

clouds : 
Yet diltant feen and dim, till, onward borne 
Before the bla't, each growing fail expands, 505 
Each mad afpire*;, and all th' advancing frame 
Bound-' on his eye diflin^. With H-arpcu'd ken 
its courfe he watches, and in awful thoui^ht 
That power invokes, whofc voice the wild winds 

hear. 
Whole nod the furge reveres, to look from heaven, 
And fave, who elle muft perifti, wretched men, 
Iothi< dark hour, amid the dread abyfs, 
With fcar"^ amaz*d, by horror ^ compaf^'d round. 
But O, ill-omen'd, death-devoted heads ! 
For death beftrides the billnw, nor your own> ^15 
Nor others* ofFerM vows can ftay the flight 
Of inftant fate. And, lo ! his fecrct feat. 
Where never fun-beam glimmcr*d, deep amidft 
A cavern's iaws voraginous and vaft, 
The rtormy Genius ot the d<»ep forfakes : 220 
And o'er the waves, that roar beneath his frown, 
Afoending baleful, bid^ the temped fpread, 
Turhid and terrible with hail and rain, 
Itsblackefl pinion, pour it^ loudening blafts 
In whirlwind forth, and from their lowed depth 
Upturn the world of w iters. Round and round 
The tortur*d (b'lp, at his imperious call. 
Is wheel'd in dizzy whirl : her guiding helm 
Breaks Aiort ; her mafis in cra/hing ruin fall ; 
And each rent fail flies loofe in diflant air. 230 
Now, fearful .noment ! o*erthe foundering hull, 
KUf ocean heavM, .in one broid billowy curve, 
Steep from the clounds with horrid ihade im- 
pends — 
Ah ! fave them, heaven ! it burfls in delnge dcKvn 
With boundlefs undulation. Shore and (ky 235 
Rebellow to the roar. At once cngulph'd, 
Veflcl and crew beneath its torrent fwcep 
Are funk, to rife no more. Aurelius wept : 
The tear unbidden dew'd his hoary cheek. 
He turnM his flep ; he fled tbe fatal fcene, 240 
And brooding, in Od Plcnce, o'er the fight 
To him alone difclos'd, his wounded heart 
Pour'd out to heaven in f:ghs : Thy will be done> 
Not mine, fuprcme Difpofcr of Events! 
But death demands a tear, and man mud feci 245 
For human woes : the rell fubmi(!:on checks. 
Not di'lan* far, where this receding l^ay* 
Look n'vthward on the pole, a rocky arch 
Expands its felf-poisM concave; «es thesgate. 
Ample, and broad, and pillar'd mafTy-proof, 250 
Of fome unfolding temple. On its height 
Is beard the tread of diily-climbing flocks, 
That, o'er the green roof fprcad, their fragrant 

food 
Untended crop. A* through this cavern'd path. 
Involved in penfive thought Aurelius p;id, 255 
Struck with fad echoes from the founding vault 
Rcmurmur*d fhrill, he dopt, heraisM his head; 
And faw th' adembled natives in a ring. 
With wonder and with pity bending o'er 
A fliipwreck'd man. AU-motionlefs on earth 260 

• 



He lay. The living luftre from hit eye, 
The vermil hue ejctinguifh'd fro^ his cheek : 
And in their place, on each chi!l feature fprckd. 
The ftiadowy cloud and ghalUi tU of death 
With p;»le fuffufjon fat. So looks tlie moon, 265 
So faintly wan, through hoveritg miftsateve. 
Grey autumn's train. Fad from his hairs dif- 

tilld 
The briny wave : and clofe within his grafp 
Wa;j clcnch'd a broken car, as one who long 
Had Itcm'd the riood with ago- iziog bread, 270 
And Oruggled flrong for lire. Of youthful 

prime 
He fecm'd, ai d built by Nature's noblcd ha:id; 
Where bold proportion, and . where foftonij?f 

grace, 
Mix*d in each limb, and harmonizM his frame. 

Aurelius, fro .i the hr athlrfs clay, his eye %*J$ 
To heaven imploring rais d : then, for he knew 
That life, within her central cell retjr'd, 
May lurk unfecn, d miniih'd but not quench'dy 
He bid tranfport it fpeedy thn-*: gh the vale. 
To his poor cell that lonely dood and low, 2$# 
Safe :Vom the north beneath a flopng hill: 
Art ai.tique frame, orbicular, ti.drais'd 
On columns n.de ; its roof with reverend mo(a 
Light-diaded o'er ; its front in ivy hid. 
That mantlirg crept alo''t. With pious hand 285 
They turn'd, they chaf 'd his frozen limbs, and 

fum'd 
The vapoury air with ammatic fmellf : 
Then, drops of fovereign efficacy, drawn 
From mountain plants, within his lips infus'd. 
Slow, from the mortal trance, as men from • 

dreams 299 

Of (lireful virK>n, diuddering he awakes : 
While life, to fcarce-teh motion, taiutly lifts 
His fluttering pulfe, and gradual o'er his cheek 
The rofy current wins its retitvent way. 
Recoverine to new |»ain, his eyes he turn'd 295 
Severe en hevven, on the furrounding hills 
With twilight dim, and on the croud unknown 
Difl><lv'd in teari around : then clut'd again, 
.\.s loathing light and li/b. At length, in fovodf' 
Broken and eager, fro-o his \\ aving bread 300 
Diltraftion fpoke*— Dowi., down with evifr faiL 
Mercy, weet heaveu U— tia 1 now whole ocean 

fweeps 
In temped o'er our heads — >Ty foul'-? lad hope ! 
We will not part— Help, lielp I yon wave, be- 
hold! 
That fwells betwixt, has borne her irom mf 

l.ght. jo^ 

O, for a fun «o light this black abyfs 1 
Go;:c^-lod — for ever lod ! He ceas*d. Amaze 
And trembling on ♦he |>ale afliftants fell : 
Whom now, with greeting and the words of 

peace, 
Aurelius bid depart. A paufe enfued, 370 

Mute, mournful, folenui. On the dranger'a 

face 
Obfervant, anxious, hung hii fix'd regard : 
Watchful his car, each murmur, every breath. 
Attentive feiz'd ; now eager to begin 
Confoliog fp«»cb; liow doubtfiil C'j nvade 315 
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The facred Alentedue to grief fupreitic, 
Tlien thus at laft . O from devQuri ig fea^. 
By miracle cfcap'dl if, >^iih tliy life. 
Thy fcnfc return'd, can yet dilcern the Hand 
AD»wonderfuU ^^t th. ough yon raging fc-^, 320 
Yon whirling weft of tenipeft, led thee fafe ; 
That Hand divine with grateful awe confefs, 
With prollrate thanks adore. When thou, ala^ ! 
Waft ntimber»d with the dead, and clos'd within 
Th' UDfatbom'd gulph ; when human hope was 

fled, 325 

And human help inrvain— th» Almighty Voter, 
Then bade dcftruAiou fpare, and bade the deep 
Yield up it* prey : that, by his mercy fav'd, 
Thtt.mercy, thy fair life's remainijig race, 



A monument of wonder as of love, 
May juftify ; to all the fons of men. 
Thy brethren, ever prefert in their iie«il. 
Such praife dilights him moft— 

He bears me not. 
Some fecret anguifh, fome tranfcendent woe, 335 
Sits heavy cm hii* he?rl, and from hi« eye?, 
Tbroiigh the clos*d lids, now rolb in bitter 

ftream! 

Yet, fpcak thy foul, affiled as thou art ! 
For knew, by mournful privilege 'tis mine, 
Myfeif ipoft wretched and in forrow's ways 340 
$CTerely trained, to fhare in every pang 
The wretched feel ; to foothe the fad of heart ; 
To number tear for tear, and groan for groan. 
With every fon and daughter of diflrefs. 
Speak then, and give thy J^bo^lr!^g bofom vent : 
My pity i», my friendftiip /hall be, thine ; 
To calm thy pain, and guiilc thy virtue back. 
Through reafoii's path^, to happincfs and heaver. 

The liermit thus ; and, aft-r J'ome fad paufe 
Of mufmg wonder, thus the Man unknf»wn. 350 

What have 1 heard ? — On this untravcl»d ftiore, 
Nature's laft limit, hemm'd with ocearf round 
Howling and tarborrlcfi?, beyond all fsith 
A comforter to 6nd I whofe language ^ears 
The garb of civil life -, a frientl, whofe brtaft 
The gracious melting'* of fwcet pity move ! 
Amafcment all 1 my grief to rlei.cc charn.»d 
Iji loft in wonder— But, thou good unknown, 
If woi«, for ever wedded to dr fpair, 
Tint wifti no ctire, arc thine, behold in me 3^0 
A meet companion ; one wh"m earth and 

' heaven 
Combine to curfe v wlK>m never future morn 
Shall light to joy, norevcr.in- with repofe 
IMcending ff ade— O, fon o/ this wild world ! 
From foci;3 converfc thoi.gli for ever larr*d, 3*^5 
Though chillM with eudlefs winter f.-im the pole, 
Yet warmM hy goodncfs lorm'd to tender Ic.ife 
Pf human woe*«, beyond what mildt-r clime.*, 
Py fairer funs attemper'd, courtly *v>a!t-, 
Ofay, did, e'er thy hreaC, in youtl.f.d life, 3^0 
Touch'dby a beam from Beai.ty all-tllviiie, 
rid e'er thy bofom her fweet influence own. 
In pleafmg tumult ponr'd through every vein. 
And panting at the hrart, when frft our eye 
Receives imprcflfion ! Then, a-; pafTon ffrcw, 37^ 
Did heav9Q confenting to thy wi.'h indulge 
Tbsrt bljfii no wedtb can bribe, no power bcftow. 



That blifs of angels, love Inr love mtp^id ? 
Heart Itreaming full to heart in mutual il^'W 
Of faith'ard friend/hip, ttndernefs and truths* 
If ths^fe ihy fate < iftinguiH 'd, thou wih then. 
My ioye coiceiving, in ag«*my defpair. 
How total ! how extijeme ! For this, ajU thi?. 
Late my fair fortune, wreck'd on yonder rt'"c<?. 
Lies loft and buryMthcr- — O, earful heaven! 
Whf> to the wind and to tie wh'.lming wave 
lier hkmelef* head devoted, thou alone 
Can'ii tell what I hnve lor*-— 0, ill-ftarr'tl maid ! 
O, mort undone Amyntc r ! — Sighs a:.(Vlcar>, 
.And heai-t-hcav'd groans, at this, his voice lup. 

prefb'd : 
The reft was agory and drmb defpair. 
Now o'er their heads damp night her ftorR-»y 
gloom 
Spread, ere the glimmering twilight was er.- 

pir'd. 
With hi:gc and heavy horror cloCng round 
In doubling clouds on clouds. Thp moun.ful 
fcener 395 

The moving tale, Aurelius deeply felt: 
And thus reply'd, as one in Nature ikill'd. 
With foft arieutiug forrow in hi5 looh. 
And wv:>rds to foothe, not a)mbat h( pelcfs Ime. 
. Amyrtor, by th,at heaven who fees thy tear* ! 
By faith and frieodft-Jp's fympatLy divine ! 401 
Could I the forrows heal I more than ft are. 
This bofom, truft me, ft-euld from thine transfer 
Its ftjjrpeft grief. Such grief, alas ! how jufl ? 
How long in filcnt angui/h to dcfccnd, 405 

\^ hen reafon and lii hen lor.djjtfs o'tr the temb 
Are fellow- mourners ? He, who can refgn. 
Has never l(n*d: and wcrt tl oii to the fenie. 
The facred feeling of a I'fa liU thine, 
C old ar.d inftiir.hlc, thy hreaft were then 410 
No ms.if.en for huinawity, or thouglit 
Of robf-* aim. Th. ir dvvclii: g i^ with love. 
And tei:c^r jnty ; wh jV kind ♦ears adorns 
The clrudcd check, and ran«rttf^5 tlie foul 
They foiten, not fiibdi-.e. We Loth i^lll a\Ix, 4J5 
For her thy virtue lovM, thy truth kintit-. 
Our foci:d f ghs : aid 1 ill, as morn unveils 
The brjghteuing hill, or tvcripg's mil'y ftaile 
Its brow ohfci-Tts, her gract-n hiefoof lom^. 
Her mind aU-lfively, each cnuouling t ach, 429 
Shall he our frtquent theme. Thca A.alt tliou 

hear 
From n e, in fad rett;rn, a talc of v.r^;^ 
So terribk — Amyntor, t'ly paiii*d iK-art 
Amid its own, will ft; udder ai the ills 
Tliat mine has bled with — Biit beh' IJI tlic dark 
And drow fy Iwur fteaK fa(t upon our talV, 
Here break wc ofT: and thou, fad mourner, try 
Thy vtary li:.'.b3, thy wounded mind, to halm 
With timely llocp. Each giacious wi-g from 

hitiven 
Of thofc that minifter to erring man, 43© 

Xear-hoverir.g, huf thy paffon imo Calm; • 
Serene thy flumlxrra with prefcr.ted fee: cs 
Of brjghtpft vifiOoK •, wLifper to thy Ijrart 
That holy peace which goodnefs ever ft-ares : 
And to us both be frieudly as we need. 435 
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CANTO II. 

Now midnight rofc, and o'er the general 
fcene. 
Air, occai)» earth, drew broad her blacked veil. 
Vapour and cloud. Around th' unflecping if:c, 
Yet howl'd the vrhh-Iwind, yet the billow 

groan »d ; 
And, in mi xM horror, to Amyntor's ear 5 

Borne tlirough the gloom> his Shrieking fenfe ap- 

pall'd. 
Shook by each blaft, and fwept by cverj" wave. 
Again pale memory labours in the ftorm : 
Again from her U torn, whom more than li:e 
Hi^ fondncfs lov'cl And now, another Hiower 
Of ibrfow, o'er ths dear unhappy miid, 
EfTuf.vc ftreamM ; till late, through every power 
The foul Tubdued funk fad to How repofe ; 
And all her darkening fcenes, by dim degrees. 
Were quencb'd in total nigbt. A paufefrom 

paiji 15 

Not long to laft : for Fancy, oft awake 
While reafon Ceep^, from her iUuf ve cell 
CalTd up wilJ fhapes of vifionary fear. 
Of vifiooafj blifs, the hour of reft 
To mock with minnic fVews. And lo ! the deeps- 
In airy tumult fwelL Beneath a hill zi 

Amyr.tor heaves of overwhelming fei- ; 
Or ridef , with dizty dread, from doud to cloud, 
The billow's back. Anon, the (hadowy world 
Shifts to fome boundlefs continent unknown, 25 
Where folitary, o^r the ftarlcfs void. 
Dumb (Hence broodit. Through heaths of dreary 

, length, ^ 

Skm ton he drngs his daggering flep infirn 
With breathlefs toil ; hears torrent floods afar 
Roar through the wild ; and, plung'd in central 

caves. 
Falls hea^ong many a fathom Into night. 
Yet there, at once, in all her living charni<«, 
And brightening witli their glow the brown abyf?, 
Rofc Theodora. Smiling, in her eye 
Sat, without cloud, the foft-confeut'ng foul, 35 
Thrit, gnilt unknowing, had no wi/h to hide.* 
A ffmog of fudden myrtles flowering round 
Their walk cmbowcr'd; while ni^'htingales be- 
neath 
Sling fpoufaU, as along th* enamelM turf 
They fccm'd to fly, and interchangM their fouh, 
Melting in mutual foftiicfs. Thrice his arms 41 
The Fair encircled : thrice d.c fled his grafp, 
And fading into darkner^ mixM with air— 
0, turn ! O, day th%' fiight U-fo lowl hir cryM, 
Sleep and its tnin of humid \'apoi:rs fled. 45 

He groan'd, he gjz*d around : hi5 inward fcnfe 
V-t glowii-.g with the vi Ton's vivid lv?am, 
Slill, on hi* eye, the hf vfring iVa^-^w blaz'd : 
Hcrv€f*^e dill murmurM in his tinkling cjr*, 
Grateful deception ! till returning thouj^Iit 50 
Left broad awake, amid th' incumbent ioi:r 
Of mute and mouniful night, again he felt 
Hif grief inflam'd tbrob fredi in every vein. 
To phrenfy dung, updarting from his couch, 



The vale, the fl-.crc, with darkling dcp he roam'd. 
Like fom*" drear fpedtre from the grave unbour.d : 
Then, fcaling yonder clit*', prone o*er it< brow 
He hun£, in a^^ to plunge amid the flocd 
Scarce from that height dffceni'd. Nor rearua*s 

voice, 
Nor ow'd fubmitl'on to the will of heaven, r© 
Rw'flrain« him; but, as paillon wiiirl-? his thought, 
Foml expe^iition* that pcrchani'C eicap'd, 
Tuou((h pafling ail belief, the frailer ik'iB, 
To which himivh had borne th' unhnppy Far, 
May y-*t be feen. Around, o*»r fea ard ihrrc. 
He roll*d Iri^ ardcnf rye ; biit nought around 
On bnd or wive within his l:cn appear*, 
Nor ikiflT, nor Unatiitg corfc, on which to f^..t\i 
^hc lad fad tear, andhy the covering mr!:!! 

And now. Wide open'd by the wakeful. hours 
Heaven's orient gate, forth on her progrefs oomL-s 
Aurora fmiling, and her pur{^le lamp 
Lifts high o'er earth and fea : while, all-unveil'd. 
The vaft horizon on Amyntor's eye 
Pours full its fcenes of wonder, -Mildly great, 75 
Magnificently various. From this deep, 
Didus'd immcnfe in rolling pror)>eA h.y 
Tlie northern deep, v Amidd, from fpttoe to 

fpace, 
Her numerous ifles, rich gems of Alblou'a 

crown, 
As dow th' afcrnding mids difperfe in air, 8a 
Shoot gradual from hcrhofom : and beyond. 
Like didaut clouds blue-floatirg on the verge 
Of evening fl.ies, break forth tlie dawnicg hill% 
A tboufand landfcapes ! barren fome and barCi 
Rock pil'd on rock, amazing, up to heaven, 85 
Of horrid grandeur : fome with founding ad», 
Cr oak broad-ftadowing, cr the fpiry growth 
Of waving pine liigh-plum'd, and aU beheld 
More lovely in the fun's adorning beam ; 
Who now, fair-rifing o'er yon cadcrn clifT, 90 
The vernal verdure Mn<Slures g:iy viith gold. 

Meanwhile* Anrslius, ^'ak*d from fva:et repofe, 
Repofe that Tem|)crance dieds in timely dtws 
On all who live to her, his mournful gi'Ci^ 
(^ame forth to hail, as hofpitable rites 5^5 

And Virtue's rule enjoin : but fird to HiiTi, 
Spring of all charity, who gave the heart 
With kindly tenfe to glow, his matin-ibng, 
Superior duty, thus the fage addreft : 

Fountain ol* light! from whom yon orient fun ico 
Fird drew his fplendor ; Source of liPe aid love ! 
VVhofe fmile now Wiikes o'er eartii's rekindling 

face 
The boundlefs bludx of fpring; O, Fird, ard 

Bed I 
Thy eflfence, (bough from human fight ard fearch, 
Thou^fh from the climb of all created thought, Z05 
InclTaldy removM ; yet man himfclf. 
Thy lowc It child of reafon, n.a:j m.iy read 
Unbounded power, intclli(*encc fuprenie. 
The Maker's hard, on ;J1 his works impred. 
In charaifters coeval with the fun, I !«» 

Arid with the fun to lad ; frym world to world. 
From agi to age, in every clime, difclos'd. 
Sole rcvektion through all time the fame. 
Hail, univerfal Goodnefs ! with full dream 
For ever dowuig from bene.rtb the throj^e 1 1 j 
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Tlirough earth, air, fea, to all things that have 

life : 
From all that live on earth, in air and fea, 
TRie great community ol" Nature's Tons, 
To thee, firft Father, ceafclcfs praife afcend ! 
And in the reverent hymn my grateful voice 1 20 
Be duly heard, among thy worki» not leatt. 
Nor lowed; with intelligence inform'd. 
To know thee, and adore; with free-will crownM, 
Where Vh-tue leads to follow and be bleft. 
O, whether by thy pri me decree ordain'd i %$ 
To day* of future life ; or wheth'.r now 
The mortal hour is inflant, ftill vouchfafe. 
Parent and *"ricnd, to guide me ]>lamclcf8 on 
Through this dark fcene of err«Sr and of ill. 
Thy truth to light me, and thy peace to chear. i jo 
Allclfe, of meunaikM, thy wttl furreroe 
"With-hold or grant : and let that will lie done. 
This from the foul in i lencc l)rcath»d fmcere, 
The riill's deep f dc with iirm elaftic ilep 
He lightly fcaPd; fuch health the frugal board, 
The morn's frefh breath that exercife refpires 13.5 
In mountain-w alk^fondconfcience free from blame. 
Our lire's l^d cordial, can through age prolong. 
There, loft in thought, andfelf-abandon'd, lay 
The man unknown ; nor heard approach his hoft. 
Nor rai-»d his drooping head. AureJius mcv'd 
By foft compaiTon, which the favagc fcene, 
ghut up and harr'd amid furroundirg feas 
From human commerce, quicken'dmto fcnfe 
Of fVarper forrow, thus apart began. 145 

O fght, th*t from the eye of wealth or pnde, 
Ev'n in their hour of vaincft thought, might 

draw 
A feeling tear ; Whom yefterday beheld 
Bv love and fortune crownM, of all poflfeft 
That Fancy, trancM in faireft vifvon, dreams; 150 
Kow loft to all, each hope that foftcns Dfc, 
Each blifs that chear?, ther^, on the damp earth 

Beneath a heaven unknown, behold him now I 
And let tlie cray, the fortunate, the great. 
The proud, be taught, what now the wretched 
feci, , , *55 

The happy have to fear. O man lorlnm, 
Too plain I read thy heart, by tonilncfs drawn 
To this fad fcene, to fights that but inflame 

Its tender anguiih — 1 • ,j ^ 

Hear me, heaven ! exclaimM 160 

The frantic mourner, eould that anguiflx fife 
To madnef* and to mortal agony, 
I vet would blcfs my fate ; by one bnd pang. 
From what 1 feel, the keaner i^angs of thought 
For ever freed. To me the fun is loft : 165 

To me the future flight of days and years 
Is darknefs iv def,wir— But who complains 
Vorsrets that he can die. O, fatnted maid! 
Fo/fuch in heaven thou art, if Irom thy feat 
Of holy reft, Ixjyond thefe changeful flnef. 
If names on earth moft facred once and dear, 
A lover and a friend, if yet thcfe name* 
Can wake thy pity, dart one guidmg ray 
Tolijrht me where, in cave or creek, ai* thrown 
Thy Ufelef^ limbs : that I-7O grief fupremc ! 175 
O fate rcmorfeler* ! was thy l«ver fav'd 
For fuch a talk ?--that I thoft dear remams. 



With maiden-rites adorn'd, at laft may lodge . 
Beneath the hallow'd vault ; and, weeping there 
O'er thy cold urn, await the hour to clafe iS> 
Thefe eyes in peace, and mix tliib duft with 
thine ! 

Such, and fo dire, rcply*d the cordial friend 
In pity's look and language, fnch, alas ! 
Wfcre late my' thoughts. Whatever the human 

heart 
Can moft afflifl, grief, agony, defpair. 
Have all been mine, and with alternate war j^$ 
This bofom ravag'd. Hearken then, good youth; 
My ilory mark, and from another's fate, 
Pre-eminently wretched, learn thy own. 
Sad as it feems, to balance and to bear. 190 

In me, a man behold, whofe morn-ferene, 
Whofe noon of better life, with honour fpcnt^ 
In virtuous purpofe, or in honeft z6\. 
Drew fair diftinAion on my public name, 
From thofe among mankind, the nobler few, 1 95 
Whofe praife is fame : but there, in tliat true 

fource 
Whence liappinefs with pureft dream defcends. 
In home-found peace and love, fupremely bled I 
Union ot hearts, confent of wedded wills. 
By friendfhip knit, by mutual faith fecur'd 209 
Our hopes and fears, our earth and heaven the 

fame ! 
At laft, Amyntor, in my tailing age. 
Fallen fntm fuch height, and with the felon-herd, 
Robbers and out-laws, numbered — thought that 

din 

Stings deep the heart, and clothes the cheek with 

ihame ! 
Then doom'd to feel what guilt alone d;ould fear. 
The hand of public vei gcance : arm'd by rage. 
Not juftice ; rais'd to injure, not redrefs ; 
To rob, not goard ; to ruia# not defend : 
And all, O fovereign Reafon ! all dcrivM 2 to 
From power tl»t claims thy warrant to do wrcngl 
A right divine to violate uublam'd 
Each law, each rule, that, by himfclf obferv'd, 
The God prefcribes whofe fanftion kings pretend! 
O C harles ! O monarch I in ' long exile trai:.M, 
Whole hopelefs years, th* oppixMIor'i hand to 

know 216 

How hateful and how hard ; thyfelf rilicvVl. 
Now hear thy people, groaning under wrongs 
Of equal load, adjure thee by thofe days 
Of want and woe, of danger and defpair, 220 
As heaven has thine, to pity tlieir didrefs ! 

Yet, from the plain good meaning of my heart. 
Be far th' unhallow'd licence of abufe ; 
Be far th' bitteniefs of faintly 7e.1l, 
That impious hid liehind the patriot's xrame 125 
Mafks hate and malice to the legal thrcne. 
In }u(tice founded, circumfcrib'd b)* law^, 
The prince to guard — ^but guard the peopk 

too: * 

Chief, one prime good to guard inviobte. 
Soul of all worth, and fum of human blifi^, 230 
Fair Freedom, birthright of all thinking kiodsi 
Reafon's great charter, from no king deriv'd. 
By uone to be reclaim'd, man's right divine, 
W hidi Oody who fave, indelible pronoimc'd. 
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But i£, dirclaiming tbis his beaven-ownM righty 
This 6rft bcft tenure by which monarchs rule ', 
If, meant the Mefliog, he becomes the bane. 
The wolf, not ihepherdt-of his (ubje6k-Aock» 
To grind aud tear, not ihelter and protedt. 
Wide-waiting where he reigns--to fuch a prince, 
Allegiance kept were treafon to oiankind ; 241 
Aiid loyalty, revolt from virtue's law. 
Foriay^ Amyntor, does juft heaven enjoin 
That we fhould homage hcU ? or bend the knee 
To earthquake, or volcano, wlien they rage, 245 
Reod earth's firm frame, and in one bou idlers 

grave 
Enjulph tbsir thoufands ? Yet, O grief to tell ! 
Yet fuch, of late, o'er this devoted land, 
Wa^ public rule. Our fervile Itripes and chains, 
Our ligiis and groans refounding from the Iteep 
Of wintery hill, or wafte uutravel'd heath, 351 
Lalt refuge bt our wretchednefs, not guilt, 
Proclaim'd it loud to heaven \ the arm of power 
Extended fatal, but to cruOi the head 
It ought to fcreen, or with a parent's love 355 
Reclaim from error ; not with deadly hate^ 
The tyrant's law, exterminate who err. 

In this wide-ruin were my fortunes funk : 
Myfelf, as one contagious to his kind. 
Whom nature, whom the focial life renounc'd, 
UnfummonM, unimpleaded was to death, 26 1 
To (hameful death, aJjudgM ; againil my head 
The price of blood procbim*d, and at my heels 
Let loofe the murderous cry of human hounds. 
And this blind fury of commifTion'd rage, 2^5 
Of party-vengeance, to jat fatal foe, 
Known and abborr'd for deeds of direft name, 
iVas given in charge : a foe, whom blood-iUln*d 

zeal 
For what — O bear it not, all-rig kteous heaven ! 
Left thy rous'd thunder burii— for what was 

dcem'd - 
Hcligion's caufe, had favagM to a brute. 
More deadly fell than hunger ever ftun? 
To prowl in wood or wilci His band be arm'd. 
Sons of perditbn« mifcreants with all guilt 
Familiar, and in each dire art of death %y$ 

irirain'druthlefs up. As tigers' on their prey. 
On roy defencelefs lands thofe fiercer beads 
Devouring fell : nor that fequefter'd ihade. 
That fweet recefs, where Love and Virtue long 
In happy Irague had dwelt, which war itfelf 280 
Beheld with reverence, could their fury fcapc ;• 
Defpf'il'd, defac'd, and wrapt in walteful flames ! 
For .Uine and rapine their confuming march. 
From hill to yale, by daily ruin marked. 
80 borne by Winds along, in baneful cloud, 285 
Efflbody'd locufts fi'om the wing defcend 
Oii'bei4>, fruit, flower, and kill the ripening 
year: 
, While, wade behind, deftruAion on their track 
And ghaftly famine wait. My wife and cliild 
. Hedragg'd, the ruffian dragf 'd— O heaven 1 do T, 
A man, furvive to tell it ? At the hour 291 

Sacred to reft, amid the fighs and tears 
Of an who fay and curs'd lus coward rage, 
Ifc forc'd, unpityingy from their midnight-bed, 
By menace, or by torture, from their fears 295 
My laft retreat to learn ; and fliil detains 
Bcncitli hit r«of accurfiy that beft of wives. 



Emelia, and our only pWlge of love, 

My blooming Theodora ! Manhood fliers, 

And nature bleed— \h! let not bufy thought 300 

S-.'&rch thither, but avoi(l the fatal coall : 

Difcovery, there, once more my peace of mind 

Might wreck ; once more to defpcration fink 

My hopes in heaven. He faid ; but O fad Mufe ! 

Can all thy moving energy, of power jo.-j 

To (hake the heart, to freeze th' arrelled blood, 

With words that weep, and Itrains that agonize ; 

Can all this mourniul magic of thy voice 

Tell what Amyntor feeU ? O heaven ! art thou-^ 

What have I h.ard ? — Aurelius ! art thou he ?— 

Confufiou! horror I — that moft wrong'd of men! 

And, O moi) wretched too 1 alsi^ ! no more. 

No more a father — On that fatal flood; 

Thy Theoclonw- At thcfe words he fell, 

A deadly cold ran freezing through his veins :.3I5 

Aud life was o.i tlie wing her loath'd abode 

For ever to for fake. As on his way 

The traveller, from heaven by lightning ftruck» 

Is fix'dat once immoveable; his eye 

With terror glaring wild ; his ftiffening limba 

In fudden marble bound : fo flood, fo look'd 

The heart-fmote parent at this tale of death, 

Half-utter'd, yet too plain. No fjgn to rife. 

No tear had force to flow ; his fenfes alL 

Thro* all their powers, fufpended, and fubdued . 

To chill amazement. Silence for j fpac&ii— 

Such diimal filencc faddens earth and iky 

Ere firil the thunder breaks— on either lide 

Fill'd up this interval fcvere. At laft 

As from fome vifion that to phrenfy fires 330 

The fleepcr's brain, Amyntor waking wild, 

A poniard, hi<l beneath his various robe. 

Drew furious forth— Me, me, he cry'd, on me 

Let all thy wrongs be viHted ; and thus 

My horrors end— then madly would have plung'd 

The weapon's holtile point. — His lilted arm, 336 

Aurelius, though with dtrcp difmay and dread 

And anguifti /><f)ok, yet his fuperior foul 

Colle6liug» and refuming all himfelf,^ 

Sciz*d fudden : then perufing with ftriil eye, 340 

And beating heart, Amyntor's blooming form ; 

Nor from his air or feature gathering aught 

To wa>-e ren^embrance, thus at length befpokc, 

O dire attempt I Whoe'er thou art, yet ftay 
Thy hand felt-violent *, nor thus to guilt, 345 
If guilt is thine, accumulating add 
A crime that nature t>trink' from, and to which 
Heaven has indulged no mercy. SoVereigA 
Judge I 

Shall man f rft violate the law divine, ■ 

That placM him here doix^ndent on thy nod, 359 

Refign'd, unmurmuring, to await hi^.hour 

OF fair difmifTion hence *, (hall uian do this, 

Then dare thy prefence, rufli into thy fjght. 

Red with the fuii and recent from the ftain, 

Of unrei>ented blood ? Call home thy fenfe ; 35*5 

Know what thoii art, and own his hand moft juft» 

Rewarding or afHifking— But fay on. 

My foul, yet trcmbli.ig at thy frantic deed, 

Recalls thy words, recalls their dire import : 

They urje me on; they bid me alk no morek«-36o 

Wli^it would I alk ? My Theodora's fate, ^ 

Ah! me! is kiiown too jplain, Have I thea Qnn'if 
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Good liearen I bejend <n grare^— But flail 1 

blame 
His rage of grief, and in myfclf admit 
I:s wild ei^:;rs ? Heaven gave ber to my wifM ; 
1'hat girt Heaven has refiim'd : righteous in both> 
>or both his Providence be ever bleft! 

By it»rnr rcpr^fi'd^ with riiing wonder fill'dy 
Amyntor, fiOw rccoverijig into thought, 
SubnaifTivr on his knee, the good man's hand 370 
Gra**p*d clof^, and bore u iih ardour to his lips. 
Hi* eye, where tear, coiifulion, rci'crcnce fpoke, 
Itirou^h fwclling tcors^ what language cannot 

Kow rofe to meet, now ihunn'd the HerJiit's 

gljince. 
Shot awtul at him; till, the various fwell 375 
Ci pafTiOn ebbing, thus he faultering fpobe : 
W hat haft tbou done ? vhy fav'd a wretch un- 
known ? 
Whom knowing ev'*i thy gpodnefs muft abhor. 
M1fia!-.en man ! the honour of thy name, 
Ihy love» truth, duty, all muft be my foes. 33« 
X an>— A.ure]ius ! turn that look afjde. 
That brow of terror, while this wretch can fay, 
Abhorrent f<iy, he is— Forgive me, heaveo! 
Forgive me, virtue ! iT I would renounce 
Whom nature bids me reverence^--by her bond, 
Bolando's Ton : by your more facred ties, 3S5 
As to his crimes, an alien to bis blood ; 
For crimes hkc thi sn 

Rolando's foa ? Juft heaven ! 
Ha ! here? and in my power ? A war of thoughts, 
A'l terrible arifing, /hakes my frame ^91 

,W'ith dbubtt'ul confli^ By one ftroke w reach 
The lather's heart, though foas are(]>read between, 
Were great revenge 1— Away : revenge ? oa 

whom ? 
Alas ! 00 my own foul ; by rage betravM 395 
Ev'o to the crime my reafon moft condemns 
In him who ruin*d me. Deep.mov'd be f^ke; 
And hi-i own p^iniard o'er the proftrate youth 
Siifpcndrd held. But, as tlie welcome blow, 
Vith arms dilVIay'd, Amyntor feem'd to courts 
B'^hold, in fudd:n confluence gathering round 
The narives ftood ; wliom kindnefs hitbcrr drew. 
The man unknown, with each relieving aid 
Cl love ar.d care, as anti*r.t rites ordain. 
To iVccoiir aiu) to (crvc, Fefort? them came 405 
Mcntano, vrnerable l'a?e, whofe head 
The hand of time with twcii»y winter's fn<nr 
Had ihowi'r'd •, a^^tl to wliofc inrclleAual eye 
Fuiuriry, behir.d ber doudy veil, 
Stvids in (air light difclos'd. Him, ifter paufs, 
Aucclius drew apart, and in his care 41 1 

Amyntor plac'd ; to loilge him aad fecure ; 
To fa^'c him from hi nfclf, a< one, with grief 
Tv;mp:r(liio'i«, and with rage, diftemper'd deep. 
TUi". don*, nor waiting for reply, aloue 415 

He fougiit the vol'.*, and his calm cottage gain'd. 

CANTO III. 

WHERflKilda'&fouthem hills their fummit 
lift 
^^-ith triple fork to beircDy the mounted fun 



I FuD, from w midmoft, fhotin dazzling ftream 
His noon-tide ray. And now, in lowing train. 
Were feen fiow-pacii.g weft ward o'er the vale 5 
The milky motijer*, toot porfuiMg loot, 
A:id ncdcilng as they move ; their oozy meal^ 
The bitter healthful herbage of the ftiore, 
Arouitd its rocks to graze : * for, ftrangc to tell! 
The hcLr 01 ebb, though ever varying iVmnd, 10 
As yen p.ilc planet whecU from day to day 
ticrcouri'e ioconftant, their fure inftioA leeh, 
Int.'liigent of times ; by heaven's own luiid> 
1 all its creatures equal in its csre, 
Unerring mov'd. lbc(c fcgiiS oljferv'd, thjt 

guide 15 

To labour and repofe a fmple race, 
Thefc native jigus to due repaft at ooon. 
Frugal and pbiiu, had warn'd the temperate iile : 
All but Aurelius. He, unhappy many 
By Nature's voice folicited iii vain, ao 

Nor hour obferv'dy nor due rej>aft partook. 
The child no more ! the mother's fate untold ! 
Both in biack profpefi rihng to his eye— 
' Fwa? anguiOi there; 'twas licre dliiradiing dpuhtl 
Yet, aft'.*r long and painful couflidl borne, 25 

Where nature, rea'on, oft the doubtful icale 
ludiu'd alternate, fummoniug each aid 
That virtue lends, and o'er each thought infirm 
Superior riling, in the might of Him, 
Who Itrength from weakuefsj as from darknefs 

light, 39 

Omnipotent can dnw ; again refign'dy 
Again b« facrificM, to heaven's high will, 
E^h footliing weaknefs of a parent's breaft -, 
The figb fofl memory prompts ; the tender tear, 
That, ftreaming o'er an object lov'd and loft, 35 
Wttli mournful tragic tortures and delights. 
Relieves us, while its fweet oppreftion loads. 
And, by admitting, blunts the fting of woe. 

As reafon thus the mental Itorm iereu'd. 
And through the darknefs (hot her fim-bright 

ray 4« 

That ftrengtbens while it chears ; behold from far 
Amyntor liow-approaching ! on his front, 
Ccr each funk feature forrow lad diffus'd 
Attraction, fweetly fad. His noble port, 
Majeftic in diftrefs, AurcUus mark'd ; 45 

Ar>d, unrefifting, felt his bofom flow 
With fotf^al fo tucfs. Strait, before the door 
Of his mofs.dver*d cell they fat them down 
In counterview : and thus the youth began. 

With patient ear, with calm attention, mark 50 
Amyntor's ftory : then, as juftice fees. 
On either hand, ber equal baJauce weigh, 
Abfolve bitu, or condemn— But oh, may I, 
A father's name, when truth forbids to prai(c» 

* Tv crtvs if ten feed m the alga marlnai 0U 
M 'J en dijtingvipi txafi-y the tide i/ehS frm th$ • 
ttde'iffitids thtughf at tkgfumi timtp th^ mr€ att 
*xittin vti-x of thijhtre, fFhen the tide has tM 
r^ieut tilt h.uri^ then thejftur their eturfe £r§9fy 
te the rear ^ Jhere^ in their ujual erdert #*r *p*f 
ansther, I had eceaftu t« miiJU tli* iifer^juim 
thirteen times in •ne veeJL JMartim** 9t*€jt$rn ^f0 
»f SiHiatidg fm 156. 
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UnblamM pronounce ? that name to cTcry fon 55 
By hearen made facred ; and Ijy Xaturc's hand. 
With Honour^ Duty, Love, her triple pale, 
Fenc'u ftronrly round, to bar the rude ap^yonch 
Of each irreverent thought,— rl>efe eyes, alas ! 
The curs'd eftedks of fanguinary leil 60 

Too ficar beheld : its madnefs how extreme ; 
How bliiiil its fury, by the prompting priclt, 
Each tyrant's ready ii.ftrum^nt of ill, 
TrainM on tnholy mifchiof. Scene abhorrM! 
Fell (.ruelty let loofe in Mercy's name : 65 

Intolerance, while o'er the free-born iitind 
Her heavlcil chains were call, her iron fcourgc 
Severe ft hung, yet daring to appeal 
That Power whofe law is meckncfs; and, for 

deeds 
That outrage hearcn, belying hewen's command. 

Flexile of will, misjusjging, though fincece, f\ 
Rolando caught the fpread ii.fv'ftioh, pluug'd 
Iipplicit into guilt, and headlong urg'd 
Hiscourfe unjuft to violence and rage. 
Unmanly rage ! when nor the charm divi^ie 75 
Of Beauty, nor the Matron's facred age, 
Secure from w^ongf* conld iiwioccnce fccura, 
Found reverence or diftin6ion. Vet fullain'd 
By confcious worth wi^hin, the matchlefs ^lair 
Their threatening tVe, imprifonmcntarid fcorn J?o 
And death denouncM, un-lirinking, unfubdued 
To murmur or complaint, fuperior bore. 
With patient hop?, with fortitude re' gi^'d. 
Nor built on pVid:;, nor counting vain applaufe *, 
But calndy coaftant, without eilort great, 85 

What reafon dilates, and what heaven Approves. 

But how proceed, Aurclius ? in what founds 
Of gracious cjtfjMce, of afTuafive power. 
My further rtory clothe ? O could I fleal 
From Hnrmony h-r fo/tefl- warbled itrain 90 

Of melting air ! or Zephyre's vcrnr.l voice ! 
Or Philomela*"^ 'O-i?* whi*n love di Tolves 
To liquid bUndirnment hi=? evening-lay, 
All nati»r* fvji'li..g round! th:n might I'fpcak; 
Then might Amyntor, unoii'ending, tell, 95 
How unperccivM and fecret through hi< breaft, 
Ai mornif**,' rifc'5o»er the mid-^ight-fhade. 
What fir ft was ow'd h'i'ianity t<» hcth^ 
Afliftin^ pj *^y ^* ^ t;)r.dcr tlnught, 
Grew fvvi *t and iJent into love for •re : i©o 

My folvT Offeree— if love can then offend, 
W'leii virtue ligl.t-aiul reverence guards its flame, 

OThtmlora! who thy world of charms. 
That foul of fwe.'tnefs, that foft glow of youth, 
Warm on thy chock, and beaming irom lhi;je cyr, 
Unmov'd could fee ? that ^^ignity of cafe, . 106 
Thit grace of air, by ha]>py nature thi»c ! 
Ff^r all in thee vva? native ; from v ithin 
Spontaneous Ilov.in?:, as fomo eoual IVenm 
From it^ unfailing foiirce ! andlhentoo fen 1 10 
In mi ld'"r lights ; by foiTow's Oiadjrg hand 
Toucl'iM into power more e\'qui;;t:ly foit. 
By tear* adornM, intendtvM by dillrel*. 
Olweetnrfs witiiout name! when Lovj looks on 
With Pity'i melting eye, that to the foul 115 

Endear-i, ennobles her, Whom h\c afHifls, 
Cr fortune leaves unhappy ! Pafllon fhcu 
Re^nejto Virtue : then a purer traia 

Vol. TIT. 



Of beaven-infpir'd emotions, undebasM 
j By fell- rog. re!, or thought of due return, 129 
'. The brtait expu:(lir.g, aJ! its power* exalt 
> To emulate what rL-a Ion belt conceives 
Of I cvc celt* I lial •, whofc prevcnientaid 
Forbid" approachi. g ill; or gracious draw5> 
W hen tho lone heart with angui/h inly bleeds, 125 
From pai>»its fti g, its bitternefs frcnn woe ! 
By this pla'ii court?' ip of th'r honeft heart 
To pity mov'd, at length my ple.ulcd vows 
1 hf gw'ntle m^id with uureltdtant ear 
Would oft admit ; wotild ort endearing crown 
With fmiles of land aficnt,.with look^ that fiMke, 
In MuO ing foftnefs her claftc bofom touched 
To mutual love. O fortune's faireft hour! 
O feen, but not enjoy'd, jufl hail'da dloft 
Is tlatteri! g brightness ! Theodora*- form, t^g 
Event unfcar'd ! had caught Rolando's eye : 
Ar.<l Love, if wild De re, of Fancy born. 
By furious palfions nurs'd, that facred name 
Prolanesnot, I^ve his ftuoborn breaft difTolv'd 
To tranf.ent goodnefs. But my thought fhrinks 
back, Z4# 

Relufiant to proceed; and r.lial awe, 
With piou* liand, would o'er a parent's crime 
The veil of i lence a:,do!;livious night 
Permitted throw. Hi" impious fuXt re]>ellM, 
AwM from her eye, a:.d from her lip {cvcrc 145 
DafhM with indignant fcorn ; each harbburld 

thought 
Of foft emotion or of focial fcnfc. 
Love, Pity, Kindnef"!, alien to a foul 
That nigot;-rageemhofom'i, fietl at once : 
And all the favage reaflumM hi- bresift. tg0 

Tisjuft, hecry'd: who thus invites difdain, * 
Deferves repulfe •, he wlio, by f}ave-like afts> 
Would nkauly Itcal what force may nobler take^ 
And, greatly darii g, dignil'y the deed. 
When next wemtet, our mutual bUifh to fparcy 
Thine from diflemblii g,.from bafe flattery ndne. 
Shall be mv oare. This threat,, by brut;J fcorn 
KecuM and emhitter'd, terrible to both, 
To one prov'd fatnl. Silent-wafting griefy 
The mortal worm that on Emilia's frame 160 
Had prey'dunicen, riow deep thro* all herpowepi 
Its ])oifon fprtail, and kill'd their vital growth. 
Sickening, ft:e funk l)cneath thi- double weight 
Of ft'ame a.id horr r. — Dare I yet proceed? 
Aureliu'*, O moft injurM of man'^ind ! 465 

Shall yet my tale, exa'perating, add 
To woe, new anguifti ? and to grief, defpaip— 
She is no more — 

^ O Providence fcvere! 

Aurclius fmote hii breaft, aid groaning cryM ; 
But curb d a fccoud groan, rc|>cll*d the voice 171 
Of fro ward grief : and to the Will fupreme> 
In jullice- awful, louly bending IVh, 
Xor fgh, nor murmur, lu r repifi- g plaint. 
By all the war of r..* iie thou.^h aifailM,* i*r^ 

l.icap'd hi . lips. What! n.allwe from heaven*^ 

grnce 
With life receiving happi'.efs, our /hare 
Of ill rcfnfc ? And are aflRi(*iioriS aught 
But mercies in dlfr^nife ? tli' i«lt.-rnate cup. 
Medicinal though bitter, and prepar'd ig'« ' 

I i 
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By Lore's own liand for falutary ends. 

But were they ills indeed ; cm fond Compbict 

Arrefi the wing of Time ? Can Grief eommand 

This noon-day fun to roll his flaming orb 

Back to yon eaflern coafl, and bring again 1S5 

The hours of yefterday? or from the womb 

Of that imfounded deep tlic bury'd corfc 

To light and life reflorc ? Bleft pair, farewell ! 

Vet, yet a few fliort days of crring'grief. 

Of, human fondncfs fighing in the hr^aft, I9« 

And forrow is no more\ Now, grntle youth, 

And let me call thee fon (for O that name 

Thy faith, thy'friendfliip, thy true fricndfhip borne 

Of ptins for me, too fadly have deferv'd) 

On With thy tale. 'Tis mine, when heaven aflflidls. 

To hearken and adore, Tlie patier.t man 

Thus fpoke : Amyntor thus his ftory closM. 

As dumb with angui^ round the bed of death 
Weeping we Jtnc'lt, to mine fl-.e fa-ntly rais'd 
Her dofiog eyes : then 6x1 ng, io cold gaze, 2oe 
On Theodora's face— O favc my child I 
8ht faid ; and, fhrinking from her pillow, f.ept 
'Without a groan, a iwiig. In ballow'd earth 
I faw her ihroudcd ; bade eternal peace 
Her ihade receive, and, with the tnicft tears, Z05 
AifeAion ever wept, h-jr duft bcdcwM 

What then remaio'd for honour or Tor love ? 
What, but that fccne of violence to fly. 
With guilt profan'd, and terrible with death, 
Robndo's fatal roof. Late at the hour, 210 

When fha^e and filence o'er this nether orb 
With drowfiell influence reign, the wainiug moon 
Afcending mournful in the midnight fpherc ; 
On that drear fpot, within whofe cavrruM womb 
Emilia fleep^, and by the turf that veils 215 

Her honoured clay, alone and kneeling there 
1 found my Theodora ! thrill'd with awe. 
With (acred terror, \vMch tlic time, the place, 
Poiir'd on us, fadly-folcmn, I too bent 
My trembling knee ; iiA JockM in her's mv haad 
ActdTs her parent's grave. By t\iU dread fcvMC ! 
By night's pale regent ! By yon glorious train 
Of e^'er-moving fires that roucd her burn ! 
By death's dark empire ! by the (heeted dufl 
That occe was man, now mouldering liere below ! 
Bi!t chief by her's, at whnfe no6)urnaI tomb. 
Reverent we kneel ! ai:d by her nobler part, 
Th* U!)body*d ipirit hf»vcring near, perhaps. 
As witnefs to our vows ! nor trme, nor chance. 
Nor aught but death's Inevitable hand, 230 

Shall e'er divide our loves —I led her thence : 
To where fafe-ilationM in a Tec ret bay, 
Rough of defcent, and brown with pendrut pines 
That murmur'd to the gale, our barkwas moor'd. 
We fail'iU—But, O my father » can I fpeak 23 r 
What yet remain* ? yon ocean black with ftorm ! 
Its ufclers fails rent from the grr»aning pine I 
The fpeechlefs crew agKitt ! a;id that loi^ lair ! 
Still, «ill I f* her ! feel her heart pj:it thick! 



Their oars acrofs the foai?.y flood to ply 
With unremitting arm. I then prcparM 
To follow her— 1 hat moment, from the decV, 
A fca fwell'd o'er, and plung'd me in the gulph. 
Nor me alou j : it: broad a^d billowing fwecp 
Muft have involv'd her too, Myfterious heaven! 
My fatal love on her devoted head 
Drew down* — it mull be fo ! the jv.dgrr.ent due 
To me and mine t or was Amyntor fov'd 255 
For its whole quiver of remaining wrath ? 
Eor Oorms more fercc? fcr pains of IVarper ftir.gl 
And years of death to come? — ^Nor further voice. 
Nor flowing tear his high- wrought grief fupply'J : 
With arms out-fpread, v,ith eyes in hopelefs gaze 
To heaven uplifted, motionlefs and mute 261 
He flood, the mournful fcmblancc of defpair. 

The lamp o' day, the* from mid-noon declin'd, 
Still flaming with full ardor, fhot on earth 
Cppreflivebrightnef> round; till in fott ftcamz 65 
From ocean's Iwfom his light vapour's drr.wu. 
With grateful intervention o'er the flcy 
Their vei! difiuf.ve fpread : the fcene abroad 
Soft-fl-adowing, vjle and plain, ni.d dazzling hill. 
Aurclius, with hi^ gueft, the wef^ern clitf z^m 
Afcending floWf beneath its marble roof. 
From whence iudou!>le flrvam a lucid fource 
Roll'd fourjling forth, and, where with dewy wing 
Fre(h breezes play'd, fought refuge and repofc. 
Till cooler hours arifc. The fubjed iflc 275 

Her village-cipital, where health and peace ■ 
Are tutelary gods ; her fmall domain ♦ 
Of arable and pafture, vein'd with ih-eams 
That branching bear refrefhful moifturc on 
To field and meiui; her flraw-root'»d temple rude. 
Where piety, not pride, adoring kneels, z%i 
Lay full in view. Fr«>ni fcciiC to fcene around 
Aurelius gazM ; and, f ghingi thus Ivgau. 

Not we alone, ala- ! in evejy clin-.e. 
The human race are dmi of Torrow Jx)r:i. 2S5' 
Heirs of tranfmitted la;>'^ur and difcafe. 
Of pain and griif, from iire to fon dt-riv'd. 
All have their nioiirufiil portion ; all mull bear 
Th' impos'd condition of their mortal ftate, 
Viciflitudeof fuflering. Call thine eye 290 

Where yonder vale, Amyntor, floping fpreads 
Full to the neon-tide beam its primrofc-lap. 
From heuce due cait. Amyntor look'd, and faw, 
Nr>t without woi.dcr at a f ght fo lirange, 
\\ Iiere thrice three fe males, cnrneft each npdarnrd 
With rural /nltruments, the foil prepared 296 
For future harveft. Thefe the trenchant fpndc» 
To turn the mold and break th'adhcf:vc clod?, 
Emplcy'd arduous. Thoff, with er^ual pace. 
And arm alternate, ftrew'd its frcfh lap white 300 
With fruitful Ceres: while, in ti-ain behir.d, 
Three more th* iiicunjlicnt harrow heavy on 
O'cr-labour'd drew, a;id cl(»s"d the toilfomc tafi:; 
Behold ! Aurelius thus his f^^.-c!) rencw'd, 



delicately fram'd 



From that foft fex, too 
And hear her voice, in ardcrt vows to heaven 349 j For toils like tiiefe, the talk of rougher man, 
For me alone preferr»d ; a« on my arm. What yet necefTjty demaiMls feverc. 

Expiring, fmking with her icaariihc hung ! 
I kifs'd her pale cold cheek! with tears adjyr'd. 
And won atbfl, with fums of prvfTer'd gold^ ) 
Tlic boldcit mariners, this precious charge ^5 
lufttiit to favc ; aii4i in the iklli' fecur'di 
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yet necefTity 
Twelve funs have purpLd thefe encircling hiDf 
With orient beam?, as many niehtsalong 
Tlieir dewy fymmits drawn th' alternate veil 3IP 
Of dai^neJV, fmce, in unpropitious hour. 
The huibands-of thoTc widow'd mates* who noir 
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For both mull labour , launcb'J, in que ft of food. 
Their illand-lkiff adventurous on the deep. 
Tbenly while the fwcepingnct fecurethey plung*d 
The 6nny race to fnare, whofe fcodtui fhoals 
Each creek and bay iimunieiable croud. 
As annual oa from ihore to /korc they move 
In watery caravan ; them, thus inteut. 
Dark from the fouth a gult of fufious wing, 320 
Up-fpringing, drove to fea ; and L*tt in tears, 
Thib Tittle world of brothers and of friends ! 
But when, at c veaing hour, di>jointed planks. 
Borne on the furging-tide, and broken oars, 
To%ht, with fatal certainty, revcal'd 325 

The w reck before iurmiz'd ; one general groan, 
To lieaven afceiTding, fpokc the general breatt 
With iharpeit anguiih pierc'd. Their ceafelefs 

plaint. 
Through thefe hoarfe rocks, on this rcfounding 

ihore. 
At morn was heard : at midnight too were feeli, 
Difeonfobte on each chill mountain's height, 331 
The mourners fpread, exploring land and fea 
With cag^r gaze — till from yon fcfler ifle, 
Yan round of mofs-clad hiDs, Borera nam'd^— 
Full north, behold ! above the foaring lark, 335 
Its dizzy clifis tfpire, hung round and white 
With curling mills^— at bft from yon hoar hiUs, 
Inflaming the brown air with fudden blaze. 
And niddy undulation, thrice three fires. 
Like meteors waving in a mooulefs flcy, 340 

Our eyes, yet unbelieving, faw diitiu^, 
Succefllve kindled, and from night to night 
Renew'd continuous. Joy, with wild excefs. 
Took her gay turn to reign : and Nature now 
From rapture wept : yet ever and anon 345 

By iad oonjedure danip*d, and anxious thought 
How from yon rocky prifon to releafe 
Whom the deep fea immures (their only boat 
Deltroy'd) and whom th^ inevitable fiege 
Qf hunger muft afTault. But hope fuOains 350 
The hum^n heart : and now their &ithful wives. 
With love-taught (kill and vigour not their own, 
On yonder field th' autumn«d year prepare*. 

Amyntor, who the tale diftrefsful heard 
With fympathizmg forrow, on himfelf, 355 

On his fcverer fate, now pondering deep, 
Wrapt by fad thought the hill unheeding left ; 
And reach»d, with fwcrving Hep/ the difiant 

ftrand. 
Above, around, in cloudv circles whed'd. 
Or falling level on the pokr gile 360 

That cool with evening rofe^ a thoufand wings, 
The fummer-nations of the{e pregnant cliffs, 
VlajM fportive round, and to the fun outfpread 
Their various plumage ; or in wild notes hailM 
His parent beam that animates and chears 365 
AU (lying kinds. He, glorious from amidft 
A pomp of golden clouds, th' Atlantic flood 
Beoeld oblique, and o*er its azure breaf^ 
Wxv'd one unbounded blufh : a fcene to flrike 

* T%e au/Atrvh relates thisfttrj tuUi, that the 
ffdmce ff griUM that feafen 'was the mtH pientifml 
thy hadjeenfer many years ieftre. Vide Mar tiffs 
Piftriftiim tf the fTt/UrH J/ke ef SctfJgtid, f. 286. ' 



Roth ear and eye with wonder and deBght ! 37# 
But, lof> to ounrard fenfe, Amynt^ paf^M 
Reprdlefs on, through otl^r walks convey'd 
Of baleful profped ; whicn pale Fancy raised 
Incertant to herfelf, and fabled o'er / 

With darkefl night, meet region for defpair I 375 
1 ill northward, where the rock its fea-waih'd bafe 
Projcdts athwart and fl<uts the bounded fcene. 
Rounding its point, be rai^'d hH eyes and faW, 
At diltance faw, dofcending on the ihoiv. 
Forth trom their anchor'd boat, of men unknown 
A double band, who by their gofhires ftrangs 
fbtre fixM with wondering: for at ame they knelt 
Witli hai-.ds upheld; at once, to heaven, asfeem'd^ 
One gtfneral hymn pour'd forth of vocal praife. 
riitij, fiowly rifing, forward movM their ftepi : 
bluw as they mov*d, behold I amid thr train^ 
On cither lide fupported, onward came 
Pale and of piteous look, a penfive maid; 
As one by wafting ficknefs fore afTailM, 
Or phing'd ia grief profound— Oh, all ye powers I 
Amyntor ftarting, cry'd, and /hot his foul 391 
In rapid glance before him on her face, 
IllufiOn ! noi— it cannot be. My blood 
Runs chin : my feet are rooted here— «nd fee I 
To mock my hopes, it wears her gracious form. 
The fpirits who this ocean wailelmd wild 
Still hover round, or walk thtfe ifleaunfeen^ 
Prefenting oft in pidtur'd vifion Ttrange 
Tiie dead or abfent, have on yon fhape adom'dy 
80 like my love, of unfubftantial av, 40* 

Embodv'd featur'd it with all her charms>^« 
^nd lo I behold ! its eyes were fizM on mine 
With gaze tranfported— Ha ! fhe faints, flie ftUs ( 
He ran, he ilew : his clafpiug arm^ received 
Her finking weight— O earth, and air, and fei ! 
'Tis fhe I 'tis Theodora 1 Power divine, 406 

Whofe goodncfs knows no bounds, thy hand it 
Omnipotent in mercy \ As he fpbke, [here. 
Ado wn his cheek, thro'/Mvermg joy and doubt» 
The tear falUlalling ftream'd. My love! ray lifet 
Soul 01 uiy wii>es ; fav*d beyond all fa?th I 41X 
Return to life and me. O fly , my friends. 
Fly, and from yon traoflucent fountain bring 
The living fiream. Thou dearer to my foul 
Than all the fumlcfs wealth this feaentombs^ 415 
My Theodora, yet awake : 'tis J, 
*Tis p( or Amyntor calls thee ! At tliat name. 
That ]»otent name, her fpirit from the verge 
Of dcaih recall'd, fhe tr. mbling rais'd her eyes; 
TremWing, his neck w iih eager grafp entwin'd* 
And miirmiir'd out h'i> name : then funk again } 
Then fwoon'd upon hi? hofnm, through excefs 
Of blifs unhop'd, too mighty for her frame, 
Tte rofc-bud thus, tiiat to Uie beam ferene 
Of moriiing glad unfolds her tender chartQS, 425 
Shrinks and expires lx:neath the noon*day blaze. 
Moment*- 01 dread fufpeufe^— but foon to ccafe! 
For now while on her face thefe iien unknown 
The fiream, with cool afperfaon, buiy c^tl, 
His eye<^ beheld, with wooder and amaze, 430 
Beheld in them— «his friends! th' adventurous fcwy 
W ho bore her to the ikifi^, whofe daring (kill 
Had fav'd her from the dcepl As o'er her cheekf 
Kekir^iUng lifci % porn, its light difiiu'd 
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Jn dawning pttrple ; from tlicir lips hcJcarn'd, 
How to yon ifle, ynn found of mofs-clad liillt, 
Bore4 r.ain'd, before th;; tempe'^i bori.c, 
Thefe ifiander^, thric' thr;c, then prifon'd there, 
(So h.aven ordainM) with utinolt peril run, 
WUh t »il invincibh, from fhclvc and rock ' 440 
Their boat prc'ervM, aiul to tliis happy coaft 
Its prow direfted hic — VL heard no nv ro : 
The rel^ already Jinov/ii, his every fehfe, 
His full coilcdlcd foi.l, on her alone 
Wa< fix'd,'washungenraptur»d, while the fc found ?, 
This voice, as of an angel, pit rcM his ear. 

Ainyntor! O my life's recover'd ho|.y;! 
My foul's dcfpair and raptun. !— caj. thij be ? 
Am I on earth ? ar.d thcfc anns indeed 
Thy real ionn enfold ? 'jhou dreadful deep ! 
Ye i^iorc^ unicnowr. ! ye wild impej:dii.g hills ! 
Par« I yet trull my fcnfe? — O yes, »ti« he 1 ' 
*'Ji, he hi.i.felf ! My cyc%, n\y Iwunding lieart, 
Confefj their living lord! What fVall J hy ? 
Hrw vent the bouiidlcfs tr3nr|)ort that expands 
"bly labouring thouglit ? t!i» uiiitterable blif?, 456 
Jo\~, wonder, gratiti d.-, that pun to death 
Thebreaft th.y charm? — Amyntcr, (" lupprrt 
This fwimmin^ braiw : I would not i.ow be lorn 
Again frf m life arid thoc ; nor cai.fe thy heart 
A feco.d pang. Atthi;, dilat^.d high ^i 

The fwell of joy, molt fatjl wh.re its force 
Is fell moft exqnif te, a. timely ve::t 
Now found, ar.d bro^e in te. d<.i dew* away 
Of heart-rciievinp tear-;. A* o'er it^ charge, 465 
With fhclteripg wirg, f<-licit>ui;y gcnd. 
The guardiap-genius hovers, fo the y nth, 
On her lov'd face, alT-duous j..d alarm'd, 
In iJent fondneiii dwelt : while all his foul, 
With tr-mblingtend:rnef3 of hope a:. d fear 470 
Pkallngly piiin'd, was all en»i»lny\| forlier; 
The »-ouz'd emotions warrii:g in her breall, 
Attem|)ering, to compofe, a.id gra«!ua] fit 
For further joy her fo.t imprefl:ve frame, 

O happy ! though a? yet thou know'lt not half 
The bliis tl.at Y/airs thee ! b-jt, thn- g-ntle mind. 
Who e l)gh is pity, arid wNofc fmil. V Ir.ve, 
For all who ]oy or for row, arm thy l.r-a:t 
"With that heft tern, erance, which from fo.id 

excef-. 
When raptureli.'t-^ to dapgcroiish.'ight it< powc'r«, 
'TRctie^ive guards. Km-w th.n — ar d Ut cahn 
th'^utht ^^ , 

Op woi.der wait— fafe re'ug'd in this ifle, 
Thy god- like father lir - ! a.d lo— but curS 
R!pref< t'ie tr;*iifport that r/erhiavrs thy heart ; 
*Ti< he— loot yoijilcr — -1^, wh'-fe reverend cps 
The moi:ntaiM'< (tie diMccnd! A rupt from bis 
Her Iiaiid Ihe drew; ar-.d, as on wings i'pl>ori e. 
Shot o',.rt lie f pace '^etweei. He iaw, he knew 
Aftovi'V.d 1: -vw, be'orc him, on her ^lijt-c, 
Hi.« The-xJpra' T) his arms lie raisM ^p^ | 

The I'M* lov'd fair, a' d in hi bofom pref:;»d. 
My fatlvrr I— O my ciiihl ! at o. cs they cry'd : -' 
Kor more, The relt ecfJatIc I lence fpoix*, I 

And N'atnrefro''^ herinmoft j'eat f f fcnfe ' 

Beyond, all utt^VA. cc i^iovM. On ti^i-i blcll fcfnc, ' 
Where enpulou^ In eith-r bofon ftrove 405 

Adoring gratitude, earth, occan^ air^ " j 



Around w ith foftcping afpc6l feem'd to fmile ; 
And heaven, approving look'd dtliijbted down. 

Xor tiieirs alo le this bhis.ul hour: the joy ^rm 
With inltant flow, fromfhorc to Ihorv- alci.g 
Difiul.ve r.;n *, and all th* exuhii g ific 
Alx/ut the ncw-arriv'd was pourM ah: cad. 
To hoi>c lon^' lot, by miracle r gaiii'd ! 
In each plain horom Love and.Vriture wt.pt : 5CI 
V»'hi!-' ca,h a i'av, a h'jft>anJ, or a friend. 
Embracing licld and krlV d 

Nov.', while the fong, 
The choral hymn, in wildly-wari>led note*, 
Wlijt Xa^wre disrate- whc.the fnll heart |rompt», 
B.'ft harmo-y, ihcy grateful fouN effus'd 511 
Alo'd to hcavcir; >aoatano, reverend Seer, 
(V\ hvvfe vye ])iO].h tic tar througn tin.e's abyfs 
( ould Oioot ir«, beam, and there tile births of fate. 
Yet imirattre a-d in thoir ca-fes hid, 515 

Illumii.'d He) a ipace ab:tra<f4ed flood : 
Hi< fra^ne with (hivcry hon-rr ftirr'd, his cyet 
from outward vihon held, and all tin." man 
Knt.a-c'i! in wonder at th' uiifoldi.ig fcunc. 
On lii:id air, a- hi a mirror fee. , ^20 

And elovi i g radia t, to hi^ rncrtal i'ght, 

'J h.y fly I he cry'd, th^'v melt in air away, 
Thecloudi that l-^r.g fair Albion's heaven o'ercaft! 
With tempeit deh g'd, or with flame t^-.vour'd 
Her drooping plaii.s : while dawning rofy round 
A pure r morri;ig 1 ghts up all her (kics ! 5^6 

He eome?, beholdl the cr<. at deliverer comes l 
Immortal William, bor:,e triumphant on. 
From yonder orient, o'er propitious fea-:. 
White with the i'ail- of his ui:number'd tiect, j;^% 
A tloatin^ forcit, ftretch'd -rom fhorc to 'VtH^e! 
See ! with fpr jail wirg- Britai.rMaS gei ins tijes. 
Before hi« prow ; comm?. "id< the ipecdii.g gales 
To waft, him or. ! a:.d, o'er the heroes head, 
Tnwreath'd with olive bear- the laurel cruwn, 535 
Blelf emblem, peace with liberty rei*or*d! 
Ai.d h;:rk! from cither Itrand, m hich nations hide. 
To welcome«iii true r^etiom's day rcntw*<l 
W'.at thund.r- of acclaim ! Anrflins, man 
By h aven b.lov'd, thou too tl^at facred fun ^40 
Shalt live to h.iil ; P alt warm thee in hii fliinei 
1 fe^ thee O'l the riov ery lri|f di his'd 
(jf thy \(7\'*:l vale, amid a fmiling race 
From thi< bkft pair tn fpr: .(»: whom equal faitb, 
^id cc|ual fondnef , in fo't league f all hold 545 
From youth to reverend a^c *, the calmer hours 
(4* thy la't day- to fwertcn ai'd adorn ; 
Through life thy comfort, and in death thy crown. 



TRUTH IN RHYME, 

ADDRESSED TO A CERTAIN NOBLE L0R9. 

At iRtA, eldeft born of Jove, 
U iio.:-. all the god"} revere imd love, 
V» a- feot, w liile ij.aii dcfcrv'd their care, 
Oi. earth lo dwell, ai d govern there : 
Till 4 ndiiig eartii by heaven unaw'<l| 
1 ill l.Cfi Oi violencv. aiid .raud, 
Ahai.douing the guilty crew; ■ 
Back tu her native iky iheiiew. 
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There, ftatioiiM jn the Vjryin-fijnik 
bh? long has ceasM on earth to IhinJ ; 
Or if, Ht times, /he deigns a fmi^e, 
'F'iS thief (^*cr Britain's favoured ifle. 

For ther J—- hvr eyes with wonder fix'd I 
That wonder too with pleafure mix'd! 
She now beheld, in blooming youth. 
The Patron ot all worth and truth ; 
Not where the virtues nioil reijnrt,^ 
On |x.>accful plains, but in a court 1 
Not in a cottjge, all- unknown ; 
She fnund him tftited on a throne ! 
V.'hat fabk-s paint, what poets fmg, 
SLc found w faft-— a Patriot- king i 

Betas a Hgtit, fo nobly new, 
Dcl'ervM, Ac tWtught, a near r view; 
To where, by 1 lvcr-:J reaming Thames, 
Arcer.d<; the pabce of St. james, 
Svi'ift througa I'urrounding fhadcs of night, 
The gotldcls Oiot her beamy fight. 
She fioppM i and the reveaiiipg ray 
Blazed round her favoorite, where be by. 
In fwcct rcpofc : o'er ail his face, 
Rcpofe cd foltcr bloom and grace I 
But f^anul leii licr fun-bright jflare 
Too foon might wake him into care, 
(For fplendid toils aiid weary Itate 
Are every monarch's cnvy'df^tc) 
The ftrcam of circliiig rayi to ihroud. 
She drew an iuterpo! ng cloud. 
In all the 1 Jencc of furprize, 
Shegaz'd him o'cr^ She law arife. 
For gods can read tiic human breaft. 
Her own ideas there imprell ! 
And that his plan, to blefs mankind, 
The plan now brightening in h;s mindf 
May Itory'i white It j^ge adcrn, 
May {hicc through nations yet unborn, 
She calU Urania to her aid« 

At once the fair ctlurcal maid. 
Daughter of Memory and Jove, 
Defcending quits her laurcl'd grove : 
Loofe to the gale her azure robe •, 
Borne, in her left, a (larry glolie. 
Where each fuperinr fon of fame 
Will find infa'ibodhis d-atblefs name, 
Her light fu Gains th' immortal lyre, 
Topr?ife due merit, or inl'pire, 
BcholdL— Aftrca thus began — 
The friend oi' virtue aiwl of man ! 
Calm reafoii fee, in early youth I 
See, in a prince, the foul of truth ! 
With love of juKice, tender feiife 
For fuflcring worth and innocence ! 
Who mean? to build his happy reigo 
On this bIcA nvaxim, wife and plain-^ 
Though plain, how feldom underflood! 
That, to be great, he muft be good. 
His breaft is open to your eye ; 
Approach, Urania, mark, and trj'. 
This bofora needs no thought to hide : 
This virtue dares our fearch abide. 

The facred fountains to fecure 
Of juiUce, undiiiurb*d and pure 



From hopes or fears, from fraud or fbrcej 

To ruffle or to Itain their coi.rfe ; 

That thefe may flow ferene and fr«e. 

The law mull independent be : 

Her mii.iliers, as in my fght, 

A. id mine alone, difpeiii.ng right; 

Oi pierci rg eye, of judgment clear* 

As honour, jufl, a? truth, fmcere. 

With temper, firm, with fpirit, fage* 

The Mans fields of each future aec. 

And this pirime JJ/lciVicig is to fprin|[ 
From youth in purple ! from a king I 
Who, true to hL- imperial tr'-:i), 
His greatnefs foi.nds in being juft ; 
Prepare-, like yo»i afcending fun* 
His glorious rac. with joy to run. 
And, wh^rc hi< gracious eye appears. 
To blcfs the world he lights antl chears ! 

Such \s on n w ith equal voice to J ng, 
Urania, i:ri'.e thy bokielt Itriig ; 
And truth, whofc voicf alone is praife, 
.That here mfpires, (ball guide the bys. 
Begin ! awake hi.- gentle ear 
With founds that m^narchs rarely hear. 
He merit.', let him know our love. 
And you record, what I api rove. 

She ended : and the heaven-born maid^ 
W ith foft furprize, his form furvey'd, 
Siie faw what ^haltity oi thought, 
Within his Itainlefs bofom wrought^ 
Then fix'don earth her fober eye, 
And, paufing, ofier'd this reply. 

Nor pomp of fong, nor paint of art. 
Such truth«i fhould to the world impart. , 
My taflc is but, in fimple vcrfe, » 
Thefe promis'd wonders to rclieari'e ; 
And when on tlxfe our verfc we raife. 
The plaincfl i.^ tlieriObk ft praife. 

Yet more ; a virti»ous doubt remains : 
Would fuch a prince ]iea*mit my il rains ? 
Deferving, but Hill fhunning fame, 
The homage due he nnight difclaim. 
A prince, who rules, to fave, mankind. 
His praife would, isi thi-ir virtUw, find ; 
Would deem their ftrift regard to laws, 
Ti:eir faith and worth, bis beft applaufe. 
Then, Britons, your juft tribute firing. 
In deeds, to emulate your king ; 
In virtues, to redeem your age 
From venal views and party-rage. 
On his example fafcly reft ; 
He calli!, he courts you to be blefl ; 
As friends, as brethren, to unite 
In one firm league of jult and right. 

My part U la It ; if Britain yet 
A lover br>alts of truth and wit, 
To him the fc g rate tul lays to fend. 
The Monarcli's and the Mufe's friend ; 
And whcfe fair name, in facred rhyoaes, • 
My voice r. ay giver to latent times. 

She faid ; arid, after thin' ing oVr ' 
The men in place near half a fcore. 
To f^rii^e at once all fcandal mute, 
The goddeff f(^uod> and fix'd on Butje. 
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TO THE 
AUTHOR OF THE PRECEDING POEM 

BY S.' J. ES(^lRHti 

WELL— now, I think, we ihall be wifer, 
Crici Grub, who reads the Advertifcr» 
*icre'« Truth in Rhyme— <i glorious treat ! 
It furcly muft ^bufe tic great ; 
Perhaps the king ; — without difpute 
'Twill ^'all iBcft devili/h bard on Bute. 

Thrice he rcvi.ws his parting /hilling. 
At lali rcibWes, though dtuch unwilling, 
To bn.ak all rules imhib'd in youth. 
And give it up fen* Rhyme and Truth : 
He rradi* — he frowns— Why, what's the matter ? 
Damn it—here's neither fenfc, nor fatyr^— 
Here, take it, boy, there's nothiug in*t: 
Such fcllow3 U— to pretend to print ! 

Blame not, good cit, the potffs rhymes^ 
The iziih*6 not his, but in the times : 
The times, in which a monarch reigiif> 
Form'd to make happy Britain's plains ; 
To Hop in their deftrudkive courfe, 
Domeitic phrenfy, foreign force, 
To bid war, faftion, party ccafe, 
And blefs the weaxy'd world with peace. 
The times in which is feen, (Irange ijght ! 
A court both/rirtuovis and polite, 
Where merit beft can recommend. 
And fcience finds a conftant friend. 

How then fliould fatyr dare to fporty 
With fuch a king, ^nd fuch a court. 
While Truth looks on with ripd eye. 
And tells her, rvery line '& a lys ? 
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THE DISCOVERY: 

VPOM XCADIh'<r 60MC VERSIS, WKITTtN pf 

A TOUNG LADT AT A EQAKDIK6«8CBOOL, 

SC7TEMCCR, ^,DCC,LX. 

APOLLO btely fent to know, 
ly he had any Tons below : 
For, by the trafti he long bad feen 
]n male and frraale Magazine, 
A hundred quires rot w(»rth a groat. 
The race mud be extindt, he thought. 

His meflfeogcr to court repairs ; ' 

Walks foftly Mfith the croud up ftairs : 
But wlien he had his errand told, 
The courtiers fneer'd, both young and old. 
Auguflus kiilt his royal brow, 

And bade hrm let ApoUo know it. 
That from his infaiicy till now, 

He lov'd nor poetry nor poet. 

Hia next adventure was tb? Par^ 
V/hcn it grew fafhionably dnrlc : 
There beauties, boobies, i^ruropets, rakes, 
Tah: much of commerce, whift,' and (hikes ; 
Who tips the wink, who drops the card : 
But not one ward of Verfe or Bard. 

The ftage, Apollo's old domain. 
Where his true foos were wont to reign« ^ 



His courier now paft frowning by : 
Ye modern Durfeys, tell us why. 

Slow, to the city laft he went : 
There, all was profe, of cent per cent. 
There, alley-omniun, fcript, and bonus, 
(Latin, for which a Mufe would ilone us. 
Yet honcft Gideon's claflTic ftilc) 
Made our poor Nuncio Itare and fmile. 

And now the clock had firuck eleven : 
The meflcrger muA back to heaven ; 
But, .jui^ a^ be his wings had ty'd, 
Look'd up Queen^uare, the North-eail fide. 
A blooming creature there he found. 
With pen and ink, anil books around. 
Alone, Biid writing by a taper : 
He read unieeo, tl^n ftole her paper. 
It much amus'd him on his way ; ^ 
And rt-jcbing heaven by break of day, 
He ihew'd Apollo what he ftolc. 
The god penis'd, and lik'd the whole : 
Then, calling for his pocket-book. 
Some right cekfti4 veUum took ; 
And what he with a fun* beam there 
Writ down, the Mufe thus copies fair : 
« If I no men iby fons mud call, 
*' Here's one fair daughter worth tbeoi all : 
« Mark then the iacred words that follow, 

Sophia's mine'*—-fo f^gn'd A folio. 
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VERSES, 

W&ITTEK ICE, Ah'P GIVEN IN FEINT TO, 

A EECGAE. 

O MERCY, heaven's firft attribute, 
Whofe care embraces man and brute ! 
Behold me, where I (hivering (land i 
Bid gentle Pity It retch lier hand 
To want and age, dil'eafe and pain. 
That all in one fad objeA reign. 
Still feeling bad, ftill tearing worfe, 
Ejciftence is to me a curie : 
Yet, how to clofe this weary eye ? 
By my own hand I dare not die : 
And death, the friend of humanVoM, 
Who brings the lad and found repof^ ; 
Death doe> at dreadful diftance keep. 
And leaves one wretch to wake and weep t 



THE 

REWARD: 

ORy 

APOLLO'S ACKNOWLEDGMEI^S TO 
CHARLES STANHpPE. 

WRITTEN IN M.DCC.LVII. 

f 

APOLU), from the fouthern Oty, 
O'er London lately glaodd bis eye. 
Juft fuch agUnce our courtiers throw 
At fuitors whom tbey fluin to knoif : 
Or have you mark'd the averted mient 
The chefl ertA, the fircezing loek^ 
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abo> when a bard is feen 
1 with his dedication- book ? 
gods are never in the wrong : 
hen difplws'd the power of fong ? 
cafe was this : Where noble arts 
DU|fi(h'dj as our fathers tell uSy 
' can 6nd, for men of partSy 
ut rich blockheads and mere fellows ; 
rums and dice and didipation 
lac'd all taite from all the nation, 
here, now, one table fpread, 
fenfe and fcience may be fed ? i 

with a fmiie on every face. 
Merit takes his place ? 
loughts.put Phcebus iii the fpleen* 
>ds, like men, can feel chagrin) 
t him on the point to ihroud 
d in one eternal clond ; 
lo ! his aJl-difcerning eye 
1 one remaining friend to fpy, 
pt abroad, as is his way^ 

him in the noon-tide ray. 
F^iGehufl noting, call'd aloud 
•y interpofjng cloud ; 
dc their gaih:?r'd mi (Is afcend, 

might warm his good old friend : 
IS his chariot roll'd along, 

his lyre this grateful fong. 

ith talents, fuch as God has givea 
mon mortals, fix in feven; 
t hare titles, ribbons, pay, 
7cri\ whom they ihould obey ; 
> more frailties than are found 
fand others, count them round ; 
uch good- will, inilead of parts^ 
'd for artifts and for arts \ 
liles, if you have fmartly fpoke ; 
applaufe to his own joke ; 
arded child, this grey-hair'd boy, 
yrs with life, as with a tojr; 
ps amufement full in view : 
!^ow and then — but oftener new ; 
h, this hour, at Watfon's door ; 
;t, in waiting on a whore, 
le^er the welcome tidings ran 
Her ftrange, or ftranger man, 
ke from bis defart-ifle, 
ator from the Nile ; 
:tc monftcr in its /hrine, 

1 the man, next day, to dme. 
it an hermaphrodite ? 

nd him in a two-fold hurry ; 
ng, for this he-fhe-fight, 
jle charms of F^nny Murray. 
ig, from fuburb and from city, 
re, who would be, wife or witty; 
-wigg'd fons of pills and potions ; 
s, of maggot and new notions; 
f, of mierofcopic eye, 
ds him lc«5lures on a fly ; 
intiquaries, with their flams ; 
ts, fquirting 0))i5ram8 : 
ne few Lords-— of thofe that think, 
, at times, their pen in ink : 
dies too, of diverfc fame, 
, and are notj of the game. 



For he has looVd the world around, ' 
And pleafurc, in each quarter, found. 
Now young, now old» now grave, now gay* 
He finks from life by foft decay; 
And fees at hand, without aflPrighf^ 
Th» inevitable hour of night.'* 

But Here, fome pillar of the ilate, 
Whofe life is one long dull debate ; 
Some pedant of the fable gown, 
Who fpares no failings, but bis own. 
Set up at once their deep-mouth'd hoUoir : 
Is this a fubjeA for Apollo ! 
What I can the God of wit and verfe 
Such trifles in our earsi rehcarfe i 

*' Know, puppies, this man's eafy life* 
Serene from cares, unvexM with ilrijfe» 
Was oft employ*d in doing good ; 
A fcience you ne'er underilood ; 
And Charity, ye fons of Pride, 
A multitude of faults will hide. 
I, at his board, more fenfe have founds 
Than at a hundred dinners round. 
Tafle, learning, mirtli, my weftem eye 
Could often, there, collected fpy : 
And I have gone weU-pleas'd to bed« 
Revolving what was funjg or faid. 

'< And he, who entertain'd them all 
With much good liquor, flrong and fmall ; 
With food in plenty, and a welcome, 
Which would become my Lord of Melcombe*, 
Whole foups and fauces duly feafonM, 
Whofe wit well tin«'d, and fenfe well reafon'dy 
Give Burgundy a brighter (lain. 
And add new flavour to Champagnes- 
Shall this man to the grave defcend, 
Unown'd, unbonour'd as my friend I 
No : by my deity I fwear. 
Nor fhall the vow be lod in air ; 
While you, and milfions luch as you, 
Are fuch lor ever from my view. 
And loft in kindred-darknefs lye, 
Thi3 good old man fV.all never die : 
No matter where I place his name. 
His love of learning fhall be fame. 



TYBURN: 

TO THE , 

MARINE SOCIETi'. 

TT has been, all examples ifliow it, 
A The privilege of p very poet. 
From ancient down through modern time, 
To bid dead matter live in rhyme ; 
With wit euliven fenfelcfs rocks ; 
Draw repartee from wooden blopks ; 
-Make buzzards fenators of note. 
And rooks harangue, that geefe may vote. 

Thefe moral fictions, fir ft defign'd 
To mend and mortify mankind, 

♦ This P:ctn *»jf certaiftly nrttfen in I757 ; Su/ 
the reader has tftty to rewemhr, that A f 9! i^ ts the 
Qed e/Frt^hecy at well ds ef hetr^. Mali » t. 
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old -ffTop, as our ehHclren knoWy 

Taught twictf ten h»udrv.*d years ago. 

Hi* hy, upon the chariot- wheel, 

Could all a •iatefinaa*. merit itA\ 

Aijd, to its own importaiicr jult, 

Exclii.n with Bufo,' What a dual 

Hii horrc-diing, when the flood ran higb. 

In Colon's air.aud accent cry. 

While tiimblt g down the turbid flream. 

Lord love us, how we applet fwiinl 

But farther initances to cite, 
Would tire the hearer's patience quite. 
No : w hat their number* and their worth. 
How thefe admire, whiL- tho.e hold t'ortby 
From Hyde-par.: on to v. lerkcnwell, 
• Let club«, let cortee-houi'cs tell; 

Where E.igltnci, through the world l^nown'd. 
In all its wJl'doin may be found ; 
Whilj I, Tor ocnameut a:id ufe. 
An orator ot* wood produce. 

Why (hould thv? gentle reader flared 
Aarc wooden orator- o rare ? 
Saint St pheii*s ( hai>cl, Kutus' Hall, 
That hears them in the phad>r bawl, 
Tliat bcari them in the patriot thunder* 
Can t-U ii fuch things arc a woiKkrr, 
So caii daint Dunilan'u iti the We't, 
When go«vt Romain. harangues hi> beft* 
And tirUs hU ItaA'ing congrcgaton. 
That Toljer Cenfc U Aire danutation ; 
That Newtoi-.*-: gu»lt wai worJe than treafoD* 
Fcr urM>g, whatXSod gave him, reafon. 

A pox of all this prefacing ! 
Smart Balbus cri«« : con\r, name the thing: 
That fuch tiiere are we ail agree : 
Wliat i this woo<l ? — fy hum tree. 

Hear then this ivVtroiid oak harangue; 
Who maLc3 men do fo, ere they hang. 

Pitihulum loquitur. 

« Each thip;^ whatever, wh-'n aggricv'd, 
, Of ritrht c'^mphii'*, to he n-li v'd. 
Wheti rogue fo rai *d the prrcc of wheat, 
That tew If Iks could ahrnl to eat, 
(Jult a^, when doctor*- fc« run high, 
I-ew patier:t« c.mat.ord to die) 
The poor durfl irto murmurs break; 
For lofcr^ muft havt leave to fjKak : 
Then, tVoir reproachi.'gi fell to mawling 
Each neigbi our-roguc they found foreltalliog. 
As theft- apai.i, tlieir knaves and fetter*, 
Durll vent comp.'a-nts againft their betters ; 
Whofe only cri re was in defeating 
Tiicir fchfn^e of growing rich by cheathig : 
Sf), i>.nll net T my wrongs relate, 
All iii*]urM Mi.-.iilcr of flate ? 
'I he 1-ni.V tr of cart* and pain 
May, ft'rf, witJi b-.-tter grace complain. 
For rjafons i.o L'fs liroi.g ajid true. 
Marine Society, of you ! 
Of you, as every carman^knowf, 
?ly latw-:' and molt fatal roes. 

My prop/crty you baftly Teal, 
Which e'e'i a Briti^ oak can fed; 
Feci «.nd r;fent I . what worder thta 
It fhould be felt b3r Britiih mcn» 



When France, infulting, durit inrade 
Their cle;irelt prop-rty of trade ? 
For whicli both i:a'ions, at the bar 
Of that fuprcme tribunal, war. 
To fl ow their rcafons hav.* agreed. 
And hiwy.rs, by ten thoufands, fee'd ; 
Who now, for legal quirks and puns, 
PI. ad with the rhetoric or great guns : 
And each his client's caufe maiiitains. 
By knocking out tit*- <»pponent*s braini : 
While F.i:rope all — but we adjourn 
This wife digre01on, and return. 

Vour ru c» and :latutcs have undone me : 
My furefr card> bejin to ihun me. 
My native fubjedts tlarc rebel, 
Thofc who were born for me and hell ; 
And, luit for yon, the fcoundreUline 
Had, every mothc»^» fon, died mine. 
\ race umiumberMas unknown. 
Whom town or fuburbcall> lier own ; 
Of vagrant Iovj the various fpawn. 
From rags and r.lth, from lace and lawn. 
Sons of l'lev.»t-dltch, of bulks, of benches, 
Wh/rre pee-r ai>d porter meet thtir wenches. 
For neither health nor fl,ame c^n wean us. 
From mixing with the tnidnight Venus, 

Nor let my cits be here forgot : 
They know to fin, as well as fot. 
When N'ight demyre walks forth, arroy'd 
In her thin negligee of /had.*. 
Late rii'en from their long r^-^gale 
Of beef and beer, and bawdy tale, 
\brnad the common-council lally. 
To poach for gam*? in lane or alley ; 
This gets a fon, whofe firHeflfay 
Will filch r.Is father's till away ; 
A daughter that, who may retire. 
Some fe>y year» hence, with her own f;re : 
A 'id, while his hand is in her placket, 
The ; lial virtue picks hii poc! et, 
Chai ge-alky too, iii grown fo nice, 
A broker dares refine on vice ; 
Withlnrd-li e fcorn of marriii^e v^w. 
In her own arms he cuckol<l.- fponfc ; 
For yonnf a.cl fre^h wli le he wo id wih h:T. 
His loufe tiioiight glows with Kitty Fiihcr i 
Or, after no!)Lr quarry ruauiu(T, 
Profanely p.iiuls her out a Ciunning. 

Now tlKie, of each degree mv\ f(Tt, 
At Wa]iping dropped, pjrbaps at Court, 
Bred I'p for me, to fwear and lie, 
To laugh at hell, and heaven defy ; 
rh To, I'yb' rn*s regimental trju , 
W'^o rf-. tiicir neck to fpreaJ my reign, 
from aff. to age, by right illvire, 
Flereditary rogi:e?, wer^ mi-.e : 
And each, hy difcipline fevcrr, 
I:i:prov'il *Hryond all iTa'n-ainl tV^r, 
From guilt to ;:uilt advancing daily, 
'My cofjrlant friend the good Old-Duiky 
To me mad'? over, ?atc or foon ; 
I think, at lateft, once a noon : / 

But, by yoj r interloping care, 
Not one in te 1 O.a'l be my jliare. 

Ere *tis t^^o late your error fee. 
You ioci to BritajDf aod tome. 
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: aj^reed— But to the nation; 
; it thus by lieruonftration. 
, that there is much good in illi 
r|t apoftle Mandevile 
dc moft clear. Read^ if you pleaf^y 
ral fable of the bees 
verend clergy next will own, 
11 men good, their trade were gone ; 
ere it not for uicuil vice, 
learned pains would bear no price : 
re fhould quickly bid defiance 
r demonftrated alliance. 
9 kingdoms ure composed, we know, 
ividuals, Jack ai.d foe. 
efc, our fovrreigij lord^ the rabble, 
T prooe to growl and fquabble, 
ooltroub many-headed beafl, 
we muft not ofl). nd, but leift, 
rrberus, fhould have their fop ; 
lat is tliat, hut truffnig up i 
ippy were their ht-art^, and gay, 
return of hai:gi.-g-day ? 
Pige Twinging they admire. 
1 cv'n Madox oi! his wire 1 
ing of a hull or bear, 
ry dangling in the air! 
rn, the being drunk a weeV, 
, fome Shoppard would not fqueak ! 
V that th«re good times are o'er, 
ill they mutii>y and roar ! 
:heme ahfurd of fober rules 
ik the race of men to mules ; 
r drudging, fweiting, broiltfig, 
r for th: public toiling : 
laftcrs ! whn, jufl when they need *em^ 
few thirties dcijrn to feed 'em, 
nor^— forit ii feMom know a 
ult or folly fiends alone-— 
Kt debauch their iiifar.t-mind 
mes of honourai>Ie wind : 
nuft l)eget, in heads untry'd, 
Yrd of human viies, pride. 
» my humble paths forfake, 
rkon, each, to be a BLikc ; 
on tlie deck, w'th arms a«kimbo, 
ftruts the future Bem?»ow, 
bred up to take delight in 
ily thing but oaths and fighting, 
urdy fons of blood ajid blows, 
i:^g Monfieur by the nofc, 
ing kickfi and cuHs the fa hion, 
t all Rurope in a pafTion. 
iid alliance, now quadruple^ 
,' lis home, '« jufqu' au centuple f* 
reiich king was heard to cry— 
I a king of Frenchmen lie? 
:, and more mifcliiefj I fiTefee 
•ixdling brats of bafe d-;grce. 
irooms tliat on dunghills rifs, 
dred- weeds beneath dwfpiici 
their fellows will contemn, 
1 revengj, will rage at then : 
•ough each lanV, what more offends, 
behold tht rlio of friends ? 
in our ecjuals grow too great, 
r applaud, but we mud oat^. 
L. VJT. 



Then, will it be eodur'd, when John 
Has put my hempen ribbon on, 
To fee his ancient nicfs»mate Cloudy 
By you made turbulent and proud. 
And early taught my tree to bilk, 
Pafs in another ail of fJk ? 

Vet, one more mournful cafe to put: 
A hundred mouths at once you /hut! 
Half Grub-flreet, fjenc'd in an hour. 
Mult curfc your iuterpofing power i 
If my lolt fons no longer Iteal, 
What fon ot hers can earn a meal ? 
Vou ruin many a gentle Ixird, 
Who liv'd by heroes that die hard ! 
Their brother-hawkers too ! that funj 
How great from world to world they fwunf; 
And by fad fonnets, quaver'd loud. 
Drew tears and halt-pence from the crowd. 
Blind Tielding too — a mifchief on him ! 
I wilh my fons would meet and ftone him ! 
Sends his black fquadrons up and down, 
Who drive my beft boys back to town. 
I'hey tind that travelling now abroad. 
To eafe rich rafcals on tlie road. 
Is grown a calling much unfafe ; 
That there are furer ways by half. 
To which they have their equal cliim. 
Of earning daily food and fame : 
So down, at 'home, they fit, andthmk 
How bcft to rob, with pen and ink. 

Hence, red-hot letters and efllayf , 
By the John Lilbum of thefe (hys ; 
Who guards his want of /hame and fenfe, 
Wilh ihield of fevenfold impudence. 
Hence cards on Pclham, cards on Pitt, 
With much abufe and little wit. , 

Hence libels againft Hardwicke pennM, 
That only hurt when they commend : 
Hence oft afcrib'd to Fox, at leaft 
All that defames his name-fakc beait 
Hence Cloacina hourly views 
Unnumber'd labours of the Mufc, 
That fink, where myriads went befoiv. 
And fleep within the chaos hoar : 
While her brown daughlbrs, under ground, 
Are fed with poDtics profound. 
Each eager hand a fragment fnap«, 
More excrereent than what it wraps. 

Thefe, fingly, contributions raifc. 
Of cafual pudding and of praife. 
Others again, who form a gang. 
Yet take due meafures not to hang, 
Tn magazines their forces join. 
By legal methods to purloin . 
Whofe weekly, or wliofe monthly, feat is 
Firft to decry, then ftcal, your treat fe. 
So rogues in France perform their job ; 
AfTaOinating, ere they rob. 

But, this lonq iiarrative to clofe : 
They who would grievances expofe. 
In all good policy, no le(^. 
Should fhew the methodi to redrcfs. 
If commerce, fmking in one fcale. 
By fraud or hazard comes to fail : 
I'he talk is next, all llatefmen know it, 
T« f nd another where to throw it, 

K k 
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Tliat, rifing there in due degree^ 

The public majr no lofcr be. 

Thus having beard how you invade. 

And, in one way, dcftroy my trade ; 

That we at lad may part good friends. 

Hear how you flill may make amende. 
O fearch this Hnful town with care : 

"What numbers, duly mine, are there ! 

The full-fed herd of money jobbers, 

Jews, Chriftian?, rogues alike and robb^s! 

Who riot on tl^ poor mari*> toils. 

And fatten by a nations f;>oils! 

Tlie crowd of little knaves ia place. 

Our age's envy and difgrace. 

Seci^t and fnu^, by daily flcilth. 

The bufy vermin pick \i\i weiltli ; 

Then, without birth, coiitrolthugre.it! 

Then, without talents, rule ihc llatc I 
Some ladijs too— f(jr fome there are. 

With ftiame and decency at war ; 

Who, on a ground of pale throe "core. 

Still fpread tlic rofj of twenty -four, 

And bid a nut-l«rown bofom tjlow 

With purer white than lilies hnow : 

Who into vice intrepid rufh ; 

Put modeil whoring to the Mufh; 

And with more front engnge a trooper 

Than Jenny Jones, or Lucy Cooper. 

Slend me each mifchief-ma' i:^g nibbler ; 

^is equal, fcnntor or fcribblcr : 

Who, on the fclf-fame;fpot of ground. 

The fc If- fame hearers Itarir.g round. 

Abjure and join WIT li, praife and blime. 

Both men and mcafurc?, I'ill the fame, 

Cr ferve our toes wi'.h 4II tntir might, 

By provinjj Britons dare not iitjiit ; 

51in, i;imfy, t:i!dliny, futib clve.«, 
They pair.t the nation from t'vemfelves ; 
Jjed uimirg to be wife than witty, 
Arid mighty pert, and mivih^y pretJy, 

Send me each firing — fave green and blue— 
Thcfe, brother Tower-hill, wait for you. 
But, Lolliu«, be not in the Tpleen ; 
'Tis only Arthur's Kr.ight5 I menn— 
Not tbofc of old re n own* J in fable, 
Nor ef the round, bet gaming table ; 
Who, every night, the waiters fny. 
Break every law they make by day ; 
Plunge deep our youth in all the vice 
Attemlant upon drink and dic<;. 
And, mixing in no(!\urr.aI battles. 
Devour each other's g'^oils and chattel? ; 
WhHe from the mouth of magic Loy, 
With curfes dire ard dreadhil Vnocl.?, 
They fling wlioh tenements away, 
Fling time, health, fame — yet call it play ! 
Till, hy advice of fpecitl fr!end<«. 
The titled dune a H-nrper ends : 
Cr, if fome drop f^i noble blood 
Rtinains, not quite deflM to mud, 
T\u wretch, unpity'd jind alone, 
I ',;)])- licadlong to the world unknown ! 



Z E P H I R: 
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THE STRATAGEM. 

" Egregiamverobudem ct fpoliaampb ref 
" Una dola Divii fj Foemina vidla duorutn c 

VlB 



ARGUMENT. 

A certain yaung Ltt'y ri' :t fur;rtzfi^f en Her ft 
by ti vhlirt •orm cfv-und ^w,! rair frsiv tU 6 
Kve \ *U)' tch tnade her dijm.ur.ty jiir.eiv'.ttt 
eiitutely. 

THF. g«d, in whofc gay train appear 
Thofe gales that wa'^ie the purple year 
Who light* ip hcaltii and bloom and grace 
In Nature's, and in Mira's face ; 
To fpeak more plain, the wclUrii wind, 
r^adfcen this brightcil of her kind : 
Had feen her oft with frc(T. furprize ! 
And ever with del ring cyjs ! 
Much, by her fV.ape, her look, her air, 
Difnrguifli'd from the vulgar fair ; 
M'Te, by tlw meaning foul that f> ines 
Through all her charms, and all refines. 
Born to command, yet turn'd to picafe. 
Her form is dignity, with cafj c 
Then — fuch a hand, and fuch^an arm. 
As age or impotence might warm ! 
Juft fuch a leg too, Zephir knows. 
The Mcdicean Venus fV.ov.s ! 

So far he f^es ; fo far admire'. 
Fach charm is fewel to his {itm : 
But other charn-iS, and thofe of price. 
That form the bounds rf Paradife, 
Can thofe an cc^ual praife command ; 
All ti;rn*d by Nature'.^ fined hand ? 
Ts all the confecratcd ground 
With plumpnefs, f rm, with fmoothnefs, ro 

The world, but once, one Zeuxis law, 
A faultlefs form who dar'd to draw : 
And then, thut all might perfe«5l be. 
All rounded off in due degree. 
To furnifli out the matcWcfs piece. 
Were rifled halt the toalls of Greece. 
•Twas Pitt's white neck, 'twas Delia's thig!<, 
'Twas Waldcgrave's fweetly-brilliant eye; 
'Twas gentle Pembroke's cafe aiid giace. 
And Hervey lent her mardcr-face. 
But dares he hope, <»n Briti/h ground. 
That thcfe may all, in <)i:e, he foui d ? 
Thefe chiefly that (lii! fl-.un his eye ? 
He knows not; bi<t he means to trj'. 

Aurora rifmg, frefh and gay. 
Gave promife of a goh*cn day. 
l'p> with her filer, Min roL*, 
Tour hours before <)ur l/>ndnn Pcaux ; 
For thefe ;?re ftill afccp and dead. 
Save \rth':r's fons — not yet in btd. 
A rofc, impearl'd with oriei.t dew, 
f?ad caught the palling fair-one's vitw ; 
To pluck the bud he faw lier ftoon, 
Aiid try'd, bcliind, to heave h?r ho.^p: 
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lie acrof , the daify'd lawn 

, 'to Ice J her mllic-whit*; fawn^ 

;ard a? her ltcj)S ihc bore, 

£^ her pt'tticojt, before ; 

►tly ftcij his face between, 

hat never yet was fcen 1 

t?, to fan it with hU wing, 

-month fymptom crc can l)rinj : 

is but th:r nymph to pLafo, 

ly court*; hi*, coaling l)rec2e.** 

n, fond l>eli»;ving Maid ! 

c, foil trait -^r, would perfuade, 

e movinj Ik ill and grace 

d paHlon in hi>, face, 

ipproach, diitrufl your powep— »- 

lerc ;•> one fhcpherd's hour : 

hhe loi g, hi'- aim to cover, 

I tlic friend, difguifc the lover, 

or no.ifenfe, of his wooing 
lore you into ruin, 
hofe butlerflie?, the beaux, 
round intinfel-rows, 
ke them oft', with quick difdain ; 
rils fettle, they will flain. 
!cphir oft the nymph afTail'd. 
ittle arts had faiPd ; 
Dt I Ik, the ribs of wh^e^ 
ill his feeble gale, 
r repulfcs vex'd at hearty 
ir has recourfc to art: 
vn wcaknefs to fupply, 
brother of the fky, 
5oulh-weft : whofe mildefl pla/ 
ere war, the Rufllan way: 
•maker by his trade, 
rs to raviih, not perfuadc. 
ns of their aerial league;, 
o harrafs and fatigue, 
nd on f ime remoter plain, 
clofe with wind and rain ; 
IS, writ fair, and feal'd and (ignM. 
;hb or Stukely wi^n to find, 
uaries, who explore 
s ever pafs'd— and more; 
•re too tedious to be told, 
r in fome cloud cnroll'd, 
:ing rcgifleri inair : 
amount, and lead them there, 
id aliuiicc thus agreed, 
action they. ^)rocecd \ 
war a maxim known, 
's monarch well has (hown. 
It once upon your foe, 
tiic firft preventive blow. 
>'5 lungs, in Toro's form, 
y how d* ye is a Itorm, 
South.Welt his part l>egun, 
ds extiaguifhing the fun, « 

»ma:ul, from pole to pole 
(^ng, o'er the fair-one roll ; 
hng now her favourite fiecd* 
le pomp fhe dcien^ to lead, 
to the future blind, 
js foe is clofe lichind ! 
ard your treafure, while you can ; 
God /hould br the Man. 



For lo ! the clouds, at his known rail, 
Are clofing rountU— they burft ! they fall ! 
While »t the charmec all-aghaft« 
He pours whole winter in a blaft : 
Xor cares, in his impetuous mood. 
If natives founder on the flqod ; ^ 
If Britain's coaft be left as bare *^ 
As he refolves to leave the^Fair. 
Here, Gods r^femble human brfiiMr 
The world be damn'd — fo they fuccecd. 

Pale, trembling, from h:r ilccd fhe fled. 
With nik, lawn, linen, round her head ; 
And, to the fawns who fed above, 
Unvcil'd the laft reccf* of love. 
Elach wondering f.iwn was feen to boundf, 
Each branchy deer o'crleap'd his piound^ 
A fight of that fequeftcr'd gladei 
In all its lig^t, in all its /hade, 
Which rifes there for wifefl endSf 
To deck the temple it defends. 

Lo ! gentle tenants-of the grove. 
For what a thoufand heroes ftroye. 
When Euroiw, A fa, lx)th in arms, 
Difputcd one fair Lady*j charms. 
The war pretended Helen's eyesj; 
But this, believe it, was tlie prize. 
This rous'd Achilles' mortal ire. 
This fining his Homer's epic lyre ; 
Gave to the world La Mancha's Knight, 
And ftill makes bulls and heroes fight. 

Yet, though the diftant confcious Mufe 
This airy rape delighted views.; 
Yet Hie, for honour guides her lays, 
Enioying yet, difdains to praife. 
If frenchmen always fight with odds> 
Are they a pattern for the Gods ? 
Can RuHla, canth' Hungarian vampire^. 
With whom caft in the Swedes and Empire, 
Can four fuch powers, who one afTail, 
Dcferve our praife, fhould they prevail ? 
O mighty triumph ! high renown ! 
Two gods have brought one mortal down ; 
Have club*d their forces in a ftorm, 
To ft rip one helplefs female form ! 
Strip her ftarkrtaked; yet confefs, 
6ucl\ charms arc H^autys fairefl clrcfsl 

But, all-infcnfiblc to blame. 
The fi:y-born raVifhers on flame 
F.nchar.tcd at the ]irofpcdl flood, 
A.ul i;irs*d with rapture what they vicw'd, 
SLel: S * * r too had done no lofs : 
WmuIJ parfoss here the trtith confefs ; 
Nay, or.e brrfic peer, yet all-alive. 
Would do the fa^ne, at eighty- fr^*e. 

But KnT\', i 1 colour? foftly-bright, 
Wli^t'w llrcni'th a:^d h:irmony uirite, 

*^ Tr:" verjf 'hy i*' Kw.uh tl.t ficet under AdtuWal 
II <wU o./.f /7.Ty*r ir.j 1\) l.iy. MaLLET. 

-j' " Imutctncr furhiiruni quet eft r:irata Juverc.r,* 

Viae. 
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To ptint the Umhst that fiirrr ihow 
Than Meilkllaa's borrow'd fnow ; 
To naint tlie roft, that> through us /Vadci 
With tbeir5y one human cyft furvcy'd ; 
Would gracious Pbcrbus tell me how> 
Would he the genuine draught avow^ 
Tlie Mufe, a fecond Titian then. 
To Fame might eonfecrate her pen! 

Tiiat Titian, Nature gave of old 
The Queen of Beauty to behold> 
Like Mira unadornM by drefs. 
But allcompleat in nakednef^ : 
Then bade his emulatutg art 
Thofc wonders to tl»e world impart. 
Around the ready Graces iland, 
]^h heightening itroke, each happy liac^ 
Awakes to life the form divine ) 
Til], rais'd and rounded 6very charm^ 
And all with youth immortal warm. 
He fees, fcarce crediting hi^ cyes^ 
He fees a brighter Venus rife ! 
liut, to the gentle Reader's coft, 
His pencil, with his life, was loii : 
And Mira mull contented be. 
To live by Ramfay and by me • 



T* 



EDWIN AND EMMA. 



f* Mark U, Cefarlo, it is true and plain. 

<< The fpinfters and the knitters iu the fun, 

^ And the free maids th-it weave their thread with 

bone5, 
<« Do ufe to chant it. It is flly footh, 
*< And dallies with the innocence of love, 
«« Like the o|d age." 

SUAKESP. TwiLLFTB NjCHT. 



I. 

FAR in the windiiig* of a vale, 
Fad by a A eltrrriiig wood, 
The fafe retreat of health and peace. 
An humble cottage Hood. 

H. 
There beauteous Emma fiourlfh'd fair. 

Beneath a mother's eye ; 
Wiwfconly ^ofJi <n carih was now 
To fee her bkft, and die. 

III. 
The fofted Mu^ that Nature fprcads 

Gave colour 'o her cheek : 
?uch orieut colour fmlles llu-ough lieaven. 
When vernal mornine^ break. 

iv. 

Xor let the pride of prcat-oncs fcorn 

Thi^ charmer of the pbins : 
That fim, who bid^i their diamonds blaz^. 

To paint our lily deigns, 

» • 
liOn J liad ihe fJl'd etch youth with Im^e, 

Each maiden wiih defpair ; 
Ai^d though by all a wonder own!dj 

Yd knew Dot ibc waj fair. 



VJ. 
Till I'd will came, tlic pridj of fwains, 

A foul tlevoid o* art; 
Ai:<l from whofe eye, fcrencly mild, 

Shone forth the feeling heart. 

Vil 
A mutyal fian'.e was quick 'y caught : 

Was quickly Uny rcvcalM ; 
For neither bofoin lodgM a wifh, 

ihjt virtue keeps cr-.i.ccal'd. 

VI:I. 
What hnppy hours of home-felt blifi 

Did love on both beltow ! 
But blifs too mighty long to lad. 

Where tortune proves a foe. 

IX. 
His ijifter, wlw, 11 ix luwy form'd. 

Like her in uihcliief joy'd, 
To work them Iwrm, witli wicked fkill. 

Each darker art employ M. 

The Father too, a fordid man. 

Who love nor pity knew. 
Was all-fccling as the clod, « 

I rom whence his riches grew. 

XL 
Long had he feen their ferret flame. 

Ami feen it long unmov'd : 
Then with a father's frown at laft 

H/.d llcrnly difapprovM. 

x;i 

In Edwin's gentle heart, a war 

Of ditflriug paflion:: lirove : 
His hcan, that durft not dilobey. 

Yet could not ctafe to love. 

XIII. 
Deny'd her fght he oft I>chind 

1 he fprcading l;aw thorn crept, 
To fnatch a glance, to mark the fpot 

Where Emma walk'd and wept. 

XIV. 
Oft too on Stanemcrc'swintery wafle, 

, Beneath tlK* rooon-light d-.ade, 
la fighs to |>our his foftirn'd foul, 

The midj.ight- mourner Itray'd. 

XV. 

His check, wliere health with beauty glow'd, 

A deadly pak o'ercall ; 
So lades the rreft- rofe in its prime. 

Before the northern blaft. 

XVL 

The parents now, with late remorfe. 

Hung o'er hi* dying bed ; * 
And wcary'd I'*cavca with fruitlefsvows^ 

Aixl fruitlefs forrcws ihed. 

XVlI. 
»Tis pad ! he cry'd--but if your fouls 

Sweet mercy yet can move. 
Let tliefe dim eyes odcj more behold, 

Wiiat they mufl ever love! 

XVIIL 
She came : his cold hand foftly touch'c^ 

And bjth'd with many a tear : 
Fail-fulling o'er the |)riinrofe palc> 

So morning dews appear. 
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XIX. 

I3ut oh ! his TifteHs jealous care^ 

A cruel fifter /he I 
Forbade what Emma came to faj ; 

" My Ldwiny live for me !'* 

, XX. 
Now homeward as ihe hopelefs wept 

The church-yard path along. 
The hlafl blew cold, the dark owl fcreamM 

Her lover's funeral fong. 

XXL 
Amid the falling gloom of nighty 

Her ftartling fancy found 
}n erery bufh bis hovering (hade. 

His groan ih. every found. 

XXII. 
Alone, appd|*d| thus had ihe pafsM 

The vilionary vale— 
When lo I the death-bell fmotc her ear. 

Sad founding in the gale ! 

XXIII. 
Jaft then ihe rcach'd, with trembling ftep. 

Her aged mother's door- 
He's gone ! ihe cry'd; and I ihall fee 

That aogel-face no more. 
• XXIV. 
Ifeel, I feel this breaking heart 

Beat high againft my iide — 
l^rom her white arm down funk her bead $ 

She ihWering fjgh'd, and dy'd.- 



ON TBS 
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LADY ANSON. 

ADDRESSED TO BER rATUXR, I76I. 

OCrownM with honour, bleit with length of 
days, 
Thou whom the wift: revere, the worthy pr.iife ; 
Juit guardian of tho e laws thy voice explained. 
And meriting all titles thou luft gain'd-r- 
Though flill the faircft from heaven's bounty flow; 
For goocl and great no monarch can 1>ellow : 
Yet thuc, of liealth, of fame* of friends |x>nieil. 
No fortune, Hardewicke, U fmcercly bleft. 
All human-kind ure.fon& of forrow horn : 
The great muil fuffer, and the good mufl mourn. 

For fay, can Wifdom^s felf, what late was thine. 
Can fortitude, without a figh, reiign ? 
Ah, DO ! when Love, when Reafon, hand in hand, 
0*er the cold urn confenting Mourners iland. 
The firmeft heart dlfToIvcs to fofteu hLre: 
And Piety applaud^ the falling tear. 
lliofe facred drops, by virtuous wcaknefs ihed. 
Adorn the living, while tliey grace the dead : 
From tender thought their iburce unblamM they 

draw, 
Bf Heaven approT\lj and true to Nature's law« 



When hi« lov'd Child the Roman could not fave^ 
Immortal Tully, from an early grave *, 
No common lorms his home-felt paflTion kept : 
The fage, the patriot, in the parent, wept. 
And O by grief ally'd, as join'd in fame, 
Tlie fame thy lofs, thy forrows are the fame. 
She whom the Mufcs, whom the Loves deplore, 
Ev'n ihe, thy pride and pleafure, is no more: 
In bloom of yearc, in all her virtue's bloom, 
Loil to thy hopes, and filcnt in the tomb. 

O feafou mark*d by mourning and defpair. 
Thy blafts, how fatal to the Young and Fair? 
For vernal freihuefs, for the balmy breeze. 
Thy tainted winds come pregnant with difeafe : 
Sick Nature funk before the niortal breath. 
That fcattcr*(i fever, agony, and death! 
What funerals has thy cruel ravage fpread ! 
What eyes have flow'd ! what noble bofoms bled t 

Here kt Reileftion fix her fober view : 
G think, who fuffcr, and who figh with you. 
Sec, rudely fnatch'd, in all her pride of charms, 
Brigh. Granhy from a youthKiJ huiband's arms! 
In climes far diflant, fee that huiband mourn; 
His arms revcr^M, his recent laurel torn ! 
Behold again, at Fate's imperious call, 
In one dread inilant blooming Lincoln fall I 
See her lov'd Lord with fpeechlefs anguiih bend I 
And, mixing tears with his, thy nob&il friend. 
Thy Pelhain turn on heaven his ih'eaming eye : 
Again in her, he fees a brother die ! 

And he, who long, unihaken and ferene. 
Had death, in each dire form of terrcn*, feen. 
Through worlds unknown o'er unknown oeeant 

toi^ 
By love fubdued, now weeps a confort loft : 
Now, funk to fondnefs, all the man appears. 
His front dejcfled, and his foul in tears! 

Yet more ; nor thou the Mufe's voice difdain^ 
Who fondly tries to foothe a father's |)ain— 
Let thy calm eye furvcy the luffering ball : 
See kingdoms round thtre verging to their fall ! 
Whatlpriiig h»d promL>'d and whatautumn yields. 
The bread 9I' thoufands, raviih'd from their fields ! 
See youth and age, th' ignoble and the great. 
Swept to one grave, in one promifcuous* fate ! 
Hear Europe groan ! hear all her nations mourn ! 
And be a private wound with patience borne. 

Think too : and reafon will confirm the thought: 
Thy cares, for her, arc to their period brought. 
Yes, fhe, fair pattern to a failitig age. 
With wit, chaAi^'d, with fprightly temper, /age t 
Whom each endearing name could recommend, 
Whom all became, wife, fiiler, daughter, friend^ 
Unwarp'd by folly, and by vice unftain'd. 
The prize of virtue ha?, for ever, gain'd ! 
From life efcip'd, and fafe on that calm il.ore 
Where fm and pain andeirorare no more. 
She now, no change, nor you no fear can feel : 
Death, to her fame, has fix'd th' eternal feal I 

** Tul/ia died about the age ef /c»# aud thirty, 5*# 
it ceieh-ated for her filial piety \ andjtr hixvif^ aif- 
dely t» the ufual graces §f her fex^ tke mere Jell J 
actem^HJliments $f kmvileJgt emd ^tllte letters. 

Mallet, 
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A FUNERAL HYMN. 

I. 

YE midnijrht fhade?, o'-r Nature fpreadl 
Dirinb iilcnce of the dreary hour 1 
111 hoiiOur of th' a{)proa:hing dead. 
Around your awf^l ^rrors \K>ur. 
Yes, pour around, 
On this pale ground, 
'Through all this deep furroundlog glocniy 
The fobcr thought, 
The tear untaught, 
Tbofe mectcit mourners at a tomb. 

II. 
Lo ! as the furplic'd train draw near 
To this lalt manfjon of mankind, 
Tlie ftpw fad beU, the fable bier. 
In holy muHngs wrap the mind ! 
And while their b«am, 
'A^'ith trembling flream> 
Attending tapers faintly <lart ; 
Each mouldering bone, 
( Each fculptur'd done. 

Strikes mute inftrudlion to the heart ! 

III. 
Now, let the facred organ blow^ 
>Vith folemn paufe, and founding flow ; 
Now, let the voice due meafure keep. 
In itr^ins that figh, and words that weep ; 
TiM all tiie vooal current blended roll. 
Not to df prcfs, but lift the fearing foul. 

IV. 
To lift it in the Maker's praife, 

Who firft informed our frame v/ith breath ; 
And, alter fome few itormy days. 
Now, gracious, gives us o'er to Death. 
No King of Fears, 
In him appears, 
Who Ciuti tlve fccnc of human woes : 
Beneath his fhade 
SccLTvly laid. 
The deail alone find true rcpofc. 

V. 
Then, while we mingle duft with dud, 

To One, fupremely good and wife, 
Ri i fc haliv'lujihs ! Goilisjult, 

And ma ) n^oft iuppy, when he dies ! 
Hi* winter p<xR, 
Fair fpring a? laft • 
deceives hi:*i on her flowery (horc ; 
Where Plcafure's rofe 
Immortal blows. 
And fn and forrow are no more I 






TO MIRA. 

FROM THE COUNTRY. 

AT tM^ late hour, t'ne world lies hufh'd below* 
N..T i: one br.a^h of air awake to blow. 
Now v..ilk> niutc xMidni^ht, darkling o'er the ^ 

Rfjfl, and foft- footed Silence, in his train, 
To Mcfs tic cottage, and renew t^c fwain. 
Tlv-li al!-allecp, me all-awake they IJnd i 
N<.i rw^H, nor iilcnce, cliarm the lover's mind. 



Already, I a thnufand torments prove, 
The thoiifand torments of divided lo%'e : 
The rolling tholight, impatient in the bread ; 
The fluttering wi/h on wing, that will not reft ; 
Dcfire, whofe kindled flameit, undying, glow *, 
Knowledge of diftant blif», and prefent woe ; 
Unhufh'd, unfleeping all, with me they dwell, 
Children of abfeuce, and of loving well ! 
Th^fe pale the check, and cloud the chearlefo eye. 
Swell the fwift tear, and heave the frequent Tgh : 
Thefe reach the heart, and bid the health dccUne ; 
And thefe, O Mira ! thefe are truly mine. 
She, whofe fwect fmile would gladden all the 
grove, 
Whofe mind is mufk:, and whofe looks afe love; 
She, gentle power ! viAorious foftntfs S»— She, 
Mira, is far from hence, from love, and mc ; 
Yet, in my every thought, her form I fimd. 
Her looks, her words—- her world of cliarms com- 
bin'd ! 
Swectnefa is her's, and unaffefled cafe ; 
The native wit, that was not taught to pieafc. 
Whatever fofUy animates the face. 
The eye's attempcr'd fire, the winning grace, 
Th' unftudy'd fmile, the bluih that nature warms. 
And all the graceful negligence of charms ! 
Ha ! while I gaze, a thoufand ardours life ; 
And my fir^d bofom flafbes from my eyes. 
Oh! meeting mildncfs f miracle of charms 1 
Receive my foul within thofe folding arms ! 
On that dear bofom let my wifhes reft— 
Oh ! fr/fter than the turtle's downy breaft ! 
And fee! where Love himfclf is waiting near! 
Here let me ever dwells— for heaven is here ! 



r 
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A WINTER'S DAY. 

JTRITTEN IN A STATE OF MELANCHOir, 

NOW, gloomy foul! look out— oow comes 
thy turn ; 
W ith thee, behold all ravag'd nature mourn. 
Hail the <lim empire of thy darling night. 
That fpreads, fiow-ikadowing, o'er the vauquifh^ 

light. 
Look out, with joy ; the Ruler of the day, 
Faint, as thy hopes, emits a glimmering ray : 
Already exil'd to the utmoft fky. 
Hither, oblique, he tum'd hb clouded eye. 
Lo ! from the limits of the wintery pole. 
Mountainous clouds, in rude confubon, roll : 
In difmal pomp, now, ho\'cring on their way, " 
To a fick twilight, they red«ice the day. 
And hark! imprifon'd wind', broke loofe, arifCf 
And roar their haughty triumph through the flties. 
While t4ie driven clouds, o'^rcharg'd with floods 

of rain. 
And mingled lightning, burft upon the plain. 
Now fee fad earth — like thine, her altered ttate, 
Lik« thee, fhe mourns her fad reverfe of fate ! 
Her fmile, her wanton looks— where arc they now? 
Faded her face, and wrapt in clouds her brow ! 

No more, th* ungrateful verdure of the plain ; 
Nomore^ thcwcaltb-crowo'd labours of tlic fwaiii; 
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Thefe fcenes of blifti no more upbraid my fate. 
Torture my pining thought, and rouze my hate. 
The leaf-clad I ore ft, and the tufted grove, 
Er* while the fate retreats of happy love, 
Stript of their hptiourd, naked, now appear ; 
This is — ^my foul ! the winter of their year I 
The little, noify fongltcrs of the wing, 
All, f i.ivermg on the bough, forget to fing. 
Hail ! reverend Silence ! with thy awful brow I 
Be Mu lie's voice, for ever mute— as now ; 
Let no intrufive Joy my dead repofe 
DiAurb >— no pleafure difconcert my woes. 

In this mofs-cover*d cavern, hopelefs laid. 
On the cold cllh, I*L1 lean my aching head ; 
And, pleas'd with Winter's wafte, unpitying, fee 
All nature in an agony with me ! 
Rough, rugged rocks, wet marfhes, ruin'd tow- 
ers. 
Bare trees, brown bralws, bleak heaths, and ru/hy 

moors, 
Dead floods, huge cataradls, to my pleas'd eyes— 
(Now I can fmiJe !)— in wild diforder rife : 
And now, the various drcadfuhiefs combin'd, 
B^k melancholy comes, to doze my mind, 
^ee ! Night*-} wifh'd ihadcs rife, fpreading 

through the air. 
And the lone, hollow gloom, for me prepare I 
Hail ! folitary ruler of the gravel 
Pia-nt of terrors ! from thy dreary cave ! 
Let thy dumb lileuce midnight all the ground. 
And fpread a welcome horror wide aroun(\,-— 
But hark ! a fuddcn howl invades my ear ! 
The phantoujs of the dreadful hour are near. 
Shadows, from each dark cav-sm, now combine. 
And (talk around, and mix their yells with mine. 

Stop, flying Time I repofe thy re ftlcfs wing; 
Fix here— nor haOen to rcftore tlie fpring : 
Fix'd my ill fatc^, fo rL\'d let winter be— 
Let never wanton fcjfon laugh at me 1 



PROLOGUE 

TO THE 

MASQUE OF BRITANNIA, 

4P0KEN BY MR. GARRICK, * ^755, INTHK CHA- 
RACTER OF A SAILOR, FUDDLED AND TALK- 
ING TO UXMSELF. 

He erters fmgitt^^ 
« How pleafant a failor's life paHes— -,, 

WELL, if thou art, my boy, a little mellow ! 
A failor, half feas o'erw-'a a pretty fellow ! 
What cheer ho ? * Do I carry too much fail ? 

* /* the pit. 
No— tight and trim— I feud before the gale *— 

* le j.nrfiert fei-ixjirr^f thcnjUps, 
But foftly though — the vcfTel feems to heel : 
Steady ! my boy— (he muft not (hew her keel. 
And now thus ballafted — ^what courfc to ftcer ? 
Shall I again to fe?. — and bang Mounfeer ? 
Or ftay on Ihore, and toy with Sail and Sue — 
Doft love 'em, boy ? — by this right hai)d, I do! 
A well-rigg'd girl is furely mofl inviting : 
There's nothiiig better, faith — fave flip and f jht- 
mg : 
* Ser:e <f t^t iires t09 v-'cre tariff en hj ^'w, 



For (hall we fans of beef and freedom floop. 
Or lower our flag to flavery and foup ? 
What ! fhall thelc pnrly-vous make fuch a nrhct. 
And we not lend a hind, to lace their jacket ? 
Still fhall Old England be your Frenchman's Initt ? 
Whene'er he ftiuffles, we (hould always cut. 
I'll to 'em, faith — A vafti— before I go — 
Havj 1 not promid'd Sail to fee the fhow ? 

* Pulh 9Ht a fhy^hilK 
From this fame paper we /hall underltand 
What work's to night — I'll read your printed 

hand ! 
But, firll refrcfh a bit — for faith T need it— 
I'll lake one fugar-plum*'— and then I'll read it, 

* Tukes feme t^ijcro, 
He rcoih the play^biii cf Zarjy 
'voKUh 'u.'ixt a^ed tfuit even'rg^ 
At the Tiie-atre P.oyal — Drury-Lanc — 
will be prefen-ta-teil a Tragedy called— 
SARAH. 
I'm glad 'tis Sarah— Then our Sail may fee 
Her namefake's Tragedy : and as for me, 
1*11 Aeep as found, as if I w«re at fea. 

To which will l)e added— -a new Mafque. 
Zounds! why a Mafque? We failors hate grW 

maces ; 
Above-board all, we fcorn to hide our faces* 
But what is here, fo very large and plain \ 
Brl-ta-nia— «h Britanii !-— good again — 
Huzza, boys ! by the Rojral George I fwear, 
Tom Coxen, and the crew, ihall Itrait be there. 
All free-bom fouh muft take Bri-ta-nia's par*, 
And give her tliree round cheers, with hand and 
heart! 

I wifti you landmen, though, would leave your 

tricks. 
Your fa^ions, parties, and damn'd politics : 
And, like us, honeft tars, drink, fight, and fmg! 
True to yourfclves, your country, and your king! 



\ 



INSCRIPTION FOR A PICTURE. 

WITH no one talent that deferves applaufe ; 
With no one awkwardnefs that Liughtcr 
draws ; 
Who thinks not, but juft echoea-what we fay; 
A clock, at morn, woimd up, n" run a day : 
i His larum goes in one fmooth, fimple ftrain ; 
He ftops : and then, we wind him up again. 
Still hovering round the fair at fifty-four. 
Unfit to love, unable to give o'er ) 
A fle/h-fly, that juft flutters on the wing, 
Awake to buz, but not alive to fting \ 
Brifk where he cannot, backward wl^rc he can: 
The te^izLng ghoft of the depai*ted man. 



SONG. 

TO A SCOTCH TUNE, MAHY SCOT, 

I. 

TT7HERK Thames, along the daify'd mejd* 
YV His wave, in lucid mazc5), lead«. 
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S3ent» iioWf fcpenely-flowinj, 
Wctilth on either ftiore beftowing : 
Tliere, in a fafe, though fmall retreat. 
Content and Love hare 6x'd their feat : 
Lore, that counts bis duty, pleafure ; 
Content that knows and hugs his treafure. 

II. 
From art, from jealoufy fecure ; 
As faith unblamM, as friendftiip pure ; 
Vain opinion nobly fcoming, 
Virtue aiding, life adorning. 
Fair Tliamcs, along thy flowery fi<le. 
May thofe whom truth and reafon gufde» 
All their tender hours improving, 
jjive like us, belov'd and loving 1 



TO Mr. THOMSON. 

• N B16 FUBLISHIKG THE SECOND EDITION 
OF^^IS POEM, CALLED WINTER. 

CHARM'D, and inilruAed> by thy powerful 
fong, "-^ 

I have, unjult, wlth-held my thanks too long ; 
This debt of gratitude, at length, receive. 
Warmly fmcere, 'tis all thy friend can give. 

Thy worth new lights the Poet's dadEen'd name. 
And fliews it, blazing, in the brighteft fame. 
Through all thy various Winter, full arc found 
Magni6ccnce of thought, and pomp of found, 
Clear depth of ienfc, expreffion's heightenmg 

grape, ^ 

And goodnefs eminent in power, and place! 
For this, the wife, the knowing few, commend 
With zealous joy-l-for thoy art Virtue's friend : 
Ev'n age, and truth feverc, in reading tlice. 
That heaven infpircs the Mufe, convinc'd, agree. 

Thus I dare ling of merit, faintly known, 
Fricndleffi — fupported by it* fclf alone : 
For thofe, whofc aided >will could lift thee high. 
In ff>rtune, fee not with Difcernment's e|re. 
Nor place, nor |K>wcr, bellows the fight reflnM; 
And wealth enlarges not tht narrow mind. 

How could'ft thou thinkof fiich, and write fo well? 
Or hope reward, by daring to excel! ? 
Uufkilc'ul of tlic age ! untaught to gain 
Thofe favours which the fawning bafe obtain ! 
A thnufand fnanicful arts, to thee unknown, 
Falfehood, ^nd flattery, muft be fhrflthy own. 
If thy lov'd count r>' lio gets in thy brcaft. 
Thou muft drive out th* unprofitable gucll : 
KEtinguiH) each bright aim, that kindles there. 
And center in thyfelf thy every care. * 

But hence that vileneft— plcas'd to charm man- 
kind, 
Cad each low thought of intcreft far behind : 
Kcgletftcd into noble fcorni— away 
Fmm tliat worn path, where vulgar P'^cts flray : 
Indf^rious herd ! profufe of venal bys ! 
And by the pride defpisM, tlicy llo/>p to praifc ! 
Thou, carelcfs of the ftatefman's fmile or frown. 
Tread that (Irait way, that leads to fair renown. 
By Virtue gnitled, and by Glory fir d, 
And, by rclu^ant Envy, flow -dmirM, 
Pare to do well, and in thy boundlvfs mind. 
Embrace the general weli^rc of thy kind : 



Enrich them with the tre afu rr t mf thy thought. 
What Heaven approves, and what the Mufe has 

taught. 
Where thy power fails* unable to go on, 
Ambitioua, greatly wift the good undone. 
So ihad thy riame,through ages, brightening ihine. 
And diflant praife, ^m worth unborn, be thine ^ 
So ihalt thou, happy I merit heaven^s r gard. 
And find a glorious, though a late rcYran). 



WILUAM AND MARGARET, 

L 
;nPWAS at the fdent, folemn hour, 

X When night and morning meet^ 
In glided Margaret*^ grimly gho^. 
And Aoodat William's feet. 

n. 

Her face was like an Aprii-morn> 

Clad in a winrery clmid ; 
And clay-cold was her 1 Iy-hand> 

That held her fable fhroud. 

III. 
So fhall the fairell face ap|iear, 

Whei) youth and years are flown : 
Such is the'^robe that kings muft wear^ 

W hen death has reft their crown. 

IV. 
Her bloom was like the fpringing flower* 

That f jps the filver dew ; 
The rofe was budded in her cheek* 

Juft opening to the view. 

V. 
But Love had, like the canker-worm* 

Confum'd her early prime : 
The rofe grew pale, and left her cheek; 

She dy'd before her time. 

VI. 
Awake ! fhe cnrM, thy true-love calls. 

Come from her midnight-grave ; 
Now let thy pity hear the maid. 

Thy love refusM to fave. 

va 

This is the dumb and dreary hour. 

When injur'd ghoils complain; 
When yawning graves give up their dead, 

T0 haunt the laithlefs fwain. 

VIII. 
Bethink thee, William, of thy feult. 

Thy pledge and In'oken oath ! 
And give me back my maiden-iowj 

And give me back m^ troth. 

IX, 
Why did you promife love to me. 

And not that promife keep ? 
Why did you fwear my eyes were bright. 

Yet leave thofe eyes to weep ? 

How could you fay my face was fair. 

And yet tliat face forfake ? 
How could you win my virgin-heart. 

Yet leave that heart to break? 

XI, 
Why did you fay, my lip was fweet, 

A tf d made the fcarlet pale i 
And why did I, young witlcfs miid ' 

Believe the flattering tale ? 
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XIL . 
, aW I no more is fair^ 
lips no longer red : 
my eycsy now dos'd in dcatbt 
rery charm u fled. 
XIII, 
j^ry worm my fifter is ; 
rinding-ftieet I wear ; 

and weary la (Is our nighty 
at la It mora appear. 

XIV. 
k ! the cock has w«rnM me hence ; 

and laie adieu I ^ 

e, falfc man> how low ihe lies, 
ly'd for love of you. 

fuog loi!d ; the mbrning fmirdy 
)eams of rofy red : 
liam (luali'd in every llmby 
iving 1-ft hi^ bed. 

XVI. 
him to tlie fatal pince 
Margaret's body lay ; 
»h*d him on the grcen-grafs turf» 
rrap'd her lireathlefs clay. 

XVIL 
:c he call'd ou Margaret's name, 
rice he wept full (ore : 
I hi^ clieek to her cold gravCf 
ord fjwke never more 1 

EPITAPH, 

%IKMAN} AND HIS ONLY SON; WHO 
BOTH INTERRED IN TBS SAM& 
E. 

[I to the wife and f^fto6, difpraisMby nonci 

re flccp in peace the father and the fon : 

2, as by nature, clofe allyM» 

tcr's geniui, but witliout the pride ; 

na:nbitinus, wit afraid to f>iinet 

. clear lirht, and Friendlhlp's warmth 

ne. 



The fon, fahrwrifing, knew too ikoiit a drt^ t 
Bfut oh! how more {ivere the pprent^s htei. 
He faw hini torn, untjflfiely, from his f»de. 
Felt all a father's anguUh, wept and dy'd 1 

EPITAPH 

YOUNG LADY. 

THIS hamble grave though no proud ftnia^ 
tures grace. 
Yet Truth and Goodncfs fanAify the place : * 
Yet blameleia Virtue that adornM thy bloom^ 
Lamented maid ! now weeps upon thy tomb. 
O rcaj>'d from life I O fafe on that oalm ihore, 
Where fn, and pain, and paflion are no more I 
What never wealth could buy, nor power decr«e> 
Regard and Pity, wait fanoere on thee : 
Lo ! foft Remembrance drops a piouf tear; 
.\nd holy FriendAiip fUnds a mourner here. 



SONG. 

TO A SCOTCH T0N2. 

THE BIR&S OF ENDERMaY. 

i. - 

rr^HE fmiling morn> the breathing Cpripj^ 
X Invite the tunefiil birds to fing : 
And while they warble from ^ach fpray. 
Love mcl^ the univcrfid lay. 
Let us, Amanda, timely wife, 
like them improve the hour that flies | 
And, in foft raptures, wai^e tlie dajf^ 
Among the ibades of Endsrmay. 

II. • 
For foon the winter of the year. 
And age, life*s winter, will appear ; 
At this, thy living bloom mult fade % 
As that will ih-ip the verdaht (hade. 
Our talte of plcdfure then is o'er ; 
The feirtberM fongf^ers love no more : 
And when they dtoop, and we decays 
Adieu the fhades of Endermayl 
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THE PLEASURES OF THE IMAGINATION. 

THE GENERAL ARGUME>rr. 

afures ef the ivtapnaticn proceed ittfur frem ratural eijefie^ at from a^fleurijhuijr grtve^ a deaf 
urmurtng fiur.tAtr^ a calm fca by mcen tight \ or f rem *to9rh ef arty fvch as a netlt tiijicty A 
' tynCf u lituty a iifiurey a peem,' Ift f renting of fAe/e p/eafuretf 've irfkfl htg:r ^tth tfie fcrrter 
they heir.g origiral to the other \ aeid neihtng more being receffary^ in order ta eicplaintkem^ than 
' cf our natural incJirutren toKvard grectneff «W beauty, and of thofe aptearances^ in the ^oerld 
' usf to ivhich t'at incliratton is adapted. This is tlefubje& of the fir Ji book of the feiio^oir* poem 
ieafures*which^e receiifc from the elegant artSf from muficf fculpturcy paintings and ptetryy art 
tore various and complicated, Ir them (bejiiiet ^rentntfs andbeautyy cr forms proper to the imagi^ 
} *we find internvoven f equent reprefcntator^s oftruthy ef-viftue andv'ce, ef cireumfiancet preler 
e yt toith Liughter, cr tr. excitt in us fity, fffr, and the other puffions T'lefe moral and inteU 
ebjedlf are defo ih'l in t e fecond bo9k\ to which the third properly lelengs at an epifeje^ though 
ge t* hi'oe heen inclu led in it 

aboTe»trer.t 'toned c^ufes of fleafure^ «xhich are univerfal ir the comrfe §f humnn Jife^ and apt>erfain 
higher fcultie.^ymary ethers do gtrerally ccr^r, more limited in their cperufionp cr of an in frier 
: 'uch are tU nsvehy cf ohjeS't the ajociat'on of idear^ afeQicitt §f th< bodily ferfes^ ir/uenifs 
-ationy r.atiy'f!,:l habit Sf and the lile. T* iliu'lrate ffufcf etnd firm th§ vtheU /# dttertf>iite thp 
Vr »fa^erfe& tajie^ is the argument ef the f curt h booh. 



»tx 



A K E N S I D E' S POEMS. 



Bithiri§ the pJtufttrtf if th im.TgfnathH tiling t^fht human f feci et In ginerul. But t^ere are certain 
particular men no^eje imaginathn h eKJ»<sfeJ vtithfi-voers^ and fufceptihle if fleafuret^ rv'iicfi the fere-- 
rarity if manktnd mevcr fartictpatef thefe ttre the men if geninr, dejitncd hy r-jture ti ca eel! in err :r 
ether 'if the ar^ already v.entiened. It it fnfefid there fcre^ in the iivi plurey te oeiirfeate r*i.tt *er:us 
Kffhteh infime degree appears cimmoi* t» them ull\ yet Ksitn a msre peculiar cen/yer.Tftsn if psetry : i,u.fm 
much a* peetry it the mjl extenfye if th:jz arti, the moji phi I iff phi cal^ and tite mi t u eful. 



BOOK THE FIRST, 

MDCCLVII. 

TBR fuhjeB prep fed. Dedication. The ideas ef 
the Supreme Being, jhe exemplars if uli things. 
The ^fariety if anjiitutisn in the minds if men \ 
Koitkttsfnal camfe. 1'^*e gereral charaSer if a 
Jsne imaginatiin, All the imnrediate ple<Jures if 
the human imaginaliin preceeil eif^-er fnm greats 
reft ir beauty in external ckjeGs. Jhe pleafure 
f rem great nefs \ Koith it^f.nal caufe, ^i he mttu- 
ral anre&i n §f heauty %v'tk * truth and 
giid. The different erner tf beauty in different 
ebjeQs, The infinite and alUinn^reKerV.^'^^ ferm ef 
ieauty^ which beltngt ti »*ie d'vine mind. T'c 
fcrrtial and artificial fcrms if be.uity^ zrhich bc" 
/ijvj /# infcrier inteHtflual htrgt, T! e erigin 
mnd gereral Cindu6l if be^tuty Jr. m.in, T'\ fuier-' 
dsnatiin if licat beauties ti the beauty if the uni" 
^rrfe, llenclufsn, 

TTTITH what incluntmcr.t nature's goodly 

Attrafls the fenCc of mortals ; how the mlud 
F4r its own eye cloth objcAs nobler ftill 
Prepare ; bow men by various lefTons learn 
To judge of beauty's praifc; what raptures fill 5 
The brcaft with fancy's native arts indow'd 
And what true culture guides it to renown ; 
My verf* unfolds. Ye god*, ur godlike powers 
Ye guardians of the facrcd taflc> attend 
Propitious. Hand in liand around your bard to 
Move in majeftic meafures, leading on 
His doubtful Hep through many a folemn path 
Confcious of fccrets which to h j.nan f'.gbt 
Ye only ca^ rereaL Be jre.nt in him : 
And let your favour ma.e him wife to fpeak 15 
Of all your wonderous cmpirr ; with a voice 
So tempered to his thrme, ;(idt thofe, wrio hear. 
May yield perpetual homagr toyourfelvcs. 
Thou chief, O daughter of eternal Love, 
Whatever thy name ; or Mufe, or Grace, ador'd 20 
By Gr-cian prophets; to the fo.is of Iicaven 
Known, while with deep amazement tliou dofl 

there 
The perfcA councils read, the idoa^ old. 
Of thine omnifcicnt father ; known on curth 
By the ftill horror and the blifsrul tear zs 

With which thou feizefl on tlic frvi.l of man ; 
TlioB chief, Poetic Spirit, from \hc banks 
Of Avon, whence thy holy Hnj^ers call 
Frefti flowers and dews to fprinklr on the turf 
Where Shakefpeare lies, b? prcH-.-vt. And with 

thee ' so 

Let FiAion c^mr ; 'in her aurbl u'ing^ 
Wafting ten tboufand colour^ ; whicb in fport 

* Truth if here f'tbeUf net ima ligtcl, but in n 



By the ligiit glances of her magic eye. 

She blends and Aifts at will through couutlcfs 

forms. 
Her wild creation. Goddcf< of the lyre 35 

Whofe awful tones controul the moving fphere. 
Wilt thou, eternal Har mc::y dcfcjnd. 
And join this happy train ? for with th.*e c^me?. 
The guide, the guartlbn of their myiric rites, 
Wifj Order; and, where Onlcrdciijns to come, 4^ 
Her filler. Liberty, will not bo far. 
Be prefcnt all yc Gerii, who condufl 
Of youthful bard^ tiw loncly-wandcring ftep 
Now to your fprings and fl.adji-, who touch 

their ear 
With finer founds, and heighten to their eye 45 
The pomp of nitnre, and before them place 
The faired, loftieft countenance of thi'^gs. 
Nor thou, my Dyfon, to th.* lay refufe 
Thy wonted partial audience. What, though firft 
In years unfeafonM, haply ere the fports 50 

Of childhood yet were o'er, the adventurous lay 
With many fplendid profpeft^, many charms, 
AlIurM my heart, nor confcious whence they 

fprung. 
Xor heedful of their end ? yet ferious truth 
Her empire o'er the calm, feriueftcr'd theme 55 
Aflerted foon ; while falfchood's evil brood. 
Vice and deceitful pleafure, Hie at once 
Kxcluded, and my fancy's carelefs toil 
Drew to the better caufe. Mattrcr aid 
Thy friend/hip added, in the paths of life, 60 
The bui'y paths, my un.iccuftom'd feet 
Prcferviiig : nor to trutli's rcccfs divine. 
Through this wide argument's unlieaten fpare, 
Withly.lding furer guidance : whil^* by turnJ 
We trac'tl the fages ol<l, or wliile the queen ^5 
Of fciences (whom manners and the mind 
Acknowledge) to my true companioo'A voice 
Not unattentive, o'er the wintcry brap 
luclin'd hcrfceptre, favouring. Xow the fate* 
Have other talks impo«M. To thee, my frieixi* 
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The miniftry of freedom and tUe faith 
Of popular decree<t, in cnrly youth. 
Not vainly they commit ■<!. Me they fent 
To wait on pain ; and f.lcnt arts to urge,' 
Inglorious : not igaoble ; if my cares. 
To fuch .IS languifh on a grievous bed, 
Eafc and the fwcet forgetudref^ of ill 
Concilhte : ncr deliglitle.li ; if (he Mufc, 
ller fl ades to vif.t and to tailt her fpriiig«, 
Jf fome diftinguifV.'d hours the bounteous Mnfe 
Impart, and grant (what ftie and fhc alor.e Si 
• Can grant to mortah) th;it my han<l thofe wreitbi 
Of fame and honelt favor, vhich the blef>M 
Wear inEIyfium, and which nev.r fell 
The breath of enxy or mnlign^n? tongue?, SS 
. - . That thefe my hand for thee and for mvfcif 

rtixed ami ptpular fenfe, er f^ noMt n,is been called ' May ^allicr. Meanwhile, O mv faitluul friend* 
tf'i truth if things \ deniting as *»eil their natural O early chofen, ever found tiK fame, 
and regular etuditien^ ae a pnpir ^ftimate •rjudg* I And truftedand bclov'd; once mere the verfr ■ 
f.e„t areerning them. | Lon^ dcftia'd, always obvious to thir.e ear, 93 
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Attend, indulycrut. So in latcft years. 

When time tiiy Itcad ^itb lioiiours /^jall liave 

clxitlrd 
Sacred to even virtue, may thy iiujid, 
Atnitl the cjlm rcvi:r\v of frafon^ pall, 
TaW offices of (rieii(l/>iip or kitul |>cacc, 95 

Or public Z(m1, may then thy mind wcll.plea&'d 
Rscdl thffe happy iiudics of our prime. 
From hcavcii iiiy firains begin. I'rom heaven 

delcends 
Thelianieof genius tn the chof.'n breafl, 
Aadb^kiuty with poclic wonder joia'd. 100 

Aiidi ifpiratinn. Krc the ri'mg fun 
Sho:;e o'er the deep, or 'mid the vault of night 
Tlic infx)n her filvur lamp fufpendf d : ere 
TUc valfs with fprings were watcr'd, or witL 



proves 



0.' oal; or pii'.c the ancient hills were crown'd ; 
Tlien the great fpirit, whom his work- adore, 
Witlun liis own deep efTencc view'd tlic form"^. 
The torms eternal of creatrd things : 
Tue radiant fun i the moon's nbdturnal lamp ; 
The mountains and tlte llreams ; the ample ltor;s 
Of earth, of heaven, of nature. From the fjrR, 
Un tliat full fcenc hi love divine he iix*d 
Hi3 admiration. Till, in time complete. 
What he admir*d and lov'd his vital power 
Unfoldetl into ?K>ing. Hence the breath 115 

Of life informir.g each organic frame : 
Ifencethe green earth, and wild^rcfounding waves: 
Hence ligbtand fnadc, alternate; warmthaiidcold; 
And bright autumnal £kie«, and vernal /howers. 
And aJl the fair variety of things. 1 20 

But not alike to every mortal eye 
Is this great fcenc unveilM. For while the claims 
Of focial life to diifcrer.t labours urge 
The aftive powers of man, with wifeft c:ire 
Hath nature on the multitude of minds 125 

IfflprefsMa various bias; and to each 
Decreed its province in the common toil. 
To fome ihc taught the fabric of the fpherj, 
Tlie changeful moor., the circuit of the (tars. 
The golden zones of hcwcn. To fome flie gave 
To fearcb the flory of eternal thought ; 131 

Of fpace, and time; of fate's unbroken chain. 
And will's quick movement. Others by the han«l 
She led oVr val.'sand niountain<:, to explore 
What healing virtue dwells in every vein 135 
Of herb$ or trcc<. But fome to nobler hopes 
Were deflin'd ; fome within a finer mould 
She wrought, aiul tempered witli a purer flame. 
To thcfe th? Sire Omnipotoi;t un*^' Id •, 
In fuller afpc^'»» and with fairer lights, 140 

Thi' pickurc of the world. Through every jwrt 
They trace the lofty fkctchc? of his hand : 
Jn earth or air, the meadow's flowery llorc. 
The moon's mild radiance, or the virgin's mi?n 
Drefs'd in attraftivc f miles, they fee portray'd 145 
(Ki far as mortal eyes the portr!»it fcan) 
Thofe lineaments of beauty which delight 
The mind fupremc. Tliey alfo feel their force, 
Inamor'd : they partake the eternal joy. 

For as old Me mnon's image long rcnown'd 153 
Through fabling Egypt, at the genial touch 
pf morning, from its jumoft frame Tent forth 



Spontaneous mufic; fo doth catiirc's liaod^ 
To certain attributes which matter claimi. 
Adapt the finer organs of the mind : , jee 

So the glad impulfe of thofe kindred povcn 
(Of form, of colour's chearful pomp, of foucd 
Melodious, or of motion aptly fped} 
Detains the enliveii'd fenfe ; till foon the foul 
Fcch the d. ep concord, andalTents through all 160 
Her fui.fti')ns. Then the charm by £ite prepar'd 
Dillufcth its ii.chajitmcnt. Fancy dreams, 
Raj>t ii;to high difcourfc with prophets ald» 
And wandering through Elyfium^ fancy dreamt 
Of iacrcd fountains, of o'crfhadowinggroyts, 165 
Whofe walks with godlike harmony refound: 
Fountains, whkh Homer viiits; Iiappy grores^ 
Wlwre Miltcn dwells. The intellectual power* 
On the mind'* throne, fufpends his graver cares. 
And fmiLs. The pafTions, to divioc repofe 170 
Perfuaded yield : and love and joy alone 
Arc waking : love and joy, fucn as await 
An angcPo meditation. 01 attend, 
WhfieVr thou art whom thefe delights can touch; 
Whom nature's afpeft, nature's fimple garb> 175 
Can tlius command ; O ! llften to my fbng ; 
And I VI ill guide thee to her blifsful walks* * 
And teach thy folitude her voice to hear. 
And point her gracious features to thy view. . 

Know then, whate'cr of the world's ancient fiore* 
W hate'cr of mimic art's reiledtcd fcenes* aSi 
With love and admiration thus xnfpirv 
Attentive fanc}', her delighted fons 
In two illuftrious orders comprebendf 
Self-taught. From him whofe ruftic toil the lark 
(hecrs garbling, to tlte bard whofe darlngthoughu 
Range the full orb of lieing, ftill the form* 
Which fancy worships, or fublime or fitir 
Her vcitaries proclaim, I fee them dawn : 
I fee the radiant vifx)ns where they rife*. io# 

More lovely than when Lucifer difplays 
Hi"^ glittering fore head through the gates of moriv 
To l.ad tl^c train of Phoebus and the fpring. 

Say, why w;m= man fo eminently rais'd 
Amid the va(t creation ; why impowcr'd tgs 
Thron^ii lii'e and death to dart his watchful eye* 
With itioughts beyoud the limit of his frame ^ 
Bi:t that the Omnipotent mi«,ht fend him lorth* 
Tn f'glit of angois and immortal minds* 
A» on an ample theatre to join 
In eontcft with hi:i eijuals, who Aiallbeft 
Thetafk atchieve, the ccur-'c of noble toils* 
Hy Nvifdom aiid by mercy preordain'd? 
Might lehd him forth the fovran good to learn ^ 
1 o chnc ' each meaner purpofe from lus brcai* ; 
And tliroujrU the mifh of paTion and of fenfe, 206 

I AndtiToufh thcpehing llormsof chaiKe and {-ajn, 

■ To hold itiait on with confUnt heart and eye 

j Still 1 x*d upon hii cverVfting pjim, 

i The approving fniile of heaven ? IJfe wherefore 

I l)i!rns 

Tn mcrtal hofomsthis unfixicnchtdhrpc, 210 

That fee';? from day to day fublinier ends ; 
Happy, though rcftlefs ? W by departs the foul 
W i(!e iVom tlje track and journey of her times. 
To gr:ifp the good flic knows not? in th^ field 2 1 r 
Of things wiuch may lie, in thefpacious ficid 
Of fcieuce, pt>t5nt art*, or dreadful arms. 
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To raife vp fetne* in wVieh her own defire^ I 

Contented miy repofe ; when things, which afe, ! 
I^ on her temper^ like a tw ire- told tale : zzo\ 
Her temper, ftiU demanding to be free t 
Spuhiint tlie rude control of wiliul might ; 
Proud ot her dangers brav'd, h^r grief endtir'd, 
Her ftrength fevercly provM? To thcfe h i^h «i :n< , 
Which i^'on tnd alTc^ion prompt in man» zzs 
Kot adverl^ nor u^apt hath nature rram'd 
His bold iin-igUiation. For, an-jd 
The variou<i frirms which this full world prefents 
like rivals to his choice, whtt hunun breafl 
JSM doubt?, b.fore the tranfient and minute^ 239 
To prire the vaft, the ftahle, th.* fublime f 
Who, that from heights aerial fends his eye 
Arokiu^ a wild horizon, a:^'d furveys 
Indus or Ganges rolling his broad wave 
Tbh>ugh mo^intains^ plains, through fpaeious 

cities old» 
And regions darlc with wbodj ; will turn away 
To mark the path of foir.e p;»nuriouft rll 2^6 
Which murmureth at his feet? Wlierpdoes the foul 
Confent her folring fancy to re ff rain 
Which bears her up, a^ on a.i eaglcN wing.*, 240 
PefdnV forhiglu'l? h-Mven» or which of fate's 
I'remendous barriers fh.iH confine her flijr hi 
To any humbler quarry ? The rich earth 
Cannot detain her; nor the ambient air 
Whh all its chang •.^. For a while with py 24^ 
Sho hr»vers o*er the fun, and views the fmJl 
Attendant orbs, bei:eif h hi^ facred beam, 
^merging from the deep, like clufter*d Ifles 
VTiofe rocky ihores to tl\f gladfailor's eye 
ReHeft the gleams of morning . for a while 250 
Wiih pridi fhc fees his firm, paternal fway 
Itend the rcluflnr.t planet.* t'* mr.ve each 
Kouiid its perpetual year. But Tann /he quits 
That prof^^ ; n*.sdjt:itin;f loftier view i, 
She darts adventur<^u^ up the long career zsS 

Of Comets Y through tile confleUation holds 
Her courfe* and now looks b.!Q)( on all tlie Hars 
WhdTc blended tiames a? with a r.iilky llream 
T'Sirt the blue refji^n, lL:iip3'rtran trafl<j, 
Whrrc happy fouls h. yo:u! their concave heaven 
Abide, fhe then expbres wliencc purer light 26 1 
For couiitUf? ajes ti-avels through the a by Vs 
Kor hith in fii:nt of mortals yer arrivM, 
I'lvm the wid; crcaiio.i'.> utmoA ,1 ore 
At length fhc ftar.d •, and the th-eid fpace lyyond 
toi ttiiip!atc«, hali-r-Toilinsf : natl.Kfs down x66 
Tlic sjloon'«y void, aHoniO-M, yet unqudl'd, 
trhe pTungcth ; down the unfathom;ible gulph 
N* here CJod alone h^th being. There Inr hopes 
Kcfl at tlw f,itcd gral. For, from the birth 27^ 
C>f' humnn !vii»d, the Sovereign Ma^cer faid 
Thit not in humlilc, nor in brief delight, 
Nrt i:i the tic«*tiog echoes of rcnown» 
■Tv.r^r*- puri>le r«»be«5, nor plcafure^s flowfry l.ip, 
Tlu' f'iuHV.oiililrindcoi.tti.tmcnt; but, from thcfe 
'} tsr.iin^t di I'liiful to an equal /red, 276 

V Ir'^uj'hinture's opeuirg wa!k«i inl.irgeher aim> 
■» i!l cvt i*y bound ar lvng*h /h^T'ld diiaj^pcar, 
.^l'c■ jiii^'e per tew inn fill the fcci-c. 

i'lit 1« , whtre b'*auty, dreL'd in gentler pomp, 
V.:»hc'»«nfiy Acp^ ad\Mnciiir. claims tLe vcrfc 
I Itr cluirms infpirc, U beauty, f^urcc of praife. 



Cf honotir, eren to mute ibd lifrli fs things ( 
r* thru t»!.it kindle ft in ca-h hti.T.an ht-.'rt 
Lovc, ai.il the V i/h of p'-jt-:, whcii thuh* tongue 
Wtjuld teach to other l>ofoms wlut fo chnrms -486 
Their own ; O chilJ of nature and the louli 
In happielt hourbrougbt lorih', the doubtful garb 
Of wcrd«, cf cnrthly lanf nage, all too mean, 
Trvt lou'ly I acci;unt, in w'.iicli tc» clothe %^ 

1 hy form divine. For thee t'tje mind alone 
R.:lv.ld*; r.orluif thy brightiitf^ can reveal 
Through tlml'e dim or^'an-, wiiofe corporeal touch 
r:*erfhadowetli tiiy pure cftencc. Yet, my Mufe, 
If fortune c-iU thee to tlic taflc, wait thou J95 
Thy favoural»le feaioos : then, while fear 
And doubt are abfcnt, through wide nature's 

bonds 
F.Tjpati.itc with glud fti'p, and chooie at will 
NVhatr*er bright f^ioil* the finritleaiih contains, 
Whjtc'tr the waters or the ii<|uidair, 300 

To marifell u.)bkmif>M b.-at.tj S ] raife. 
And o'erthr breatts of nio**t:iK to extcud 
F?cr grjciou- empire. >A'ili thou to the idea 
\tb-tic, to the rich Hefi»criaii clime, 
Fly in the train of Aiilum 1 •, at.il lock on, 305 
Ar.d learn from him *» while, us he reves aroundj 
Where'e'r his fi:gtrs touch the .ruit/ul grove. 
The brandies blodm UithgoKi; where'er his foot 
In-j rint* the foil, the rij>enirg cluftcrs fwcil) 
Timing a- de thcirfoliacrfj/a- d come Iferth ■ 315 
'n purple lijht"*, till every hilJrc grows 
As with the liluft:csot an evening iky ? 
Or wilt thou that rbe/lalian lai.ilfcape trace* 
Where liow I'eneu* l'i< clear gla'«y tide 
Driw^ f.no'th aloi^g, betwec. tlie winding cIifTs 
Cf C Pa ai d tlie ]jatblef w Of ids ui.O orn 516 

Tl at wave r'cr huge C Jy nipi.»{ Dov ij theflrcami 
Louk hov.- th? nioiintain> s^kh their doi.ble rauge 
Jndirace tiie vale o{ Irsipe ; trom each f.dc 
Afcer.dii v; (tctp to Ixaven, a rocky mound 3 at 
( rvcrM with ivy ai^d the laurel boughs 
I hr.t cr^v nM yoii g I hi-bi!? U r the Pytlion flain. 
Fair ltn>)^! ou whole prirr.rolc ban'k'' the mi ra 
Awoke nioft fr.igrant, ar.d the noon ^w•J>1«^*ct 
In pomp cf lit'iit- and fra<i'»ws nu it U>Miine; 
Whole luwn.'> whofegladc?) cr«. hLir.uii iiK>::tjps 

yet 3*^ 

Had tracM an entrrircc, wcrv.* thchaiL i%*d hauut 
O:" fylvan j>ower« in.n-.oria]*, wiure ihcy (ate 
eft in the gclclrn age, th. yyn.pWs ai d FaunS 
Bci c: til lonc arbcr biai.tiiii'g o'er the :.t.od, 330 
Aid Itanii g rt.urd hung on the inrri'iiive lii»jJ 
Cf hrary Fr.ii, or r»tr fr n.c ope«. dole 
Dai.c*d iii lir.ht mcafi.rcs to his fcvci.tr Id pipe, 
^\ hile Zcphyr'5 war- ton hand nloig their path 
Hui g f* ov/ rs of vsih;tcd blofiumo, fertile ucw% 
Aid oni* perpetual ipring. But if our tafk 
More lofty rit< ? deuMod, with all good vows 
Thtn 1ft Ua hallcr to the rural hauut 
Whcr" y«ui g Melidii dwell-. Nor thou refufc 
The voice which call thee from thy Wd retrri^ 
But hither, gentle n.aid, tl.y footltcp;' turn ;}4l 
Here, to thy own uncut hionablc theme^ 
O fair, O graceful, bend thy polifh'd broiw, 
A denting ; and the gladnefs of thy eyc^ 
Impart to me, like morning's wiil.ed light 345 
Sccu through the Ycrx^ air. By yonder fiitam 
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Old elm along the bDrderiog mead 
1 melody ri*dm fMtvy bough, 
s vraiidcr *, where the hills 
leeccs to the lowing vale 550 

! tidiiig3 of content and peace 
tg6. L09 how the weilern fun» 
i ikxxb, o'er every Hving foul, 
repofc I There while 1 fpcak 
^nours, thouy Meliila, thou 355 

not uncoufcious. While I tell 
i heaven ihc came . how after all 
life, the tie mental foenesy 
le fcafoDS, fhe had oft explor'd, 
favourite man Ton and her throuc 
Oman's form : what pleafmg ties 
d her; what cf)c^ualaid 
:h other's power; and how dlvint 
ihou)d foinr ambitious maidt 
hantmci.t of the Idalian queen, $65 
md wifciom : while my tongue 
ale, Mclifla, thou may'ft feign 
hence m) rapture Is infpir*d ; 
mile which dawns upon thy lip 
tid the tenderer bloom o'er all 3^ 
: fpringuig to the marble neck, 
a tide in vuin, revealing 4nore 
I then keep filent, luid in vain 
liraife difTembling. Then my fong 
i winning arts, which thus inform 
love the rugged breail of man, 376 
I in numbers worthy of fuch a 

c fouU have ever felt tlie force 

anting paiTions, to my^lyre 

f attentive, and receive once more 

;c, unobfcur'd by any cloud 

s, and ptirer th^n the hand 

1 bedow ; nor, to confirm 

hould awful conteraplatioa (corn 

c\atcs to the genuiue ftrain 3S5 

tongue 



nor yet ihould pleafurc's 



fe. Ye cliiefly, gentle band 
J virgin^) who through many a wiili 
bnd piirfuit, as in fome fcene 
rht aiid Heeting, are allur'd 390 

auty ', if the plcaijng toil 
konwiit'i rwfpite, hither turn 
l)lc ear, and truH my words. 
;, on blcfs'd Religion's feat 
perflltion'-? gloomy form, 395 

foothing hopes & I do not mean 
ious thunderer nre the heavens, 
;rnal rend tlK groaning earth, 
I from your K>ys. My chearful fong 
omens calls you to the field, 400 
rour generous ardor in the chace, 
:e you. Then teD me (for ye know) 
rvcr deign to dwell where ufe 
are Ibrangers ? is her praife 
ughtwhofe mo n peculiar ends 405 
fruitlefs ? or did n4ture mean 
call the herald of a lyc, 
lame of difcord and difeafe, 
i fond admirer into fnarcs, 
U No. Whkbetti^r providenf# 



The general mother, confcieus how infirm 
Her oflspriof tread the paths of good and ill. 
Thus, to the choice of credulous defire. 
Doth objeAs the completteft of their tribe 

I Diftingtiifh and command. Yon flowery banV 
ClcAth'd in the foft magoifieenc e of fpring, 4L6 
Will not the flocks approve it ? will diey aflc 
The reedy fen for palturc? That clear rill 
Which trickleth murmuring from the moHy rock^ 
Yields it lefs wholefome beveragb to the worn 420 
And thirfty traveller, than the ilanding pool 
With mbddy weeds o*ergrown ? yon ragged vino 
Whofe lean and fuUcii clufters mourn the rage 
Of Eurus, will the wine-prefs or the bowl 
Report of her, as of the fweUing grape 425 

Which glitters through the tendrils, like a gem 
When fir ft it meets the fun ? Or what are all 
The various cbnrms to life and fenfe adjoin'd ? 
Are they not pledges of a ftate intire. 
Where native order reigns, with every part 430 
In healthy and every fundlion well perform'd? 

Thus tlien at firft was beaufy fent from heaven. 
The lovely minifbrefs of truth and good 

I In this dark world. For troth and good are one ; 
And beauty dwells in them, and they in her 435 
With Uke participation. Wherefore then, 
Ofons of earth, would ye difl()lve the tie > 
O ! wherefore with a raih and greedy aim 
Seek ye to rove through cveiy flattering fcene 
Which beauty feems to deck, nor once inquire 
Where is the fuffrage of eternal truth, 449 

Or where the feal of undeoeitful good. 
To fave yonr fearch from folly ? Wanting tbefe, 
Lo, beauty w'^ers in your void embrace ; 
And with the glittering of an idiot's toy 445 

Did fancy mock your vows. Nor yet let hope. 
That kindlieft inmate of the youthful breaft. 
Be hence appali'd \ be turn'd to coward iloth 
Sitting in filence, with dejedled eyes 
Incurious and with folded hands. Far lefs 450 
Let fcorn of wild fantaflic folly's dreams 
Or hatred of the bigot's fjvage pride 
Perfoade you e'er that beauty, or the love 
Which waits on beauty, may not brook to hear 
The fac red lore of uitdeceitful good 4^5 

And truth eternal. From the vulgar croud 
I'hough fuperflltion, tyranaefs abhorr'd. 
The reverence due to this m JQ^'ic pair 
With threats and execration it ill demands ; 
I'hough the tame wretch, who alks of her the 
way 460 

To their celeftbl dwelling, /he conOrains 
To quench or fet at naught tlie lamp of God 
Within his frame; through many a cheerlefs wild 
Though forth /he leads him credulous and dark 
And aw'd with dubious notion *, though at length 
Haply (he plunge him into cloifter'd cells 
And manfions unrelent ng as the grave 
But void of quiet, there to watch the hours 
Of midnight ; there, amid the fcreaming owPs 
Dire fong, with fpeclres or with guilty ihades 470 
To talk of pangs and everlafting woe ; 
Yet be not ye difmay'd. A gentler ftar 
Pref;des o'er your adventure. From the bower 
Where Wifdai^ fate with her Athenian fons, 

I Could but myMjiniji hand intwiAc a wreath ^fg 
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Of Plato's olive with the Mantmn bay, 
rhiu (for what n«cd of cr'.icl fear to you. 
To you whom tjotl-like \f^v^ c-an well command ? 
Then fliouM iv.y powerful voice at once difpel 
Tjwfc nionkiJli-liorror.. ; fViould in words divine 
Relate how favoiir'd mir^ds liix you infpir'd, 4S0 
And taught th.-ir i:.fpirarioii to condu6t 
Fy nilinjj h-^aven's decrei-, t'lrouph various walks 
And profpeiM< various, but delightful all, 
Mov« onward ; w'hile now myrtle gro^'e» ;»ppear. 
Now arms and radiant trophies, no1^' the rods 
Of empire with the cunilc throne, are now 
Tlie domes of contemplation and the Mufe. 
J-cd by that hope fublime, whofc cloudlcf> eye 
'i'hroc gl] the far toils and ornaments of earth 4|y€ 
Difcer: ^ the nobler lire refer\'*d for heaven, 
Favoi:r*.l aliVc they worlhip round the fhrine 
Where truth confpicuous with her filter-twins. 
The undivided partners of her fway. 
With Good and Beauty reigns. 01 let not us 495 
Vy Pleafure's lying blar.dii^ments dctaiu'd, 
Vr croiichuig to tne frown? of bigot Rage, 
C ! L-t not us one moment paui'e to join 
Th4t chofen band. And if the gracious power. 
Who tirft awakcn'd my untutor'd tbngy 500 

Will to my invrtcation grant anew 
I'hc tuneful fpirit, then through all our paths 
Ne'er /Kail the found of this devoted lyre 
Be wanting ; whether on tlic rofy mead 
When fummcr fmil'-s, to warn the melting heirt 
Of luxury's allurement; whether f^rm 596 

Againll the torrent and tlie ftubbom hill 
To urge free virtue's fteps, and to her fkle 
Summon that Itrong divinity of f*- 1 
V^Vhich contpiers chance and fate; or on the height, 
Tlic goal a*^ gn'd her, \\z\\y to proclaim 5 1 1 

I Icr tiiumph ; on her brow to place the crown 
Of uncorruptcd praifc ; through future worlds 
To follow \\cr unterminated way, 
And blofs heaven's image in the heart of man. 515 
Si:cli is the worth of Beauty; fuch her power, 
So blamclcfs, fo rcver'd. It now remains, 
In jufl gradation through the various ranks 
Of being, to contemplate how her gifts 
Ri<c in due meafuro, watchful to attend 5S0 

The .'icps of rifing nature. I-ali and leafl, 
]n colours mi; gling with a random blaze. 
Doth B.auty dwelL Then higher In the forms 
* Of f n^plelt, eaHefl meafure ; in the bounds 
Of circle, cube, or fphcre. The third afccnt 525 
To fymm try adds colour : thus tlie pearl 
SIiMKS in the concave of its pi:rplc Ixrd, 
And painted ihelU along fome winding fhore 
f ■•ch with indented fold^ the glancipg fun. 
Ne\t. a* we rife, appear the blooming tribes 530 
\\h\(M clothe the fragrant earth; which draw 

from her 
Their Mwn nutrition; which are born and die; 
'^'et, in their feed, immortal ; fuch the f.owers 
V. ith which young Maiapjys thevillaje-maids 
Tl'oit hail her natal morn ; and fuch the graves 
\*'hicli blitlie Pomona rears on Vaga'j liank, 556 
To feed the l)Owl of Ariconian fwains 
Who '^na 1 liencath lier branches. Nobler fiill 
)»■ Beauty's name wher^*, to the full confcnt 
Of nirmbcrsaiidof features, to Ae pride 



I or colour, and the Tital change of growth, 
Li.V.-> holy flame wllii piercing fenfe I^ fiven, 
While adtive motion fpeaks the temper'd foul: 
So move«« the bird of Juno : fo tlie 1»eed 
With rival fwiftnefs beats the duOy |>lain,' 545 
And faithful dogs with eager airs of joy 
Salute their fellow?. Whatfublimer pomp 
Ad'^rns the feat where Virtue dwells or. earth. 
And Truth's eternal day-light /hine? around; 
Whnt palm belong*; to man's imperial front, 550 
And woman powerful with becoming io^iles. 
Chief of terreftrial natures ; need we now 
Strive to inculcate ? Thus hath Beauty there 
Her mod confpicuous praife to Matter lent. 
Where molt confpicuous through that li.adowy 

veil 555 

Breaks forth tlie bright exprefTion of a mind : 
By l^-p£=diredling our inraptur'd fearch 
To liim, the fir ft of mindf; the diief, the fole ; 
From whom, through this wide, complicated 

world. 
Did all her various lineaments begin; 560 

To whom alone, confenting and iutire, 
At once their mutual influence all difplay. 
He, God molt high (bear witnefs, earth and 

heaven) 
The living fountains in himfclf contains 
Of beauteous and fublime. With him inthron'd 
Ere days or years tro<l their ethereal way, 566 
In his fuprcme iiitcliitrence inthr.n'd. 
The queen of love holds her unclouded ftate, 
Urania. The-, O Father, this e\tent 
Of matter ; thee the llui:^^i:h earth and traft 5;© 
Of f-as, the heavens and heavenly fplendr)rs feel 
Pervading, quickening, mming. From the depth 
Of thy great cflcnc:?, *orth didlt thou condiiA 
Kternal Form ; and theie, where Chaos reign'd, 
Gav'll her dominion to creft her feat, 575 

And fanAi;y the manfion: All her works 
Well pleased thou didft behold. The gloomy f res 
Of ftorm or earthquake, and the piirclt light 
C4" fummer ; foft Campania's new-born rofe 
.\:'.d the flow weed, which pines on RuITan liiln, 
Comely alike to thy full vif.on ftand : 5S1 

To thy furroundiog viuon, which unites 
All elVjnccs and powers of the great world 
In one folc order, fair alike they (land. 
As fcatiirei well confenting, and alike 5S5 

Requir'd l.y nattireere fhc could attain 
Her juft refcmblance to the perfeA Ihape 
Of univirrfJ beauty, which with thee 
Dwelt from the l^r^ Thou alfo. Ancient Mind, 
WViom love and free beneFccncc await 59* 

Tn all thy doings ; to inferior mind/i. 
Thy off/pring," and to man, thy youngeft fon, 
Refiifjng no convenient gift nor good ; 
Thrir eyes didft oix.n, in this earth, yon heavtOt 
Thofc ftarry worldf, the countenance divine 59! 
Of Beauty to behokl But not to them 
Didft thou her awful magnitude reveal 
Such as before thine own unbounded fight 
She ftands (for never (hall created foul 
Conceive that objeft); nor, to all their kinds, 6e» 
The fame in (hape or features didft thou frame 
Ucr image. Mcaiiiiiag well their diflf^rsnt 
^ fphercs 
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Of fenfe and ad^ioDf tby paternal hand 
Hath for each race prcparM a different teft 
or Beauty, own'd and reyerenc'd as tb«ir guide 
Moit apt, mod faitlifuL Thence inform'd, they 
fcan 606 

The objedts that furround them; and feled. 
Since the great whole difclainis their fcanty vieWy 
Each tor hiinfcU* fcleds peculiar parts 
Of nature; what the ftandard 6x'd by heaven 610 
Within hiA breaft approves : acquiring thus 
A partial [>eauty, which becomes his lot; 
A beauty which his eye may comprehend. 
His h.ind may copy : leaving, O i'uprcme, 
Cthou v.'hom none bath utter'd, leaving ;dl 615 
To thee that infinite, conl'umniate form, 
Which th-- great powers, the gods around thy 

throne 
And neareft to tliy counfels, know with thee 
For ever to have been ; but who flie is. 
Or what hjr likenefs, know not. Man furveys 
A narrower Icene, where, by the mix'd eflcdt 
Ot things corporeal on his pafTive mind, 
He |::dgeth what is lair. Corporeal things 
The Miind of man impel! with various powers. 
And various features to hij eye difclofe.' 625 
The powers which movf* his fenfe with inftant joy. 
The features wliich attradl his heart to love. 
He marks, conbiucs, repoiits. Other powers 
And features of the felf-famc thing (unlefs 
The beauteous form, the creature of his mind, 
Rcque.l their clofe alliance) h; o'crlooks 631 

Forgotten ; or with felf-bcguiling zeal. 
Whene'er his palfions mipgle in tiw work, 
Halfahers, half dilbwns. Tlie tribes of men 
Thu* from ^hcir different fnn^Hons and the ihapes 
Familiar to their eye, with art obtain, 636 

Unconfcious of their purpofe, yet with art 
Obtain the beauty iitting man to Irve : 
Whofe proud defares from nature's homcif toil 
Ot^ turn away, faflidious : afking (till 640 

His mind's high aid, to purify the form 
From matter's grois cummunioa : to fecurc 
For ever, from the meddling hand of change 
Or rude decay^ her features ; and to add 
Whatever ornaments may fuit her mein, 645 

Whcre's'r he fimls themfcatter'd through the paths 
Of nature or of fortune. Then he feats 
The aecoinpli/h'd image de.'p within his brcaf^, 
Reviews it, and accounts it good and fair. 

Thus the one beauty of the world intirc, 650 
The Uiilverfal Venus, far beyond 
Th » keeneft effort of created eyes, 
And their molt wide horizon, dwells inthron'd 
In ancient (-leMcr. At her footftool llandi 
An altar burning with eternal fire 655 

Unfullicd, uncoiifum'd. Here every hour. 
Here every moment, in tlieir turns arrive 
Her offspring ; an innum-Tablc band 
Of filters, comely all ; but differing far 
In age, in ftature, and exprelTive mien, f(o 

More than bright Helen from her new-born bab-\ 
To this mat,'mal ihr'nc in turn.; they come, 
Kach with her facrrd lamp ; that from the fource 
Of living rtame, which her** immortal flows. 
Their pf>rtion.s of its luflre they may drav|^ 66s 
for days, or month?, or years ; for ages, fomv ; 



f As their great parent's difcipline requires. 
] Then to their feveral manfions they depart. 
In itars, in planets, through the unknown /horf^i 
Of yon ethereal ocean. Who ciu tell, (,70 

Even on tlie furface of this rolling earth, 
How many make abode ? I'he ficKU, tho groves. 
The winding rivers, and the azure main, 
Are rendered folemn by their fret,ucat fctt, 
Th^ir rites fublime, ' Tlie re each her deAin'd 

home 
Informs with tliat pure radiance- from the Ikies 
Brought down, axul ihiius tUroughout her little 

fpherc, 
Exuhing. Strait, as travellers by night 
Turn towards a diiiant tiame, Jo tome fit eye 
Among the various tenants of the fccne, 680 
Difcerns the heaven- born phantom feated there. 
And owns her charms. Hence the wide univerfe. 
Through all the fea ons of revolving worlds. 
Bears witnefs with its people, god: and men. 
To Beauty's blifsful bower, and with the voice 
Of grateful admiration ftill refounds : (,96 

That voice, to which is Beauty's frame divine 
As is the cunning of the matter's hand 
To the fweet accent ot' the well-tun'd lyre. 

Genius of ancient Greece, whofe faithful fteps 
Have led us to thefe awful folitudes 
Of Nature and of Science; nurferever'd 
Of generous counfels and heroic deeds ; 
01 ietfome portion of thy matchlefs praiie 
Dwell in my br'safi, and teach me to adorn 695 
This unattempted theme. Nor be my thoughts 
Prciumptuous counted, if amid the calm 
Which Hefpcr ^eds along the vernal heaven, 
r I, from vulgar fupsrllition's walk. 
Impatient (teal, and from the unfeemly rites ^co 
Of fplendid adulation, to attend 
With hymns thy prefencc in tlie fylvan /hade, ' 
By their maligi.ant footftepsunprofau'd. 
Come, O renowned power ; thy glowing mien 
Such, and fo clcvat^rd all thy form, * j - 

As when the gr:at barbaric lord, again 
And yet again diminifh'd, hid his face 
Among the herd of fatrc>ps and of kings ; 
And, at the lightning of thy iilt^'d fpear, 
Crouch'd like a iLive. Bring all thy martial fpoil*. 
Thy palms, thy laureli, thy triumphal fung<>. 
Thy fmiling band ot arts, iliy gc-d-like l".rc& 
Of civil wiidom, thy unconquer'd youth 
After fome glorious diy rejoicing riiuml 
Their new-«redled trophy. Guide my feet 71c 
Through fair Lyceum's walk, the olive fhades 
Cf Acadcmus, and the facred vale 
Haunted by iteps divine, where once beneath 
That ever-living platane's ample bouphs 
lliffus, by Socratic founds dctain'd, ^20 

On his negledlcd urn attentive lay ; 
While Boreas, lingering on thcneigiilxmring deep 
With beauteous Orithyia, his lov^-tale 
In f'lentawefufpendcd. There let me 
With blamelefs hand, from thy uuenvious fieM*, 
Tranfpiant fomc living^lofToms, to adorn 
My native clime : while, far beyond tlic meed 
Oi Fancy's toil afpiring, 1 unlock 
The fpring of antient Wifdom : while I adtl 
(W but cannot be d if: join'd from Beaut;'' j'ralfc) 
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Thy nime and native dreft, thy works belor»d 
And honoor'd : while to my compatriot youth 
I point the great example of thy fons, 
iLiltune to Attic themes the BriUQi lyte. 
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IMAGINATION. 

BOOK THE SECOND. 

MOCCLXV. 

SfrrRODVCnON /# this mne difjieult fart 
#/ the frhjea. Of truth atid its thrtt clujptst 
matttr •f faSy t Xpert mental »r fcientijiaU trmtfiy 
ffntrmdifiinptijhed fr§m opinianj and mni'tferfal 
grmth : mfhicfr laji is either mttafhyfieal §r ^e$m 
metrical^ either ptsrelj intetleSuat §r ferfe&lj 
mifiraGed* On the p§toer of dlfcenun^ truth 
depends that pf acting twith the vie^ »f an end\ 
a eircumjlar.ee ejfential tt virtue. Of virtue 
etnfidered in the divine mind as a perpetual ated 
mniverfai berejicenee. Of human vif tue^ c§nm 

Jideredtu a fxjlem af particular fentiments and 
a3i»nsf fuituhle t§ the dejigns §f pr evidence and 
the c»nditipn §f man; t» vihem it epnjlitutes the 
chef i9cd and thcfrfi Beaut j» Of vicf and its 
wrigin. Of ridicule: its general nature and 

Jtnut caufe. Of the pafions', partieularlj »f 
thefe Vfhich relate tt evi\ natural or moral^ 
efnd ^ohich are generally accounted painful^ 
theugh tut always unattended %pith pleafure, 

THUS hr of beauty and tiie pleafmg forms 
Which man's untutor'd fancy, from the 
fccnes 
ImperfeA of this ever-changinjr world, 
CrMtes ; and views, inamour'cl. Now my fong 
Severer themes demand : myfterlous truth : 5 
And virtue, fovran good : the fpells, the trains, 
The progeny of error : the dreadful fway 
Of pafHon ; and whatever bidden Acres 
From her nwn lofty deeds and from herfelf 
The mind acquires. Severer argument : 10 

Xot lefs atlrafli\'e ; nor deferring left 
A conOant ear. For what are all the forms 
Educ'd by fancy from corporeal things, 
Greatnefi«, or pomp, or fymmctry of parts ? 
Not tending to the heart, foon feeble grow<, 15 
As the blunt arrow 'gsiinft the taaotty trtmk, 
Tbtir iropwlfe on the fenfw* : while the pali'd eye 
ExpcAs in v.!Jn its tribute ; aiks in vain, 
M'here are the ornaments it o:ice admirYl? 
Not fc tlic moral fpccies, nor the power* so 

Of pa.Tion and of thought. The ambitious 

mind 
With obieds boundlofs ash^rr own de^res 
1 an there convirf«r : by thne unfac^Ung forms 
Toiicb'd and awaken'd itiH, wish eager 1^ [25 
^'l?e bends each nerve, and mcititatcs W(.ll-f>le;«s'd 
Her gift*, her goditte tVirtune. Such the fcencs 
>vj»w o|Ki.i 'g round us. May the deftin'd verfe 



I Maintain its equal tenor, though 10 traftA 
Obfcure and arduous ! May the fouroe of light, 
All-prefent, alUfufFtcient, guide our fteps ^a. 
Through tvtry ooaze : and whom io^ childifli 

years 

From the loud throng the beaten paths of wealth 
\nd power, thou didlL4ipart fend forth to fpeak 
In tuneful Words coneerning higbefl things^ 
Htm dill do thou, O Father, at tliofe hours 55 
Of pen£ve freedom when the human foul 
Shuts out the rumour of the world, him fitll 
Touch thou with fecret leflbns: call thou back 
Each erring thought : and let the yielding 

drains 
From his full bofom, like a welcome rill 49 

Spontaneous from its healthy fountain, flow ! 
But from what name, what favorable Tgn, 
What heavenly aufpice, rather Aiall f date 
My perilous excur(k>n, than from truths 
That neareit inmate of the human foul ; 45 

Edrang'd from whom, the countenance divjue 
Of man disFgur*d and difhocour'd finks 
Among inferior things ? For to the brutes 
Perception and the tranf«nt boons of fenfe 
Hath fate imparted : but to man alone ^« 

Of fublunary beings was it given. 
Each fleeting impulfe on the fenfual powers 
At leifure to review ; .with equal eye 
To fcan the pafFon of the ilricken nerve 
Or the vague objefl fh-iking : to condu'?t 55 

From fenie, the portal turbulent and loud> 
Into the mind's wide palace one by one 
The frequent, prefTing, tlufluating forms. 
And queftion and compare them. Thus he 

learns 
Their birth and fortunes; how allied they 
haunt (0 

The avenues of fenfe: what laws direA 
Their uBfon, and what various difcords rife. 
Or fix'd or cafual : which when hi* clear thought 
Retains and when his faitfaiul words cxprefs. 
That living image of the externa] fcene, ^^ 

As in a poliih'd mirror htld to view. 
Is truth : wh*irc*er it varies fronr" the (hape 
And hue of its exemplar, in that part 
Dim error lurks. Moreover, from without 
When oft the fame fociety of forms ^ 

In the fame order have approach'd his mind. 
He deigns no more their fteps with curious heed 
To trace ; no more their features or their garb 
He now examine* ; but of tliem and their 
Condition, as with fome diviner** tongue, J^ 
AfFrms what heaven in every diHant place* 
Through evey future feafon, will decree. 
This too is truth : where'er hi- prudent Itpf 
Wait till experience diligent and Pow 
Has authorizM their fcntencc, this is truth; $0 
A fecond, higlier Vind : the parent this 
Of fcience; or the lofty power herfelf 
Science herfcif: on whom the wai-.ts and cares 
Ojf f«»cial li£e deperd ; tlw fubffitute 
Of God*s own Wifdom m tliis toilAnne world iSj 
The providence of mar. Vet o^^ in vain. 
To eirn her s:d, wiih £x'd aad anxious eye 
I He loo^on nature's ai:d on fortune's cm»rfe : 
: Ice mu^b in vain. Hi« dulled vifuol ragr 
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lliMfs and tlic perfcvering aAs 90 

ure o!'t elu(I« ; awiJ for»uue oft 
Itcp fiaUiiU from ths vontcd walk 
iuto uiazoi dini. His Hght if foiled ; 
ic crude feiif'-N.ccof his faltering tongue 
3|)iiiioa*s v^rdidf half bclicv'd 95 

*roiie to change. Here thou, who fetl'ft 
lae ctr 

lial to my lyre's profonndtr tone, 
and be watchful Hitherto the ftor^'i, 

feed thy niiud and excrcifc her powers, 

the rcHfh of their native foil, loo 

parent earth. Rut know a nobler dow^r 
e at death decreed her; purer gifts 
hii own treafufc) formi wluch never 
'ign'd 

; or ear$ to dwell, within the fenfo 
thly organs; but fublimc were placed 103 
^flcntial reafon, Iculiiig there 
Ad ideal holl which all his works 
?h eodlcr> ages never will reveal, 
hen indow'd, the feeble creature man, 
.veof hunger, and the prey of death, ii« 
aow, even hcr«, in earth's dim prifoi) 
>und, 
igi.jige of i.itcUigcnce divine 

: re[>eathig ot't concerning one 
any, pad and prefent, parts and whole, 
fovran di*Utci which in fartlietl hearen* 

no orb rowls, eternity's fix'd ew 1 16 

from coeval truth, wheu chance nor 

lanee, 

•s loud projenv, nor nature's fdf 

jitennedtne or approach her throne, 

g, ^}^^:r this c()rp<Tcal world he learns 12o 

tend her iway *, while calling from the 

rep, 

artli and air, their multitude untold 

iros and of motions rouudhis walk, 

:h wide family fome fingle birth 

ill view, the impartial type of ell laj 
thren ; flittering it to claim, beyond 
:OmmfKi heritage, no priv^ite gift, 
Dper fortune. Then wliatc'er hi? eye 

difcirn^, hh. hold iificrring toogue 
inc'jth of the kindred, without b<>und, 130 
it condition* Such the rife of forms 
lgr*d f;u- from fenf^* and every fpot 
r in tlie realms of fpaee or time : 
. the throne which man for truth amid 
.th^ of mutability hith built, 135 

, uniliaken, 1V1U ; aoJ whence he views, 
tier's moLlilering flru^ures, the puro 
nn^ 

ngb, or circle, cvibe or cone, 
.ve all; whoTe attributes nor force 
:e can alter, Th^ro he firft conceives 140 
cin;:, and an int« Ih^ual world 
:ne tbi^ hour and ever, Tlie^)ee he deems- 
own lot : alx)ve the painted ll^apes 
ceting move oVr this terreflrial fftfne 
;ip; Ixjyond the atb:nanl1ne g.it'fs 145 
th expat iales •, a* his birthright cliimt 
aoce in all tlie works of Gotl ; 
:s fnr endlefs time his pUn of life, 
. Vlf. 



Aod counts the univcrfe itfcif his home, 

VVherce alfo but fro.n truth, th« ligHt of 

minds, i^ 

Is human fortune gladdenM with the rayi 
Of virtue ? with the moral colours throwa 
On every walk of this our fociol fceue. 
Adorning for the eye of gods and men 
The paflions, aaion, habitudes of lite, 15^ 

And rendering earth like heaven, a fiicrecl fjlace 
Wlierc love and prailc may take delight to dwcU? 
Lctn^ne with hcedlefs tongue from truthdiiioia 
Tlie reign of virfue. Ere the day fpring liow'd, 
Ubc lifters link'd in concord's golden chain, i69 
They flood before the great.etcrnal mind 
Tlicir common parent; and by hi:n were botfai 
Sent forth among his creatures, hand in bin4, 
Infe{>arably join'd : nor e'er did truth 
Find an apt ear to liften to her Iol«, 1^5 

Which knew not virtue's voice; nor Ttm wher^ 

truth'* 
Maieftic words are heard and uncIeri!ood 
Doth virtue deign to mhabit. Go, inquire 
Of nature : not among Tartarian rocks, 
Whither the hungry vuhure with its pre/ i&ib 
Returns : not where the lion's fuUen roaf * 

At noon refounds along the lonely banks 
Of ancient Tigris ; but her gentler fcenes. 
The dove-cote and the Ihepherd's foM at mom* '■ 
Confult ; nr by a meadow's fragrant had^, if% 
In f|yriag-time when the vfowMfiodn firft ar« 

green. 
Attend the linnet Tinging to his ibatt, 
Couch'd o'er their ttnder/ounfw 1^ tfait fonA 

care 
Thou doll not virtue's honourable oa&ia 
Attribute : Wherefore, fave that sot on« glcatti 
Of truth did e'er difcovcr to themfelves tg% 

Their little hearts, or teach them, by tiie effeiU 
Of that parental love, the love itfdf 
To judge, and mcafure hs oflp.eious deed<« ? 
But man, whofe eyelids truth 2us iiU»i with 

^Yf 185 

D.fcern^ how flcilfuUy to bountaous ends 
Ilis wife afTeAions move ; with free accord 
Adopts their guidance ; yields himfelf fecure 
To nature's prudent impulfe ; aj»d converts 
Inflinfl to duty and to facred law. 1Q9 

Hence right and fit on earth; while tlnis to 

man 
Th<^ \lmighty tegTflator hath eTpkinM 
Tlfe fprings of ad^ion fix'd within bis bread f 
Hath given him power to flocken or rcilrain 
Their effort; and hath ihcwn lUm how thef 

P^ , 10$ 

Their partial movements with the mader wheel 
Of the great world, acd ferve that facred end 
Which he, the unerring reafon, kerps in vii»w. 

For (if a mortal tongue mav fpeak of him 
And hi^ dread ways) even as his ^oumllefs eyt, 
C6nneftingeverj' form and every change. 
Beholds the pprfeft beauty ; fo hia will. 
Through every hour producing gO'jd to all 
The family of creatures, is itfeit 
The pcrfcft virtue. Let the gi-ateftrl fwaTn <oJ 
Itemembpr this, ^ oft with joy aad jpraila 
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He looks upon the filling dews which clothe 
His lawns with verdure, aiid the tender feed 
Nouri/h within his furrows : when between 
Dead feas and buri:iii{* iki«o, where long un- 

mor'd :;io 

The bark had languifh'd, now a njlUing galj 
Litt» o'er tlic £ckle waves lu-r daaciptj |>rov%, 
Let the glad pilot, burning out in tiMiik?, 
Remember this ; left blind o'erwcening priile 
pollute their ofTcrings : Icii their fclr.ih heart 215 
Say to the heavenly ruler, *< At our cull 
•« Relents fhy power : Ly us th}- arm is inoy'd," 
Fools ! who of God as or cacti other deem ; 
Who hb invariable ads deduce 
From fudden counfeL tranficnt as tlnrir own ; 2Zo 
Nor further of his bounty, tlian tixr event 
Which haply meets their loud and eager prayer. 
Acknowledge; nor, be>ond the dmp minute 
Which' haply they have trifled, heed the foui^ce 
That flows tor all ; tlie t'ountaia of his love 225 
Which, from the fummit where he fit> cnthrouM, 
Pours^health and joy, untaiiii'g llream.-, tlu'uugh- 

out 
The fpocious region fionriA.iMg in view. 
The goodly work of his eternal day. 
His own fair univerfe *, on wliich alone 
His counfcls fix, and whence alone his will 
AfTumet heritrong dired^ion. Such \t now 
His fovran purpofe : fuch it was bef(>rc 
All multitude of ytars. For his right arm 
\V^aS never idle : his beflowing love 
Knew no bdgijining \ was not as a chaT>ge 
Of .mood that woke at laft and itarteJ up 
After a deep and folitary floth 
Of boundicfs ages. No : Iht now is good, 
He ever was. The h^x of hoary time 
Through their eternal courfc have tnvcIM o*rr 
No fpeechlef*, lifcleis 'difart-, but through 

fcencs 
Cheertiil with bounty Aill; among a poirp 
Of worlds, for gladnefs round tlie Maker's 

throne 
liOud-fnc'Uting, or, in many dialers 245 

OP hoptf and fJial trul*, imptcring theiice 
I'he fortunes of tbcir peo|.Ie : wiierc fu fixM 
Were all the dates of Ix'ing, fo difpos'J 
To ever)' living ibul of every kind 
The field of motion and the Iiour of reft', • 2*t 
That each the general happi'iefs mijht ferve; 
And by tlie difcipli;:e of laws divine 
Coi.vDiCM of folly or c])aftiz*d from jruilt, 
F.ach might at l?i:crth b.* happy. What r^' mains 
Shall be like wlvAt U pafsM *, but fairer iiill, i55 
And itill iixrcalmg in tlic godlike gifts 
Of life and iruth. 'Die fame patcriinl hand. 
From the mute fhcll- f !fh iJjfp'ng on the ii.ore. 
To men, toang^I>, to ceL-itial mi^.d:-, 
WiM ever lead tile- gene ratio'^s Oil tCo 

Tiiron?h hij^cr fcenes of beb j ; while, fup- 

pfyM 
From day to day by hw enlivening breath 
li.^erior ordtrs in fucceflion rife 
To fill the void below. As flame afcend^, 
As vapours to the earth in f^.ovrcrs return, 
.'\ the pois'd ccean toward theattraclii-g moon 
4p .11*-, ud the cvcr-liileiui^g pla;:eu cLriiM 
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By the fun's call their orAvard \yi^e inclirf, 
60 all things which have life a.)iirc to Go J, 
Exhaufllcfs fount of intelLv'iual day, 270 

Centre of fouls. Nnr doth the ma:teri:?g voice 
Of nature ceafe nitiiin 10 proinjft ari^^Lt 
Their It-ps ; nor ia the care of htivcn \v:ih-h U 
From fe.idiii^ to tiie toil exten.il aid ; 
Tliat in th-'ir nations Jl may jK-rfevere jyj 

To clinil) tlie afcei.t of bei: tr, and approach 
For ever ncircr lo llie life il.viuc. 

But this (.terral fabric was not rais'd 
For man's infpe^tion. 1 h<Mi7li to fome be given 
To catch a tran:c:jt vir.Oi.ary ^limpl'c zSa 

Cf that majeitic fcene which boundlefs |K>wcr 
IVepares for perfect gfiodnefs, yet in vain 
Would human liie her MeuUies cxp-and 
To iinbofom fuch an objeei. Nor could e'er 
Virtue or praifc liave touchM the hearts of men, 
Ha<i not the I'ovrai. guide, through cvtry liiige 4^6 
Of x\\u their varioui* iourney, poii.ted out 
New hopei, n;:w toils, v.l.iwh to tl^ir hunibb 

fphere 
Of fjht and f*rength might fuch importni.ce boM 
As doth the wide creation to his own. 290 

Hence all the little ciiaritics of liTe, 
With ;iii thrir duties : hence that favorite jvilm 
Of human will, when duty is fuftic'd. 
And ftill the lilx-ral foul in ampler tleed-? 
Would in.inifc.t h-rf..h; tliat facrcd I'gn 295 
Of u r revcrM ai?;.:ity to him 
VVlnJie bounties arc his own ; to whom none 

falJ, 
" Create the wifeft, fullefl, fairett world, 
** And nuke it-? ofi-;prirg h«ppy;** wiio, intent 
Some likencfs of himfelf among hls>*orkj« 3c» 
To viw'w, hath pourM into tlw human bitaft 
A ray oi knowledfre and of love, vv hich guides 
Earth's feeble race to adt tlK-Ir Maker's part. 
Self- judging, fch'-oliiigM ; while, from before 
Thai godlike function, the gigantic pcwcr 3C5 
Nccelfity, though wont to curb the force 
Of Cliaos and the favage clement^. 
Retires abaH^'d, as from a fcene too hirh 
For her brute t\ ranny, ar.d v^ ith her Wws 
Her »C'»rned fti'lo'.ver-', terr^^r, aitl Iwfe awe 3T0 
Wiio blinds he rfelf, and tint ilUfuited |>air, 
Olxfdientv link'd with liatrcd. Then the *nul 
Ari:'e< in her itrength ; a:ul, looking round 
lltr !nify fphcre, whatever work fl c viu'w?, 
\Vli.itevtr Cv)unfel bearing any trace JtJ 

Of her < rtatrr^s likeueff, whether apt 
To aill her icUows or preferve hcrfclf 
!n her fuperior fund^ions unimpalr'd, 
Tliitlwr fhe turns exultinc : tliat Hx claim* 
As her peculiar goo<l : on thaty through all 3^^ 
The 6cl.b ftafons of the day, fh.e look* 
With reverence flill : to tiut, as to a fence 
Agaiuil afliiclion and the durts of pain, 
Her dic»o|)injr ncipes reimir : and once opposM 
To that all otlxr, plcafure, other wealth 3"i 

Vile, as the drof^ u|>on the molten goUl, 
Ap]Kars, and loathfo me as tlie briny fea 
To him who languifhes with thirl*, and fifhs 
For fome known fountain pure. For whst can 

ft rive 
With virtue 2 which of aaturc'i rcgioiis vail 33^ 
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fo many forms produce to fjght 
owcrtul bs-auty r Ixairty, which tbccyc 
red cadiiot jooft upon fccur.* : 
envy's I'clicont-niplate*, and is turnM 
jf to tcndcr.icf^, to ii:fa:it fmileSt 335 

s o; h«ml)leil io\'e. Is aught fo fair 
the ilcwy Ja'tdfcapes o( the fpring, 
ir.m-'r*5 noo.ititl.; grove *, the purple eve 
/cii-home, or in X\\c frufty moon 
.iig oa fome fuior)th Tea, is aught fo fair 
uous friendfhip ? as the honored roof 341 
T from highell heaven iinmortal Love 
ch cihe.\.al and his goKL-n bow 
ous bring) and there a temple holds 
' fo uaipoited fervicc gladly vow'd 345 
:ial hand (^f parent, brother, child, 
nil-'b a. id l\v;tt diicoiirf, and g-'ntle deed:} 
n« power ? What gift oi' richest clime 
w*w fuch eager ey,"?, or prompted fuch 
ri'lies, as the zeal tliat fiiatche* back 350 
lander's poifonous tooth a foe's renown*, 
Tcth d;inger in his lion- walk, 
•s lii'etf) rcfcue ? as the young 
uti warrir>r 1 tting down in bonds, 
5 great tathcr'i body might not want 355 
-'fill, humble tomb? the Roman wife 
Ml her lord how harmlefs was the wound 
h, how impotent the tyrant's rage, 
othing more could threaten to aftlidl 
aithful love ? Or U tliere in the abyfs^ 360 
;, among the adamantine fplieres 
ng unfha en through the bouadlefs void^ 
tiiat with hal; fuch majefty can fill 
I man bofom, as when Brutus rofe 
cnt, from the Itroke of Caefar's fate 565 
he croud of patriots ', and his arm 
xtcnding like eternal Jove 
guilt brings down the thunder, cali'd 
3ud 

Ily's name, andi(hook the crimfon fword 
ic." in hi^ rapt aftoniih'deye, 370 

id the fatlier of his country hail, 
:he tyraiit proftratc on the duft. 
lomc again is free? Thus through the 
ith9 

nan life, in various pomp array Vl 
the wife daughter of the judge of hearen, 
rtucj from her Father's throne fupreme 
>wn to utter law-, fuch as on earth 377 
It be knew, moft powerful to promote 
cal Oi* all his works, the gracious end 
dread empire. And though haply man's 
er fight, fo far I)cyond hi mfcif 381 

e brief hbors of his little home, 
.3 not ; yet, by the Iiright prefence won 
I divine inftruc>rofs, to her fway 
he aflTcnts, nor liccds the diflant goal 3S5 
lich her voice cor.dudks him. Thus hath 
nd, 

^king toward his own high piin>^r'2, ^x'd 
rtucR of his cr:'aturc«? ; thus he rulefl 
rent's fondnef; and the patriot's zeal ; 
he warm fenfe of honor and of fhame ; 300 
ws of gratitude, the faith of love ; 
I the comely Intercourfe of praife, 



The joy of human life, the earthly hetvm. 

Frw far unlike them niufi the lot of guilt 
Be found! Or what terrcftrial woe can match 395 
The fclf-convi^ed bofom, which hatb wrought 
The bane of others, or inflav'd itfelf 
>Vith (hackles vile? Not poifon; nor (harp fire 
yor the worft pangs that ever monklAi hate 
Suggefted. or defpotic rage impos'd, 400 

Were at tnat feafon an unwifh'd exchange : 
When the foul loaths herfelf : when flying thencf 
To crouds, on every brow fhe fees portray'd 
Fell demons, hate or fcorn, wbich drive her 

hack 
To folitude, her judge's voice divine 405 

To hear in fecret, liaply founding through 
The troubled dreams of midnight, and fWl, ftill 
IX;maudiifg for his violated laws 
Fit recompence, or charging her own tongue 
To ij)eak the award of julHce on herfelf.. 410 
For well i>e knows what faithful hints within, 
Were whifpcr'd to beware the lying forms 
Which turn'd her footfteps froni the fafer way i 
What cautions to fufpeft their painted drefsy 
And look with fleady eyelid on their fmiles^ 411^ • 
Their frowns, then: tears. In vain. The daxzUii^ 

hues 
Of fancy, and opinion's eager voice, 
Too much prevail'd. For mortals tread the pa't& 
In which opinion fays they foDow good 
Or rty from evil : and opinion gives j^%m 

Report of good or evil, as the fcene 
"Wasi drawn by fancy, pleafing or (le^onn'd : "•, 
Thus her report can never there be tfue 
Where fancy cheats tlie intelleAualeye 
With glaring colors and diflorted line's. "425 

Is there a man to whom the name of death 
Brings terror's gHaftly |iageants comur'd up 
Before him, death-bed groans, and difmal vovs» 
And the frail foul plung'<l faead-loqg from the 

brink 
Of life and day-light down the glomy air, 430 
Au imhncwn depth, to gulphs of torturing fire 
Unvifited by mercy ? Then what hand > 

Can fnatch the dreamer from the fatal toils 
Which fancy and opinion thus confj^ire 
To twine arouncl his heart ? or who fha!l hxjfk 435 
Hicir clamour, when they tell bin) that to die, . 
To ri(k thofe horrors, is a direr curfe 
Tlian bafefl life can bring? ^Though Iovq' witb 

prayers ' ' ' ' . ' 

Moft tender, wfth ajPl^ion'* ficred tears, 
Befeechhisakl*, though vratitpde and ia((I\; 449 
Cojulemn^hllep' with loiters; yet let none . 
Make anfwer for him that| if any frpwn ; 
Of danger thwart hi* y'A*h, he will ifol flay. 
Concept, ai)d,b« a wretch to be fccure. 
Here vice beginstben^j'atih;; jiato.of life,. ^45 
F're the young multitude to dlvorfe road^ 
Part, lili fond piljrrims nii a journey unknown. 
Sits Fancy, deep inchan^rrfs ; and to each 
Wit!i kind maternal looks preJcnts her bo.w], 
A potent bevrroge. Heedlef-* thc3- comply : 4 co. 
Till the whole foul from that my Ilcriou$ draught 
1« ting'il, a"d every tranfient thought imbibes 
Of pladnefs oj difguf^, deiire or fear. 
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One bomcbrei colour^ which not all the lights 
Of faience e^r fhall change ; not all the flrn'ms 455 
Of adveKe fortune wafh away* nor ytt 
The robe of pureft virtue quite conceaL 
Thence on they paf?, where meeting frequent 

ihapes 
Of good and evil, cunnhig phajtems apt 
'To fcre or freeze the brcafl> with tiirm thev' 
join 4oo 

In dangerous parley ; liftening oft» and oft 
Gaiingwith reeklcfs paflion, while its g-irb 
The I'pe^trc heighten^ and its pf»mpous tale 
Repeats with fome new circuniltance to fuit 
That e^rly tInAure of the hearer's fouL 465 

And fliould the guardian, reafon, I>ut for one 
Short moment yield to ihi^ illufive fcene 
His ear and eye, the intoxicating chnrni 
lovoives him> till no longer h'.- difccrRf, 
Or only guides to err'. Then revel foi th 4*^0 
A furious band that fpurn him from the throne^ 
And all is uproar. Hence ambition climbs 
With ftidtn|( feet and hands impure, to grafp 
Thoff f&lemn toys which glitter in hii view 
Oa Forttme's rugged iteep : hence ptk Revengt 
Uniheaths her murderous dagger : Rapuie hence 
And enviou» luiiy by venal fraud upborne, 477 
^Uftnount the reverend barrier of the laws 
^*hich kept them from th^ prey ; hence all the 

cri'nes 
*rhat e'er defO'd the earth, and all the plagues 4^0 
That follow them for veug eance, in the guife 
Of honor, fafcty, pleafure, eafe, orpomp. 
Stole firil hito the foiul bul.eving mind, 

Xfit not by F^cy's witchcraft on the brain 
Are always the tumultuous nafCons driven 4^5 
To guilty deeds, nor reafon oound in chains 
That vice jUone may bi d it. Oft, aJbrnM 
M'ith motley pagcanti^, folly mounts his throne. 
And plays her jdi<)t antic*:, like a queen. 
A tlioufand garbs /he wears; a thouiand W9ys 490 
itbe whirls her giddy empire. lo, thus far 
"^^Jh b'-'Id adventure to thi Mantiiqn lyre 
I f ng for contemplation linkM with ]o\'e 
A peiif)vc theme. Now h^ply rt.ould my fonf 
Unbend tw^t ferious couiitenance, and learn 495 
Tb..lia's tripping gait, her (hriM-tOD'd voice, 
Her wiles familiar: uhtfher fcorn (he darts 
Jn wanton ambu/h frcm Iwr lip and eye, 
Cr whether with a fad difguifc 01 care, 
C)*crmintling hir gay brow, (he aA* in fpart 500 
yhe deeds of folly, and from all Mes round 
Calls forth impetuous laui;hler»s gay rebuke; 
Ker province. But thr'VJgh evf ry comic fcen* 
To U-ad my Mufe with litr light peacil arm'd ; 
1 hrtrugh every fwift occafion which the hand 505 
pf laughter p^ntf at, wlicn the mirtlu'ul iHug 
Di fiends her labouring ijdes and chokes ber 

tongue ; 
Were entllefs 4s to found rach grating not* 
With which tbj rooks and cluttering daws, and 

gravj 
Unwieldy inmates of the viUige pond, 510 

The changing fcafonsof the 0;y proclaim ; 
Su:i, cloud,' or Oiower. SufTicv it to have faid, 
Where'er the power of ridictde difpbys 
Iht quaiut-ey *d vifa^e, fome iocongruous form, | 



Some fluMvirndirTonanceof tUxigf mirbin'd, 515 
Strikes ©11 her quick perception : vhctJKr pomp, 
Cr prai.'V, f^i'b-.'auty be draggM in and /hown 
I V.'hwre fordid fi fhions, >vherc ignoble deeds, 
W'lcre loul fleforniity is w^nt to iiwcl! ; 
Or whether tiicie with fhrewd and wayMard fpite 
Invade rtipUndent pompMniperious mien, 5ZI 
The charm* of b?iuty» <^r tlic lioaltor praifc. 
Aft. wd fr r what fair end the Almighty Sire 
la njortal hofoms liir* this pay cf>nt-mpt, 
Theft* grateful pangs of Ui.tfhicr ; fiom difguft 
Edncir.g phafure^ Wherelcre, but to aid 5:6 
The »ardy fteps ot rcafon, and at once 
By this prompt impwlie urg*- ns to deprefs 
Wild Folly's aims r For tho-igh tlic fober light 
Cf TiLlh fiOM' dawning on the watchful ipind ^^9 
At length unfoh'*, through niai.y a fubtile tie. 
How tiHfc uncouth diforder* eud at laft 
In public evil; yet brrijnaul nra\*en, 
Confcious how dim the dawn of truth appears 
To thmifand^, confcious vltit a fcanty paufe 535 
From Lib'>i:r aiid from eve the v idrr Ic/t 
Of humblt life afi'crds frr f':»dious thought 
To fcan the maze of Nitur-r, tlierefore nampM 
Thefe giarii.g fccnes with ch:^ra£ters of fcorn. 
As broad, as (>bvious to tlie piilT.ng clown 540 
As to the Icttcr'd fage*4 curious eye. 

But otlvr evils o'er the Hep:- of man 
Through all hii walks impend; ugninlt whofe might 
Tin? (lender d vts of laughter nought avail : 
A trivial warfare. Some, like cruel guards, ^45 
On Nature's ever-movhig throne attend ; 
With mifchief arm'd for him who'cr /hall thwart 
TliC path of her inexorable wheel*. 
While ft e purfues the work thai n;uft be done 
TliTOugh oc«:an, earth, and air. Hence frequent 

form» 
Of woe ; the merchant, with his wolthy hark, 
Bur^-^d by daO.ing waves ; the traveller 
PiercM by the pf)i:itcd lightnif»g in his hafle; 
And the poor hudai^dman with t'olded arms, 
Surveying his Io(t Libour^^, and a heap $Si 

Pf blaited chafl the pro<lua of the fkld 
Whence he expefted bread. But worfe than theft 
I deem, far w'^ric, t hit other race ot ills 
Whiclihuman kind rear i.p among tl-,cntfelvrs; 
That horrid oftVpring which mif<:ovcrn'd¥fi!l5ftt 
Bears to fantaftic error; vice<, crimes. 
Furies that curTe the earth, ard make the bV»w*f 
I he heavieft bIow>, of nature's jnr.octnt hand 
Seem fjwrt ; which are hidecd biit as the care 
Of a wife parent, who folic. ts good ^S 

To all he.- hou'*c, ?boi»gh l:aply at the price 
Of tears &nd frov.a.-d w:iiling ar.d reprcach 
For {ow.c unthinhirg child, whom rot the kft 
Us mother deltirc-* to be ?wppy ftill. 

The fc fourcos then of pjin, this double lot 570 
Of evil in th<» inheritance of man, 
Requir'd for his protection r^q f.ight force, 
Xocjreler* watch- Andthtrefore was his hw 
Fenc'd round with pafTon": quick to be alarin'4 
Or fiubliorn to cppofe; with fear, more fwift 5?5 
Tiuin hcacons catching Kamc from hill to hi]I» 
Where armies lard; with anger, urcpntrnl'd 
As the young lion Irounding on hik priy ; 
Wit\i for row, that locks up the ftrugghog heart*? 
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And /liaine» that overca(t> the drooping eye 5)0 

As w*Th a cloud of lightrung. Tbefe the part 

Perform of e:iger muoitorsy aud j$oad 

The foul more Aiarply than with points of Heel, 

Her enemies to fhun or to refiit. 

And a< thofe pnfnons which convcrfc with gocd» 

Are good themfelTes; at hope^ and love, and 

joy». 586 

Amon^ the fiireft and the fwect^ft boons 
Of hte, we rightly oount : fo tbeltf waich guard 
Againit i'A-ading eril» {till excirc 
fi^onie ]v4in, fooM tumult: thefe> within the 

n^iiid 590 

Too o:'t ailmltted or too long retalnM, 
iilK>ck their frail ft?at, and by tKrir yncurb'drAge 
To favacfei more fell than ii'.jy« hrec<l5 
Transform themfclves ; till human thocght he* 

comes * 

A gloomy ruin, haunt of ihapes unbleVd* 595 
Of feli-tormeiitir.g ticiids ; bfcrors deipair« 
Hatred, and wickt><l envy : foes to all 
The wOrks of Nature aiid tlic- gifts of I-Ieavcn. 
But v.*hcn through blamcfefs paths ta righteous 

ends 
Thofc keener paillons urge the awakcn'd foul>Cco 
I would not, Hi ungracious \*io]ence» 
Their fway defcribt-, nor from their free career 
The fcllow^ih p ot plcafure quite exclude. 
For wliat can render, to the feL'-approv/d, 
Their ttmpcr void of com for t| though in pain ? 
Who knows not with what roajcity dic'ine 
IHie forms of truth and juitic« to the xniud 
Appeir, ennobling oft the /> arpeil woe 
With triumph and rejoicing? Who that bears 
A human bofom, hatn not often felt 610 

How dear are all thofe ties which bind our race 
Ii. gentlencfs together, and how fwect 
Tbtir tV)rce, let fortunes wayward hand the while 
Be kiiid or cruel ? AD-: the faithful yoath 
Why the cokl urn, of Iier whom long he lovM, 
So oft.'ii i 11» his arms; fo often draws 
His loo«*]y footllep-«, lilent and unieeny 
To pay the mournful tribute of his tears ? 
Oh! he will tcU tliec^ that the wealtn of worlds 
ShoiJd ne'er fcduce his bofom to forego 6?o 

Thofe facred hours when, flealtng from the ncife 
Of care and envy, fwect remejnbrance ibothes 
With virtue's kindell looks his aching breaft, ''^ 
And ti:rn!» his tears to rapture. A(k the croud 
Which i{\c> impatient from the village walk 625 
To diiiib the neighf>ouring diiis, ^hen far below 
The favage winds have hurlM upon the coalt 
dome hclplefs bark; while holy pity melts 
The general eye, or terror's icy hand 
Smites their diitorted limbs and horrent hair; 630 
While every mother clofer to her breafl 
Catches her child, and, pointing where the 

waves 
Foam through the fhatter'd vefTcl, fhrieks aloud 
As one poor wretch, who fpreads bis piteous arms 
tor foccour, fwallow'd by tlie roaring furge. 
As now another, dafli'd again (t thc^rock. 
Drops J if clefs down. O ! dccnncft thou indeed 
Xo plcafing infiuence here by nature given 
To mutual terror and compa!non*s tears ? 
1^0 tenslcr charm myUcriou5> which attradls C40 



, O'er all that edge of pain the focial powers 
To this their proper adlion and ilieirend ? 
AQc thy own neart^ when at the midnight hour, 
6lcw through that penijve gloom tl\y pauljng eye, 
Led by the glimmering tpper, moves around' 645 
The reverend volumes of tlic d:ad, the fongs 
Of Grecian bards, and records writ by fame 
For Grecian heroes, where the Sovran Power 
Of heaven aud earth furveys tlie immortal page 
Even as a father meditating all 
The praifes of his fon, and bids the reft 
Of mankind there the faircft model learn 
Of their own nature, and the nobleit deeds 
Which yet the world hath fecn. If then thy foul 
Join in the kt of tiiofe diviner men; 655 

^ay, when the proipcA darkens on ihy view; 
When, funk by many a wound, heroic fiates 
Mourn in the duft, and tremble a^ the frown 
Of hard ambition ; when the generous band 
Of youths who fought for freedom and their Crct 
Lie 1 de by i.de in death ; when brutal force 661 
L'furps tl\e throne of iuitice, turns the pomp 
Of guardian power, the majefty of rule, 
The fword, the Idurel, and the purple robe^ 
To poor difh.oneit pageant::, to adorn 665 

A robber's walk, and glitter in the eyes 
Of fuch as bow the knee ; wheu beauteous 

works. 
Rewards of virtue, fculptur'd forms which deck'd 
With more tlian human grace tiie \i arrior'A arch 
Or patriot's tomb, now vidims to appcafe 670 
Tyrannic envy, lircw the common path 
With awful ruins ; when the Mufe's Iiauut, 
The marble porch where Wifdom wont to talk 
With Sociates or TuUy, hears no more 
Save the hoarfe jargon of contw-nticus monks, 6^g 
Or Icmale fuperliition's midnijjht j raycr; 
When ruthlefs havoc k from the hand of time 
Tears the dcllroying fcytl^e, with f«rer ftrote 
To mow the moxmments of glory down t 
Till defolatiou o'er the grals-grown Itrcct 680 
Kxpat.ds her raven wings, and, {• nm the gate 
Where fonate; once the wc.1l of nations plann'd, 
FiifTcth the gliding fna!;e through honry weeds 
T)iat clafp the mouldering column : thus when all 
The widely mournful fceue is fix'd within 6S5 
1 hy throbbing bofom ; when the patriot's tear 
Starts from thiric eye, and thy extended arm 
In fancy hurh the thunderbolt of )ove 
To fire the impious wreath on Philip's brow. 
Or dafti O^Uvius from tlic trophicd car ; 690 

Say, doth thy facrvfd foul rejune to tadc 
Tite big diltrcfs ? or \ # uldft thcw then exchange 
'ihofe heart-ennobling forrows for the lot 
Of him who fits amid the gaudy hcrvl 
Of filent flatterers bending to bis nod, C<)S 

And o'er tliem, like a gJant, c.iUs his eye. 
And fays within himfelf, '< I am a king, [woe 
<* And wherefore fl)ou!d the clamorous voice of 
«* Intrude upon mine ear ?*' The dr.'gs corrupt 
Of barbarous age?, that Circa an drnught yzp 
Of fervitudc and loliy, Uavc i ot vct, 
BIcfs'd by t;iv' ttcr:.ai rulwr of tiic woj-ld !] 
Vet have not fo di^hon^pr'd, fo dcform'd\ 
1 he r.a.ive ji^dirment of the human foul, 
Xor fo efiac'd the image o£ her Lrv, 
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MDCCI.XX. 

\75^7HAT tongue tlicn may explain the variouft 
V ir.tc 

'^Vl:ich rei^n< oVr rartli ? or who to mortal eyes 
311ullratc,t;^.i3 perpl.x'ng labyrinth 
<if j"y ^\n\ w,oe tiirough which the feet of man 
Are droii'M to wa:id;;r ? That eternal mind 5 
Kroin paflions, wants, and envy far el] ran jr'd, 
\Vho built the fpacioiis tinirerfe, and deck'd 
Kjch part fo richly with wliate'er pertains 
To life, to health, tnplcafurc; why bade he 
The viper t'vil, creeping in, pollute lo 

The goodly fcene, and with infdious rage, • 
^V'hil- the poor imnatc looks around and fmilesy 
Dart her fell iling with poifon to his foul ? 
liard is tlie quellion, and from ancient days 
Hath liiil opprefs'd with care the fage's thought; 
Hath drawn torth accents from the poet's lyre 
Ttw fad, too deeply plaintive : nor did e'er 
1'hofe chiefs of human kiad> from whom the 

light 
iH heavenly truth fr ft glenrnM on liarbarou s lands, 
Forget this dreadi'ul fecret when they told to 

^Vl1^t wondrous things had to their favoured eyes 
And can on cloudy nfK>untain lieen reveal'd, 
Cr in deep cave by nymph or power divine, 
Tortentous oft and wild. Yet one I know, 
Coud I the fpe-ch of lawgivers aOTume, 25 

CJ:jo o!d and fp!endid tale i would record 
With which the Mufe of Solon irt fweet Hmins 
Aclorn'd tiii'llieme profound, and rendcr'd all 
]t> tUrknefs, all its terror*, bright as noon, 
Or gv-nllc a 3 the golden liar of cvtf. 30 

\^ ho knoM's not dolon ? laft, and wifed fir, 
i>f thofe whom Greece triumphant in the height 
4>f glory, Itil'd her fathers ? him whofe voice 
Throrjyh Athens hufhM the ftorm of civil wrath ; 
'Jjugltt envious want and cruel wealth to join 35 
Ji friendftiip; and, with fweet compuliion, tam'd 
Miu' rva'> eager ptrojile to his law«?, 
\\ hlcli tlwir own goodnefs in his bread iiifpir*d ? 
*rwai now the time when his heroic taflc [year 
Seem'd but pcrform'd in vain : when footh'd by 
Of r!attering icrvice, the fond multitude 
IriwMr with their fudden c* mfels on the breath 
i): great Pifiilrntus : that chief renown'd, 
>\'ho:n Hermes and the Idalian queen had train'd 
I veil from his birth to every powe^rful art 45 
«>r' p!^*afnsr a:.d perfuiding : from whofe lips 
}\i\\ \\ elo.Ricnctf, which like the vows of love 
i nu\t\ iftal awn)' fufpicion from the hearts 
<;:' all who lilt-.-nM. Thus from diy to day 
Htf \V'»M th-i g-'ner^l f'lffrage, and bc*hjld 50 

F.ich rival over/V;tdo'v\-M and deprefsM 
jk'iicat'n V»1; ;inM)1*r (Inte: yet oft complnin'd, 
A- one lcf< kindly troatoW, who had hop*d 
'I*iT ircrii favour, but fubmits |>crforcc 
•Jo fi.id inuther's ferviccs preferr'd, 55 



Kcir y;t relaiccth aught of faith Gr zenl. 
Then tal--s were fcatter'd of his envious fort, 
Of fnares that watch'd his fame, 01 daggers aim'd 
Againd his life. At lait with trembling limbs. 
His hair difl'u^'d and wild, his garments loofc, Co 
And ItainM with blo«x! from fch-intiicled wounds, 
He burd into the public place, a> there. 
There only, were hi^ refuge ; and djcl3r*d 
In broken wordi, with fghs of deep regrtt. 
The mortal danger he had fcarce repel! 'd. 65 

Fir'd with his tragic talc, the indignant croud. 
To guard his deps, forthwith a menial bandj 
Array'd beneath bis eye for deeds of war. 
Decree, O dill too liberal of t!ieir trud. 
And oft betray'd by over-grateful love, 70 

The getiepous people ! Now behold hiia fenc'd 
By mercenary weapons, like a king, 
Fortli ifluinc! from the city rate at eve 
To feck his rural manfion, and with pomp 
Croudjng tlie public road. Tlie iwain dops di«rt. 
And fghs: the officious townfmen Itand at gaze 
And d rinking give the fuUen pageant room. 
Y^'t not tlie lefs obfequious was his brow ; 
Xor lefs profufe of courteous words his tong»je. 
Of gracious gifts his hand : the while by deaitb. 
Like a fmall torrent fed with evening d:owers. 
His train increas'd. Till, at that fatal time 
Jud as the public eye with doubt and diame 
Started, liegan to quedion what it law, 
Swid as the found of earthquakes rudi'd a voice 
Through Athens, that Pif:dratus bad fill'd 86 
The rocky citadel with hodile arms. 
Had barr'd the deep afcent, and fate within 
Amid his hirelings, medhating death 
To all whofe dubborn neckf his yoke refus'd. 90 
Wltre then was Solon ? After ten long years 
Of abfcnce, full of hade from foreign diorcs 
Tlie C^^e, the lawgiver, had now arrivM : 
ArnvM, alas, to fee that Athene, tliat 
Fair temple rais'd by him and facred caTl'd 95 
To Lilierty and C oucnrd, now proiaa'd 
Ey favage bate, or funk into a den 
Of flaves who crouch lieneath the madcr'sfcourge. 
And deprecate his wrath and court his chains. 
Yet d'd not the wife patriot's grief impede 100 
His virtuous will, nor was his heart inclin'd 
One moment with fuch woman- like didrefs 
To view the tranfjent dorms of civil war. 
As thence to yield lus country and her Iwpes 
To all-devouring bondage. His bright helm, 105 
F.v'en while the traitor's impious adk is told. 
He buckles on his hoary head : he girds 
Wi'.h mail his dooping bread : the ftiicld,the fyar 
He riM*chet!i ; and withfwift indignant drides 
Tile alTem'wled people fireks : proclaims aloud 
It wns po time forcounl'el : in their fpc;irs ill 
Lay all tht-ir pnidencc now : the t}'Tant yet 
\Vn< pot fo firmly fcated on hi^ throne, 
Bvt t^iiit one ihock of their united force 
\V«)ul.'ldA?h him from the fummit of his pr'nh 115 
Headlong and groveling in the dud. What elfe 
Can r-'^alFert r'le lod Athenian name. 
So cheaply to the laughter of the world 
Belray'd ; by guile beneath an infant's faiih 
SoinocVdaml icornM? Away then : freedom now 
And fofcty dwell not but with fame 'm arms ; 
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orill fhew you where their manfion lies, 
-ough tlie viiAkB oi ihiigur or oi death 
. you to them. Waile be fpake, tlirougb all 
oud-jd ranks his quick Cigacious eye i'i5 
:u i where uo cheari^l voice w^ iieard 
1 ibridc: I no Itrctch'd arm was recti 
tg ihcir common talk : but pale miitruft 
d each brow : they /hook tlxrir bead;, 
I <!own [doubl* 

aek hands hung: cold fighs and whir|)ei'd 
>rcath to breath Hole round. The lagc 
uu time 

fpeecblefs on» wliile liis big bofom beavM 
;ig with fl ame and fcrrow : till at lait 
>roke iorth ; and, O immortal iLades, 
:us, he exclaini'd, O Codrus^ wbcre, 135 
are ye now ? behold lor what yc toU'd 
h lite 1 behold tor whom ye cbofe to die ! 
■c he added ; but with lonely itep^ 
md (low, hi* iJver beurd dsprvli'd. 
Item eyes bent hecdL^Is.ou the ground, 
his (Jent dwelling he rcpuir'd. 14 1 

*er tbe gale, his armour, as a man 
from tbe fervice of the war liis clucf 
rlha.t'-rnoiuglorious toil, 
1 in general vicW, One wiihful look J 45 
, unconfcious, toward ilis public place 
ing : then beneath bis cjuiet roof 
t a word, without a iigli, retired 
e bad the morrow's fun his goldpn rays 
weet Hy mettus darted o'er the fanci 150 
rops to thj Sala;T\inlan ftiorca, 
lo, on Solon's ihrelhold met tbe feet 
- Athenians by the fame fad care 
led all : than whom the itatc bchwld 
obler. Firit came Mega^les, the ion 155 
It Alcmxon, whom the Lydian king, 
Id, unliappy C ruefus, in his dayi 
y bad with coftly gifts adorn'd. 
(TeU, fplcndid garmeiits, tinAur'd webs, 
ap« of treafurM gold beyond tlie lot 160 
ly fovrans ; thus requiting well 
ifpitable I'slvour which erewhile 
Dn to his raencntrers had ftcwn, 
he with OT.erings wcvthy of the God 
•m bi^ throne in Sardis to revere 165 

i Delphi? fl-.riiic. \Vith Mcgaclcs 
ch'd b\* fnns, whom Agariiia bore, 
tunuH child of C liilhene? whofe band 
ciaT) fccptres the mollantient far 
an fway'd: but greater fame he drew 170 
mis coiitrolM by iuilicc, from the love 
wife Mufes, and the unenvied wreath 
glad Olympia gave. For thither cuce 
•li ;c ftecils the hi ro led, and there 
cd through the- tumult of the courfe 1 76 
lliol whcfl-:. Then victor at the goal, 
ic applauOs of afTc mblsd Greece, 
1 his car he flood and wavM ]kU arm. 
enfucd : when firaight the h.rald's voice 
ard, iiiviling c%'cvy Grecian youth, iSo 
Clifthercs content might call Ii)sf')i>, 
, ere twic; thirty days were pai's'd, - 
rers of Sicyon. There tlje cliief decreed, 
the circuit of the following year, 
a'l Uymcn'snltur^ hand in hand 185 



, With his fair daughter, liim among tbe guefls 
WiiOm wortbielt he ihould deem, Forthwith 

from all 
The bounds of Greece the ambitlou*! wo<;erscamo: 
From rich Hefperia ; from tlu lUyrian iiiore 
Wlvrre Epidamnus over Adria's furgv* u;o 

Looks on the fetting fun *, from thoie brav.* irlbv.5 
Chaonian or NLLtloii'iaii whom th^ race 
Of great Achilles governs, gloryiijg Itill 
In Troy o*ertIirown *, from rouf b .^tolia, nii.fc 
Of men who (irll among the Greeks tiir«?^/ e:F 
The yoka of ki- vT S to commerce and to arm^ 
Devoted; from ibeflalia's fertile lueadsj 
Where flows Peneus ucar the loity wall* . 
Of Crancm old ; from flrong Eretria, qUcen 
Of all Kubonn citijs, wiio, fubiime 7.CO 

On thj iteep margin of Euripus, viows 
Acrofath? tide the Marathonian plain» 
Not yet the haunt of glory. Athens too, 
Miuerva'f cire, among her graceful fons 
Found eqjal lovers for the princely nwld : 205 
Nor was proud Argos wanting ; nor the donxs 
Of facrcd Elis; nor the Arcadian groves 
That ovcrfliadc Alpheys, echoing oft [ous hand 
Some Aicph^rd's fong. But through tiie illullri- 
Was none who loiglit withMegacles cotnpare 210 
In all the honours of un4;lemi.fl^iM youth. 
Fiis was the beauteous < bride: and now their foa 
Young Clillbenes, b.^tAmed, at Sfjlon's gale 
Stood ajixious ; leani.rg forw ird on liie arm 
(')f his great hre, withearnell eyes that aOcM 'Hf; 
Wlien tfeilow hinge would turn, with rciilefs feet. 
And cheeks nrw jkiIc, now glowing: lor bis heart 
.ThrobbM, full of I'vi.i:!^? pattions, anger, grief 
Whh fcorn imbitterM, by ilni generous boy 
Scarce underitood, but which, like lioble feeds, 
\rii deiiin'd for his country and himfelf jiz i 

In 1 iper years to bring forth fruits divine 
Of liberty and glory. Next appear'd 
Two brave companions whom one mother bore 
To different lorcU; but whom the iKtter ties ^25 
Of firm eftetm and friend'^ ip render'd ricjrc 
Than brothers : £r(t Miltiades, who drew 
From godlike .£acus his antient line *, 
That iPacus whofe unimpcachM renown 
For fanftity and judice won the lyro 23^ 

Of elder bards to celebrate him thronM 
In Hades o'er the dead, where his clcciLes 
The guilty foul within the burning gatci 
Of Tartarus compel, or fend the g<X)d 
To inhabit with eternal he:dth and ptaje 235 
The vaUies of Klyfnim. From a ftem 
So facrcd, ne'er could worthier fcyon fpring 
Than this Miltbdes ; whofe aid crtlong 
The chiefs of Thrace, already on their ways 
Sent by the infpirM foreknowing maid wijo l;ts 
Upon the Delphic tripod, /Vail implore 241 

To wield their fceptrc, and the rural wealth 
Of fruitful Cherionefus to protect 
With arms and laws. But, nothing careful now 
Save for his injur'il country, here be fla.ids 245 
In <lecp folicitudc with Cymon icin'd ; 
Unconfcious both, what widely dirtcrent h)ts 
Await tlkem, taught by nature as they are 
To know one common good, one common ill. 

For (.ymoD not hii valour, not Us lirtii 2 j» 
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DerivM from Codnis not a tboiifaiK] ^ifts 
I>:4lt round him with a wife, benit^nant han(f| 
No, not the Olympic olive hy himWf 
From his own brow transferred to footbe the mind 
' Ot* this Pifiilratus, can long preferve 255 

From the tell envy of tnc tyrant's fons. 
And tlwir afTiiflrin dagger. But if death 
Obfcure upon his gentle Heps attend. 
Yet fate ao ample rccompence prepares 
hi his vidorious font that other great x6a 

Mikiadeiy who o*er the very throne 
Of glory fhall with Time's afliduous hand 
iTi adamantine charaAers ingrave 
The name of Athens ; and, by freedom armM 
'Gainft the gigantic pride of Afa's king, 265 
Sliall all the atchievementl of the heroeft old 
Surmount, of HercuU-s, of all who failM 
From TbeiTaly with Jafon, all who fought 
For empire or for fame at Thebes or Troy. 

Such were the patriots who within' the porch 
Of Soloa hadaflembled. But the gate 271 

Now opens, and acrofs the ample floor 
f'traieht they proceed into an open fp-ice 
Brignt with the beams of morn : a verda&t Tpot, 
Where ftands a rural altar, pil'd with fods 275 
Cut from the gralTy turf and girt with wreath* 
Of branching palm. Here Solon's fclf thiy IbtUKl 
Clad in a robe of purple pure, aiul deck'd 
"With leaves of olive on his reverend brow. 
He bow'd before the altar, and o'er cakea tSd 
Of barley from two earthen veflels ponr'd 
Of honey and of milk a plenteous (trcam ; 
Calling mcar.time ths MuTes to ace^t 
His fimple otfering, by no viSkim ting'd 
"With blood, nor fttUicd by deflroying fire, 2S5 
But fuch as for himfelf Apr^o claims 
In hi? own Delos, where bis favourite haunt 
J^ thence ttie Altar of the Pious namM. 
Unfcen tlx gueih drew near, and f4ent view'd 
I'hit worth ip; till the hero ]Hieft hi« eye 200 
TurnM toward a feat on which preparM there lay 
A branch 01 lav:r«fl. Then hi^ friends oonftfvM 
Bofore him Hood. Baci^ward his ftep he drew, 
.\\ Wh th:\t car* or tumult fhould approach 
l*hofe early rites divine : but fvon their looks. 
So anxious, and their hands, held forth with fuch 
Dcff Kind tag ffefture, bring him on perforce 
'J'o I'pcdk to their affii^tliun. Are ye come, 
He cried, to mourn with me thit oonunon ihame; 
Or aik ye fome new effort which may break 300 
Our fetters ? Know then, of the public cauie 
Not frtr yon traitor's cunning or his might 
Do r defpair : nor could I wi/hfrom Jove 
Aucht dcrjrcr, than at this lite hour of life, 
A*! or.c* by Jri\v«, fo now by ftrcnuous arms 305 
From impioMsriohtioa toaffert 
The il jilts our fathers left us. Rut, ahs ! 
\Mvil arms ? or who ihall wield them ? Ye bc- 
rhc Athenian pcnplc. Many bitter days [iheld 
MuA pafs, ami many wounds from cruel pride 
JJ/' frit, crc yet their partial hearts find rooa 
Kor iiift reiciitment, or their hands indure 
Trt fm-.tc this tyrant broml, fo near to all 
T''eir ho|vs fo oU adm:r*i' , fo long bclov'd. 
r?,n» time will come, howevv-r. Be it yours 315 
i V. V. wli lu fjir approach, and nr^ it oa 



With bone ft prudence : one it ill bsfeemi 
Again to fupplirate tlie unwilling croud 
To refeue from a vile <leceh:er's hold 
l*hat envied pr»wer which tuicc with eager ze^l 
They offer'tl to myfclfi nor can I plunge 
III connfels deep and various, nor prepare 
For diflant wirs, thus finltering as I tr^ad 
On life's left verge, ere long to join t^e ihr.de s 
Of Mmos and Lycurgus. But behold 325 

What care employ k me now. My vows I p;;y 
To the fwcet Mu^ teachers of my youth 
And folace of my age. It right 1 deem 
Of the itill voice that whifpers at my heart. 
The immortal fiftrrsliave not quite withdrawn 339 
l^ir old hirmoniuus inHuence. Let ynjr 
With facred filenc^ raVnur what I fpeaV, [tongues 
And haply fhall my faithful lips be tapght 
To untold celeftiel oounfels, which may arm 
As with impenetraLIe Heel your breails 33 ; 

For the long ftrifc lie(<)re you, and repel 
The darts of adverfe fate. He faid, and fnatch'd 
The laurel bough, and fate in filenee down^ 
Fix'd, wrapp'd in foiemo mufing, full U>M>re 
The fun, who now from all his rad»«it orb 34e 
Drove the gray clouds, and pour'd hit genial 
Upon the breatl of Sol^n. Solon rais'd flight 
Alo^ the leafy rod, and thus began. 

Ye beauteous offspring of Olympian Joivc 
And Medaory divine, Pierian maids, 345 

Hear me, propitious. In the morn of life. 
When hope ihone bright aad all the profpeA 

fmil'<!, 
To your iequeffer'd manfion oft my flepe 
Were turn'd, O Mufcs, and whhin your gate 
My offerings paid. Ye taught me then with 

drains" 3je 

Of flowing harmony to foften war'a 
Dire voice, or in fair colour^, that nught rbarja 
The public eye, to clotlie the form auftcre 
Of civil counfcl. Now my fjeblc agw* 
Neglcc>e*l, and fupplantcd of the hope 351 

On which it lean'd, yet f.nks not, but to you. 
To your mild wifclom fljes, refuge belov'd 
Of folitudc and JleiKr. Ye CAn teach 
Tlie vif>>n^ of my lied whate'cr tlic pcds 
In t!ie fvde ages of the world inipir'd, 3^ 

Or the frit heroe' a-Jted : ye can make 
Tho mori*ing light mnrc gl ulfonae to my fcnfe 
Tlian ever it appear'd to adive youth 
Purfuiiig carelcfs plcafuro : ye can give 
To this lonft leifure, thefe unheeded hoars, 3(5 
A labour asfublime, a« when tlie fons 
Of \thens throngM and fpeechlef^rmind me ftoed 
T'"» bear pronouixc'd for all their future d?eds 
The bounds of right and wror.g. Crlefiial 

powtrs, 
T feel th\t ye are near me : and behold, $?• 

T.> meet your energy dlvi.ie, I bring 
A high and facred tl^me *, not lef:^ than tbofe 
Wliich to the eternal cultody of fame 
Yonr lip* intrufted, when of old ye dcign'd 
With OrplvuJ* or with Homer to freriueiit $?| 
Tiie groves of H»mus or tlie Chi ui ihor,-. 

Ycknow, harmonious maids (frrwhatof all 
My various life was e*sr from you eftrangM?) 
i Oft liQth my (Uitary ibng to you rcveal*d 
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K^Veal'd tlitt duteous pride whicli turn'd ray 
fteps 380 

To willing exile ; eameil to withdraw 
Pro -o envy snd the difappointedthiTift 
Of locre, left the bold familiar ftrife. 
Which in the eye of Athens they upheld 
A^nft her legiflator, ihould Impair 385 

With trivial doubt the reveTtnce of his laws. 
To >Fgypt thcTefore through the ^.gean iftcs 
My courie I fteer'd, and by the banks of Kile 
DWelt in Canopus. Thence the hallow'd domes 
Of SaiH and the rites to Ifis paid, 390 

1 fought, and in her temple's iilent cotxrts. 
Through many changing moons, attentive heard 
The venerable Sonchis, while his tongue 
At mom or midnight the deep ftory told 
Of her who reprefents whate'ei has been, Z95 
Or is, or (hall be ; whofe myfttrious veil 
No mortal h^nd hath ever yet rcmov'd. 
By him exhorted, fouthward to the walls 
Of On I pafs'd, the city of the fun. 
The ever-youthful god. 'Twas there amid 400 
His priefti and fages, who the live-long night 
Watch the dread movements of the ftiry fpheit. 
Or who in wondrous fables half di'.'clole 
The fecrets of the elements, 'twas there 
Thmt great Pienophis taught my rantur'd ears 405 
The fame of old Atlantis, of her chiefs, 
Aud her pure laws, the firft which ^rth obey'd. 
Deep in my bofom funk the noble tale ; 
And often, while I lillen'd, did my ipind 
Toretell with what delight her ovi-n free lyre 4 10 
Should fometime for an Attic audience raife 
Anew that lofty fcene, and from their tombs 
Call forth thofe ancient demigods to fpeak 
Of juflice and the hidden providence 
That walk among mankina. But yet meantime 4 15 
The myftic pomp of Ammon's gloomy fon» 
Became lefs pleaJ&ng, with contempt I gaz'd 
On that tame garb aind thofe unvarying paths 
To which the double yoke of king and prieft 
Had cramp 'd the fullen race. At iaft with 
hymns ^ 4ZO 

Invoking our oWn Pallas and the gods 
Of chearfiil Greece, a glad farewell I gave 
To Hgypt, and before the fourhern wind 
Spread my full fail?. What dimes I then furvey'd. 
What fonunes I encounter'd in the realm 425 
Of Crodus or upon the Cyprian (here, 
The Mule, who prompta my bo'om, doth not now 
Confcnt that I reveal. But when at length 
Ten times the fun returning from the luuth 
liad llrowM with flowen the verdant earth and 
fill'd/ 430 

The groves with mufic, pleas'd I then beheld 
' The term of thole lone errors drawing nigh. 
liIoT yet, I faid, will f fit diiwn within 
The walls of Athens, till my feet have trod 
The Cretan foil, have pierc'd thole reverend 
haunti 435 

Whence law and civil' concord iffied forth 
As from their ancien^orae, and iliU to Greece 
Their wiief^, loftieft dilcipline proclaim. 
Strait where Amnifu*;, mart of wealthy ihip^. 
Appears beneath fiinMCn^flus ind her towcn 449 
Vol. VII. 



Like rhe fair handmaid of aflately Meen, 

1 check 'd my prow, and ihence with eager ftep« 

The city of Minos entcr'd. O ye ^'od% 

Who taught the leaders ot the fimpier time 

By wriiteo words to curb the untoward will 445 

Or' Mortals, how within that gencroub ifie 

Have yet the triumphs of yonr power di!play*d 

Munificent I Th^lc Ipleadid merchants, lords 

Of tiafSc and the Jca, with what delight ' 

I faw them at their public meal, like <ons 450 

Of the lame houlchold, join the » hirvc; Ibrt 

Whofe wealth was only freedom I wlience to thef« 

Vile envy, and to thofe fantaftic pride. 

Alike was (Irange •, but noble concoxcl ftill 

Chtrifh'dthcilTccigth untim*d,thc ruf^iv taith 455 

Of their lir ft fathers Then the grow: n^. race. 

How pleaimg to beh^^W them in their .cho.h. 

Their Iporti, their hbours, ever plac'd within, 

O fhnde of Minos, thy controling eye i 

Here wa^ a dv^cile band in tuneful tones 460 

Thy laws pronouncintj;, or with lofty hymns 

Praifing the bounteous gods, t r, to preierve 

Their couwry's, heroes frjm tblivi'- .*. nicht, 

Rcfounding what the Mule inlplr'd of old ; 

There, on the verge of manhood, othurf nitt, 465 

In heavy armour through the heats of no.n 

To march, the rugped mounfcuns height tc climb 

With rreaiur'd fwihncl's, from the^aid'-bcntbow 

To tend refiftlefs arrows to their marki 

Or for the feme of proweis to contend, 470 

Now wTelUing,now with fills and ftaves oppos'd. 

Now witlr the biting falchion, and the fence 

Of brazen ihields : while dill thewarbling flute 

PiefiJed o'er the combat* breathing (trains 

Graw, folemn, foft ; and changing headlong 

fpite , • .47s 

To thoughtful refolution Cool and clear. 
Such I beheld thofe iflanders renuwn'd. 
So tutor 'd from their binh to meet in war 
liach bold invader, and in peace to guard 
That living flame of reverence for their hws 480 
Which, nor the (lorms of fortune, nor the fiiiod 
Of foreign wealth ditfu**d o*er all the land. 
Could quench or (lacken. Firft of human panpes 
In every Crctan'b heart was Minos ftLU ; 485 
Ajid hoi left far, of what the fun furveys 
Through his whole courfe, were thofe primeval 

I eats 
Which with religious fbotfteps he had tiught 
Their fires to approach the wild Didbrun cave 
Where J ovc was bom ; the ever-verdant meads 490 
Of Ida, and the ipacious grotto, where 
His a^ve youth he pafs'd, and where his thron* 
Yet flands mj'ilcrious ; whither Minos came 
Each ninth returning year, the king of gods 
And mortals there in fecTfct to c^'nlult 49S 

On iuftict,and the tables of his law 
To infcribc anew. Oft alfo with like zeal 
Great Rhea's manfion from the CnofTian gitet 
Men vifit ; nor le& oft the antique fane 
'Bxiilt on that facred Cpct, along the banks 500 
Of fhady Thcron, where benignant Jove 
And his maicftic confort join'd their hands 
And fpoke their nuptial vows. Alat, 'twas xhtn 
That the dire fame of A&eoi iwlt 'm btadi. 
N Ji 
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1 firft TcceivM ; what time an aniwal feaft 505 
Had furnraon'd all the genial country roend; 
Bf iacrifice and pomp to bring to mind 
That' BtH greu fpou.al ; while the enamoui'd 

youths 
And viTginy, with the jJricft before the (hTine» 
Oblenre the fime pure ritual, and invoke 5 10 
The fame glad omens. The re, among the croud 
Of ftranjcTs from thofe naval cities drawn 
Which deck, like^gemsj the iflaiMi'ii noithem 

ihore, 
^ merchant of ^gina I de'crib'd. 
My ancient hod. But, forward as T fpneng 515 
To meet him, he, with dark deeded brow, 
Stopp'd halt'-averfe ; and, O Athenian gueft. 
He laid, an thou in Crete ; thei'e joyful rites 
Partaking ? Know thy laws are blotted out : 
Thy country knech before a tyrant*! throne. 5^0 
He added names of men, with hoftile deeds 
Piaitrous; which oblcure and indiftindt 
I heard : for, while he fpake, my heart grew 

cold 
And my eyes dim : the altars and the«r train 
No more were prefent tome: how I fai'd, 525 
Or whither turn'd, I know not ; nor recall 
Aught of tho!e moments other than the fenTe 
Of one who itruggles in opprefTive fleep. 
And, from thfc toils of I'l^me didrefsful dream 
To break away, with palpitating heart, 53^ 

Weak iimb>!, and templeti bath'd iu death-like 

dew, 
Makes many a painful efToit. When at lift 
The fun and liature's face again appcnr'd 
Not far I found mc ; where the public path, 
Winding through cyprefs groves and 1 welling 

meads, 
From Cnoflus to the cave of Jove afcends. 535^ 
Heedle.8 1 folluw'd on ; till loon the ikiru 
Of Ida rofe before me, and the vault 
Wlde-opcrjing picrc'd the mouutainH locky 

fide. 
Entering within the thrcihold, on the ground 540 
1 flung me, fad, faint, overworn with loil, 
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BOOK IV. 

• 

effort more, one chearF.l Tally moT)e, 
Out deftin'd courfe will finilh. And in peace 
Then for an oif ering facred to the powers 
Who le'Jt us gracious guidance, we will then 
inlcribe a monument ot deathlefs praife, 5 

my adventurous long. With Itcady Ipeed 
L 'ug liall thou, <>n^ untried voyage bound, 
54U d between earth »nd heaven ; had now fui- 

vey'd, 
ScretcK'd out beresth thee, all the mazy tradU 
Ot pafiMn and opioioii *, like a wade !• 



iS 



Of fands and flowery lawns &nd tacc^ling woodi» 

Where moiiah roam bewilder'd : and hail now 

£xulting r ?.r'd among the wuikU abt^ve, 

Or hover'd near the eternal pates of bcavcn» 

If haply the difcourfes of the gods, 15 

A curiou;:, but an uripre!'uming gued. 

Thou raight'd partake, and carry back foroe 

drain 
Of divioe witdom, lawful to repeat. 
And apt to be conceiv'd of mjin below. 
A didierent taflc remains ; the fcc ret paths 90 
Of early genius to explore : to trace 
Thofe naunts where Fancy her p rede din'd fens, 
Like to the demigi.ds of old, doth nur'.e 
Remote from eyes prufi^ne. Ye happy fuuls 
Who now her tender difciplinc obey, %$ 

Where dwell ye? What wild liver's brink at 

eve 
Imprint your deps ? What folcmn groves at noon 
Ufe ye to vifit, often breaking foitli 
In rapture *mid your dilatory walk. 
Or mufing, as in flun^ber, on the green? ^ 

—Would I again were with you !—- O ye dales 
Of Tyne, and ye mod anrient woodhnds ; where 
Oft as the giant flood obliquely diidc^. 
And his banks open, and his lawns extend. 
Stop? fhort the p!ea!ed traveller to view 
Prefiding o'er the fcene fome rudic tower 
Founded by Norman f>r by Saxon hands: 

re Noithumbrian diades which overlook 
The rocky pavemement and the moflTy fells 
Of Iblitary Wcnfbeck's limpid dfeam j 
How gladly I reCall your wcll-knov n feats 
Belov'd of old, and that delightful time 
When all alone, for many a liimmer's day,' 

1 wander'd through your calm reccfPr!, led 
In lilence by fome powerful hand un een. 
Nor will I e'er forget you. Nor diall e'e? 
Tt>c graver tafks or raanhfHjd, or ihe advice 
Of vulgar v.ifdi»m, move mc to di I'd aim 
Thofip wudies v. Inch pt'lTcfi'd me in thediviii 
Of life, and fix'd the colour cj my mind 50 
For ever}* future year : whence even now 
From fleep I rcfcue the dear hours of nnorp, 
Ar)d, while the world around lies overwhelm'd 
In idk darknefs, am alive to thoughts 

Of honourable fame, of truth di\ine 55 

Or moral, und of mindx ti) virtue won 
By the fwect ma?ic of h.Trmonious yerfc : 
The themes uhich now expedl us. For rbns&T 
On general habits, and on arts which crow 
Spimtaneous in the mind;* of all mankind, (o 
H^th dwelt our argument ; and how ieh-taught, 
Thongh feldom confcious of their own employ. 
In Nature's or in fortune's chanuc'ul fcene 
Men learn to judge of beauty an j acquire 
Thi/eiorms fet up, as idols in the foul 
For Im'c and zealous pnife* Yet indidlnd. 
In vulgar bo'oms, and unnotic'd lie 
Thefc pleafing d»>Tes, wnle's the cafual force 
Of thiajs external prompt the h-^lefs mind 
To recognize her wealth. But f >rae there are f9 
ConfciouK of nature, and the rule which man 
O'er nature holds : fome who, within themfclvc* 
Retliing from the trivial fccoes of chaace 
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lomentary paflTum, can at viill 
p iheic faiT exempl3TB of the mind ; 
V thciT teatUTCs ; fcan the icciv 1 1 <w» 
I bind then to each other : ancl Hifplay 
^», OT Ibunds, OT colours, to th* Icufe 
the world their latent charms di 'play< 
s in Nature's frame (if fuch a word, go 
I a word. To bi>]d, may fri»m the lips 
n proceed) is'in this outward frame 
ig:--, the Great Artificer p«>uTtniys , 
n immenfe idea, Varifjus names 
among mortaU bear, as various /igns 8S 
j.e, and by pecuVur organs jpealc 
man fenfe. There are who by the flight • 
thron»h tubes wldi moving ftops dif- 

tina, 
jxt ended chord-, in meafure taught 
rate, can aflcmble powerful founds 90 
Ping every temper of the mind 
very caufe, Tind ch^viming all the foul 
•affion void of care. Others mean time 
p:gc*f ma.'s of metal, wood, or flonc, * • 
y taming ; or \nith eafier hand 95 

ing lines, and with more ample fcope 
: ciilours; can to general fight 
9 thofe permaifent and perfo£l forms, 
.•harsdlers of hcroe* and of gods, 
from the crude materials of the world loO 
5wn high minds created. But the chief 
its ; eloquent men, who dwell on emh 
he whate'er the foul admires or Iovcjj 
anguage and with numbers. Hence to 
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BOOK THE FIRST. 

O D B 
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I. 
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I. 



thc'c 



los 



I 

nor 



n5 

every 



IS oper'd wide as nature's fphere ; 
dcr : various as the fuddcn adts • 
anwir, and vaft as the demands 
lan will. The bard nor length, 

depth. 

ce, nor form controlp. To eyes, to ears, 
ry organ of the copious mind, 1 10 

rcth all its treafurcs. Him the hours, 
Ions him obey : and changeful Time 
n at will keep meifure with his tlight, 
outftrip ir. To enhance his toil, * 

nuncthfrom the utterai«>{l extent 
gs which God hath taught him, 

f<»rm 
r, every pQwer : and all befide 
J* impeTiou", Hi* prevaling hand 

corporeal eficnce, life and fenfc 
rry ftaiely funAion of the Jbnl. 
.1 itfelfruhim OjfequivJUNlles, 
atrer's paffive heap ; and as he wlllr, 
on and affeflion he afTians 
ifl alliances, Their jufl degrees : 
: his peculiar honors ; whence 

race ^ 

who people his delightful world, 
nnine and according to themfelve% 
:nd 2Lk far the uncertain fom of earO), 

1 itfelf to his delightful world 

m of fpot Itfs beauty doth refign. 230 
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the 
125 



QN yonder verdant hillcc laid. 

Where oaks and elms, a frieaclly ihade, 
O'erl'^ok thefiilling ihcam, 

O maflcr of the Latin lyre, 

A ^%hile with thee will I retire 
Frjm fummer's noontide l>eam, 

• . "• ' 

And, lo, within my lonely bower, 

The induflrious bee fit^m many a flower 

Col lefts her bdmy dews : 
** For me,"-(h« fings, ♦« the getns are boxn> 
** For me their (ilkeii robe adorn, 

« TheiT flagrant breath diffure.'* 

III. 

Sweet murmurcT ! may no rude ftonn 
This hufptcable fcene deform. 

Not check thy gladfome toils ; 
Still may the buds unfullied fpring. 
Still /how«T8 and funihine court thy wing 

To tbeie ambrolial ipoiU. 

IV. 

Nor ihall my ^fofe hereafter fail 
Her ftllow-lxbonrer thee to hail ; 

Ami lucky be the (Irains \ 
For long ago did nature framtf 
Your fcafons .and your arts the (ame« 

Your pleafures and your pains. 

I-ike thee, in low!y, fylvan fcehes. 
On river-hanks and flowery greens 

My Mufe delighted plays ; 
Not through the defart or the air. 
Though fwans or eagles triumph iHeTes 

With fond ambition (lrays« 

VI. 

Nor where the>nding raven chaunt*. 
Nor nei^r the owl's unhallowed hauuta 

Will flie her cares employ ; " 
But flies from ruins and froirx tombt^ 
From fuperiirtion's horrid gloottis. 

To fUy-lighr and to joy. 

vn. 

Nor will (he tempt the barren wafte ; 
Nor deigcs the lurking ilrength to taile 

Of any noxious thing •, 
But leaves wjih fcorn to envy*< n^z 
The infipid cightlhhpde's baneful juice| 

The nettles fcrdid fiiii^« 
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VIII. 

"From all wKfcli oamre biieft know?. 
The vernal bloom<, the fumir.cr T'»fe, 

She dnws herblamcled Mfahh ; 
And, when the t^enetout uflc is done« 
She confecratci a double boon* 

To pleafure and to bcaltku 



O 15 E II. NO L 

FOR THE WINTER SOLSTICE. 

OBC. II, M.DCC.XL.* 

K 

-i^OW to the utmoft 'iiuth^rr? pfaX 
-^ Ti»e Sin bii trac'd his anrnl wiy. 
And bac ■ '. jrd now pTcpare*- ro roll. 
And j'c.. th« . c>nh with earlier d»7« 
pT nc oT P.^rofi's lofty brtw, 
Tli'Odt iif i-ahli ncT lipIenckiT flow* 
Ripening the latent leedk of gokl, 
Whiiit. r^inrin; »n the lo&eW fhyAt, 
The amifteri Indian hides hu head, 
Isiv'T darei the blaze of noon behuld« 

IL 

But lo ! on thif defened coaft, 
•How faint the light ! ho^- chill the tir ! 
Lo ! arm'd with whirlwind, hail, aiid froft^ 
Fienre winter defolatcs the year. 
The 6chU Tefii^n their chearfiil b]c>oi%ft 
Ko m«)Te the bTee;ser, brtathe perfmns ; 
No more the warbling warert loll : 
DcriTt' of (how :>.tif;ue the eye ; 
SucceiTive tempefts bloat the iky, 
And gloonay damps opprefi the ibuL 

in. 

But let my droft^ng genius rifc^ 
And hail the fan' remoteft ray : 
Kow, now he climbti the northern flcict» 
Trt-moTTOw nearer than to-day. 
Then, Iimder howl the ftoimy waftc. 
Be fand and ocean worl'e dtfac'd, 
Yet brigtuer hcnirt are on the winf^. 
And fancy , thr<>ogh the wintery gloom. 
Radiant with dev-s and flowers in gloom. 
Already haiV ^e emerging Spring. 

IV. 

O founnin of rhe golden day. 
Could mortal vowt bot urge thy fpeed« 
How foon, befriie the vernal ray, 
Should each unkindly damp recede ! 
How foon each tempeft hovering fly. 
That now, fermenting, loadi the iky. 
Prompt on our headii to buril amain. 
To rend the fbreft fr»Mn the fteep. 
And, thundering o'er the Baltic deep. 
To 'whelm the meKhant's hopes of gun! 



* TA/V Odtvm afterwardt%it irit^ alter id \ 
MM may he fteni n tht ftlhsi'lftg p§€m, T'.e reader 
vHIl rut be dijpfeajed t» fee it at if vat eniir^^ 
wmtttn, N. 



V. 

B It let not mao'i iirperieA vicwit 
Prefume to ux wife Nature's laws ; 
*Tis his with filent ioy to nfe 

The indulgence of the fovereign cnle ; 
Secure that from the whole of things 
Beauty and good cor.lumnoau fpiingt, 
''>cy(>nd what he can reach ro know. 
And that the Providejice of heaven 
Ha« iome peculiar blcflfing given 
To each alloued iiate below. 

VI. 

' Ev'n now how fwcet the wfmery nlghi 
Spent with the old illuftiions dead : 
while, by the taper's trembling light* 
I feem the awfixl coorfe to treoa ; 
Where chic& and legislators lie, 
Whofe triumphs move before my eye. 
With every laurel freih difplay'd ; 
While, charm'd, 1 rove in claflic (jpngt 
Or bend to Freedom's feailefb tongue^ \ 
Or walk the academic ihade. 



ODE n. N*» n. 

ON THE WINTER SOLSTICE. 

M.DCC.XL* 

L 

nrHE radiant mler of the ye»r 
^ At length hU wintery goal attains 4 
Seems to reverfe the long career. 
And northward bend hi& iteady reins. 
Now, piercing half Pf>toli's height. 
Prone lufti the fiery floods of light 
Ripening the mountain's iilver ftoies; 
While in Iome cavern's horrid (bade^ 
The panting Indian hides his head. 
And oit the approach of eve imploxcu 

II. 

But lo, on this deferted coaft 

How pale the fun ! how thick the air ! 

Muftering his ftomu, a Ibrdid hoft, 

Lo, winter dcfolate^ the year : 

1 he fields refign their latefl bloom ; 

No mare the breezes waft perfume. 

No more the ftreams in muiic roll : 

Bot foows fall dark, or rai«s lefbund ; 

And, while great nature iilouros aioood^ 

Her gricft \Sk6i the human (buU 

in. 

Hence the load city's bufy throngs 
Urge the warm bowl and I'plendia file \ 
Harmomoos dance», feftive (boga 
Agaioft the fpitdul heaven conlbire: 
Meantinne perhaps with tender fcaia 
3ome villa^e-dame the curiiew heara. 
While round the heanh her children pbyi 
At mom their father went abjoad ; 
The moon is funk, and deep the road» 
She lighs, and wouien it hit fi^r* 
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IV. 

•u, my lyre, awake, aiifes 

11 the tnn's returning force : 

jw he climbs the noTtbern Dcies* 

;ilth and hope attend his courle. 

juder howl the aerial walte» 

h with keener cold embrac'd, 

itle hours advance their wijig ; i 

ricy, mocking winter's might, ■ 

lowers and dews and ilreamiDg light 

y dcck« the new-horn fpring. 

V. 
itain of the golden day, 
iT;ortal vows promote thy fpeed^ 
)cn before thy Vernal ray 
. each unkindly damp recede I 
>on each hovering teropeft fly, 
: ilores for mil'chief arm the {ky, 
t on our heads to burft amain, 
kI the foreft from the fteep, ' 

undering o'er the Baltic aeep, 
helm the merchant's hopes of gain ! 

VI. 
t not man's unequal views 
ie o'er nature and her laws ; 
i* with grateful joy to ufe 
iHulgence of the I'ov'Tcign caufc ; 
: that health and beauty (pringt 
igh this majeilic frame of^ things* 
:d what he can reach to know ; 
hat heaven!s all4ubduipg willt 
good the progeny of ill, 
ipereth every Ibte below* 

VJI. 
pleafmg wears the wiotery night* 
with the old illuftrious dead 1 
e, by the taper'fc trembling light, 
] tho!e awful fcenes to tread 
re chiefs or legiflatctrs lie, 
fe triumphs move before my tyc 
Tis and antique pomp arra^'d ; 
e now I tafte the Ionian long, 
bend to Plato's god-like tongue 
mding through the olive (hade. 

VIII. 
hould (bme chearful, equal friend 
eave the iludious page a while, 
nirth on wildon) then attend, 
locfal ea(c on learned r^il. 
) while, at love's uncarehil flirine* 
didlaies to the god of wine 
name whom all his hopes obey. 
It ti^tterin^ dreams cacn bolbm warm, 
Ic absence, heirjitening every cbaxm, 
kes the Cow returning May | 

, thou delight qf heaven and eanh, 
in will thy genial ftararire? 
anfpiciouR morn, which gives the^ binhi 
1 bring Euclora to my eyes* 
hin her fylvan haunt behold, 
n the happy garden dH, 
moves like that primeval fair : 
thcr, ye lUvcr-loundin^ lyres, ^ 

tend^T itniles, ye chalte defire»» 
d hope :L!id mutur^l ^b, repair, 



X. 

And if believing love can leid 
Hia better omens in her eye. 
Then (hall my fears, O charming mild* 
And every pam of ibfenoe die : 
Then ihall my jocand harp, atton*d 
To thy true ear, with Tweeter loimd 
Pnrfue the free HoratUn fong :' 
Old Tyne fhall liften to my tale. 
And Echo down thehordering valp 
The Uqatd n^elody prolong. 



ODE m. 

TO A. FRIEND, 

I7K8lJCCZ8ff1J£ XN LOTS* 

TNDEED, my PhaedrU,. if to find 
*' That wealth can female wiflies gain, 
I Had e'er di'ftatb'd yoar thooghtfiirmis^ 
Or coft'one feridns moment's pain, 
I ihottld have laid that aU the rules. 
You leam'd of mpraliJRs and fcMbolib 
Were very jjSt^i» very vain. 

IL 

^ Yet I peilnpe miftalM tbc cafe-^ 
Say, though widi t)its betoic air. 
Like one that hoUb a nobler chaoe. 
You try the tender lo(s to bear. 
Does not your heart renounce your tongue? 
Seems not my cenfnre ftrangely wion^ 
To count It fttch a iligbt affair? 

III. 

When HeTper g(MU the (haded flcy, 
Olt as you leek the well-known grove, 
Methinkv 1 fee you call your eye 
Back to the morning fcenes of luve: 
Each pleaiing word you heard her fay. 
Her gentle look, her graceful way. 
Again your ftruggling Euicy move, 

IV, 

Then tell me, is your foul Intirc? 
Does Wifdom calmly hold her throne? 
TKen can you quel\ion each defire. 
Bid this remain, and that begone ? 
No tear half-f>artir.g from yoiir eye? 
No kindling blirfh you know ntit why? 
No itealing figh, nor ftifled groan? 

V. 

Away vnth this unmanly mood ! 
See where the hoarv churl appears, 
Whofe hand hath fciz'd the ftvourite go^ 
Which yo9 referv'd for happisi years ; 
While, fide. by C^e, the blulhiog m&id 
Shrinks ftom his vifage, half afraid^ 
Spite of the fickly joy flie W94{>. 
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VI. 






Ye gtuiJian ponven of love tncl hmc, 
TbUchalle, luiTmonbas pair behold ; 
And thus Tci^prd tbe generoiu flame 
Of all who baner vows fur gold^ 
O bloom of Toutb) O tender chaime 
Well baiieri in a dotard's arm* ! 
O equal price of beauty fold ! 

VII. 

Ccafe then to gaze with I'oki of love t . 

Bid her adieu, the venal fair : 

tJn worthy fhe yonr blifs to prove ; 

Then wherefore ibould.fbe prove your c»IC ? 

Jf o : lay your myrtle garland down ; 

And let a while the wUlu Vs crown 

With, luckier omem bind your hair* 

VIIL 
O inft efcapM the fiiiihlefs main. 
Though driven unwilK^g 49 the Und ; 
To guide your fiivotir'd ftqn again. 
Behold your better genius ftaii4 1 . k 
Where Tiuth revolves her page idivine» 
Where Virtue leads to Honour's ihrine^ 
Behold, be lifts his awful hand* 

IX. 

fix but on {heft yoer ruling efai, ^ 
And Time, the fiie of many caie, ^ 
Will Fancy's dazzhi^ colours t3me 
A foberer drefs will oeauty wear : 
Then (hall eiteera by Knowledge led 
Inthrone within your heart and hci4 
Some happier love> foioe inieT &ir» 



O D E IV- 

ATFECTED INDIFFERENCE, 

TO TRl SaXI« 

I. 



'V'BSt yon contemn the eerjoT'd maid 

Who all your fiivounte hopes betray'd : 
Kor, though her bean fhould home retunr. 
Her tuneful t ^n^e iu falfehood mouTn, 
Her winning eyes your faith implore. 
Would you her hand receive again. 
At once difiemble your difdain. 
Or llften to the fyren's theme. 
Or (loop to love : iince now eileem. 
And confidence^ and friendihip, is no mAie. 

II. 

Yet tell me, Phzdrla, tell nne ^hj. 
When fummoning your pride you try 
To meet her U>oks wiih cih»1 negie£t, 
Or croft her wa'k with (light refpe^k, 
(pHT fo i^ faU'ehotKl beft repaid) 
Whence do your cheeks indignant glow ? 
Why is yvur ftrugding tongue fo flow ? 
What means that darknefs on your brow ? 
As if with all her broken vow * 
Yfcu mc»5 the £ur apcdas tc; upbraid? 



J 



O D E V. 

ACAINST SUSFICION. 

I 

I. 

QfH fly ! \?s dire Sufpicion's mien: 
And, meditating plagues unfeen. 
The forcerds hither bends : 

Behold her torch in- gall imbrued ; 

Behold — her garmem^ion*^ uithbloodf 
Of loveis and of fiich^* 

rr. 

Fly far ! Alieedy in your eyes 
I lee a ptle finfufion rife; 

And (bon through every vein. 
Soon will her fecret venom fpread. 
And all your heart and all your head. 

Imbibe the potent (lain. 

HI. 

Then noany a demon will (he raiie 

To vex your fleep, to haunt your ways : 

While gleams of \oR delight 
Raife the dark temped of the brain. 
As lightnij^ (hines acrofs the main 

Throogh whiil winds and through night* 

IV. 

No more can faith or candour naove; 
But each ingenuous deed of lovei 

Which rcartbn would ap^hud. 
Now, fmiling o'er her dark diilre^* 
Fancy malignant (drives to drefs 

Like injury and fraud. 

• V. 
Farewcl to Viituc's peaceful times t 
Soon will you (loop to i£t the crimes 

"Which thus you dncp to fear : 
Guilt follows guilt : and where the trai^ 
Begins wUh wrongs of fuch a iUin, 

What horrors form the rear ! 

VI. 

'Tis thus to work her baleful power, 
Sufpicion waits the fuUen hour 

Of Irctfiilnefs and ft rife. 
When care the infirmer bo'^m wrings. 
Or Euros waves his murky wings 

To damp the deal* of life. 

VII. 
But come, forfakc the fcc»>e nnblefs'd 
Which firft beheld your f*fthful bJctSk 

To groundlefs fears a prey : 
Come, where with my prevailing lyre 
The flcies^, the ftretm<;, the g;ove« coi/pljc^ 

To charm ycur doubts away. 

Vfll. 
TliTon'd in the fun's deicending car, 
Whaipower unfeen difFufeth fax 

Tins tentienvcts of mind? 
What genhM fmilcs on yonder flood? 
Wha*^ fjod, in whimpers fr.^m the wood^ 

Bldi every :hou^: be Ikd ? 
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IX. 

wliate'er ihy awf il mroe, 
ifdom CUT untoward iiramt 
h focial love Teflrains ; 
.ho by fair afft£tion's ties 
j» to double aU out joys 
I Lalf dudim our paint : 

X. 

erfal candor {Ull» 
yoii hcavcn-reticdking rill, 
lervc my open miiKl ; 
nor that man's crcKiked wiyt 
lid doubt within me raile 
injure hunum kind. 



/ 



O D E VL 

N TO CHEERFULNESS. 

thick the (hades of evening clofe ! 
V pale the iky with weight of Inowa !^ 
bin the tipNcrs, urge the fire, 

the j »ylcl*s day retire. 
iSj in vain I try within 
itcn the dejedked fcenc, 
auz'd by griet the e fiery paim 
: frail texture of my veins ; 

inter's voice, that ft^rms arotmd, 
1 deep death-bell's groaaing touud 
ny miuds oppreifive gloom, 
tirij! horror makes the room. ' 

re in nature Jio kind power 
b afRj£Uon*s k»iely hour ? 
t the edge of dire difeafe, 
h thefe wintery fhadexto plea'e? 
.'hearhjl nefs, triumphant tair, 
rough the hoveling cl'^ud of care : 
of laiguage, mild of mien, 
:'s fxiend aod Pleafure's queen, 

the tiames that bum my breaft, 
e my jarring th<mphts to reft ; 
ile thy gracious gifts 1 feel, 

/hillall thy praiis reveal. 
nee (*twar in Ailra?a*s reign) 
Tjal powers renew *d their train, 
rn'd that immoital Love 
ifTing through the fpheres above* 
ivnward hither caft his eye 
ir's rctuTfiing pomp to fpy. 
the radiant god of day, 
his care the rofy May 
grant Airs and genial lioan 
ledding round him dews and tlowen ; 
iii wheels Aurora pafs'<l, 
.'per*s g-'lden lamp was laft. 
reil of the bloonung throng, 
ieaUh majeilic mov'd along, 
cd to furvey below 
•s which from her prefcncc flow, 
rarth euliven'd hears her voice, 
alns, and fiocks, and fields rejoice^ 



Then mighty love her cbtrrai confeft'd. 
And fuon his vows indu^'d her breaft. 
And) known from that auspicious moni» 
Thee pleafmg CheAfulJicIs was bom. 

Thou Cheerfulnefs by heaven defignVI 
To fway the movements of the mind* 
Whtever frednl paflion fprings* 
Whatever wayward fomne brings. 
To dUarrange the power widiin. 
And drain the mulical nfiachine ; 
Thou, Goddefs, thy attempering hand 
Doth each dlfcordanr ftring comnoand. 
Refines the foft) aud fwelU tlie ftrong.^ 
And, joining nature's general fooe. 
Through many a varyi«ig to«e unu^ 
Th^ harmony of hiunan fouls. 

Fair guardian of dooceftic li^ - 
Kind banifher of homidired ftrifie, . 
Nor fullen lip« nor taunting eye. 
Deforms the urene where thi»a arthy z 
No fickening huA»and danuv the hour 
Which bound his joys to fema'e power ; 
Wo pining'mother we^s the caret 
Which parent* wade on thanklei* heirs? 
The officiont daaghters p'eas'd attend ; 
The brother adds the name of friend : 
By thee with flowers their board is crown*4. 
With fongs from thee their walks reibund ; 
And morn with \f«!come luftre ihines. 
And evening unpeTCetv'd declines. 

Is there a youth, whofe amdous heart 
Labourk with love's unpitied fmait ? 
Though nc^ he *niy by rills and bowen. 
And weeping wafte the lonely h jnrs. 
Of if fhe nymph her audience dei^n, 
Debafe^the flory of his pain 
With flavifli looks, difcolor'd eyes* 
Anti accents faltering into'fighs ; 
Yetrhoutaufpicioospower, with ealc 
Cauft yield him happier arts to pleafe. 
Inform his mien With manlier charms, 
Indrud his tongue with noble amis. 
With more commanding paflioQ move. 
And teach the dignity of^love. 

Friend to the Mufe and all her train. 
For ^hee I court the Mufe again : 
The Muic for thee may well exert 
Her pomp, h%T charms, her fundeft arc 
Who owes to thee that pleafing fway 
Which earth and peopled heaven obey* 
y,zt Melancholy's plaintive tongue 
Repeat what later oards have lung ; 
Butihioe was Homer's ancient might. 
And thine viAarious Pindar's flight : 
Thy hand each LeA)ian wreathe attir'd : 
Thy lip Sicilian reeds infpir'd : 
Thy fpirit lent the glad perfume 
Whence yet the flowers of Teos blooqd *, 
Whence yet from Tibar's Sabine vale 
Delicious blows the enliver ing gale. 
While Honicc calls thy fportive choir,. 
Heroes and nymphs, around his lyre. 

But fee where yonder peufive (age 
(A prey perhaps to fortune^ rage» 
Perhaps by tender griefs oppreU'd, ' y • 
iQr blooms congenial to his breafi) , 
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Eedres In defirt fcelies to dwell. 
And bids tly joyleft wOTld fatewel. 
Alone be tmds the aotunmal ihftde^ 
Alone Wneadi the mountain laid 
He lees the nglitly damps afcend. 
And gathering ftorcns aloft impend ; 
He hears the neizhbouring furget toIl« . 
And raging thun&n ihake the pole } 
Then, ftnic''. by every objefl Toundi 
And ftunn'd by every horrid foondy 
He a&s a clue £ar Natnrf '< ways ; 
Bat evil haunts him through the maze i 
He fees ten thoulknd demons rife 
To wield the empire of the !kiet, 
' And chance ^nd fate affume the Tod^ 
And milice blot the throne of God« 
««-0 thou, whofe pleafing power 1 fing^ 
Thy lenient inflnence hither bring ; , 
Coropofe the ftorm, difpel the gluom, 
Till Nature wear her wonted bloom, 
Trill fields and (hades their fweett exhale* 
And mTific fwell each <>pening gale: 
Then o'er his breaft thy foftncfs pouTj 
And let him learn the timely hour 

To trace the world's benignant laws. 

And mdge of that prefiding caufe, 

Vfho founds on diicord beauty's reign* 

Converu to pleafure every pain. 

Subdues each hofiile fnrm to re(l» 

And bids the univerfe be blefe'd. 
O thou whofe oleaiin^ power I fingf 

If right I touch the votive ftring. 

If equal praife I yield thy name/ 

Still govern thou thy poet's flame ; 

Still with the Mufe my bofom ihaTe» 

And footh to peace intruding carie- 

But moft exen thy ulcafing po^cf ^ 

On friendihip's con(ecrated hou* ; 

And while my SophTiMi points the load 

To godlike wifdom's calm abode, 
. Or warm i a freedom's ancient caufo 

Traceth the fource of Albion's lawa, 
- Add th .tt o'er all the generous toil 

The light of thy unclouded fmile. 

But, it bv fortune's ftubborn fway, • 

Tiora him and Fricndlhip torn away, 

I court the Mufc's healing fpell 

For griefs that ftill with absence dwell. 

Do rhoo conduft my fancy's dteama 

To fuch indulgent placid themes, 
A« iufl the ftrugghng breaft may cheef 
And iuft fufpcnd the ftining tear. 
Yet leave that fecred fenfe of woe 
VThidi none but friends and lovet»kno^* 

ODE VII- 

ON THE USE OP POETRY. 

I. 
'KTOT for themfclves did human kind 
•*^ Contrive the paru by heaven aflign'd 

On life's wide fcene to play ; 
Hot Scipio's force, nor Caefar's (kill 
i09n conquer glory's arduous hiU, 

Ifwxtuneclwfeth^ way. • 



II. 

YetftUl the felf-depcnding foul, 
Th-^ugh laft and leaft in fortune** roII# 

His proper fpherc commands ; 
And knows what nature's Teal bcHow'd, 
And Ices, before the throne of God, 

The rank in which Ue Hadds. 

IIL 

Who train'd by laws the future age. 
Who refcced nations from the lagc 

Of partial, faaious power. 
My hean with diftant homage views; 
Content if thou ccleftial Mufe, 

Didft rule my natal hour. 

IV. 

Not fiir beneath the hero's feet, 
Nor/iom the Icgiflator's feat 

Stands far renvice the bard. 
Though not with public teirors crown'd. 
Yet wider (hall hi? rule be found. 

More laiUng his award. 

V. 

LyciM^gus f^hion'd Sparta's &me. 
And rompey to the Roman name 

Gave univerfal fway : 
Where are they ? — Homer's reverend page * 
Holds emptrt to the thirtieth age, ^ 

And tongues and climet obey. 

VI. 

And thus ^hen Wifliam'i a£b divine 
No longer (hall from Bourbon's lioc 

Draw one virididive vow ; 
When Sidney (hall vfith Cato reft. 
And RufTel move the patilut's breaH 

No more than Brutus now : • 

VII. 

Yet then (hall Shakefptar's powertul ait 
O'er every padioo, every heart, 
Cor.firm hisawfbl throne: 

Tyranu (hall bow be<"ore his laws ; 

And freedom's, glory's, viituc's caufe, 
Their dread afilertor own. 



ODE vm. 

I 

ON LEAVING HOLLAND. 

h I. 

* 

TpAREWF.LL to Lcyden's londy bound. 
^ The Btliiian Mufc's fober (eat ; 
Where dealing frugal gift's aroundl 
To all the fav«nirites at her feet. 
She trains the body's bulky frame 
ForpafTive, perrevcring uils : 
And lell, from any protder aim. 
The daring mind (hould fcom her homely Wj 
She bieathes m^terual fo^i to dimp to ttm 
flame 
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W lie re never m'M'.otain lephyt Wew; 
The roiTihy levels hnk and hnxt, 
yhjch Pan, which Ctiti r,ever knew ; 
The Naiad:, with obfcene attirci 
Urtxing in vtin their urm to How ; 
Vhile lound them chiant the crokini; choir, 
And haply foorh IbmeloveT** prudent woe, 
#Tprumpt .umc relHve Baid,and moduUtehii lyre. 

» I. S. 

r iTCwell, re nymplii, >» horn Ti "bCT care of gain 

Suacch'din y^mr cradles from thegini of hrve : 
She rendei'd all his boafled aiTtyWa vain ; 
And all hu^ifts did he in :"pitc remove. 
Ye too, (he flow-ejrM iathefk of the lai.d, * 
With «.-h im dominion fUftU fiun hand to 

hand, 
Unown'd nn^\pAff'A by pvhltc rholce, 
I go where libeny cuall Is lLtiowa« 
AiidtelU a monarch on his throne. 
He vel^ns not but by her prefervicg vcice. 

II. 1, 

O my lovM Kn^rlmd, when with thet 
Shall I Ik dfjwn to part no more ? 
far from this pale, difcoloT'd fea. 
That fleepi upon the reedy fliure. 
When ihall I plou«th tlie asare tide ? 
When on thy hilU the fliKka admire» 
1.1V e moutrain fnows ; till dwwn their fidt 
I trace the villa*;^ and the (acred fptre, 
WhilH>owerB ad copfea* green the golden flope 
divide ? 

II. «. 
Ye nymphs *ho guard the pathlcTi grove, 
Yc blue-ey'd fiilers of the (Ireams, 
'With whom \ wont «t mom to rove. 
With whom at noon I talk'd in dreamt : 
O take me to your )imi^t* again, 
The rocky fpring, the greenwood glade ; ' 
Tit guide my lonely foo((Up« deign. 
To prumpc my (lumbers in the murmuriug 
^le, 
And fooch my vacant ear with miay aa airy drain. 

II. 3. 
And thon, my faithful harp, no longer mourn 
Thy dioouiog.mafter's inanlpicious hand : 
Now brighter ikies arid freflier gnles return, 
hvw ftiirer mai>U th/ melody demand. 
I>a«i;bters of Albion, liften to my lyre ! 

Phcebus, guardian ol the Auman choir. 
Why founds not mine harmonious at thy own, 
Wbeu all the virgin ddtiet above 

, With Venut and with Juno move 
In concert xound ihe Olympian bcher't thrcne ? 

III. I. 

Thee too, proteAreft of my iayt, 
Elau with whoie majeftic call 
. Above degenerate Latium't prallt. 
Above the Havi/h boaft of Caul, 

1 dare from impious thronet reclaim. 
And wanton iloth't ignoble charmt. 
The honors of a poet's name 

Ttf Somer's counicls, or to Hampden's arms. 
Thee , freedom, I rejoin, and Wt& thy mixaiae flsme 
VeL.VII. • 



III. «. 
Great citirem of AUmhh ! Thet 
licr> ic v^kpur lUll aitemlt, 
And ufetul fiijence plea«'dto fee 
How art her ftudious toil exteinl*. 
While trurh> diffufing from on higb 
A luHie u nconiin.'4 as day, • • 

1 IIU and corarr^nds the public eye ; 
Til], picrc'd ar.d 6nkin^ by her powerful nj. 
Tame faith and moukiih awe, like nightly de- 
rooiu, fly. 

III. 3- 
Hence the whole laud the patriot's ardouT 

fhaick: 
Hence dread religion dwelUwith (bc»al joy ; 
And h:j!y paiTtoiis uixl untullled cares. 
In youth, in age, domellic life employ. 
O fair BiUi.niiia, hail ! — With partial ]ot« 
The tTibe« of men their native reati approve^ 
Unjuil und huAile to each foreign ^me : 
But \khen for generous minds and manlyc laws 
A nartnn holds her prime applaufc, , 
Their public zeal (hall all lepiooC ctiftlaiai* 



O D E IX. 

TO C U R 1 O*. 

M.OCC.XLIV. 
• I. 

THRICE bath the fpring beheld thy frdtd 
^ famt 

Since I exulting grafp'd the tuneful (hell : 
Eager through endlcls years to fouiMl thy name. 
Proud that my memory with thine ihould dwell. 
How halt thou ftain'd the fplendorof my choice 1 
Thoie g.dlike formt which hover'd round jthy 

voice. 
Laws, freedom, glory, whither are tbey ilowo ? 
What can I now of thee to time report, , 

Save thy fond coutitry made thy impioot fpOR* 

Her fortune and her hope the vi£tinu of thy own ? 

IL 
There are with eyes unmov'd and reckleft heart 
Who faw thee from thy fummit fall thut low» 
Who deera'd thy arm extended but to daxt 
The public vengeance on thy private foe. 
But, i'pite of every glofs of envioua minds. 
The owl-ey'd race whom virtue's luftrebHiMlst 
Who Ckgely prm'e that each man hath hit price, 
I ftIU4>eliev'd thy aim from blcmiih free* 
I yet, even yet, believe it, fpitt of thee ^ ' 

Aud all thy painted pleas to greatneft and to viCi* 

III. 
«* Tbon didft not dream of liberty decmy'd* 
*' Nor with to make her guardian laws moitt 

■ " ftrong : 
'< But the rafli many, fird by thee mliled, 
<• Bore thee at length unwillingly along.' ' 
Rile from your fad abodes, ye curik of oM 
For ^th deferred or ^r citiet fold. 
Own here one umry'd, unexanB|>led, deed} 
One myftery of iharoe from Corio, learn. 
To beg the in^y he did not eajn« 

And fcape in guilt't dlfguife horn viitoe'^ offbr'4. 
mecS. 
r« Stt tk$ «• EpiftU ti C«r»#," M shi* fWfwr.] 
O t 
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Tfr <a« wc not tbit duiproiii rower nnw'i 
M'hoin fntdom ufi hatti raood bn moml bane. 
Whom publ.c wililom em flicFnt^tidu^. 
And bni wtth blaAn fd^Tccli in be* iniin? 
Corrupcloii vaunted hei bewitcbing ^11), 
O'ti CDvn, o'ci Sdatc, Ipmd id ptxcp bei 

■And olfd herTclf tlituAitic'i dlnahw foul : 

Till Curin, likei«<tidni)igkiin,ifyd 
With eloquence iiid le^im it hit ride, 
S; Itrtneth uf huUer Ipellt tb« uKbioncTi ta 



llooa mbli ihr countrj'a faope chr fisne n- 

Th« itftued mcTChiRi oft ihy woidi TeToandi ; 
.Thee nd cbr nnle tb* nt>l hnnb dda^ : 

Hit bawl ft ibcc (lie entchl ikilsr Cnmnt i 
; Tbe IcBTa'd fcelBfe, whli iwful Xeal who rewl 

Df Gntcua bcnwi, Itsman ntriOM dead, 

Ki>« wltli like iwe dtxh Hvftig merit fain ; 

Wbilc he, wbom viitac in bii bleft ntrCat 



' VI, 
,Xt length in view ibe gWaw aid ip^t'd ; 
We li« ihj rptnt ilirmn;h the (aan nign ; 
And fiecdom < friend^ iby infboc amen hein! 
Of Imi fcr itblch thjr ft'then bled in vain. 
Wek'd 111 tbc ftil& the pnUlc Geniu ruTe 
M<>n keen, more iidrm ftcnn liii Inng repole : 
Veepllironeh her bound* the c'ltf felt hi> nil: 

l£uh erauaed biun mt ffin'd benenh bU 

' Andtr 
Ot ituit 



O ji goid pewcn whu look on hsniin kind, 
' InftnA the mighty mumcnd a ihef roll ; 
. And wKCh the fltKin^ Ihipei in Cuiio'iitdud, 

And ftsBt hit pallioni Atniy to ifac goil. 

O Alfi6l, hther of riic Gngliflt mme, ' 

O *>Uin Bdwird. fitA in civil bme, 
■ O WiHim, bcightof puhlit viitue fate, 
' B>nd fram joar ladiantfeiii a fnyfiil etc 

Bcbotd tbc (»m of all y^UT labnti ni>h, 
Yoaiplawof U« aKnt<lele, yuOT cndi uT lule 
fccure. 

VIII. 

Twu tlien — O Ihamc ! O tm\ frau (bib 

O Albiun oft to Batteiing vnwit • pre* ! 
'Tw» then — TlijttauugfatVihitlnddenfTcnif 

WhM ruAir^ iMir^ tonk iTiy ftraigtTi atnj > 
liihii [Ijeman in ftwdom'i cinle ippiay'd? 
The nun Til Eieat,l6 hononi'd, tbbclor'd' 
Wtiom the dead envj'd, indihe iiviif blefi'd? 
Tliitpuieix OnebycinfelbondiilhiT'd? 
Tbii wretched I'aiuiTfbt «boat((bi«f'd? 
M'hMn ihoTe ihu feat'i] him, fcon i dns trvjteil 
'tiL>/de:ai ■ ■ 



ToaA with burning bnnriiid tbinUing heuT 
A puoi deTtncr't dull wplodcd put. 
To flight the bvoi cbou cuft bopt m Bton, 
Keooiioce ibc giddj ctoud, tteiulgu wind. 
Charge thj own UgbtncA on tby coiwir'l 

And fratn hir voice ippol lo evk taa* bietgi 

X 

niitEnglud'iC(M.tspurckw«ibcMcip{baI^ 
Shall Di'ei ib« iofkj o^flavM Btcttnd, 
B)>ennitl]F uffiowirj thepobUceaft; 
^oI tothefoniuaf inlcbetnr dHCnd. 
O race ciea ! b]r manbefi pffiom mav'd. 
The labunn wliich to vinoc ftand i^tDv'd^ 
Pnmpi whh ■ lovet't fondndt n liMvef ; 
Yei, where loiuftice wniti her wUft.1 cfcniB, 
Fierce n the fiightof Jave'tdefttoyiagflam^ 
Impuient to cabftMt,uid dmdlal to tcfX- 



Tipitient to 

TJiefeihy 
See the anv* i 
CoDch'd ia 



th, 



oicpur. 

U DO loBgCT. To tbdTTODia 

*■ " ami, Hon 



Likerotncgriin idol in * fbrecnr^ cell. 
hrfbre ber ritealb* fickening toliin fleto. 
Divine peifuifion from thf EOonie withdrew. 
While laughtei mock'd, oipiiy Ible « Lgbi 
Can wit bertcndei RK^emcna liilitlr^D* 
\VlieTe ibe prine ftmSion of rtii fiiul ii hme } 
Cin biicy'i feeble Ijiingi (be force of tmb &•• 
pljf 

XII. 
Bdicorw: "tiitiaie^ftnnic deflinr tmpaiA 
T.i Ihnt thee fmm tbe 1171 ibo« bdt bemv'di, 
With piloee. fill'd. tbefoiems&aeiliM^ 
Bt inlxiny, the mindfbl demon fwiyVL 



Tar ever ihiontb the ffocioDtCaaiti titenlt 
There long piiSeritj'i unitnd groMi 
And the fad changoof botiannMtWlt «■■, 
AIUl [be giini cbu&, and picli tS " '' 




He Brgetb wwinl tv tboic rnlhy gMt 
The Great, Ibe Sare, ib< fbppr, uri AmA 
And ftili be iki tbem of tbt hUdta pla 
Whence every tteary, trciT wai bega^ 
Evolve* their focreo ud ibdi g^ ymt 
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XIV. 
'Vt rergliC^ ihacles, arUe, gjve place, atcend: 
Here his ccernai manfioa Carlo fecki : 
•*-Low doth pTOtMi Wentwonb to the fhangcr 

be»d» 
And his dire welcome liaTdy Clifford %eakt : 
'^ He conies, whom Patt with furer ins pie- 

V pat'd 
^ To accoraplifli all which we hut vainly 

"daiM 
** Whom o'er the ftuhboin herd ihe taught to 

•• reign : 
-** Who footh'd with gaudy dreams their raging 

•• powef 
*; Even to Its lafl irfrrocaUe hmir ; 
^ ThenhfffledtbeirnideitTcngth,andbxokethem 
M to the chain." 
XV. 
But yt, whom yet wife Liberty itifpiTef, . 
Whom fir her champiom o'er the woild ihe 

dafam. 
(That hov^old godhead whom offi\d your 

lilts 
Sooghtin the wood9QfEIhe»and bore toThamcs) 
Drive ye this hoftile omen fiir away : 
Tljeir own fell effoTU on her &es repay ; 
Tonr wealth, yoitr arts, yoor feme, be her^ 

alone : 
SHU elrd your (words to combat on her fide ; 
Still frame yoar laws her generous ted to abide ; 
And win to her defence the altar andiiic tbrone« 
. XVK 

rmcedther firom yourrelvet, era yet the iood 
Of golden hixnry, which commerce pours, 
Haoi feread that felfifli ficrceneTs through yonx 

blood. 
Which not her lighteft difcipline indures : 
Snatch from fenn^ demagogues her caofe : 
Dream not of Numa's manners, ?kito's laws :- 
A wifer founder, and a boblcr plan, 
O 4ons of AUred, were ft)r yon aflign'd : 
Bring to that blnhright bnt an equu mind. 
And ao fublimer lot will fete refervefdr man« 



O 1> E X. 

TO THE M.USE:. 
h 

QUEEN of my (ongt, harmonions maid, 
c Ah whr haft thou withdrawn th]r aid ? 
Ah why forialcen thus myhreai^ 
With inaufeidonuiamps OMitTs'd ? 
Where It tibe <hetd pvopHmc heat, 
Wbh whic^my bofom wnot to best? 
Where all the bright myfterioas di««iii 
Of haunted groves and tuneful fhcams,^ 
Xhat woo'^my genius to divineft themci? 

Say» goddcTf , caa the Mbl board,, 
Or yteng Olympia't form ador'd ; 
&7, can thrpomp of pvomis'd fim« . 
lUlumk th| laim, thy dying ibmfc > 
Or have nadodious airs the power 
To ffivoontfiree, poetic* hour? 
9t, from amU the Elyfian vntot 
The foal Df Milton ihall 1 gahu 
^owin cbut back with f^iiM cckfliai ilnfai? 



in. 

powerful ftrab, O fecred foul ! 
Hi^ numbers every' feufe contioul : 
And now again my bofom bupii ; 
The Mufe, the Mufe herfelf. returns* 
Such on the banks of Tyne, confefe'd,, 

1 haird the feir immoral gueil^ 
When firft ihe fcal'd me for her own. 
Made all her blifsful treafures known. 

And bade me fwear to fi)llow Her aloaa« 



O D E XI. 



O N 



L O V £» 



TO A FKIlNDt 

fJOt fbolifli youth— «Ta virtuous fem# 

If now thy early, hopes be vow'd^ 
If true ambitioo's nobler flame 
Command thy (mtflepn from thecroud^ 
Lean not to Love's inchaming fnare ; . 
His (niigs, hU words, his looks bewaTc;^ 
Nor joiu his vocarles, the young and fuu 

H. 

By thought, by dangers, and by toils 
The wreath ot )uft renown is worn ; 
Nor will amblti0u*i awful (wAU 
The flowcry pomp of eafe adorn : 
But love unbends the force of tbdught; 
By love unmanly fears are taugh^ ; 
And love's reward with gaudy iloth is boi(ghk 

Yet thou haCk read in tuneful hiys, 
A»d heard from many a seakws braaf^ 
The pleafing tale of Beauty's praife 
In Wifdum's lofty language drefs'd ; 
Of B«uiCy powerful to impart , 
Esch 6nerfVnre,each coRielier art. 
And fbotbc and poUAi num'stmgeotle hMs 

IV^ 

If *hen, from love's deceit fecure. 
Thus fer aluoe thy wiihes tend. 
Go ; fee the white-^ing'd evening ho«r 
Oo DelU'i \emal walk ^efcend : 
Go, while the golden light ferene, • 
The grove, the lawn, uie fbften'd Icene^ 
Becomes the pfefeoce of tU Tural queen«t 

Attend, while that harmonioos tongun 
Each bofbm, each dej^rc commands : 
Apollo's hite by Hermes ilrung . 

And touch 'd by chaite Minerva's haML * 

' Attend. I feel a force divine, 
O Delia, win my thonsfats to thine;. 

That half the coloox of uiy li>'€ is mioe^ 

• VU • 
Yet, conicious of the drngerous charm» 
Soon would. I mtn my fteps away ; 
Nor o(t provoke the lovely harm. 
Nor lull my reafim's watchful !way. 
But thoo, my friend-^I hear thy fighs > 
Alas, I read thy dotincaft eyes : 
And thy tongue feait*n ; a«d thy toltux im^ 
0%% 
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VIT. 

So fbofi a^ln tn incct the fnr ? 
8a nenfiTe all tbU A ent Ixiur? 
— O yet vniacky yvmib* beware, 
Wbtle yet to think Is in thy power, 
In irain with fVietMlfliip't flatteTing name 
ThT fM'An veU% in inward fliamt ; 
Fnewnmp,the ticacbeTcmt fndol thy flame ! 

VIII. 

Ooc« T fttnereber* new to love. 
And drcidiBi his tyramdc cbttn^ 
J foogbt a gentle maid to prove 
What peacefttl jjoyt In fricidihip rrign ; 
Whence we foi'both might ^ly ftmd. 
And pitying view the love-fi^k band. 
And mock the winged bey'^malidoai haad. 

IX. 

Thwf f rcynt pift'd the clopd!e*< I'ay^ 
To fmilct and iwctt difirosfib refiga'd; 
While f exulted to Ainrey 
One y ner ou t wumm'ft real mind : 
Till rriendihlp fi»on my languid bmil 
Fich nq^ht with ooknown caren poflVTic'd, 
lh(k*d my c jy fiumben, or my dicaim diftidft'd, 

T. 

Fo^l that I wa« !— \nd now, tren now 
W'hilc fhut I preach the St^ic itnin 
. Unleft I than Olympiad view. 
An hour unfay^ it all again. 
O friend I — when love dlrefl^ her eyea 
To pierce where every paflton lie^, 
Whcjt U the fitm, tho ctotioui. or the i^ife ? 



ODE XIL 

TO SIR FRANCIS HENRY DRAKE, BART. 

I. 

^BHOLD, the hihncc in the (kr 

Swi't on the wimery fcile indioet ; 
Te earthy cavet the DiTad* fly. 
Aid the bare paflufef ?iai refigni. 
Ilatedid the^nmei*Kf>rko'erpread 
With recent foil the twice-mowr mead, 
Tttnting the bloom which autumn knows : 
He whetft the mfty coulter now, 
Hebrnd« hit oxen to the ftonrh, 
Aqd wide hit futoie haiveft thiowa. 

IL 

Now London's bofy confine* round. 
By Renfini^tonN hnperU towcn. 
From Hl-hgi»tc*s roottlAe'cent profound. 
F.Ohuan heaths, cr Kemifli boWert, 
Where'er I pals, I fecai>pr9«b 
60me rural ftateOnan't eager coach 
Hurried by fenatorial cares : 
MThefB rural nymphs (alike within, 
A-ptnng courtly pniTe to win) 

PebMf ckdr djcfii, wSoum theii atiB. 



I 



III. 

Say what can now the country boafl, . 

Drake, thv teorfteps to detain , * 
M'hen peevifli wiiidv and ploomy froft 
The funfliinc of the terrpcr tiam ^ 
Say, are the Pried- of Devon grown, 

Iriend* to thi« tolerating thruce. 
Champ iom for Ce Tge*» legal fight? 
Have general freeJom, equal law. 
Won to the Rl^ry of Naflan 
Each bold Wcflcuan fquiie and kni^bl? 

IV. 

1 doubt It much ; and gueft at leaft 
That when the day, which made ui ficc. 
Shall next return, that lacred fealt 
Thi'u better may*ft ub'erve with m^. 
With me the 'ulphumus nealbn old 

A far inferior part ihall hrld 
In that glad day's triumphal ftrain i 
And generous William be rerer'd, 
t^or one undmely accent heard 
Of Janies or his ignuble reign. 

V. 

T))en, while the Ga'con's fragrant siiat 
With modeft cups ^-kit joy uf plies 
WcMl truly thank the power divine 
Who hide the chiet, the patriot rile ; 
Ri'e irooi heroic ca e (the ipr.il 
iJue, for his yuuth's Hercvleaii t«iil, 
Fr.^m Belgium t • her tavinur tor:) 
Ri'e with the Taae unconquerM zeal 
For our Britannia's inur'd wea^, 
Hex laws dcfac'd, her ihxix^eK o'crthrcwa. 

VI. 

He came. The frraut fro*n our iboie, 
. Like a firbidden cirmon, fled ; 
And to eternal exile bore 
P«intiiic rage and vaiTil dread. 
There funk the moolderi->^.Gothir feign: 
New yearK came forth, a liberal train^ 
Caird brthe people's ijTe^t decree. 
That day, my friend, let bleffiofcs crown : 
— Fiii, to the derriuwd's rerown 
Flam whom thcu hafl that thou axt frui. 

VII. 

Then, Drake, (for wherefore ihonld we | 
The pubiic and the private weal •) 
In vow* to her who fways thv hearr. 
Fair health, flad fbrtttne, will we deal 
Whether AghiaH blonmii^ cheek. 
Or the (ok om?mentr that ^>eak 
So eloquent in Daphne's fmile. 
Whether the piercing lights thai flr 
From the dark heaven ef Myito'a eye« 
Haply thjr £uicy then beguile. 

VIII, 

For fo it l«. Thy ft ubbom breaft. 
Though touched by many a fligbter wml 
Hath no hill conqueft yet confe6'd, 
Noj the one lutai chaimci fbindb 



A KH^ SIDE'S P OS. IIS. 



H9 



WhlU I, a tnt ar.d loyal Twain, 
"My fuT Olympic's geotle rei^ 
Hnoagb dl the vtryiiv («a(^t owb« 
Her genlvt iUll my bo&n warmt : 
Nv other maid for me hatk cbaniM, 
Or 1 have eyct for Lcr akmcL 



xm. 

POETRY. 



ODE 

, ON LYRIC 

!. I. 

QNCE more I ioin tbe Tbefpiao choir. 
And ufte the iDrptring foant ai^ain . 

Dareot of the Grecian lyre. 
Admit me to thy powerful ilraiiv— > 
Aad lo, with eafe my fiep invndes 
The pathlcfs vale and opening fliades. 
Till now I fpy her verdant feat : 
And now at large I drink the dyanA, 
%Vhile thefe her offspring, Uftehing lovid. 
By tuios her mdddy repeat. 

I. «. 

1 fee Anacreon fmile and fini?* | 
H is iilver treilet hreathe ; perfume ; 

A His cheek dx^layv a iecond Tpring 
Of m(es raopht by wine to bloom. 
Away, deceitful carei, away» 
And let me liften to hit lay ; 
1-et rac the wanton pomp eniny. 
While in fmnoth dance the light wing*d limiTi 
Leid round hi* lyre its .patron powerk, 
Kind laughter and convivial joy. 

Broke from the fetters of hti native land. 
Devoting (hame and veneeance to her lord*. 
With louder iropul'e and a threatening hand 
The * Lefbiin patriot finitet (be rounding 
chorda : 
Ye wretcheji ye perfidious tnin. 
Ye cuTs'd (»f gods and free-born men. 

Ye murdercTs of the laws, 
Thr ugh now ye glory in your luft, 
Though n'»w ye tread the feeble neck in duft, 
Yet time and rif^htenua Jove will judge your 
dieadful can*e. 

II. I. 

But lo, to Sappho's melting aln 
Ddcends the radiant queen of love: 
8he Imiles, and aiks what fiinder cares 
Her Coppliant's plaintive mealiites nogve : 
Why is my faithful maid dittre's'd? 
Who, Sappho, v/ounds thy tender bread ! 
Say, flies he ?— -Soon he ihall puTfue; 
Shum he thy giiu?— Hie {bon ^^^U ^ive : 
Slights he thy furrows? — He (hall ^rievt. 
And foun to all thy wifhe« bow. 

II. %. 

But, O Melpomene, for whom 
Awaken thy qolden Ihetl again ? 
V^hat mortal breath (hal) e'er prefvime 
'in c^iiQ thai ui\bouade4 ftt^ua ^ 



Ma|eflic In the frown of yean. 
Behold, the f ntn of Thebca appctn; 
For fame tbaie ava, whole nivttf hum 
Thaluiid el Jovt at birth iaiow'4 
With bopei that mock th« gatitig, 

BOOII-IMtflllfl 



A» eaglet drink tba 

II. J. 

WHile the dhn raven bocalxT tmrj tHan* 
And damoDfa fiir below.-— PropillMa Mmfe^ 
While I fo lattf mdock thy pnicr l^rlaii» 
And breathe wbkte'er thy andeflt mtn tiUk, 
Wilt thoo for Albion's lorn around 
(Ne*ei badil thou avdkiicd mora uaomM^ ' 

Thy charming am employ, 
Aa when the winds from fhore to fliora 
Throueh Cfcece thy lyre's perfuafive liimm* 
OQI«, 
Till towns and iilei and feat ictnzhVI tbetMOU 
joy? 

lU. X. - 
Yet then did Pleafura'a lawlclt ibini^ 
Qft nMhing forth un loofe attire, 
'Thy virgin dance, thy graceful fong. 
Pollute with impfous revels dire. 
O Mr, p chafte, thv echoing Oud* 
May no foul dtfcord here invade : 
Not kt tby firings ^me accent movf^ 
Except what earth's untroubled eaz 
'Mid all her fbdal tribes may heaf. 
And Heaven's unerring throne approwb 

III. t. 



Q^tea of the lyre, in thy retreat 
TEe' - 



^reft flowcn of Ptodosglov^; 
The vine afpires to cr«wn thy leat. 
And myrtles roond thy laurel grow s 
Thy firings adapt their varied ibaia 
To every plealhre, every pain. 
Which morul tribes were bora to profV l 
And (hmit our paffions rite or (all. 
As at the wind's imperi'^os call 
The ocean fwells, the billows movcw 

III. 3. 

When midnight lifiens o'er the flatfibM^ 

earth. 
Let me, O mufe, thy folemn whifpen hear : 
When morning fends her frsgranc breeaee ' 
With airy rourmun touch my opening ear. 
And ever watchful at thy fide. 
Let Wifdfm's awful i'dfirage g;Qide 

The tenor of thy laV : 
To her of old by Jove was given 
To iudge the various deeds of eaiih and hi 
'Twai thine by gentle aru to win us to her ivMjk 

IV. I. 

Oft u, to well-earnM ea'e TefignM. 
I qnit the mare whtre fcieiKe toils. 
Do thou reFrefh my yleldinf mind 
With all thy gay, deluiivc fpoils. 
But, O iudulf^nt, come not nigh 
The buiy tlepx, the jealous eye 
Of wealthy care <^T gaisM a;t ; 
Who^^ barren ibuls thy ioys dirdua*- 
And bold as fbe« ro reaiun's rti^a 
Whv.n« er tby h>vfly works engagi^ 
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IV. %. 

WlrtBFfkad&ipaiMlwlMnloKcr'd BGifh 

Qiuly atflKC any nBOMB bnciid* 

T£ai fit tky bhBHldi btai odl IMl 

^Rm mfieofdM TiiaBclM>ftL 

Or if iavdif d it fbftcT ]idiin» 

O ! feck with ne dw itppv botven 

^^iitt Itar0l2radk'i|aitie loiigoe f 

Bteatr fidiM wkfi Ylitat'icnio* 

leive •evoid oficilont Miiii» 
fclthcSi^iclatebe ftniqg^ 

IV. s* 

! %1mii nVBi tttfj tnd nodi dcMli tA cliuiii 
A bcrobteedb^ for Ids mdiw land ; 
^WlM totfno'^iiiCBafeoii dbc vcftil flflte 
a^^kltftsf gCnIiugivci OQUHnaod^ 
Hot Th^tn . voice nor LdUin lyre 
♦'Jf Aiif>OMoiibdolpqjttlrB; 
Wliik my pi«6|;iiig mind!* 
Conicioiia ofpowcn ihc nerer knew, 
Atattik'dfn^atdiiflkibqfioodlitr view. 
Hoi ky awnliii'r tee fiMto » be ooMib'd: 



ODE Xiy. 

^TO THK HON. CBARLB8 TOWMSBCNp : 

tidil rial cdvurtir* 



f[AT, Towdbends ilhatcie Loodoo boefi 
^ ToMtdMiefor dirpleifikTCsM» 

*n>rlteJtktd^itqpi M; 
^VkcnnTitto Rbin tUt net Bvoentc MBt 
Sedc Winivknftcnklt icnui^ 

And iBtt die WmmUU W1H» 

. 11. 

Ok koewH tkott bow tkebebnyth; 
Tkc (an, the me jMercsi pitfere 

Toked tbyki^|vid fimne; 
lio MOfe wonld nociy Cdvits cnf^Cy 
kr^mbiwctild l^f^PeaioKS^ 

Tky fecnd kUeic elttm. 

in. 

Oft T lo^k'd ibiOi, and oft edmiT'd ; 
Tin uMi tkc fladioiii volanae dt'd 

I foi^kc tke opea day : 
And me* I ciy'd, tkc rural eodc 
](aMA me f o dmi fvecn akodtt,- 

And cklde my tvdy ftay. 

IV. 

BiK ak in vain my reftlels feet 
TiK'd every fileot ihady feat 

Wkicklcncw tkeirfoTmaofold: 
Not Naiad ky herfboncatn hid, 
Not Wood-nymph tripping through herglade* 

Didno#tke!T rites unfold: 

V, , 

Whether to rnirfe fime infent oak 
They tain tke flowly-tinkling kmok 

Acd cMck tke pearly fliowvrt, 
Ot krafli tke mildew from the woodty 
Or paint wiUi noon-tide beams the bitds. 
Or krcitkf 6« ofcoMig flawfn^ 



V!. 

8nch Titei» which fkey with Spring renew. 
The eyes of caie can never view ; 

And caie katk long been mine : 
And hence oficnded with their gneil. 
Since grief of tcyvc my feol oppTeis*d» 

Tkey hidfrthttrunls divine. 

VIL 

Bat (oon flkill thy cnlivenirg tnngve 
Thift hemn. by dbir affli^<«n wrung* 

With noble hope iidpire : ' 

Then wHl the fylvan powers again 
Receive me In their genial ttua» 

And lificn to my l)Te. 

VITT. 

Beneadi yon Dryad^s lonelj ihada 
h. toftic alar fliall he oaid, *' 

Of turf with lanrel nam'd : 
And thou the inrciiption wi)t apprf^ve ; 
«• This for the peice which, l^ft by love» 
^ liy (ikcdi&ip was icQUim'd.'' 



** 



O D E XV. 

TO TH£ EVENING-STAB. 
I. 

TO-^ICHT retiT*d, the queen of keavca. 

With young Endymion ftrajs : 
And ntw to Hc!pcT is it gi%*ea 
Awhile to rule the vacant flt-,, 
Till ihe fiull to her lamp fnpply 
A ftrcam of Kgkter rays^ 

O Rdper, while the ftirry rhrr>Rg 

With iwe thy path lun'jords. 
Oh liften to mr mppliant (ong, 
If haply cow the vocal fphera 
Can ruflfer thy dciighred ear 
To fkx^ to mortal founds. 

HI. 

So miy O'C bTirleg:Toom'' ecnial ft rain . 

Thee (liM iwoke to /hine: 
So may the bride** unmarried rratn 
To Hymen chaunt their flarering vow,* 
Stin that hi* lucky torch may glow 

With Nftre pure as thine. 

IV. 

JPar other vowx mnft I prefer 

To thy indttlseot poiR-er, 
Ala^ ! but new I paid niy tear 
On fair 01 ympia's virgin tomb: 
And lo, from theoce, in mieft I 

Of Pkilemeh's Vewch 
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V. 

otts leixl thy golden nj, 
u.puT0ftligbt above: 
t bile flame fedace to Q,nj 
Kulph or fteep lie hidfi^r hxtmi 
d where mufic's healing chaim 
oixhe affliOed love. 

VI, 

m, by many a gnteful ibo^ 
appier feafora vow'd, 
lawns, Olympia's haonc» belong : 
yoo fiJver ftraam we walk'd, 
h wbiJe Philomela talkU 
ath yon copfet ftood. 

VII, 

dom, where the beaches booght 
t ruuflcU tower invade, 
ne while her inchandng Mulie 
diam moon above ut held : 
aclamoToM owl eompeird 
Qed the folena ihade. 

VIII. 

rk ; I hear her liqatd tone, 

, Hefpcr, guide my feet 

be red marie with moTs o'ergTOwn, 

;h yon wild thicket next the plain, 

hawthpms choke the winding lane 

cb leids to her retreat. 

IX. 

green fpace : on either hand 
rg'd it Ipreads around : 
:he midil Oie takes her ftknd» 
oiie old oak hit awful ihadc 
o'er half the level mead 
k*d in woods prD(oiin(L 

X. 

)0w through many a melting nott 
ow prnlongK her lays : 
eetly down the void they float t 
icze their magic path attenda : 
r\ fiiine out : the tonft bendi : 
Arakefiil heifen g^aze. 

XI. 

r thon ait whom chance may bring 

[I* ieottcfter'd Ipot, 

the plaintive Syren fing* 

jT tread beneath her bower, 

ok of heaven's difpofing power* 

in's uncertain lot. 

XII. 

c, o'er all this mortal (bgt, 
moumhil Icenes arife : 
in waits on l(ingly rage : 
m viitue dwells with woe : 
ny Krieis from Itnowlcc^ Aqw ; 
wiftly jUafuie fiiet, 



XIII, 
O Acred bird, let oae atevew 

Thus wandeiin| aU aloiie» 
Thy tender counfel oft realve^ 
Bear witneTs to fhy fjtDfiveain^ 
And pitv nature's cooamoa eant 

Till I forget my own* 



*•■ - 
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ODE XVE 

to CALEB HARDINCB. U.% 
^ L ■ 

WITH (oTdid flood! dit wiMRv « Ufa 

Her naked hai the Dryads moan, ^^ 

No longer a potdc (bene. 
No longer there thy Jtotur'd eye 
The beauteous fornit or earth or flty 
Survevs as in their Author's miad : 
And tondoq ihelteia from the ywr . 
ThoTe whom thy fpcial boon to ihm 
The Attic Mufedeilgn'd. ; < 

U. ^' 

From Hampflcfed'i airr ivramit m« 
Her gueib the dty fliaU behold. 
What day the people's ftern decree 
To unbelieving kings is tjld. 
When common men' (the dicad o( fimft 
Ad'udg'd as one of evil name. 
Before the flin,tbe anointed beuf. 
Then feek thou too the pioot town;^ 
With no unworthy cares lo crowa , 

That eveoiqg's tyf(\i\ (hade. 

III. 

'. Qeem not I caUtfaee to deploxt 
The facreJ nurtyrpf d^e day. 
By feft and penicfemlal lore 
To purge our ancient guilt'away. 
For this, on humble f&h I lefl 
That ftill our advocatt , the pyiaily 
From heavenly wrath will ftve the hmd^ 
Nor aik what rites our pardon gam. 
Nor how his potent founds reftraia 
The thundeitr't lifted hand. 

IV. 

No, Hardxage : peace to church and Iblei 

That evening, let the Mafe give law : 

While I anew the theme rcSaM 
. Which my firft youth enamour'd faw* * 

Then w\\ I oft explore thy thought, 
^ What to rejca which Locke hejtli taMghfa 

What to purine in Virgil'» lay ; 

Till hcipe alcends to l&ieft ihw^ 

Nor envies demagogues or kings 

Theii frail and vaJgar fway. 

V. 

O vers'd in all the human htnt^ 
Lead thon where'er my labour li^ 
Aiid Ei^lilh fancy's e^er flame 
To Crect^n puiiiy chaluxe ; 



AK*N8IDfS'?dBM8. 



HfhtU litncl in hand, al WiTdnni'i ihrine, 
Bctoty with tnitb i ftriv* to Viin, 
ibid gnve aflem wicb glad aralaai'e ; 
Topaimtbe ftofyof tbafbiiU 
And Plato's vifiom tn cootroul 
By VeittlamlaD * laws. 

O d"e" XVII. 

6lY A SERIHON AGAINST OLORY. 

M.0CC.XLV1I. 
U 

fiOME tlien, tell me, fage divioe, 
^ It it » offence to own 
mm MT Wftnit e'er incline 
Towaf d kniBOitftl glory's thmne? 
?of with me nor ptimp, nor ^eaCure, 
BoarlxMa't roigbt, Braganfea't tieafaiet 
So can hn^n dream fefoice, 
S<»ooociUate Tcafbn't cnotrc» 
JU une appidving woid ot' ber foipartlal voice. 

IT. 

If to rporn at noble miie 
Be tbe ^t-port to thy bearen, 
Tollowtbd^tbolb gloomy way*; ' 
Ko focb law to me wai given, 
KoT, 1 tivft, (ball t deplofe me 
f ariog like my friends befef e me ; 
Nor ^ bolier place defire 
Tban Timuleon'k arms acquire. 
And ToUy't cexuU chair, and MiltonV golden 
iyre. 

ODE xvnt 

TO THE &IGHT HOI^OtJEAlLl 

niANCIS EARL OF HtlKTlNGDON; 

M^SCC.XLTII. 



I. I. 

npHK V ifc and great of every clime, 
** Tbrougb all the fpacioot walks pt Time, 
W}ieTe'cT R»e Mufe ber power dii'pUy'd» 
With joy have liftcn'd and tpbey'd : > 

For, taught ot' heaven, the facred Nine 
Peiroafive nnmbera, ibrmn divine. 

To mortal fenle impart : 
They bed the foul With ftlory fire ; 
Ther OfhltH counfels, boldell deeds Inspire; 
lUd high o'er Foitnnc't rage intbione tbe fiicd 
heart. 

! 1. 
Nor left prevailing i< their chami 
Tbe vengeful bofora to difarm ; 
To melt tbe proud with bnmao woe. 
And prompt unwilling tears to flow. 
Can wealth a pt^wer like this afford ? 
Can Cromweira arts, or Marlbotoogh's 
fword. 
An equal emrire claim? - 
No, Haftlngs. Thou ray words will own : 
Thy breaft tbe gifts of every Muebaih known; 
K^i ffull the giver's love dilgrace thy noble name. 



The Mode's awful art. 
And the bleft far.aion of the PoctN tr^fi«* 
Nc er flialt thon bludi to honour ; to atJert 
From all that fcoriied vice or flavUhJear bath Jirti?. 
Nt.r (hall the b andUhmeftt nf Tufcan ftT«»p 
Warbling at will it* pleafure't myrtle bower; 
Nor iball the fervile note* to Celtic kmgs 
by flattering minftreU paid in f 'i)»7*7' .^- 
Move thee to Ipum the heavenly Mjfc s n^^ 
A dilferent drain. 
And other themes 
From her prophetic diades and hallowM dreams 
(1 hoo well cand wltnea) meet the purgert w : 
Such, as when Greece to hef iromoittl flveU 
Rejoicing liden'd, godlike f.wnds to hear ; 
To hear the fwcet inaruar^'* tell 
(While men and heroes throng'd aro«nd) 
H .w U«e its nobled uie may find. 
How well for freedom be refijjn'd ; 
And how, by glory, virtue fliali be crown'd. 

IT. I. 

Such was the Chiin father's drain 
To many a kind diwnedic train; 
Whofe piou* hearth and genial ^<^' 
Had cbcar'd the reverend pilgrim'* loi< : 
When, every hofpitAle rite 
With equal bounty to recjuhe. 

He druck his nsagic ft^"**'* 
And poor'd Ipoi^aacju* number* fcmh, 
Atxl reiz/diheii ears with tales of ancient wurtli. 
And fili*d thfir mufmg hearts with vad beiwin 
things. 

II. S. 

Kow od, where harpy fpirtts dwell, 
Wheie yet he tones his charming »<•% 
CXt near him, with apptaudlnt? hands, 
•The f^enitts oif Vu coontry dand*. 
To Udeninj! gods he makef him know*; 
That man divine, by whom were f<.wn 

The feeds of Grecian fame ; 
Who fird the race with freedom 'fir'd : 
From whom Lycnrgo^ Sparw's fnm inlplr d t 
Ffeom whom Plateau paUns and Cypnan tropbw* 
came. 

II. S. 



O ncbled. happieli age ; 
When Arididcs ml'd, and Cimfln foej:M : 
When all the generaun fruiu ot Homer's page 
Binlting Pindar -aw to fill perieaion broo^'bt. 
^ O Pindar, oft dftlt thoo be hail'd of me ; 
Not that Ap**llo fed thee from bis fliTine : 
Not that thy lips drank fweetnefs from thebee-. 
Nor ret thit, dudicns of thy nctes divine, 
Pao danc'dtheirroeafure with thefylvantbront: 
But that thy long 
Waa pmid to noMd 
What thy bafe rulers trembled to l»t»oW : 
Amid corrupted Thebes was prood loten 
Tbe deeds of Athens and the Perftan Oiafflt . 
Hence on thy bead ibeif knpiuw ueagfsi* 
4elK 
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Jht ihoV, faMffti! to tW ftr>e. 
The Mulc'fc Uw (Ijiilt r I htlv kitow ; 
Thit who ^otAd animtte hu Jay*, 
And oth«T minds to virtue raile, 
MuMathJs uwn wi(h aU her I'lkiTit glpnw 

Hi. I. 

At* thercv tp^mv'd at latter timet, 
Mf'hoie \eTre adoraM a ♦ tynnc'K-Cfimet ? 
\y)t'o (aw maeftic R tne betTBT'd, 
And lert the imperial ruftian aid ? 
AHa ! m^t one polluted ftaid, 
NiMioTthe (baiiu thMMiacim heacd. 

OrTibuT^aUKreply'd, 

Dare to tW Mufe's car afpire ; 
Save that, inftn.eted by the Grecian Urt^ 
With 6rccrlam's ancient note* tbcir ihamefui bdk 
lAcy kidck 

in. a. 

Mark, bow tlit dread t^antherm (Unda» 
Amid the domes of mixlem haud^ : 
Amid the tuy« of idle Itate, 
Hr»w limply, how Teverely great ! 
Then turn, and, while each wcilcm clime 
P7clenc^ her tiinetul r»m to Tune, 

S«i mark thou Milton's naijie ; 
Atid add. " Thus differs from the throng 
•* The fpirit which infonn'd thy awfiil Cong, 
" Wlikh bade thy potent voice proica thy 

** Country's fisune." 

Yet hence barbaric xeal 
HI* memory ^hh unholy rage pnrTueH ; 
While frnm th^lc arduous cares of public weal 
She bids each Bard begone, and left him with liis 

Mu^e. 

ficH.I ! to think the man, wh.»fe ample mind 
Mull ^rafp at all that ynnder lUrs furvey : 
Maft join the nobleft forma <«f every kind. 
The world's moll perfcA image to di "play. 
Can e'er hi« country'* maiefty behold, 

Unmov'd or c«ld ! 

O fb' 1 ! to deem 
That he, whofe thought muft vifit every theme, 
Whote heart muft every (trong emotion know 
Infpir'd by nature, or by fonune taught ; 
That be, if haply lame pre'umptuous foe. 
With fal e ignoDle llience fraught, 
•?hall fpum at freedom'^ faithful band ; 
That he their dear defence will (hun, 
Oi hide their glories from the fun, 
vr dc:il their vengeance with t woman's hand I 

IV. I. 

1 care not that in Arno's plain, 
Or on the fponive banks of Seine, 
From public theme« the Mufe's quire 
CfMiientwithp»qiOi'd eafcrecire. 
W here priclU the ftudiout. head command, 
VV heie tvraiit* bow the warlike hand 

To vile ambiUcn's aim. 
Say, what can public themes afford, 
5>«ve venal honours to an haceful lord, 
Reicrv'd for angry heaven, and fcorn'd of ho- 
ned hmt ? 
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* O^mnamu Cffxr, 



IV. 2. 
But here, where freedom's eqotl thrositt 
To all her valiant Tons is known;. 
. * Whcie all arc c^nfcious of her cares, 

A*^| each the pnv. cr, that rul<r« Bim, iharet ; 
- Here let the bard, v^h . e daftard tongue 
Leaver public arjtumer.ts uitfcoc;, 
bid public praifefi resell : 
Let him to tltrci climes remove, , / 

Par friim the hero's ^v\ the patriot's love. 
And lull myilerious nnonks to llumber in their ' 
ceU. 

IV. 3. 
O H.tftine;), not to all 

Can rulini; heaven the fame endowments lend : 
Yet flill (loth nature to her offspring call , 
That to one gebcrai weal their dificTcnt poMveta 
they bend, 

tJnenvi<ius. Thus alone, thoneh drains divine 
Inform the bofom of the Mufc> fbn ; 
Thouv;h with new honours the patridan'a line 
Advance from ai^ to age ; yet thus alone 
They win the fuffrage of impaitial feme. 
The poet's name 
He bell ftiall move, 
^Vho^e lays the foul with nobleft paflions tn<yveb 
But thee, O progeny of hemes old. 
Thee to itKtxix toils thy fate requires : 
The fate which fbrm'd thee in t chofeu mould. 
The grateful country of thy lires. 
Thee to iublimer paths dennand ; 
Sublimer than thy fires could trace. 
Or thy nwvjj Edward teach his race. 
Though Gaul's proud genius £uik beneath hi# 
hand* 

From rich domains and fubjeA (anns. 
They led the ruilic youth to arms ; 
And king» th«ir ftem atchievemems ftnr'd ; 
While private llrife their banners rear'd. 
But loftier iicencs to thee are Ihown, 
Where empire's wtde-efhblilh'd throne 

No private mafter fills : 
Where, long foretold, the People reigns : 
Where each a valTal's humble heart ditdains ; 
Anci judgeth whit he fees -, and, at he judgeth* 
wills. 

V. 2. 

Here be it thine to calm and guide 
The fwelling democratic tide ; 
. To watch the fbte's uncertain fratne. 
And baffle faAion's partial aim : 
But chiedy, with determin'd zeal. 
To quell that fervile band, who kne^ . 

To freedom's baoilh'd foes; 
That monfier, which is daily found 
Expen and bold thy country's peace to wound ; 
Yet dreads to handle arms, nor manly cowtt'el 
knows. 

V. 3. 
'Tis hikjheil heaven's command. 
That guilty aims ihould fordid paths purfue ; 
That what eolharet the heart Ihould maim the 
hand. 
And Yixtue't worthlcTs &«« bt fidfc CO glolx i^o. 
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B'lt look en freedom. S«e, tbTougb orery age, 
y^hu Uboan, p^U, g^eft, hath fiicdifdain'd ! 
What arms, what r^al pridk, what prielUy 

rage. 
Have herdTead affspTingCDoqaeT'd or Ivftain'd ! 
For Albfon well have cofuiaer'db Letlkeflnum 
Of happy fwains. 
Which now refound 
Where Scarfdale*s xlifi't the fwclllng paftures 
houndf 
' B^r witnefk. There, oft let the (armcr Wl 

The facred orchard which imbowcra his gate. 
And /hew to Grangers palling down the v:ale. 
Where Ca'ndifh, Booth, and (Kbeme fate ; 
When, burftliig from their country's chain, 
l£ven in the midft cf deadly harmtf 
Of papal (hares and lawleTs^raiSy 
They plann'd for freedom this her aobleil reign. 

VI. 1. 

This reign, theic lavs, this public care. 
Which Naflaa gav« us all to ihai«» 
llad- 'ne'er adarnVi the Eoglifli name : ^ 
C'fuld fiear have iilenc'd ftieedom's claioK 
But fear in vain aftennpls to bind 
. ThoTe I'vftv cfTorts of the raind 
Which lodal ^infpiTet; 
Where men, ^r this, ailauk a throng 

* Each addt the common welfare to his own; 
And each'unctnquer'd bean the ftKOj^ih of all 

acquire*. 

VI. z. 

S'\y, waf it that, when hte we view'd 
Oil r fields la civil blood.unbmed ? 
When fi)fiune crov.n'd the barbarous hoft. 
And half the aftonifh'd itte was lull? 
Did on? (»f all tliat vaomlnc train» 
VVho dare ^fl ront a peaceful reign, 

Durft cne ii) arms appear ? 
HcTfl one in couh'cls pledge hS. life ? 
;>e \tl> luxurlnuit fortenet in the ftrlfe ? 
.•ud hi-" bpafted name his rwgnait friendt to 

chaff ? 

VI. 3. 

* Yet, HafUngK, thefe are they 
Whochallcnget^themftlvtxthycountryMove; 
T he inie ; the cooftant : whn alone can weigh. 

What cX(*ry fliould demand, or liberty approve ! 
But let their works declare them. Thy free 

po>verJ(, 
The generous powen of thy prevailtng mind, 
Vtit hnr the talks of thetr confederate hours, 
I.evrd brawlsaiid luriim; flar.der, weredafign'd 
Be thou thy own approvei* HoodI praife 
Oft noWv iVfc-avs 
Ingenuous youth : 

' Bnt ftvght turn cowards and the lying tnoiiih, 
Pniie is reproach. Rteinal God alone 
For mortaU Hxeth that fublime award. 

He, from the 6iithful Tccfirds of his thronet 
Bid; the hiftofian and the bard 

■ I)iip(«'c of honor ?nd of fcora ; 
D'/ocn tic patriot from the Aire : 

' Ar^tf wrifcthe gord* the wife, the bra'/Ct 

I*, r !tfllr.« to :he multiiude unbcTru 



BOOK THE SECONDL 
D £ L 

TBS 

REMONSTRANCE ot SHAKESPEARE; 
■Sappofed to have been fpoken at the Theatre 
Royal, while the Fieacb Conwdiam w«R aA^ 
ing by Sohferipcion. 

TF, yet regardhil of your nadrt land. 

Old Shakeipeare'i toxtgue yoo ddgn to under* 
ftaDcf, 
Lo,from the bltftfblbowen where Hearen rewards 
Inftrudtve Sages and nnblemifh'd Bardt, 
I come the ancient founder of the fiage. 
Intent to learn, lA thU difceming age. 
What form of wU your faoeiet mve cmhrac'dv 
And whither tends yopr el^nce of tafte. 
That thus at length o*ir homely toils vou fpuil^ 
That thus to foreign foenes you proudly tuiti, ^ 
Thatftom my brow the laurel wreath yon daha 
To crown the rivaic of your oouistry's lame 

What, though the footfteps of my dex'iousMofe 
The meafur'd walks of Greciac an refufe ? 
Or though the fTaoknel* of my hardy (trie 
Mock the nice touches of the critic's file ? 
Yet, what in^ age and climate held to vltWa 
Impartial I lurvey'd and fearleft drew. 
And lay, ye Iklllral fn the human heart. 
Who know to prize a Poet's nohleft part. 
What age, what dime, could e'er au ampler field 
For loft^ thought, for dating ftncy, yield ? 
I faw this Engjland break the fluniefol bands 
Forg'd for the fouls of men bgr ftcred hands : 
I &w each groaning realm her aid implore; 
iler fons the heroes of each warl&e more : 
Her naval ftandard (the dire Spaniard's bane) 
lObey'd through all ue circuit of the roaii^ 
•Then too great commerce, for a late-fousid woild* 
AroQnd your cciaft her eager fiiUs mforl'd : 
New hopes, new pafliom thence the bofom fir'd ; 
New plans, new arts, the gtehu tbencc in(pir*d ; 
Thence everr foene, which private fortnoeiuiow^ 
In llronger life, with bolder 1jpirit» rofe. 

Difgrac'd I this foil profpea which I drew ? 
My colours languid, or my Utokea untrue? 
Have not your uges, warriors, fwains, and kln^ 
Cnn^crs'd the living draught of men and thingsa 
What other Bard in any ciiRie appears 
Alike the raafler of your fmiles and tears? 
Yet have I ddgn'd your audience to etitice 
With wretched brlbc^ to luxury and vice ? 
Or have my various icenes a purpofe known 
Which Freedom, Virtue, Glory, might not owr«/ 

Such from die fitft was my dranwtic plan; 
It (hould be years to crown what I began ; 
And mm that England luunu her Gothic chaiib 
And equal hwt ami fodal fdence rdgn* 
I thought-. Now forely (hall my xealous cyct 
View nobler Bards and iuAeT Critics rlle» 
Intent with learned labour to lefrne 
The cop 1«>«K ^of Albion *t native mine. 
Our ilaiely Mufe mirre gracefol airs to teach. 
And form liert'^neuetomoTeattraAivefpeBeh* 
Till rival natjom Mfleo at her feet, 
Aad o^B her ]^cV.lh'd at die/ own'4 btrgto 
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do yflto thus my frvevrite hopes fulfil ? 
nee at lift the (buidaidof yux (kill? 
or jcfU'l (bat To beiiay a mind 
unconTciouc, and to beauty blind. 
Joes her language youi ambition raife* 
inen« trivial, uqbannDnioac |>hrafe» 
h ietten eloquence to fcamlcft bouod^ 
nainu tbe cadcnceof poetic founds ? 
does your bumble admiration cbuie 
encle piaitle of ber Comic Mate, 
: wits, plain^dealers, fbpt, and fools af^ear, 
'd to fay noqgbtbut wbat tbe king may bear? 
ber melt yourfympatbizing beans 
t>y ber tragic fcene's romaotk aits, 
e old and young declaim on foft dc£re, 
leroes never, but for love, expire ? 

Tbcueb tbe charms of novelty, a whUe, 
>8 too fondly win your thouehtleis fmile,' 
:c for yon dvign'd iudulgcnt rate 
aodes or manners of the jSourbon ibte. 
lyonr minds my partial judgment mds, 
lany an augury my hope mnleads, 
fair maids of yonder blooming; train 
eir light courtfbip would an audience deign, 
>fo cbafle matrons a Parifian wite 
for the model of domeftic life ; 
>ne youth of all that generous band, 
:ren^th and fplendor of their native land, 
hyield bis portion of his conntry*6 fame, 
uit old freedom's patrimonial clidm, 
lying fmiles Opprc0ion's pomp to fee, 
idee of glory by a king's decree. ^ 

left at home- with juftly-eovied laws, 
; tbe chiefs of Europe's general caufe, 
1 Heaven hath chofen at each dangeroua 

hour 
eck tbe inroads of barbatfc power* 
ights of trampled nations td recbim, 
aard tbe focial world fronn bond« and/hame } 

not luxury's fimtafticchanm 
pve the lye to your heroic arms : 
•r the ornaments of life embrace 
left lefTons from that vaunting race, 
1 Fate's drea(> laws (for, in cternalTate, 
ic Rule was heir to Freedom's bau) 
I, in each warlike, each commercial part,; 
1 counfel, and in ple^fing art. 
udge of eanb predeftin'd for your foes, 
lade it £une and virtue to op^e. 



ODE n. 

TO SLEEP., 

pHOU fjicnt power, whoTt welcome iway 

Charms every anxious thought aT*ay ; 
n wbofe divine oblivion drowned, 
!or« pdiin and weary toil grow mild, 
.ove is with kinder looks beguiPd, 
! grief forgets hei fondly-cherifti'd wound ; 
thither haft thou flown, InduhBcnt ginl? 
l.of kind ihidows and of beUiog dews, 
lom doft thou touch with Ch^ Lethean rod? 
idwbofi templeajMvtby opiate liri dl$i(f ? 



II. 



Lo, midnight from her ftarry rePgn 
Looka awful dowA on earth and main* 
The tuneful birdt lie hc/n'd in fleeo. 
With all that crop the verdant food, 
Wkh all that ikim the cTyfUl flood. 
Or haunt the caverns ofythe rocky ftcep. 
No ruihing winds diftuib the tutted bvwers ; 
No wakeful found the mo'>n-light valley kno!^** 
Save where tbe brook its liquid murmur pours^ 
And IttUs the waving fceae tu snore ^rufoiMid 
rcpole. 

III. 

let not Q* aJone complain, 
Alope Invoke thy power in vain f 
Detcend, propitious, on ray ryes ; 
Not from the couch that beai^ a crown, 
Not from the courtly tbtelbnan's d.*wn 

Nor Where the mifer and his tieafuie Ucb : 
Bring not the iki^ tliat break the muxUcrer'a 

reft. 
Nor thoic the hirtling (bldier loves to fee, 
Noi thole which haunttiiebigocSgliximybraift ; 
Far be their guilty nights, «M hi theij dxean^. 
from me ? 

IV. 
Nor yet thofc awfol forms pre^Mh 
For chie& and heroes only meant : 
The Bgur'd brafs, the. choral feng,. 
The refcued people's glad applaufe. 
The liftenine lenate, and tbe laws 
Fix'd by the counfels of * Tiroelcoii's tong^ie^ 
Are icenes too grand for Fortune 'spri\*ate ways.; 
And thomgh they ihlfie in youth's iogeauour 

view. 
The fober gainful arts of modem days 
To inch romaotic thought, have bid a long adieu. 

1 a(k not, god of dreams, thy care 
To baniih Love's prefentments fair : 
Nor rofy check, nor radiant eye 

Caa arm htm with.fnch ftrong-crmmancf 
That the youii^ forocrer's fattl linnd 
Shall round my foul his pleafing fetters tiev 
Nor yet the courtier's hope, the giving (mile 
(A lighter phantom, and a bai'er chain) 
Did e'er in flumber my proud lyre beguile 
To Icbd the pomp of thrones her ill-iccordis^*. 
ftrain. 

vr. , 

But, Morpheus, on thy ba]»ny NMl|g 
Such honourable V* (ions brir^. 
As iboth'd great Milton'^ injtir'd 2^c^ 
When in prophetic dreams he law 
The race unborn wkh pious awe 
Imbibe each virtue from hi heavenly ptge *^ 
Or lucb as Mead's benignant fency knows 
When health's 'deep treafure->, by his he^n ex^^ 

plor'd. 
Have fav'd the infiim from an oryhan's woec, 
Or to the trembling fiSre his age's hope rtfloifd. 

* jffitr TiwaUen had dilivereJ Syracwjf fw.*m. 
the tyrur.ffj »f Dignjjfiu\ the ffple tr, rvtry iut^f 
tant dtHhttrcdim UrJ fsT Aim ittt the fm$hf ojjjer:^ 
hljt afied hjtwhiti, ^oid ceted ac^trJi/^ t$ ti,^^ 

P4VT4»Cll. 
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ODE m. . 

TO THE CUCKQW, 

I. 

Q Ruftic herald nf the fprirf:, 

At length in yonder woody vale 
Faft bjr the brook 1 htzj thee fing ; 
And, Harfioui of thy hooiely tale, 
Atrlci the vefpers of the grove. 
Amid the ^Kaomir.g ^hoir of 1ot«» 
Thy fage Tef]>oi)fes hail. 

II. 

The time has been when I have fr«ini'd 
To hear thy voice the wood« invade ; 
Apd while thy t'olemn accent dfown'd 
Some Tweeter Poet of the ihtde, 
ThuK, thought 1, thut aie foa^ ^f cite 
Se.ne conftant ytsoth or pencrout tair 
With dull tdvice upbiaid. 

HI. 

I Aid, " While PhilomeUS fonft 
^ Proclalmi the pa0ion of the grove, 
*' It ill befcems a cnckow's tongue 
*' Her |harming language to TfpTuv^**-^- 
Alas, how intt^h t lover's ear 
Hate* all the fober truth to hear. 
The fobei tfuth of love ! 

» IV. 

WHen hearts are in each other hlersM, 
When nought but lefty faith can rule 
The nymph's and iv(aio*& confenting hreii^ 
How Cuckow-like in Cupid 'R*ichoul, 
Mith ftore of grave prudential Taws 
On Fortune'* power and Cu^om's Uws, 
Appeals each friindly fodi ! 

V. 

Yet think ^timei, ye gentle tram ' 
Whom Lovt and Hope and Fancy fway. 
Whom every harfher care dtfdain, 
WhA hy the roorniit^ judge the diiy. 
Think that, in April's iaurefl hourr. 
To warbling ihades and Minted flowers 
The cuckow joins hu lay. 



ODE IV, 

TO T H It 

HONOURABLE CHARLES tOWN§HENDn 

m TBS COVKTRY. 

L I. 

TJOW oft (hall 1 fuTvey 

Thi< homble roof the lawn, the grjen- 
wood (hade, 
T*he vale with ihe^vef o'erfpread. 
The glaiTybrojk, the flocks which roond thee 
ftray? 
When will thy cheerful mind 
Of the(5 have utterM all her dear eflecm ? . 

Or, tell me, doft thou deem 
Ko more to join in glory's toilibroe race, 

f(ut here content cmbrs^e 
That happy leifuxe w^iich thou hadfl reijgn*d? 



I. 2. 
Alaf, ye happy hours. 
When biK>ks and youthlul fpOTt the fou! fCoM 
ftiaiea 
Ere t-<ne amb'toot care 
Of civil life had aw'd her fimp!e powet*.; 

Oft as your winged train 
kevifit here my fT>eiKl in white array, 

O fail not to dit'play 
Each fairer fcene where I perchance had pan* 

That lo his |^enerou» heart 
The abode of even Friend ihiptnky ronain. 

I. 3- 

For not hnprudertt of my lolV r<» co«r»e, 
I faw from Contemplation's quiet cell 
His itet atcertdirg to afiother h'^me 
Where public Prait'c and envied Cteatnefs dwe'iL 
But fhall we therefnre, O my Wre* 
Repfove ambition's beil def re r 

Extinguiih Glory's flame ^ 
Far other was the tafk in-oi n'd / 

When to my hand thy flnnga were firft af- 
fign'd : 
Far other ftiith belongs to Fricrdihip'ihMOT'4 
name. 

If. I. 
Thee, To^Tjfhend, not the arms . 
Of flumbering Eaie» nor Pleafote'* lofy chain, 

Wtre dcftin'd to detain : 
No, nor bright Science, n%)i the Mufe*^ chainw. 

For them high Heaven prepares 
Their proper votaitcs, an hMmbler band : 

Arid lic'cr v^ould Spcn'er's hand 
Have deign 'd to ft i ike the waiblin^ Titfcan (hel!, 

>ior Harrington to tell 
What habit an mjnortalcity wears. 

II. '4. 
Had thiKbeeuborr.to ihieM 

The cau*c which Cromwell's impion? hai» 
betray 'd. 

Or that, like Verc, di pTay'd 
His redcroK banner o'er the Belgian f.eid ; 

Yet where the v*i?l divine 
Hath (hut thpre lofrieft pth?, it next venoaim. 

With reafon chd in ftraini 
Of harmtmy, lelcfked minds u» inspire. 

And Virtue's livlm: fire 
To feed and ettin.2e in hearts like thine 

n. 3- 

For never ihall the herd, whom Envy^fwavs, 
So queli my purpofe i»r my tongue control , 
That 1 fhould fear illuftrious worth to ^raiTc, 
Becau^ its mafter's fritndfliip mov'd my lw»i» 
Yet,, a !hi« updiflem^ling ft nun 
ShooM now perhaps thine ear detain 

With any pleafing Hnind, 
Remember tboa that li^hteous Fanac^ 
Prom hoary age a ftriil accx»unt will claim 
Of each aulpicious ^ahn with which thy youth vii 
crowfl'd. 

III. J. 
Not obvious is thy way 

Where Heaven expe£l& tlitc ; nor the trav^.ltT 
leads. 
Through flowers or fTai;Tart nne?d«. 
Or groves that bark to Philomela's i^j. 
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Tht jrnpaTtial hw* of Fite • 

To nobler viiwes wed feveTcr CiWf* 

U there a man who (harea 
The lummit next where heavenly natures dweu? 

Aflc him (for he can tell) 
What ilorms beat lovnd that roogh labttxioui 
height. 

III. a« 

Ve heroes, who of old 
Did generous England Preedrxn's throne ordain ; 

From Alfred's parent rei)^ 
To Naflau, great deliverer, wile and bold * 

I know your perils hard. 
Your wounds, your painful marches, winttry few. 

The night eftrang'd ftwn eafe ' 
The day by cowardice and fiilfehood Tex^d* 

The head with doabt oerplex'd. 
The indignant hean difdaining tbe reward. 

III. 3- ' 
Which envy hardly pr»nts. Bat, O renown, 
O praife from judging heaven and vinumw men. 
If thus thev poTchas'd tby divineft crown. 
Say, who fhaJl hcfitate ? or who cumplain ? 
And now they fit on thrones above : 
And when among the gods they move 

Before the fovran mlndt 
" Lo, thefe.** heiaith, " I'', *«^ "re they 
«' Who to the Uwa of minia eternal fway 
•* From violence and fetr affefted human kind." 

IV. I. 

Thos honor'd while the traUi 
Ofledi^ors in hix prelence dwell ; 

iH nmy aught forerell , 
The ftitefinan {hall the iecond palm obtain, 

For dreadful deeds or amis 
let vulgar bards, with undifcerning praife. 

More glittering troph ies laile ; 
But wi'*eft heaven what deeds may chiefly move 

To favor and to love ^ 
What, lave wide bleflings, or averted harm*? . 

IV. «. 

Kor to the imbattled field 
Sfiall the atchicvements of the peaceful gown 

The green immortal crown 
Of v;«loT, or the fongs <»f omqueft yield. 

Not Fairfax wildly bold. 
While bare of creft he hcw'd hi« fatal way. 

Through NafebyV firm array. 
To heavier diiigers did bis bread oppoTe 

Than Pvm'w free virtue chofe, , 
When the proud force of Stiaffurd he contrord. 

IV. 3. 

But whit is man at enmity with truth ? 
What were the fruits of Wcntwnnh's copiou*: 
mind 
When (!>Iighted all the promifc of hh youth) 
Tbe patriot in a tyrant's league hid joln'd ? 
I-et Ireland*!' Inud-limenting plains, 
Let TyneN and Hu rber**; irampUd fwains, 

Let men^c'd London tell 
How impiou« Gtifle made Wi^d'^nvbafe : 
IIow generous zeal to cmel rage gave place : 
AM how unblets'd be Uv'd, ^nd how di(hc*nor'd 



V. L 

Thence never hnth the Mule 
Around his tomb Pierian roles flung : 

Nor Aiall one p.?ct'8 tongue 
liis name 'fur Mufic'spleafing laJ>or fihufe. 

And fure, when Nature kiijd 
Hath deck'd fome favor'd breaft above thediiai^ 

That man with grievous wronc 
AiTronts and wounds his genius, if. he bends 

To Guilt's ignoble ends 
The funAions of iiis ill-fubiTuttiog miudi 

V. 2. 

For worthy of the wife 
Nothing cai^ feem but Virtue : nor eanli-yictf 

Their fame an equal field. 
Save where impartial Freedom gives the fiiae. 

There Somers fix*d his name* 
Tnroird the next to William. Theicfhall' 

To every wondering dime 
Point cut that Somers, who from Fa6kion*B( 

The flanderousand the loud, 
Could f^ir ^fTent and modeft reverence claia. 

V. 3. 

• < 

Nor aught did 1 ms or fucial art< acquire* 
Nor this ma'eftic weal of Albion** land . 
Did aught ^ccomrlifh, or t" aught a^ptiv« 
> Without his pildance, his furerior hand. 
And rightly fhall the MuleH care 
, Wreath* like her f»wn for Mm rirc \na ^ 
Whole niin'J s enammir'd aiai 
Could forms of eivil beauty draw 
Sublime a« ever Sage or Poer faw. 
Yet ill 11 to life*s rude fcrne the pro^d idctmii^ 

VL 1, * 

L*!! none proline be neir ! 
Tlie Mufe w«s never foreign to hi< breifit 

On Power's grave feit con^e'$*d. 
Still to her voice he bent a lover's ear. 

And if thr bleftcfi know 
Thelrancient cares, even niw t!i?ttn&dinggTO«ti^ 

Where h^ply Mil'on royes 
With Spenler, hear the enchinred cchos jcmaA 

Through farthcft h^^ven refound 
Wife Sooiers, guardian of their fame below. 

vr, a. 

He kn-w. tlie pitriot knen'. 
That lefrcT*. ard thfe Mu'e's p->werful art 

I'xaltthe tnwnunushcirt. 
And brighten c.cry form t.f ;urt ard true- 

Thev Iftnd 1 n<ib1-r fviy 
To civil W;:(lom, thin c«»t ruf;jtlon*s lure 

Could ever yet procure : 
They too from F.nvy' p.^l.r mill^nant li^M 

ConcUu^ hry ft.rrh ri> 1. -Kt 
Clotli'd in the fairelt C">l'-.uTfcof the day. 

\ I •» 

O Town<^imd, thus may Time, thejiid t fc*' 
vfve, 

Inf^Tu^ mv l::inrv ron?u<» o*'th"e to tell ; 
And vhtn I fpnk of cnrr to f'e'd««m detf 
To' pia n'ng vi'tly md fi;i a-^n^ H'cll, 
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Of one w])om glory lov€s to own. 
Who ftil) by libenl meam aloae 

Hscb libeial eack purfued ; 
Then for the guerdcAi of isy ky, 
«« Tlus tma witb Cutfafui fhcndatlV' ^^^ ^ 
•• fiiy, 
^^fOtt yoatk CO lioncmT'd age my aits tad me. 
•• huh vicwM." 



ODE V. 

ON LOVE OF PRAISE. 

I. 

^P til the rpTiogs vnthin t)i« mind 
^^ Wblch pfompi hcT fteps in Fonune'i vsuM, 
From aone more pleafing aid W€ find 
Hian from the gciminc love of pTaife«> 

II. 

I^OT lay partial, private end 
Such levcicnce to At public Wan i 

KoT any paffioti, Virtae's fncnd. 
So iiie to Virttte'f felf appean. 

lU. 

For who in glory can flight 
Witboot deligbt in glorioiit deeds ? 

What man a cbtrming vokt can flichc* 
Who coona the echo Oat (occce^ ^ 

IV. 

Bat noc the echo on the voice 
More, iheo on virtue pTaii(B« depends ; 

To which, of eoarfe, it's real price 
The jvdgment of the praifcr lendik 

V. 

If praKc then with reTigioos awe 

From the fole perfcA judge be P»«sl^ 

Ji nobler aim, a purer law, 
.Nor piieftj nor bard, nor (age hath taught*. 

VT. 

With which in charaacr the (ame 
Thongh in an humbler fphere it liq^ 

J count that foul of human fiune. 
The fiifiiage of the good a«id wife. 



11. 

Yet, Hall. whHe thy fudiciiti* est 
Admires the wcll-diUfcrnblcd ait 
That can fcch harmony Mrspaxt 
To rhe lar>c pace of G jllk tbymes ; 
WhHe wit from aflfeftatioo dcatr 
Bright images, ?nd pxlTious true, 
Recall tn> thy affcntiog view 
Tte envied bards uf aobler times ; 

III. 

Say, is wn oft his doArlre wTong? 
This prieft of pleafurc, vho afpiref 
To lead us to her (acred fire^. 
Knows he the ritial of hei ftirirte> 
Say (bet Iweet influence t> thy for^ 
So may the goddds lliil aftbrd) 
Doth ihe con'cot to b: adur'd 
With fliamelcfi iuve a:;d &aiir*.c vrfnc? 

IV. 
Nor Cato, nor ChryCppus l^ere 
Need we in high indignant phiafc 
From their Elyfian ^ict raL'e -, 
But plcafuf^ 'a oracle al u< 
Conlnic ; attenme, uoc tevere. 
O pleafttie, we bUipbomc not tbee ; 
Nor emulate tne rigid kaes 
Which bends but at the Stoic throne. 

V. ^ 

We own had fate f) man afftgn'd 
Nor fenfe^ nor wifti, but what obey ^l^^' 
Or Venus foft or Bacchus gay, ^T 

Then miglif eur bardV voluptuous cree^ 
fcfofl aptly govern human kit*! : 
UnleTs perchance what he hath fang 
Of tt'rtur'd joints and ner\'es nnArwin* 
Some wxangUng heretic flioold plcMk 

Vh 

But new with all thefe frond d^fiws 
For dauntlcffc truth and boncft fame ; 
'With that fttong toaitcr of our fsaroe. 
The inexorable jud|ie Lilian, 
What can be done ? Ala*, yc fires 
Of love : alas, y« rofy Imile-s, 
Ye neA^rM cup^ frojn 'iv^^^M foil?» 
Ye ka\ e no biibe Lis gij^ce to wii.v 



ODE VI. 

TO WILLIAM HALL. ESQUTRE. 

VITir tllX WORKS 07 CBAULIIU. 

L 

n TTEND to Chaulleu's wimon lyre ; 
"" While, floem as the iky-Urk fing« 
When firft the morn allures it's win^^s. 
The cpicore his therre parfue^ : 
And tell roe if, among the choir 
Whofe moijc charms the birik^ of ^clce^ -- 
So fu!l, (b free, (o rich a drain 
l^s^diAaced tht Wib'^loi Ma t^ 



O I> E VIL 

TO THE BICHT REVF.PRI*© 

BENJAMIN LORD. BISHOP Or 
V/ I N C H E S T E R. 

I. I. 

T^R twU which pitriMs h^ve cntlur**?. 
For vreafon qucU'd and liw^ lecui'o» 

In everv nation Time diipliv^ 

The p^im of h^n^urabln pr-'ife. 

Envj may rtil; and {a£liim ^ic^ 
May ftrue : but what, alas, cin thn'c 
(Thou,;h b< Id, yet blind aT:d foodid u>f-J. 
Tn ^;T:it'm'Je avtd lovcoppofc. 
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I. 2. 

O rrc re of freedom, AIbinn> fiy, 
'1 hon tamcT f^lclcpotic fwajr, 
Whj»t man, amontj thy fom aroondt 
Thu* bf IT to glory haft thos fonod ? 
What pa^, in all thy animls-brighCy 
Il:ilt thou with purer joy fuTvey'd 
Than that .where truth, by Hoadly's aid, 
bbincs throiigti intipoftur't folcmn ihade. 
Through Jungly and thiougb factidocil night ^ 



Ul. X. 



I. 



o* 



To bim the Teacher blefsM, 
Who fern reli'^ion, from the palmy field 
By lordkn, like the mom to cheer the weft, 
AiiU iititd up the veil which henven From earth 

cor.rralM, 
To fli»ir!lyrhu'. hh mandate headdrefsM : 
** v'othcu, antl rc'cue my U;(hcnotiT*d law 
*' i-fom In lit I; rapaciriiie-and from toni^es im- 

" pure ; 
I.ct not my peaceful name b^ made a lore 



(< 



(( 



U»*ll pei^ec.it'un'i moTtal fnares to aid : 



«• 



<c 



L.t nor my word^ be in^pions chslnt t<i draw 

1 he frerbom ilr u! in more tliaii brutal awe, 

To fuiih without aflcnt, allegiance unrc- 

" paid." 

IT. I. 

ICo co'd or ur!peTformin;r hand 
Was arm*d by heaven %iih thi^ command* 
The jmvnld t'oun felt it : .<nd, o« high,^ 
To V^lliiam't ear with welcome Joy 
Did l>ckeaincng the bieft nof Id 
The rifing l»opc «f Hoc^dly's ntme, 
Godolpliin then coRfirm'd the fiime ; 
AndSiimeTr* when ffjm earth became, 
Ajid generous Stanh<;pe the fair fequel tol^* 

II. a. 

Tlien drew tht lawgivers aiT>«fid, 
^biTcv of the GTcctan name'renownM) 
Ami liftrning afk'd, and w^derlng knewt 
VVhat private force c^uld thus fubdve 
The vtihar and the great cnmbtn'd ; 
Could war with iacTMi tolly wage; 
Cotild n uhuJe nation difengige 
From the dread bonds of many an age 
And to new habit> mould the public Ruad, 

11. 3. 

For not a cocqncror's fword. 
Nor the ftrong poweie to civil, founders 

kniwn, 
W^re hii ; but tntth by faithful Catch explored. 

And 'i.Kiid fe-nfct like feed, in genial plenty fown. 
Whciever it took root, the foul (reftor'd 
To tTccdom) freedom too for others fitu^hc. 
K -t monkiih craft the tyrant's chim divine. 
Not itpal zeal the bigot's cruel ftirine 
Could longer gu«rd from realbn\ warfare (age ; 
2\oc the wild Tltbbleto fedition wrouji^far, 
Kr.T 1; -nod's by the papil Genius taught, 

^uT Si' John's Ifirit ioofe, nor Atteilitiry's 



But where fiiall Teoompeacebe fuond? 
Or how fudi Arduous nierkcTowa'*d? 
For look on life's laboxioua fceoc ; 
What rugged fpacciUe'between 
Adventurous Virtue's eaily toil*. 
And ber triumphal throne \ Tb« (ky^ 
Of death, mean nime, does oft invade 
Her prngrefs ; nor, to us difplay'd, 
Wears the bright beioine her expcitod fpottlb 

in. z. 

Yet bom to conquer is her power t 
— O H^itdly, if that fiivourite hour 
On earth arrive, with thankful awe 
We own juft heaVen's indulgent law. 
And proudly thy fuccefs behold ; 
We attend thy reverend length of day» 
With benediction and with praife. 
And bail Thee in our public ways < 
Like fume great fpirit ftm'd in ages old. 

in. s. 

While thus out vows pToloflg 
Thy fteps on earth, and when by ut refigtt^i 
Thou joln'ft thy feniors, that heroto thuMf 
Who refcued or preferv'dtherighttorhiuBtnhtiMU 
O not unworthy may thy Albion's tongiMf 
Thee ftill, her friend and benc^AoTy mnc $ 
O : never, Hoadlv, io thy country's eyei, 
May impious gold, or pleafore's gaudy prize. 
Make public virtue, public freedom, vile ; 
Nor our own mannertf tempt ua to difclaim | 
That heritag *, our noblefl wealth and fiuoe* 
Which Thou haft kept inUrt ftom linco tni 
f^ious guile 



ODE VHL 

f. 

TF rightly tuneful bards decide. 
If it be fix'd in love's decrees. 

That beauty ought noc to be tried 
Dut by it^ native pnwer to pleaie. 

Then tell me, youths and lovers, tcU« 

What fair can Amoret excel ? 

If. 

Behold thatbrtii^ht unfuUied fmile. 
And wiidom (peaking in her mien : 

Yet (fhe fo ^irtlefs all thr while. 
So littlr ftudiou^ to be feenj 

We nought but inftant gladneU know. 

Nor think to whom the gift we owe. 

IH. 

But neither raufic, nor the powert 

Of youth and mirth and frolick cbear^ 

Add half that fun^ine to the houri. 
Or make life's protpeA half fo clear,^ 

As memory bring* it to the eye 

From iceae^ where Araorei, w?i*- by.. . 
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IV. 

Yer not a (^titift could there 
Or foulc ot tndtrcTCtinn tind ; 

.KoK any prumler fagc 4cc1ave 
One vlme, piAur'd iti bis roind» 

l/Vlofe form ulth lovelier cuknuT^ ^'iows 
TlitiiAxnbTers dcmeaiKiT ihowi. 

V. 

^n»5« fttre \% bcnutyV Inppieft ptrt J 
'I his K'^'^ ^^1^ '^^^ unbuiircled twa)r : 

lilt!, fh'dil enchant the Tub c^ heart 
When rule and lily laJe a-A^y ^ 

Abd ihe be ilU\ la fpuc uf tinae* 

idkc^L Amoiet hi ull hex j^^riiuc* 



O D £ IX. 



AT STUDY* 

L 

^IIITHKR did mv fancy ftray ? 
By what tn^uic dTlwn auva^ 

Rave I left my Itudlons t^«ne? 
IPrnm rliis philofop^uc pi^e» 
X'tom the problerac of the fage* 

Wandeiing througti a pleafing dxeatn ? 

fTI-j in vain, alhs! I find, 
dacTi In vali:, my zealous mind 

Wniild ii, leari^cd Wifdi m's thfbne 
Scillvate each ihuughit'ul hour : 
Kaiurt bid A a roftti pimer 

Ckftim Tome nsii.utesibr hh own, 

in. 

Jet the bufv or the wile 

« 

View him v^ith contemptnocs eyet ; 

L/^ve IK native to the heart ; 
Cfitde it( y/i{het> as ynu wili ; 
fl'irhnvc L^ve, voull fmd it flUl 

Void in one efleoiial pan. 

IV. 

f^^ though no pecoliar fair 
Timchcs V ith a hivcr*< care : 
%h(rtJgh the pride of my dtr:re 
A Acs tmmr.Ttal friendihip*« came, 
Aftwn the palm of hontft fame, 
Aiid the cid heruic ]y le ; 

V. 

Though the day have finoorhly gone. 
Otto lettcr'd Icifure known. 

Or in fticial duty fpent; 
% «t at eve my loixly breift 
friisi in vnir. for perfcA reft ; 

l.^r.^ J^.c% fui ::ue coi^tc^ 



ODE ,X. 



T O 

THOMAS. EDWARDS, ESQJO'IRE; 

OM THE LATE VSlTIOlf OF 

MR. POPE'S WORK& 
I. 

T^BLIEVE me, Edwards, to leilnia 

I'he licence uf a rAilcr'k tongue 
Ik u hat but feldom meh obtain , 

By lenfe ur wit, by pr«>fe ur fonft : 
A talk &>r more Herculean powers. 
Nor fuited to the facred hoart 
Of Iciluic in the Mule'k bowxis*. 

In bowers where laurel weds with palm, 
TheMufeathe blamcjefc queen, lefKhtst 
I* air Fanoe attends, and Wiidum calm 
Her eluquei^c luinnt)oiou)> guides : 
Wiiile, ihut for ever from ber gate. 
Oft trying, l\ill repining, wait 
Fierce Envy aiid calumnious Hate* 

ni. 

Who then from her delightful boundit 
Would flcp one moment forth to hee4 
Wh;it impctenc and lavage liMincb 
Fnrtn then unhappy m,,titb« proceed? 
Ko : rather Speni'er's lyre again I 

Prepare, and let thy pious ftradn 
VorPope*f diihonoui'd ihadc Cwroplatn. 

IV. 

Tell bow di'pleas'd was every Bard, 
When Uteljr in the ElyGan grove ^ 
They of hik Mu e's guardian heard, 
HU delegate Co faune abuve ; 
And whn with one acciird they iaiil 
Of wit in drooping age miiUd, 
And \Vaibuitua*» o&ious a!d : 

V. 

How Virgil monrn'd the fordid fate 

To that mclodiouo lyre aflign'd 

Beneath a tutor who (o late 

With Midas xnd his rput c«wnbtn'd 

By fpitefttl clamour to confound 

That Very lyre** enchanting fcnind. 

Though lilleaing realms admifd around. 

VI. 

Hew Horace own'd be thought the £re 

Of hik filend Pope's fatiric line 

Did &nher fuel (carce require 

Frcm fuch a milium divine : 

How Milf'n (com'd the fi^phiil vain 

Who durft appriAch his hallow *d Oiaiv 

Will uflwaih'd hacidsattd lij* pofaij;. 
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vir. 

akefpearc debonnair and mild 

that ilrangff comment forth to view : 

more deep, he faid and frail* d, 

i own fools or madmen knew ; 

k*d a generous friend above, 
with free adventurous love 

caots from hit tomb remove. 

VIII. 

3 Pope, in equal need, 
:: kind office thou W9uld(l pftfy 
iwards, all the band decreed 
ire Bards with frequent lay 
ill OD thy aufpvrious narne^ 
h abfurd intruder*^ claim^ 
inviolate their fame. 



ODE XI» 

TO TH£ 

NtRY GENTLEMEN 

OF ENGLAND. 

i. 

HITHER is Europe's ancient fpirit fled ? 
Where are thofe valiant tenants of her 
lore, 

rom the warrior bow the ftrong dart fped, 
th firm hand the rapid pole-ax bore ? 
aA and foldier was their common name, 
ate with reapers to the furrdw came, 
1 the front of battle chargM the foe :[dure, 
aught the ftcer the wintery plough to eii- 
1 full councils checked encroaching power, 
: the guardian la wft their majcfty to know. 
II. 

ho are ye ? from Ebro*s loitering fons 
ber's pageants, co the fports of Seine ; 
tlhinc's frail palaces to Daniibe^s thrones 
itic4 looking on the Cimbric main, 
, ye felf-dcferted ? whofc proud lords 
t>affled your tame hands, and given your 
vords 
viHi rufRant, hir*d for their command : 

at fome greedy m<>uk^s or harlot*& nod, 
bd nations crouch beneath their rod : 
: the public will, the reafun of tlu land. 

III. 

heedlefs Albion^ what, alas) the while 
lou prefume ? O Inexpert in arms, 
lin of freedom, how doi^ thou beguile, 
;reamsof hope, thefe near and loud alarnls ? 
}lendid home, thy plan of laws retiown'd, 
raife and envy of the nariom round, 

care haft thou to guard from foiCuuc^ 
vay ? 

the ftorms of war, how foon may all 
ifty pile from its foundaticm fall, 
the projRuitoil| the ruin of a day [ 



Na : thou art rich, thy ftreani4 and fertile vaUs 
Add induftry*k wife gif^s to nature** (lore : 
And every por( Is crouded with thy failk. 
And every wave throws treafure on thy (horc»- 
What boots it f If luxurious plenty charm 
Thy felfifli heart from glory, if thy arm 
Shrink at the frowns of danger and of pain, 
Thoic gifts. Chit treifure i* no longer thine. 
Oh rather far be poor. Thy gold will (bine 
Tempting the eye of fofxe, and deck thee to ifay 
bane. 

V. 

But what hath force or wtur to do Wfth thee ? 
Girt by the azure tide, and thron'd fublime . 
Amid thy floating bulwarks, thou canft fee. 
With fcorn, the fury of each hofttle clime 
Da(h*d ere it reach thee. Sacred froM the foe 
Are thy fair fidds. Athwart thy guardian 

prow 
No hold invader's foot (hall tempt the ftrand— • 
Yet fay, my country, will tlie waves and wind 
Obey thee ? Haft thou all thy hopes reiign'd 
To the iky*s fickle faitH f the pilot's waverinj^ 
hand ? 

VI. 

For oh ! may neither fear nor ftronger lore 
(Loi^e, by thy virtuous princes nobly won) 
Thee, laft of many wretched nations, move, 
With mighty armies ftation'd round the throi!3 
To truft thy fafety. Then farewell, the claim$ 
Of freedom 1 Her proud I'ecords tq the flamoi 
I'henbear, an offering at ambition** ihrine; 
Whate*er thy ancient patriots dar'd demand 
From furious John's, or faiihief* Charles*! 
hand. 
Or what great William feal'd for VU idopUd'liftf. 

VII. 

But if thy font be worthy of their toame. 
If liberal laws with libetal heatt^ they prise, 
Let them from conqdeft, and from liervile (haiHei 
In war's glad fchod their own prote<5tors rile. 
Ye chiefly, heirs of Albion's cultur'd plaioS| 
Ye le i:ietsof her bold and faithful fwains. 
Now not Unequal to your birth be found : 
The public voice bid^arm your rural ftate^ 
Parcrrul hamlets for your endgns wait^ 
And grange and fold prepare to pour their yottth 
around. 

VIII. 

Why arc ye tardy ? whit ijif^^orlow cart 
Detains you from their head, your nati'^ poft f 
Who moft their country's fame and fortune (harei 
'Tj^ theirs to ftiare her toils, her perils moft* 
Each man his talk in focial life fuftains. 
With partial labours, with domeilic gains. 
Let others dwell : tb you indulgent heaven 
By counfel and by arms the public caule 
1 o ferve for public love and love's appJauTe* 
The tirft employnicac far, tb« atbleft liire, hath 
given. 



26a 



AKENSIDE'S POEMS. 



^ Haire ye not heard of Lacedxmon's fame ? 

Of Attic chiefs in Freedom** war divmc ? 

Of Rome's dread gcoerah ? the Valerian name ? 

The Fahion fons ? the Scipios, matchiefd line ? 

Year lot wa» theirs. The {krnicr and the Twain 

Met hU Iuv*d patron's lummons from the plain : 

The legions gathtrM ; the bri^zht eagles flew; 

Batbati<ui moiiarchs in the triumph mournM; 

The conquerors to their houfhold gcds return'dt 
Ancf fed Calabrian flockb, and flcei'd the Sabine 
ploui'h. 

X. • _ 

Shall then this glory of the antique age, 
TKis pride oi men, be loft among mankind ? 
Shall wat*s hiruic arts no more engage 
Th^ uubought hand, tlie mifubiedcd mind ? 
I><;th valour to the race no more belong ? 
No more with fcom of violence and wrong 
Both formiug nature now her ions infpire, 
That, like fume myftery to few reveal'd, 
. The iicill of arms abaih'd and aw'd they yield, 
Add from their own defence with hopclcfk hearts 
retire ? 

xr. 

O Hiame to human life, to human laws ! 
I'he loole advc nturer, hireling of a day, 
Vho his fell fword without aSedion draws, 
Whofe God, whofe country, is a tyrant's pay. 
This man the klTons of the field can learn : 
Can every palm, which decks a wwrior, earn, 
And every pledge of conqueft : while in vain, 
To guard your altars, your paternal lands. 
Ate fecial arms held out to your free hands : 
Too arduous is the lore ; too irkibme were the 
pain. 

XII. 

Meantime by Pleafurc'» lying tales allur*d, 
Ftom the bright fun and living breeze ye ilray ; 
And deep in Lonr'on*s gloomy haunts immur*d, 
Brood u\t your fortune's, freedom's, health's 

decay. 
. O blind of choice and to yourfelves untrue ! 
Tlie yiung grove flioots, their blo4»m the fields 

renew, [friend ; 

The maufion afks its lord, the fivains their 

While he doth riot's orgies haply fhare. 

Or tempt the f[^ame(Ur's dark, dedmying fitare. 

Or at fomc courtly (hrine with flaviih incenle bend. 

XIII. 
And yet full oft your anxious tongues complain 
Tl-.i( lawleib tumult prompts the ruflic throng; 
That the rude village-inmates now difdain 
'J iiofe homely ties which rul'd their fathers long. 
Alas ! your fathers did by other arts 
IJra'w thofe kind ties around their fimplc hearts, 
A«id led in other paths their dudile will ; 
By fuccour, faithful counfel, courteous cheer, 
Won them the ancient nUnnerb to revere. 
To prize their country's peace, and hcavcu'i due 

rites fulfil. 

XIV. 
But mark the judgment of experiencM Time/ 
'i'utor of nations. Doth light dtfcord tear 
A (Ute ? and impotent fedition's crime? {there; 
I'he powers of warlike prudence dwell not 
The powen who to conuiumd and to obey, 
Inflrud the talU&c There would ciTil Tway 



The rifing race to manly concord tame f 
Oft let the marfhal'd field their fteps unite. 
And in glad fpkndor bring before their fight 
One common caufe and one hereditary fAme. 

XV. 
Nor yet be aw'd, nor yet your taik difovim. 
Though war's proud votaries iocdt on fevcre ; 
Though fecrets taught erewhile to them alone. 
They deem profan'd by your intruding ear. 
Let them in vain, your martial hope to quell. 
Of new refinements, fiercer weapons tell. 
And mock the old fimplicity, in vain : 
To the time's warfare, fimple or rcfin'd. 
The time ttfclf adapts the warrior's mind ; 
And equal proweis {bllihall equal palms obuln. 

XVI. 
Say then; if England's youth, in earlier dayt^ 
On glory's field with well-train*d armies vy*d. 
Why (hall they now renounce that generooi 

praife ? 
Why dread the foreign mercenary's pride ? 
I'hough Valois brav'd young Edward's gentle 

hand, 
And Albert rufh'd on Henry's way-worn band. 
With Europe's chofen fons in arms renowned. 
Vet not on Vcrc's bold archers long they look'd. 
Nor Audley's fquires, nor Mowbray's yeomen 
brook'd: [narch boond; 

They faw their ftandard fall, and left their mo- 

XVII. 
Such were the Uorels which your father's won ; 
Such Glory's diclates in their dauntlefs breaft : 
—Is there no voice that fpeaks to every fon ? 
No nobler, holier call to You addrefs*d f 
O ! by majefttc freedom, righteous Uws, 
By heavenly truth's, by .manly reafon's caufe. 
Awake ; attend ; be indolent no mure : 
By Fricndlhip, focial Peace, domeftic I^¥e, 
Rife; arm ; your country's living fJety prov%; 
And train her valiant youth, and watch around 
her Ihure. 



ODE XII. 

ON RECOVERING FROM A Fir OF SlCKNCSSt 

AV THE couNrmr, 
I. 

THY verdant fcenes, O Goulder's hill. 
Once more I fcek, a languid guefl : 
With throbbhig temples and with burden'd 

breafb 
Once more I climb thy fleep aerial way. 
O faithful cure of oft-rcturniag ill. 
Now call thy fpnghtly brccxes round, 
DUTolve this rigid cough profoimd. 
And bid the fprings of life with gentler mawc* 
nient play. 

II. 

How gladly 'mid the dews of dawn 
By weary lungs thy healing gale. 

She balmy well or the frcfk north, inhale ! 
bw gladly, while my mufingfootUeps rove 
Round the cool orchard or tlie funny lawn, 
Awak'd I flop, and look to find 
What fhrub peHkmes the plcaiant wind. 
Or what wild fongilcr charms ihc JDryidi of |)it 
grove, 
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III. 

Now, ere the morning walk is done, 
The diftaxit voice of Health I hear 
■Welcome as beauty's to the lover's car. [cries ; 
** Droop not, nor doubt of my return," (he 
" Here will I, *mid the radiant calm of noon, 
** Meet thee beneath yon chefuut bower, 
*• And lenient on thy bofoni pour [fkics.'* 
** That iodoieoce divine which lulls the earth oad 

IV. 
The goddefr promis'd not in vain, 
I found her at my favourite time. 
Nor wi(hM to breathe in any foftcr dim;, 
Wliile (hair-reclin*d^ h^lf-flumberinp: as I lay) 
She hover *d o'er me. Then, among her train 
Of nymps and zephyrs, to my view 
Thy gracious form appear'd anew [day. 

Then firft, O heavenly Mufe, unfccn for many a 

V. 

In that foft pomp the tuneful maid 
Skonclikc the-golden ftarof love. 
I Caw her hand in carelcfs mc*.lurc« move ; 
I heard fwecf preludes dancing on her lyre, 
White my whole frame the facrcd found obcy'd. 
Kew ftunihine o*cr my fancy fpriogs 
New colours clothe cxrcroal things, [tire. 
And the lail glooms of pain 4ud fickly plaint rc- 

VI. 
O Goulder's hill, by thee rr ftor*d 
Once more to this enliven^ hand, 
My harp, which late rpfounded o*er the land 
The voice of glory, fokmn and I'cvcre, 
My Dorian hasp (hall now with mild accord 
To thee her joyful tribute pay, 
And fend a Icfs-ambitious lay [ear. 

Of Friendihip and of L.ovc to greet thy mafter'i 

For when within thy (bady feat 
Firft from the fultry town he chr.fe. 
And the tir'd Icnatc's cares, his wi(h*d repofe. 
Then waft thon mine ; to me a happier home 
For fociaj leifure : where my welcome feet, 
Eftrang*d from all the entangling ways 
In which the reftlefs vulgar drays 
^rough nature's fimplc path* with ancient faith 
might roam. 

VI J I. 
And while around his fylvan fcene 
My Dyfon led the white-wing*d houra, 
Oft from the Athenian Academic bowers 
Their fagcs came i oft heard our lingering walk 
The Muntuan mufic warbling o*er the green: 
Ani oft did TuUy's revereiKl (hade. 
Though much for liberty afraid, 
With us of lettered eafe or virtuous glory talk. 

IX. 
But other guefls were on their way. 
And reached erelong thiw favoured grove ; 
Even the celeftial progeny of Jove, 
Bright Venus, with her all-fubdumg fon, 
Whofe golden (haft moft willingly obey 
The bcft and w ife(l. As they came. 
Glad Hymen wiv'd his genial flame, 
Afld iaog their happy gifts, and praised their fpot- 



X. 

I faw when through yon fdkiv; gate 
Htf'led along his choTen maid. 
And lo my friend with fmilcs prefenting faid ; 
. ** Receive that faircU wealth which Heaven 
afTign'd 
" To human fortune. Did thy lonely flate 
" One wifb, one utmoU hope confcfs ? 
" Behold, (he come>, to adorn and blcf»: 
^' Comes, worthy of thy heart, and tc]uai to thy 
mijid.*' 






ODE xiir. 

To TnC AUTHOR OF MP.M0IR5 Ot TBB 

HOUSE OF BRANDENBURG. 

I. 

THE men renowuM as chiefs of human race, 
And born to Ica6 in coiinftls or in ZTnt^ 
Have ftldom lurnM tlieir feet from Glory's 

ch:ice, 
To dwell witli Iwoks, or court the Mufc'f 

diarms. 
Vet, to our eyes if haply time hath brought 
Some genuine tranfcrjpt of th«ir calmer thoi]<j:hr. 
There (lili we own the wife, the great, or good ; 
And Cxl'ar there and Xenophoii are feen, i 
Aft clear in fpirit and fubliuc of mcin, 
.\& on Pliarfaliau plains, or by the Allyrian flood. 

Say thou too, Frederic, was not this thy aim ? 
Thy vigils could the ftudent*s lamp engage, 
Except for this ? except that future fame 
Might read thy genius in the faithful page ? 
'J'hat if hereafter Envy (hall prefume 
With words irreverent to infcribe thy tomb. 
And bafcr wcedb upon thy palms to fling. 
That hence pofterity may try thy reign, 
A(rert thy treatips, and thy wars explain. 

And view iu native lights the hero and the king. 

HI. 
O evil forefight and pernicious care ! 
Wilt thou indeed abide by thi» ap)i.:al ? 
Shzli we the le(rons of thy pen compare 
With private honour or with public zeal ? 
Whence then at things divine thofc darts of 
fcom ? [borne 

Why are the woes, which virtnons mein have 
For facred Truth, a prey to laughter given * 
What fiend, what foe of nature, urged thy arm 
The Almighty of his fceptre to dilarm ? 

To pu(h this earth adrift, and leave it loofe froQi 
heaven ? 

IV. 

Ye god-like (hades of legi(laton old. 
Ye who made Rome victorious. Arhcns yvife. 
Ye firft of mortals, with the biefs'd inrdrd* 
Say, did not horror in your bofoms rife. 
When thus by impious vanity impell'd 
A magi(hiite, a monarch, ye btheld 
Affronting civil orJcr's hoiieft bands f 
Thofc bands which ye fo labour*d to improve ? 
Thofe hopes and fears of juilice from above, 
Which tvsi'd the favage world to your divine coir 
maudi? 
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ODE 

THE COMPI-AINT. 

I. 

WAY ! Away ! 

Xcmpt inc no more, iofidlous X^qve : 
Thy foothing fway 
Long did my youthful bcfom proYC : 
At icnt^th thy trcafon is difccrn'd. 
At length fomc dear-bought caution earo*d i 
Away S nor hope my riper age to aiovc. 

JI. 
I know, T fee 
Her merit. Needs it now be (hewn, 

Alas ! to me ? 
How often, to myfelf nnlcnown, 
The graccfu^r gentle, virtuous maid 
Have I admir'd ! How often faid, 
Whiii joy to call a heart like her*i unc'i o"^fl. 

HA* 

But, pattering god, 
O fquandercv of content and eafe, 

In thy abode 
Will care's rude leflbn learn to pltafe ? 
Ql'ay, deceiver, had thou woq 
Proud Fortune to attend thy throne, 
Or pUc'd thy friends above her ftem decrees ? 



IV. 

'Twa* thu«, along the fiiore 
Of ThamcF, Britannia's guardian Ocnius hear^, 

From many a tonjrue prefcrr'd. 
Of (Irife and grief the fond invtdiyc lore : 

At which the queen divine 
Indignant, with her adamantine fpear 

Like ihundrr founding near. 
Smote the red cr«fs u}>on her filvfr fliield. 

And thus her wrath revealM. 
(I viratchM her awful words and made them mine.] 

t • • • ^ • * 



T O 



H Y M N 

THE NAIADS. 



. O D E XV. 

ON DOMESTIC MANNERS. 

(liNriNlSIIED.) 
I. 

MEEK hopour, female Hiame, [(ky, 
O ! whither, fwectell offtpring ot the 

From Albion doft thou fly ; 
Of Albion** daughters once the favourite fame ? 

O Beauty's only friend, 
Who giv'li her pleaHng reverence to Infpire ; 

Whofeiaih, bolddcfire 
pofl fo eileem and dear affc^op turn; 

Abs ! of thee forlorn, [tend ? 

What joy, what praife, what hope can life pre- 

II. 

BchQl4; our youths in vain 
Concerning nuptial happinefs enquiry : 

Our maid» po more afpire 
The arts of balhful Hymen to attain ; 

Bat with triumphant ryes 
And chocks impaflive, as they move along, 

Aik homage of the throng. 
The lover fwears that in an harlot's arms 

Are found the felf-fame charms. 
And worthlcis and dcferted lives and dies. 

III. 

Behold ; nnblefi'd at home. 
The father of the chrerlefs houfhold moonis : 

The night in vain returns, 
for love and glad content at difianceroani; 

While (he, in whom his mind 
^eeks refuge from the day*s dull talk of caret. 

To meet him (he prepares, [art, 

TbroBgh Doife and fpleen, and all the gamelUr's 

A liAlefs, hara&*d heart. 



T^r N^mpbt nvin freftdr over ffr'r.'fi aiiJ rivmfets^ mrf 
aidxlfni at day-lr c.*^^ in /.offtur of fbtir fcvcrul 
fu.Miomty aitJ of the rtiatiet.j rbicb tlry htsr to the 
^natural, and to the rjt-ral tvortd. TUir origin tt 
deduced from tbefrji aUeg'^rttat d.-itieTf nr pvti trt 
l/* nature ; according 1o ibe e'ttirine •/ ibe old my 
tboUf^icai /or/i, concerning the generation of tfte 
god* and the ri/c of ilings, Tbiy are tbenfuccff' 
ftvelj rtnftdcrid^ as givinjf meti^n to tie air umti ex" 
citing fummer'-lreeztt ; m nourijbing and heavtifyUg 
tie vffetuhle creation ; as contrihuting to the fttUstrft 
of navigable rivet s^ and corft-quently to the ma'iatf 
nance of commerce \ and by ibat means^ to tie mari^ 
time p^rt of thiittary potter. Next it reprefemted 
ibeir favourable iffuence upon Lealtb, -wb^m ajfified 
by rural exocifc : wbicb introduces their eonniSiom 
witb tbe art oj pbyftCy and tie happy tffi.^s of mine^ 
ral medical fp' ings Lafily^ they are celebrated far 
tbe frientf/bip uibicb tbe mufes bear tbem, and Jar tbe 
true infptration ivbicb temperance only can receive .• 
Jn oppfjition to tbe cntbufufm of tbe more licenttGut 
peets. 



Q'ER yonder eaftcm hill the twilight pale 
Walks 



day. 



funh from darkncf» ; and the God of 



With bright Aftraca featcd by his fide. 
Waits yet to leave the ocean. Tarry, Nymplis 
Ye Nymph >, ye blut-eyM progeny of 1 hainc*. 
Who now the mazes of rhiA rugged heath 
Trace with your fleeting Heps ; who all night Ioii|^ 
Repeat, amid the co<»l and tranquil air. 
Your lontly murmurs, tarry ; and receive 
My uffi;r'd lay. To pay you homage d*ie, 
I leave the gates of ilcrep; uor (ball my lyre 
Too far inco the fplendid hours of morn 
/Engage your audience : my obfcrvant hand 
Shall ciofe the Arain ere any fuluy beam 
Approach you. To your fuhterranean haunts 
Ye then may timely ileal ; to pace with care 
I'he humid faqds ; to looi'cn from the foil 
The bubling fourccs ; to diredl the rills 
To m(xt in wider channels ; or beneath 
Some grocto*s dripping arch, at height of noon 
To flumber, flicltcr'd fn#m the burning heaven. 
Where (hall my fong begin, ye Nymphs? or 
end ? 
Wide is your praife and copipns-^FIrft of thtngfv 



Wher? Aos one tender thought sua welcome find. { haH of the lonely powers^ ere Time arnfi^ 
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\l''ere love and Chao». I^otc the fire of Fate ; 
Klder and Chao<t B«rn of Fate was Time, 
Who many fon^ and many comely births 
Drrour*d, relenrleffi father : till the child 
Of Khe^ droTc him from the upper iky. 
And quell'd his deadly mijtht. Then focial reifrnM 
The kindreil powers, Tediys, and reverend Ops, 
Ard fpotWfs Vcfla ; w hile fupreme of fway 
Re;r'a:nV. the clrud-compcUer, From the couch 
Of Tr:by5 fprang the fcdgy crowned race. 
Who iVom a thoufand urns, o*cr every clime, 
Sead triLure to their parent : and from them 
Are yc, O Kai^ds : Areihufa fair. 
And tmieful Aganippe ; that forect name, 
Bandulia ; that foft family which dwelt 
With Syrian Daphne ; and the honorM tribes 
Bclov'd of Pa^on. LiHcn to my drain, 
l>aughter8of 'I'ethys : liften to your praife [old 

you, Kj'mphs the winged ofikprinj^, which of 
Auroaa tn divii e .-\fVra.>us bore. 
Owns; and your ^.i.i btTc. che'h. When the might 
Of Hyperion, fio i> his noonti<le throne. 
Unbends their languid pinions, aid from you 
They aik : Favouius and the mild South-wcft 
From you relief implore. Yourfallying llrcams 
Frefli vigour to their weary wings impart. 
Again they fly, dii porting ; from the mrad 
Half-ripenM and the tender blades of corn. 
To fwecp the foxious mildew ; ordifprl 
Conugious fleam**, which oft the parched earth 
Breathes on her filming funs. From noon to eve, 
Along the river and th^^ paved brook, 
Afceiid rite cheerful brt "zcs : hailM nf bards 
"Who, f^ft by 1 ii red Cam. the Julian lyre 
Solicit ; norunwtlcorr.e to the y<tUth . 
Who on the heights of Tibur, all inclinM 
0*er rufl)ing Anio, with a pious hand 
I The reverend fcene delineates, broken fanes. 
Or tombs, .-^r pillarM aqueduiSls, the pomp 
Of Am-irnt Time; and hapiy, x\hile he fear.? 
The ruins, wi'.h a filent tear revolves 
1'he fame and fortune of imperious Rome. 

You too, Nymphs, s;nd your unenvinns aid 
The rural powers confcfs; and Hill prepare 
For you their choiccft ireafures. Pan commandf| 
Oft as the Delian king, with Sirius hoMs 
The central heavens, the father. of the grove 
Commands hiv Di yads cvi.'r your abodes 
T0 fpreid their deepefl umbrage. Well the god 
Remembcreth Low indulgent ye fupplied 
Your general dews to nurf'e thtm in rheir prime. 
• Pales, the pafturcV queen, whcrc-e'cr yc ftray; 
Purfues your flep«i, delighted ; and the patji 
With living verdure clothes. Around your haunts 
I'he laughing C*hloris, with profufeth hand, [you 
Throws wide her blooms her odors. Still with : 
Pomona (eeks tp dwell : and oVr the lawns, I 

And o'er the vale of Richmond, where ^ith • 

Thames 
Ye love to wander, Amalthea poun 
Well-plea&*d the wealth of that Animonlan hom. 
Her dower ; unmindful of the fragrant iflcs 
Nyf^ean or Atlantic. Nor canft thou, 
(Albeit oft, migrateliil, thou doft mock 
The beverage ojf the fober Naiad's am, 
O i^romiMii Q X^enseep) nor canft (hou 
plfowfl the powen whoile 1)oaDty, ill repaid^ 



With nrAar feeds thy tendrils. Yt t from me. 
Yet, blamelefs Nymphs, from my delighted lyre. 
Accept the rites your bounty well may claim. 
Nor heed the fcoflings of the Edunian band, [fire* 
For better praifc awaits you. Thames, yuur 
As down the verdant flope your duteous riils 
Defccnd, the tribute flatcly Tlumcs, receives. 
Delighted ; and your piety applauds ; 
And bids his copious tide roll on fecure^ 
For faithful are his daughters ; and with wordi 
Aufpicious gratulatcs the bark which, now 
His baHks forfakinir, her adventurous win^ 
Yieldi to the breeze, with Albion's happy gifts 
Kxrremc ft illes to bLfs. And oft at morn. 
When Hcrme-s from Olympus bent oVr earth 
To bear the words of Jove, on yonder hill 
Stoops lightly-failing; oft intent your fprlD|ri 
He views : and waving o'crfome new-bom ftreaat 
His blefl" pacific wand, ** And yft,*' he cries, 
" Yet," cries the fon of Maia, '* chough reclufe 
** And filcnt be your ftorcs, fi om yon, fair Nymjihs, 
" FIoww wealth and kind focicty to men. 
Uy you my fundion and my houor'd name 
Do I puflcfs ; while o'er the Boetic vale, [palmt 
Or through the towers of Memphis, or the 
By facred Ganges water'd, I condud 
'* The Englilh merchant : with the buxom fleece 
** Of fertile Ariconium while I clothe 
*' Sarmatian king.s; or to the houlhold goJs 
** Of Syria, from the bleak Cornubian fhore, 
" Difpciife the mineral treafure which of old 
" Sidunian pilots fought, when this fair bnd 
" Was yet unconfcious of thofe generous ans 
** Which uife Phoenicia from their oative clime 
** Tranlplantcd to a more indulgent heaven." 

Such are the words of Hcrmts : fuch the pniic, 
O Naiads, which from tongues coeleAial waits 
Your bounteous deeds. From bounty ilTu^ 

power : 
And thofe who, fedulous in prudent work^ 
Relive the wants of nature, Jove repays 
With noble wealth, and his own feat on earth. 
Fit judgments to pronounce, and curb the might 
Of wicked men. Your kind unfailiog uroi 
Nut vainly to the hofpirablc arts 
Of Hermes yield their ftore. For, O ye Nymphs, 
Huth he f\oi won the unconquerable queen 
Of arms tu court your friend(hip ? You ihc owns 
Th.; fjtir aflbciatcs who extend her fway 
Wide o'er the mi^^hry deep ; and grateful things 
Of you (he uttereth, oft as from the (hore [banks 
Of Thames, or Med way's vale, or the green 
Of Veda, ihc her thundering navy leads . 
1*0 Calpe's foaming channel, or the rough 
Cantabrian furge , her aufpices divine 
Imparting to the fcnare and the prince 
Of Albion, to difmay barbaric kings. 
The Iberian, or the Celt. Tlie pride pT kings 
Was ever fcorn'd by Pallas ; and of old 
Rejnic'-d the virgin, from the brazen prow 
Of Athens o*er ^gina's gloomy furgc. 
To drive her cbuds and ftorms; overwhelming all 
The Perfian** promis*d glory, when the realms 
Of Indus and the foft Ionian clime, 
When Libya's torrid chtmpaign and the rocks 
Of cold ImaQsjoin'd their fervile bands, 
Tofweep the Tons of liberty from ut^ 



t( 



it 



Lt 



I( 



^66 



AiCEMSIDE'S POEMS; 



In Tiio : Min?r?a on the bounding prow 
Of Athrnxftood, and with t\x thunder *s voice 
DcnouncM her trrmrs on their impious heaJ^, 
Aod I'ho'^k her h:!rnin;j «gi>- Xerxes faw : 
Frpm Hcracleuiii, n thr mountain's hr-s.-ht 
Thron*' in hisjoWcn car, he Icnc.v tl - fisn 
Ccelcft:-. ■ ; 'elf vnrightcoufc hoj o forfake 
Hisrai..-..-riiiy I.eart, and turnMh'*« face with(hame. 

Hail, y: who (hare the ftcm Mint'rva'b power ; 
Whoarr.. 'he hand of lihcrty for war : 
And c '■•• *n the re-nownM Britannic numc 
To.TiiH contending' monarch^ : yet hcni^n, 
V^it .;...d of nature r to the works of peace 
JVion yjrhne; and lenient of tii<r many ills 
^^ hich wait on humri,. .if . Your gentle aid 
Hygeia well cail witnefs ; Hie who fave«, 
From poifonous cates and cups of pleailng banc, 
The wretch devoted to the intangling fnares 
Of Bacchus ar.d of Comus. Him Ihe leads 
To Cyrt'.ia** lonely haunts. To fprcad the toil?, 
To bc.»t the covcris, with the jovial horn 
At dawn of day to fummon the loud hounds. 
She calls the lingering fluggard from hik dreams : 
And where hi» breait may drink the mountain 
A ni where the fervor of thefunny vale [breeze, 
KTiy beat upon his brow, through devious paths 
Beckons his rapid courfcr. Nor when eafe, 
Cool cafe and welcome flumbers have becalm'd 
Hit eager bofom, docs the queen of health 
Her pleafing core withhold. His decent hoard 
She guards, prefiding; and the fru;:^! powers 
VTich joy fedate leads in : and while the brown 
^nnaan dame with Pan prefents her ftore^; 
VThile changing dill, and comely in the change, 
Vertumnus ar.i the Hours before him fprcad 
'The garder's banquet ; you to crown his feaft. 
To crovra his fsaft, O Naiads, you the fair 
Hygeb calls : and from your (helving (cats, 
Andgrovefof poplar, plenteous cups ye bring. 
To (lake h'< veins : till foon a purer tide 
Flows down thofe loaded channels : wa(hcth off 
The dregs of lukury, the lurking (eeds 
Of crnde difeafe ; and through the abodes 6f life 
Sends vigour, (ends repofe. Hail, Naiadt : hail, 
Who give, to bbour, health ; to (loopii:g age. 
The joys which youth had fquanderM. Oft your 
Will I invoke ; and frequent in your praife, [urns 
Aba(h the frantic Thyrfus with my fong. 

For not e(lrang*d from your benignant arts 
If he, the god, to whofe myftcrious (brine 
Mt youth was (acred, and my votive cares 
fielBng; the learned Pxon. Oft when all 
Hit cordial treafures he hath fearch*d in vain : 
When Kerbs, and potent trees, and drops of balm 
Rich with the genial influence of the fun, 
(To roofe iark fancy from her plaintive dreams, 
To brace the nervelef* arm, with food- to win 
Siek tppetite, or hufh the unquiet brcaf^ 
Which pines with filent pafllion) he in vain 
Hath provM ; to your deep man(iuns he defcends, 
Your gates of humid rock, your dim arcades. 
He entereth : where impurpled veins of ore 
Gleam on the roof; where through the rigid mine 
Your trickling rilU inlimiate. There tiie god 
From your indtilgent hands the (breaming bowl 
Waft«tohifp&k-cy*df«ppliauUi wafuthefecdi 



Metallic, and the elemental Tales 

WaihM from the pregnant glebe. They drink : 

and foon 
Flies pain : fiics inaufpicious ctre ! and Coon 
The focial haunt or unfrequented fiiade 
•ears lo, lo P»an ; as ot old, 
When Python fill. And, O propitious Nymph;» 
Oft as for helplefs mortals 1 implore 
Your falutary Iprings through every urn 
Oh (bed your healin;: L-cafimifi With the firft 
And fine ft breath, which from the genial ftrifc 
Of mineral fermentation fprings, like light 
O'er the frcih mornii!g*s vapours, luftrate then 
The f'juntain, and inform the rifing wave. 

My lyre (hall pay your bounty. Scorn not yc 
That humhlc tribute. Though a mortal hand 
Rrcite the ftrings to utterance, yet for themes 
Not unregarded of coeleftial powcrt, 
I frame their language; and the Mufe^ deign 
To guide the pious tenor «/f my lay. 
Th*» Mules ((acred by their gifts divine) 
In early days did not my wondering fenfe 
Their fecrets oft reveal : oft my rais*d ear 
In flumber f'-lt thJr mufic : ofc at noon 
Or hour of funfct, by ibme lonely tlrcam, 
In field or (hady grove, they taught me words 
Of power from death and envy to prcferve 
The frood man's name. Whence yet with graceful 

mind. 
And offerings unprofan'd by ruder eye. 
My vows I fend, my homage, to the feat* 
Of rocky Cirrha, where with you they dwell • 
Where you their chafle companions they admit 
Through all the hallo^'M fcene : where ofc iment, 
.^nd leaning o'er Caftalia's moffy verge, 
They mark the cadence of their confluent umi. 
How tuneful, yielding gr:;tefuile(V repofe 
To their contorted mniare : till again, 
Witn emulation all the founding choir, 
And l>ri$rht Apollo, leader of the fong 
Their voicct chroueh the liquid airexalc, [ftrifHrs 
And fweep their lofty ftrings : thofc powerful 
That charm the mind of gods : tliat fill the cuur'.s 
Of wide Olympus with crfilivion fwcct 
OF evils, with immortal re(b from cares : 
Affuage the terrors of the throne of Jove; 
And quench the formidable thunderliolt 
Of unrelenting (ire. With (lacken'd wincrs 
While now the folemn concert breathes around. 
Incumbent o'er the fceptre of his lord 
Sleeps the ftern eagle ; by the nuraber'd notes, 
Poflcfs'd ; and fatiate with the melting tone : 
Sovereign of birds. I'he furious god of war. 
His darts forgetting, and the winged wheels 
That bear him vengeful o'er the embattled plain, 
Relents, and Tooths his own fierce heart to eafc, 
Moit welcome cafe. The fire of gods and men, 
In that great moment of divine delight, 
l^ooksdown on all that live ; and whatfbe'er 
He loves not, o'er the peopled earth and o'er 
Th' intcrminated ocean, be beholds 
Curs'd with abhorrence by his doom (everc. 
And troubled at the Sonnd. Ye, Naiads, ye 
With ravifh'd ears the melody acttad 
Wprthy of &crcd filtnce. But the flftfct 
Of fiacchtts^wich tcmpcihuim chaumn ftrivt 
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To drowiii the heavenly ftrains ; of hij^eft Jove 
Irreverent, snd by mad prefumption firM 
Their own difcor Jant raptarcs to advance 
Vithhoftiie emuhtioii. Down flieyrufh 
From Nyfa's vint:*inipurpled cliff, the dames 
O Thrace, the Satyrs and the unruly Fauu*, 
With old Sitenui, reeling through the crowd 
Which gambols round him, in cunvullionv wild 
To(fing their limbs, and brandifliiiig: in air 
The ivy-mantlcrd thyrfun, or the torch 
Through black fmoke flaming, to the Phrygian 

pipe*8 
Shrill voice, and to the clafhmg cymbal a, mixM 
With ihrieks and frantic uprojf . May the godk 
From evtry unpoilutcd ear avert 
Their orgies! If within the feats of men. 
Within the walls, the gates, where Pallas holds 
The guardian key, if haply there be found 
Who loves to mint^le with the revel-band 
And hearken to :hcir accents ; who afpires 
From fuch inftrudors to inform his bread 
With verfe ; let him, fit votarift, implore 
Their infpiration. He perchance the gifts 
Of young L)'aeus, and the dread e^'duiCA, 
May ling in apteft numbers : he the fate 
Of fober Pcntheus, he the Paphian ritc«, 
And naked Marx with Cythcrea chainM, 
And ftrong Alcides in the f^in(lcr*» robes, 
May cehrbratc, applauded. But with you, 
O Naiads, far from that unhallow'd rout. 
Mud dwell the man whoever to praifed themes 
Invokes the immortal Mofe. The immortal Mufc 
To your calm habitations, to the cave 
Corycian or the Delphic mount, will guide 
His footAcpit; and with your unfuHicd ftrcams 
HisKps will bathe : whether the eternal lore 
Of Themis, or the majefEy of p»ve. 
To mortals he reveal ; or teach hi« lyre 
The unenvied guerdon of the patriot^s toils, 
In thofe unfading iflands of the blefs*d. 
Where facredliard<i abide. Hail,honorM Nymphs; 
Thrice hail. For you the Cyrenai'c (hell 
Behold, 1 tonch, revering. Tomyfungt 
Be prefent ye with favourable fccc, 
And all profaaer audience far remove. 
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INSCRIPTIONS. 



I. 



FOR A cRorro. 



Freih garlaads weave, and chace fr 

boamij 
Each thing impure ornoxious. Enter 
O ft ranger, undifmay*d. Nor bat, nr 
Here lurks : and if thv bread of hlaniel 

m 

Approve thee, not ilnweicome (halt th 
My qiiicT munfion : chic%, if thy na 
W'ife Pallas and the immorul Mufes < 

n. 

FOR A STATUE OF CHAT: 

AT WOODSTOCK. 

UCH was old Chaucefi Such the 
Of him who fird wrth harmony i 
The language of our fathers. Here hi 
For many a cheerful day. Thefe anci 
Have often heard him, while hU Irsrei 
He fang; of love, or knighthood, on 
Of homely life : through each cdate a 
I'hc fafliions and the follies of the woi 
With cunning hand pourtraying. T 

chance 
From Blenheim's towers, O drange 

come 
Glowing with Churchiir& trophies; yi 
Dod thou applaud them If thy bread I 
To him, thi^ other hero ; who in time 
Dark and untaught, began with charmi 
To tame the rudcnefsof his native Ion 

III. 

WHOE'ER thou art whofe path h 
Through yonder village^ tarn 
the grove 
Of branchiug oak j a rural palace old 
Imbofums. There dwells Albert, gen 
Of all the harved round. And onwar 
A low plain chapel fronts the morninji 
Fad by a filent rivulet. Humbly wal 
O drangcr, o'er the confccratcd groun 
And on thit verdant hilloc, which ihi 
Belet with ofiers, let thy pious hand 
Sprinkle frefti water from the brook, 
Swcet-rmilling flowers. For there d( 

The learned Hiepherd ; for each rural 
i'anfd, and for longs harmonious, ant 
Of ill-requited love. The faithlefs pr 
O: fair .Matilda fankhim to the grave 
ill minh'>oii\s prime. But foon dr 
With tears with ihurp retmirfe, and p 
Avenge her laliliood. Nor could alld 
And nuptial pomp, which lur'd her pi 
From Edmund to a loftier hud)and*» hi 




Which o cr the rocky entrance downward flioot, I .,,. ' . , 
Were plac d by Glycon. He with cowcips pale, 



Primrofe, and purple lychni)>, dcck'd the green 
Before my threftiold, and my (helving walls 
With honeyfuckle cover'd. Here at noon, 
Luird by the m6rmur of my riung fount, 
I dumber : here my cindering fruits I tend : 
Or from the humid flowers, ac hrCAk of day, 



coiinoc pay for truth or lo 

IV. 

O YOUTHS and vh^ns : O decli 
O pale Misfortune^s daves : O y 
Unknown with humble quiet ; ye wh( 
In courts, or fill the goidvu feat of kii 
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'Which left thee 'void of >i4>pe ; O ye who roam 
In exile ; ft who through the tmbattled field 
Seek bright reiivwn ; nr who for nohler palms 
Contend, the leaiiera of a public cuufc ; 
Approach : behold (his marble. Know ye not 
The features } Hath not oft his faithful tongue 
Told you the fafhion of your own ellare, 
The lecrets of your boium i Here then, round 
His monument with reverence while ye (lana, 
Say to each other : *• This wan *^hukefpcarc's form; 
*^ Who walked in evcij parh ot human life, 
** Felt every paflion ; and to all mankind 
** Doth now, will ever, that experience yield 
** Which his own genius only could acquire." 

V. . 



FOR A COLUMN AT RVNN^ MEDE. 

THOU, who the verdant )>i.<in doft traverfc 
here, 
While Thames among his wlUowt from thy view 
Retires ; O ftranger, flay fiiee, and the fccue 
Around contemplate weU. This is the place 
Where England's ancient barons, clad in arms 
And flcrn with conqueft, from their tyrlnt king 
(Then rendered tame) did challenge and fccurc 
The charter of thy freedom. Pafs not on 
Tiilthoo haft blefsM their memory, and paid 
Thofe thanks which God appointed the reward 
Of public virtue. And if chance thy home 
Salute thee with a father*s honour *d name, 
Go, call thy fons : inftrud them what a debt 
They owe their anceftorx; and nuke them fwcar 
To pay it, by tranfmitting down intire 
Thoib iacrcd rights to which thcmfeives were boro« 

VI. 
THE WOOD NYMPH. 

APPROACH in filence. Tis no vulgar talc 
Which f , the Dryad of this hoary oak. 
Pronounce to mortal ears. The fecond age 
Now haftencth to its period, fince I rofe 
On this fair lawn. The groves of yonder vale 
Arc tU my offspriag ; and each Nymph, who 

guards 
Tkecopfcaaml the furrew'd ficMs beyond. 
Obeys me. Many changes have I fcen 
Ia human things, and many awful cUxds 
Of JufUcc, wlieu the ruling hand of Jove 
AgiixUl the tyrants of the land, a^inft 
^^ uuhallow*d fons of luxury and guile, 
Was armM for retribution. Thus a: length 
Eipert in laws divine, I i.now the paths 
Of Wifdom, and crronc;/U8 Folly's end 
Jlaveoftprc(ag*d: and now wcU-ploas'd I wait 
Xach evening till a nohle youth, who loves 
My fhade, a while releas'd from public cares, 
Yon peaecfiil gate ihall enter, and lit down 
Seacath my U«iicke»» Tben U» mo&ag mind 



Of gods and men, \*ith Freedom's generous deeds 
The lofty voice of Glory and the faith 
Of acred Friendfliip. Stranger, I have told 
My funi^ion. If within thy boibm dwell 
Aught which may challenge praifc^ thou wilt boC 

leave 
UnhonourM my abode, nor (hall I heaf 
A fparing bcnedadionfrom thy tongue. 

Vfl. 

YE powers imfeen, to whom the Bards of Greece 
Er&Sed altars ; ye who to the mind 
More lofty views anfold, and prompt the heart 
With more divine emotions; if erewhile 
Not quite unplcafing have m'y votive rites 
Of you been dcem'd when oft this lonely feat 
To you I cnnfecrated ; then vouchfafe 
Here with your inftant energy to crowni 
My happy folitude. It is the hour 
When moil I love to invoke you, and have felt 
Moll frequent yubr glad miniflry divine. 
The air U calm : the fun's unveiled oro 
Shines in the middle heal ven. The harvefl round 
Stands quiet, and among the golden iheavcs 
The recTiers iic reclin'd. The neighbouring groves 
Are r:. :v ; nor even a lizmet's random drain 
Echoeth amid the (Hence. Let me Ucl 
Your iiifluencci ye kind powers. Aloft rn beavea 
Abide ye ? or on thofe tranfparent clouds 
Pafs ye from hill to hill ? or on the (hades 
Which yonder elms caft o*er the lake below 
Do you converfe rctir*d i From what lov*d haunt 
Shall I ezped you ? Let me once more feel 
Your influence, O ye kind infpiring powers • 
And I will guard it well, nor (hall a thought 
Rife iq my mind, nor (hall a paifion move 
Acrofs my bofom unobfervM^ undor'd 
By faithful memory. And then at fome 
More a«ftive moment, will I call them forth 
Anew ; and join them in majcflic forms, 
I And g^ve them utterance in harmonious ftrains ; 
That all mankind Ihall wonder at yoor fway. 

VIIT. 

MB though in life's fequefterM vale 
The Almighty Sire ordaiu*d to dwcff. 
Remote from Glory's toilfome ways. 
And the great fcenes of public praife ; 
Yet let me dill with grateful pride 
Remember how my infant frame 
He temper'd with prophetic flame, * 

And early mulic to my tongue fupply*d. 

Twas then my future fate he weigh'd* 
And, This be thy concern, he faid. 
At once with Paflion^s keen alarm«» 
And Beauty*s picafurable charms. 
And (acred Truth's eternal light. 
To move the various mind of man ; 
Till under one unblemiih'd plan, 
Hia rcafofli £«ocy, tad his heart uiute* 
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AN EPISTLE TO CURIO*. 

THRICE has the Spring: beheld'thy faded fame, 
And the fourth Winter rxfes on thy Ihame, 
Since 1 exulting grafp'd the votive (hell, 
In founds of triumph all thy praife to tell ; 
Bleft could my Ikill rhnmgh z^cs make thee (hine, 
And proud to mix my memory with thine. 
But now the caufe that walcM niyfong before. 
With praiicv with triumph, crowns the toil no 

more. 
If to the (rlorious man, whofe faithful cares 
Nor quelPd by malice, nor rcIaxM by years. 
Had aw*d ambition*s wild audacious hate. 
And dragg'd at Icjigth Corruption to her fate ; 

If every tongue its large appluufes ow^d. 
And weil-eani'd Iturels every MufebcfcowM; 
If public juftice urg*d the high reward, 
And frccdum fmil'd on the devoted Bard : 
i>ay then, to him whofe levity or l^il 
Laid all a people's generous hopes in duft ; 
Who taught Ambition firmer heights of power. 
And fav*d Corruption at Ifcr hopelefs hour ; 
Docit not each tongue its execrations owe ? 
Shall not each Mufc a wR*ath of (hamc beftow ? 
And public juflice fanc^ify the award f 
And Freedom's hand protcd the impartial bard ? 

Yet long reludant I forbore thy name, 
Long watch'd thy virtue like a dying flame, [eyes, 
Hung o*er each glimmering fpark with anxious 
Andwiih'd and hop'd the light again would lii'c. 
But (incc thy guilt ftill more iiitire appears, 
5kincc no art hides, no fuppofit ion clears; 
Since vengeful Slander now too Guks her blaft. 
And the tird rage of party-hate is pall ; 
Calm as the Judge of Truth, at length I come 
To weigh thy merits and pronounce thy doom : 
Ho may my truil from all reproach be free. 
And Earth and Time confirm the fair decree. 

There are wlio fay th.ry view'd without amaze 
Thy lad reverfe of all thy former praife ; 
Thac through the pageants of a patriot^s name. 
They picrc'd the fouhicfsof thy fccrct aim; 
Or decm'd thy urmexaltcd but to throw 
The public thunder on a private foe. 

* Curio \va«i a young Roman Senator of didin- 
guiihcd birth and puns, who, upon his firll en- 
trance into the I'orum, hud been committed to the 
care of Cicero. Being profufir and extravagant, 
htfoon difTipteda l.irgc* :ii)d fplendid fcntunc; to 
I'lipply the want of wlijch, he was driven to the 
neceflity of abetting the dcfigns of C:efar ajfainO 
the liberties of hi>> cuuiitry, although he had be- 
fore been a profefl'ed enemy to him. — Cicero ex- 
erted himfch' with great energy to prevent his ru- 
but without cffeiH, and he became one of the 



m, 

firft viAims in the civil war. This epiftle was 
lirfl publiihed in the year 1744, when a celebrated 
patriot, after a long uml at lultafuccef-ful oppofi- 
tion to an unpopular minilter, had dei'crted the 
caufe of hii countr/, and become the foremud in 
fupport and defence of the fame mcalureH he had fo 
lleadily and for fuch a length of time contended 
againlt. It was altered by the Author into the 
" Ode to Curio ;^' but the origin? I po-":i is too 
curious to be omitted. N. 
Vol, VII. 



But I, whofe foul coniented to thy caufe. 
Who felt thy genius ftamp its own applaufe,' 
Who iaw the fpirits of each glorious age 
Move in thy bofom, and dired thy rage ; 
I fcorn'd the ungenerous glofs of flaviih mindt, 
The owl-eyed race, whom Virtue's luftrc blindil 
Spite of the learned in the ways of Vice, 
And all who prove ** that each man has Ida pricCa**. 
I flill believM thy end was juft and free , 
And yet, even yet believe it — fpiteof thee. 
Even though thy mouth impure has dar'ddifidainit 
Urg'd by the wretched impotence of (hamci 
Whatever filial cares thy zeal had paid 
To laws infirm anil liberty decayed ; 
Has begg*d Ambition to forgive the (how; 
Has told Corruption thou wcrt ne*er her ioe ; 
Has boifled in thy country's awful ear, 
Her grofs dclufion when ihe held thee dear; 
How tame fhe follow'd thy tempeiluous call. 
And heard thy ponl^ous tales, and truded all-^* 
Rife from your fad abodes, ye curft of old 
For laws fub verted, and for cities fold ! 
Paint all the nublcd trophies of your guilt. 
The oaths you perjur'd, and the blood you fpilc ; 
Yet muft you one untempted vilenefs own. 
One dreadful palm referv'd for him alone: 
With ftudied arts his country's praife to fpum. 
To beg the infamy he did not earn, 
To challenge hate when honour was his due. 
And plead his crimes where all his virtue knew. 
Do robch of flate the guarded heart incl»fc 
From each fair feeling human nature knows? 
Can pompous titles flun the inchantedear 1 
To all that rcafon, all that Icnfe, would hear£ 
Elfc could'fl thou e'er dcfert thy facred po(^a 
la fuch unthankful bafencfs to be lofl > 
Klfe could'il thou wed the emptinefi of Tice« 
And yield thy glories at an ideot's price? 

When they who, loud for liberty and laws, 
In doubtful times had fought their country's caufci 
When now of conqueH and dominion fure. 
They fought alone to hold their fruits fecure ; 
Whtn taught by thefe, Opprellion hid the face , 
To leave Corruption flronger in her place, 
Byfilent fpcllstowork the public fate. 
And caint the vitals of the pafFive (Ute, 
'^i ill healing Wiidom fhould avail no morff. 
And Trcedom loath to tread thepoifon'd Oiarfs 
1 hen, like fonie guardian god that flics to iavc 
The weary (ilgrim from an inflant grave. 
Whom, Hceping and fecure, the guileful faake 
Steals near and nearer through the peaceful brake ; 
rhcn Curio rofe to ward the public woe. 
To wake the hcedlefs, and incite the flow, 
Againd Corruption Ltbcrry to arm. 
And quell the enchantrels by a niighrier charm* 

Swift o'er the land the fair conugion flew. 
And witlitliy country's hopes thy honours grew. 
Thee, Patriot, ihe patrician roof confefs'd : 
Tliy ])Ovverful voice the rcfeued merchant blef»*d 
Of thee wiih awe the rural licarth refounds; 
The bowl tu thee the grateful i'ai lor crowns; 
Touch'd in the fighing (hade with manlier free, 
To trace thy fleps the love-flck youth afpiff s ; 
The learn 'd reclufe, who ofc amaz'd iiuJ r^^d 
Of Grecian heroes, Roman patriots dssd. 
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.With new amaicment hears a liviofr name 
Vretend to ihare in fuch forgotten fame ; 
And he who, fcominj^c iurts and courtly ways, 
JLeft the tame track of thefc dcjedcd days. 
The life of nobler agei to renew 
In Tutuct facredfrom a m6narch*8 view, 
Roux*d hy thy labonri from the bleft retreat. 
Where focial eafe and public pafTions meet, • 
Again afcending treads the civil fccn^, 
To ad and be a man, as thou hadfl b.cn. 

TJru by degrees thy caufe fupcrior ^ew. 
And the great end appcarM at lall in view :' 
We heard the people in thy hope^ rejoice ; 
We faw the fenate b^iidinj; to thy voice j 



The fole fad refuge of thy baffled art, 
To aft a <Utefman*s duU, exploded part* 
Renounce the praife no longer in thy power, 
Difplay thy virtue, though without a dower. 
Contemn the giddy crowd, the vulgar wind. 
And (hut thy eyes that others may be blind.. 
— Forgive me, Romans, that I bear to fhiile 
When (hamc!er> mouths your majefty defile. 
Paint yru a thoughtlefs, framic, headlottg crcW, 
And cad their own impieties on you. 
Forwitncfs, Freedom, to whofc facred power 
My foul wa» vow*d from reafon's carlieii hour. 
How have I fiooJ exulting, to furvey 
My counrry's virtues opening in thy ray ! 



The friends of ficcdom haiiM the ajiproaching How, with the ions of every foreign (hore [more! 
rdso i The ir.fire I matchM them, honoured her*s the 



Of laiT^'s for which our fathers bled in vain ; 
While venal FaAion, ftruck with nc-w dilmay, 
Shrunk at their frown, and hK-abandr.n*d luy. 
Waik*d in the (hock, the Public Gcniuiirofe, 
AbaihM and keener ft om his In up; rcpofc ; 
Sublime in ancient pride, he ra:«M the fpear 
Which Haves and tyrants lon^ were \vL.!it to fear : 
The city felt hiscaii : from man Vi mdo, 
From fltreet to ftrcec, the glorious horn-r nm ; 
Each crouded hiunt ww ftirrM berscath his power, 
And, murmuring, ch;.!!-i';!'dth'jiliji{ii!:g hour. 

Lo ! the deciding hour at lail r.T'p.ars; 
The hour of every freen:ju * \'.'.i\i: ;'.tid ft-ars I 
Thou, Genius ! Guardian ol r ••■■ I<.';in.in n.mie, 
O ever prompt tyrannic raj:c to • ■<» ' 
JnftruA the mighty nviments a» th.y roll. 
And guide each movement ftca^ly fj the goal. 
Yefpirits, by whole providential art 
Succeeding motives turn the changeful heart, 
KeepT^cep the beft in view to CnriiA niind. 
And watch his fancy, and hi<: v^'^flions bind ! 
Ycfliadesimmorul, wlio, by Iretdom led. 
Or in the field, or on the fcatfoidblcJ, 
Bend from your radi;u;t fcut» a joyful eye. 
And vitw the crown of aU your Ubours nigh. 
Sec Freedom mounting her er^nial throve ! 
The Iword fubmitted, and *l;e \\\\'» herov.n : 
See 1 public Power cha'i>i*/d hv. neath her llands 
With eyes intent, and uncorruuted hands ! 
See private life by wiku ari^ rcclaim'd ! 
See ariK-myooth to nobleil nunntisframM! 
Sic us acquire' wh^teVr w-a-. tought by you, 
K Curio, f»nly Curio will re :ruc. 

Twas then — O S!uui.c ! U iruft how ill repaid I 
O Latium, oft by faithlcf? fi'is ■icrr;iy|d ! — 
•Fwas tiicii — What frenzy o.i thy r-ulun ;lole? 
What fpcUs vulire»v'd thy Uettrmind i-sil ? 

Is thib the man in Frcetiom'i cauil u-, paiv*d ? 

Tlie man fo great, fo lunioar'J, i'l K.nv .: ? 
Thi* patient Have by tiuitl thuu;^ ..Ilur'd ? 
Thi> wretched fuilor for a^o-i; -'.vjr'j ? 
This Curio, hated and d»-i!"i^':i J»v u'J ? 
Who fell himftlf, to work his cfji;irry\- fall ? 

O lcl>, alike to adion and r:yA,\ 
Unhrown, v.npititd in ihc r%uric oi «ocs * 
With uU tliat confcious, uudUTerj.bLd nr^Jc, 
HiM to the •I'.liilta of a lot liety'u : 
Wiih all that habit oi" fan.ii; .: i.iniL', 



I O race ctcA\ whofe native ftreneth of foul. 
Which kings, nor priefts, nor fordid laws cootrculj 
Burfts tlie tame round of animal alTairs, 
And fecks a nrblcr centre for its cares ; 
Intent the laws of life to comprehend. 
And Hx dominion's limits by ir^ end. 
Who, bold and equal in their love or hate. 
By confcious reafnn judginj; every ftate, 
The man forget net, though in rags he lies. 
And know the mortal through a crown's dilguiCc f 
Thence prompt alike with witty fcom to view 
Fafci Jious grarnl-ur lift his folemn brow, 
Or, all awake at Pity\s fofccemmand. 
Bend the mild car, and llretcii the £racioi:s hand; 
Thence brge of heart, from envy Ur rcmov'd. 
When public toils ^o virtue {land spprovM, 
Not the young lover fonder to admire. 
Nor more indulgent the delighted dre ; 
Yet high and jealous of their free-born name. 
Fierce as the flight of Jove*5 deftroying flame. 
Where'er Opprcffion works her wanton fway. 
Proud to controct, and dreadful to repay. 
But if, to pur.iufc Ciuio's fagc applaufe. 
My country muft with iiim renounce her caufe, 
(^uit with a flave tlie path a patriot trod, 
Bow the meek knee, and kifs the regal rod ; 
Then ftill, ye powers, inftruil his tongue to rail, 
Nitr let his zeal, nor let his fubje^ fail : 
Kir*, ere he change rhe ftyU', bear me away 
To where the Gracchi,* where the Bruti llay ! 
O long rcver'd, and late rcTignM to (hame I 
If this uncnurtly page thy r.otice claim 
When the luud cares of bufmcfs are withdrawn. 
Nor well-drell be;:gars round thy foutftep* fawii ; 
In that Ail), thnu^h:ful, folitary hour. 
When Truth exerts her unrcfitUd power, 
i)rc&ks the falfc optics tir.g'd with Fortune *§ glirc. 
Unlocks the brcall, and laVa the } aHionsbarc : 
'1 hen turn thy eye'i on that import ant fccne, 
AnJi aik thyfelf — If all be well wituin. 
Where is the heart-felt worth and weight of foilt 
Wliidi laboux could not flop, nor fear controul i 



^ Tbi twolrctherSf Tiirrius and Caiiu GrJiiBrt, 
'./! ff/fir lives in atumptlng to introduct iht c*Iy rt^y**' 
tion iLdt could give Jitiltiiity am J good order to tbt Hc^J* 
repub'Lm L. Junius Brutus fiundtd the 
"Jfuitb^ and dUiiin Us d^ftmu AMKSUfi« 
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Where the known dignity, the ftamp of awe, ' O'er mighty nanv.s anrl pri" t-powers of laft, 
Which, half aba(h*d, the proud and venal f.iw ? 'I'h- Orc.it, the Sagi-, f lie Harpy, and Aujuft^. 
Where the calm triumphs of an honed caulc ? No ;.IjHm of hipf. ♦hjir b^!' TmI manfinn cheers, 

Where the delightful talke of juft applaufc ? No i...i.-,.'. <.f honour ' il- tlvlr unhlc-ft cars ; 

Where the flrong rcafon, the comn!;indiii}r tongue, l^.-r «lir< v.'rrojches fr< :.s the T' icnd betray'd, 
On which the fen ate fir*d or trcmhiin); hurj:? j Tlu cliihii- 1 i/.v rr.<l vi.Ir.f^.l !naid; 

JUir vcrj;*''! v.'.'A's:'f.rj;'.ijr".';.T lawr<cfrwC*t\ 
I'nim tour J :Il!^l.■^l ::;'d contiiipntihid waftc; 
I^iif ] '!!}; I'ti*' -:'«•'•■: i.r""! «»rr;r', 
/\:ii' i\:\. i\] cl..r;^r i-.i rormrs tiof i-ifjrown. 
For ever through the r:\ r-.M:;' •. \:.\c€ r^ found, 
Av.i'i fink each imj'i'H*; '"luvhia*! rn ti'. "round# 

Yc nv'^hf"" fill.". «<:* 1 'L.Ttv .in»l Reft, 
Oivi; v.;.v, »'" luima/c i*' i M.':-'il:tr «v.?ft ! 
Yc d?'i:';;<pirjrii«l' fr ■ Kor. rr: rr-cc, 



All vaniOiM, all are fold— And in tlicir rt oni. 
Couched in thy bofom's deep, diftra^cd jrlijuir.. 
See the pale form of barl>arouii grandeur Uwcil, 
Like fonie frfmi iJoI in a forcerer's cell ! 
To her in chains thy dipiity was led; 
At her polluted fhrinc thy honour bh:d ; 
With blafled weed< thy awlul hrcAV (he crowa'J, 
Thy powerful tongue with poifon'd philter-, bouii;!, 
That haillcd reafoii nrat>>ht iiuligrant flew. 
And fair perfualim tVcm her fct withdrew; 
For now no longer Truth fuppoit:: tliy tauU- ; 
No longer Glory promj^ts thee to :)pplu\il'c ; 
No lon);er Virtue brtathii:jj in thy brcafi, 
With all hn^r confcifji.'* nKjj.-fty cOT:ftft, 



^00 Ci.rii.'- r»II vni;;- ■ routit':! ».iiin> efljcc! 
. — Aw'i? -^f •!',• r.amr, :i'rrc* Apt'iu:. rifiiig bends 
nr,.i h:'.l- Cir.'a f:«»in lii-itl.r; no attends: 
: *• H; • • !',»•<, rhry cry, m v> horn the fate? aQigu\ 
J " \\' i' h ji.rcr srt • ro wc-rk whit wr drfignM, 



Still bright and prijjhicT wn'tes the Almiphty flange, l'* I '< :n ^l^i' t< \ .r th»- HuljSorr herd to Iway, 
To rouze the fciM*.*, and the "viiirul tame, r* \T- irl; :il! their urripc^, and all their r«>re obey 

And where fie fees the catciiinj^-ijiinjpft'* ro!;, •*• i'l:!. rw-i'-i T.-lr guide and truiled with thci 
Spreads the ilrorg blare, and al! involvcstli* loul- I 
But cold rcftrainti thy ci':ilVi»i:5. (dncy cl.ill. • • 



And formal p-.inioi-n n)«ul; thy fi.'igglinj; will , 
Or, if thy Ciciin> o'er fi-rj'.i.t h.'schuir, 
And reach in^naticnr .ir a ii>.Mcr frrain, 
Soon the lad luKlin/'icd" cinjtcmp'ar.us mjr.ri 
Shoot through lliy bic.ili, and llah fhr jj* r.:'.*-!:^! 

birth, 
Till, blind wi*h f-nart, firm Truth to 1 -m;) rr.l". 
And all th« '**:ior i.f tl.y nafm If f^, 
Pfrhap* chy a;i;::iiili dr;jins a r al icat ; 
While fomc; w iiu ii»y, Ji>nw with lauihrr 'f r. 
— Can Art, a!j«l or UlrriM-t, ;:.':d: rhc '^.^ad, 
Wbcff 'J"rofh a-^V. I'ltidi.ni fVfnii tin? h-"arr ;.:•< 1'.. i; • 
Can Ic'/iIt '.vhwc U :• •, '..t t!-- ir Viativc liml . . 
Wlien thcpri:.u' i..:.i"V!«»'i .if the fnwl i-. i n.iu ? 
IS'.it con.f, iii'.'r.i j"/ r.'j'i .' thy fnic. inipc:ul ; 
Onic, or.ir tl;y fil :i.'. , it y< r thnu luf; a frund; 
Turrfion; 'h,* pi,or i\:\v:i:.' «f ;:;".i!t like thin.*, 
Rcpounio liiy tiiii-"., v.vA :hy lobeirungn; 
For fi*. the lund u! Pcllii.y difplay'j 
To fhut thru I rum tij. i- ys tii »u hall hffray'd '. 
b^** The dirt" fr.nc c( '■: 'jtv r.rife ' 
l\ir'« as^h-r «;ravL', u.kI i'pacj,..i:s r,« the r<ir< * 
M here, trot'i the firl) ol rime, thy kirdriv! tr^'n, 
The chicf';a!nl prince; of the unjuil remain. 
J\n.rnut'barr)rri ;:'!ard the pathlcl^troad 
To warn the wandircrof the curft al'odo ; 
But prone: is whirl\v:nd« Icoui'the p-»II'.ve * ;/, 
The hei^iJts furnioiirtid, <V>wn the fterp iluy fly. 
1 here, black wi:h frown*, relentlefd Time awaits. 
And gtiads their footftepii to thr guilty gatc<^ : 
And ilill he ^(ks them of their unknown aim/:, 
F.volvei their fecret^ and their guilt proclaims; 
And ilill hi« ban Ja defpcil them on the rosd 
Of each vain wreath, by lying i5ar«!s bcAow*d, 
Break their proud marbles, crufti their feftal cars. 
And rrnd the iawicl^ trophies of their wars. 
At lad the gates his potent voice obey : 
Fierce to tneir dirk abode he drives his prey, 
V.'here, ever armM with adamanrine chain, 
T**- watchf':? drinot» oVr her vaHals reigns 



1 • v.tr. 

JI. r.i ckM Au'ir hnrci in one dccinvc hour? 

Tij'.!!, lii'd.i'ju } '''idint::, led then: to the chain 
•' .\::'i i|ue:;:ii\i tin. Ipirit we pruvtik'd ::i vaiii..'* 

H-.iMi.( I., Minrciiic, liv wholeercriul band« 
[..■.• : ;i • i:y*- hi mij c.n)'irL iKin.U, 
Whr.!; r!.v.:.('crs the rebellion -. deep contrnul, 
Aniiij . \\ r.^'* frii.rnilv %«f ihc iraiLor*s loul, 
O rjiiri tliv. (ir.- iili'vil o»..v':. fur awav I 
Oil I "enliim'.- loc-. lisci! own afte*rnyt< repay i 
Ktl'ime hor 1 ;rnd Hre f'»near liipprttl, 
.\!'.i i'\- l>"r li:rlne in-vt ly Roman brea;l ; 
J Ii.)iij.''i 1'(»1J CLf;:'.'.*!.'! L.^^il around the la:»d, 
•• I ft Villi}.', if IhccjiJ, my bait- withlland!" 
riuiuj;|i Insider now flu' jiycthf. accurfcd claim, 
(Jay wir!" h.r irophiis raisM on Curio's (hame ; 
Ycr fi i.H lb'. re ur who fcorn htr inipioun mirth« 
\\!.n k'T-w w! .♦ .•■•■:-*'-v r.Ti* and a Iv irt arc trorth 
— (J Iriend and f i^h^T jf thchnm:':i mind. 
UTroiV art for nni'te.': tnl^our frame dcfigii'd! 
ir I, thou^;b fated tf> th'! iludioutt ihade 
Which pariy-llrilv', nrv anxiou<i power invauc. 
I'' I -.ifpire in pnbi-r vlftnsN ca;:fe, 
I'i pii.ic iht Mul""' by fiiblimcr i-iw?, 
Uo tiio!i h'.r own authority impart, 
. \i:(? j;ivc my numbers entrance to the heart. 
l\:l.;.ps the vcrfe mi;;ht roe.le Iier fmother'd flame 
And 1 natch the fainting patriot back to fame ; 
Terhaps, by worrhy thoughts of human kind.. 
To worthy deed.4 exalt the confcious mind ; 
Or op.fh Corruption in htr proud career, 
And teach her fuves that Vice was bom to (ea'.< 



• Tithf voitfj f-avf If en gn^roHy qferihed to ti 
TT'jJl fftrnicicui cf men. AKtHiwt^ 



t Jtfiphi ClttudiMS tie De^mtvtr, eni Z. Co-meih 
Ciana, btb attempteJto tfabiijb a tyrannical dominie 
in Bme^ mid hlh ^trifitd tj^ the trtafM, AxENtii;: 
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LOVE. AN ELEGY. 

TOO much my heart of £r2uty*a power hath 
knowtiy 
Too long to I*ove hath Rcafon k-ft her throne ; 
Too long my gcnui^ mourned his myrtle chain. 
And three rich years of youth conlumM in vain. 
My wifhcs, Uill'd with foit inglorioii« drciims, 
Forgot the patriot^ and the. I'age's themes : 
Through each Elyfiaii vale and Fairy grove 
'ilirough all the enchanted paradife oi Love, 
Miilcd by fickly hrpe\ deceitful flame, 
Averfc to a«;ilion, and renouncing fame. 

At laft the viGonary fceiics dtciy, 
My, eyes exulting, blefa the new-born day, 
IVhofe faithful heamn detetS^ the dangerous road 
In which my hcedlefs feet fccurcly tn>d, 
And ftrip the phantoms of their lying charms 
T hat lur'd my foul from Wifdoni's I'caccful arms. 

Vor filvcr ftrcams and banks befprcad wit tlow'r-, 
Tor molTy couches and harmonious how« r*, 
Lo ! barren heaths appear, and pathlrfs \\ Ofuis, 
And rocks hang: drc:'.QJul o'er nnfj'hnniM flood!>! 
For opennefs of heart, for tender fmiles, 
XiOokb fraught with love, and wrath difiinuing wiles, 
Lo I fullcn Spite, and perjurM Lull of Gain, 
And cruel Kride, -and crudr-r Difdain. 
Lo ! cordial Faith to ide-^: -lirs reiin'd, 
Now coolly civil, now tranljiortirig kind. 
Tor Jrraceful Kafe, lo ! Ariec*ati"ti w.iik*; 
And dull Half-fenfe, fur Wit u.:d Wirdoni talki 
New to each hour what l"w dLiij'Jit fucctctU, 
"U'hat prcciouh furniture of h^Mrrs Mjd heads ! 
3Jy nought their prudence, hue by gi.t:ing, known ; 
And all their courage hi deceiving iaown. 

See next what plagues attend the lover \s ftntc, 
'^^''hat frightful forma of terror, (c<'n\ and iuic ! 
Sice burning I'ury heaven arid earth defy I 
See dumb Defpair in icy fcTtcrs lie 1 
See black Sufpicion bend his g!o< my brow. 
The hideous image of hinifcif to virrw ■ 
And fpnd Belief, '.vith ail ?. Invrr'-ilanif. 
S>ink iu thole annn that {.nitit hi^ hi^ad with fliamc! 
There wan Dcjcdion, faultcnng as he go;>. 
In (hades and lilence vuinly .^ccks rrpofr ; 
Mufing through pathlcfs wilds, :orfunu^ th" day, 
Then loik in darkiicft; weep* the hnurs away. 
Here the gay croud of luxury advance. 
Some touch the lyre, and others urge the r!anr?; 
On every head the roiy garlr.r ^. glt)w-. 
In every hand.the golden -riiblcT fluw*,. 
The yyrcn views them with e::i}lfiii;r tyes 
And laughs at bafhful Vinuc a<^ ihe ilie-i. 
£ut fee behind, where Scorn and Want appcuz. 
The grave renjonilrance and the witty fnet r. 
8ee fcU Rcmorie ni adinn. prom}>t t<> dart 
Her fnaky poifon throii;r!i ti^e conlcioiisJicart. 
And Sloth ruciWi.TK wit.'. ..blivifcs flume, 
Ihe fair nv morial o' it. o^i'.inr. T^me. 

Aie thcle delight- *Ju* one would wifh to giiJ!:: 
T^ thii- the Elyfium <<f :t filler brain ; 
To wait for luppincfs in hsnialc imilc-, 
£rur all hi.r fLorn, be caught with mH her wiles 
■^Vith prayers, with wriln:v, with li<;», licr pity criivc, 
Put li.f har J bafidoj and bowiit ic bo Ivj Have ; 
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I'o feel, for trifles, a diflrailing trail 
Of hopes and terrors rqu.illy in vain ; 
This hour to tremblf , and tlic ntxt to glow. 
Can pride, can f«.niV, can reaion, floopfu low ? 
V\'hen Virtue, at an e:i!ier price, dilpUys 
l he lacted v;r«..iths oi honn'.ir.ih!e praile ; 
When Wifrlom. utters her ciivinc decree. 
To laT.gij .It ponipou> r«il1y, and be free, 

r bid adieu, then, to th.!"": woeiul fccne:; 
I bid adieu to all the fc\ of (T.ki'Ds : 
Adieu to every fullering, iiniple foul 
That ktsa woiran*s wni bin cale controul, 
There laiijjh, ye witty; and rcbiiko, \e grave I 
I or nic, I Icorn to boaft that I'm a il ivc, 
I bid tile whining brothnhood be gone, 
[oy to my heart l my wifne^arc my own I 
furcwell rhe female heaven, the female hell ; 
To the great (iod of Love a glad farewell. 
U this the triumph of tiiy awful name ? 
Are tjiefc th*- Inlenuid Impeg that urg'd thy aim. 
When firft njy b('f(>ni owii'd thy haughty fway ? 
When ihii-Mincrva heard thee, boaltlnj:, fay, 
" Go, m.'.rtiii maiil,ilfe\vh'.*rc thy art-- tinyloy, 
'• Nor h( ]^c tn I'ic'ter rhnt devoted boy. 
" Tfi) te.ui) the fulehip :on< of care «nd uj^c. 

1 he pe'wtivc ftaicimeii, iwtd li.e midnight 

" f«-e; 

The y«'-.ing with m-? uiufi other klTon^ prove, 
'= Yonih calls for IMci-.Iur.-, I'lciifureculls for Low, 
" Il'^iiold bl-i he .rt rli/ ^'ruvc -.rlvice uddains, 
•"■ ii. Jiy'd I ijJ!id iiim i:i • vr;ul ri';d! s *' 

Alar- ! -rear l.f •.» , ]w.\\ i!l:- \v-..> 1:2c boaAl 
Thy cii.ii:- re i-'olcc", ; lA ^b-' hlli'^i'^ loft ; 
Thy \vi!f-d r;';:- hi. « t.r'a iiiv !. filriii^ hiir", 
Anii p:«i'i<»n, reaf<j>, roiiMsii.t n. d"jait. 

Lilt wherri'Te CcH tliiV.i !;:«; -t nn ihy vvi'V ^ 
WI:y x^^kinly li :<rc!i for lomc !>r*.i."Tii.e to ftay, 
\Vh«n cfuwiis of v;iiT.i!» c »iirr r!;y j-.It-.d'Hj;; y^k-. 
And co'.intLis viL^.i:!!" 'i.iw slue fo the llroke .'' 
l.<» 1 round thy jh»-iiic ;t thousand youtl> j'j- 

\^';iriv. with tlir t.-.r;*!*; ;ir(l /.ir.^of ff mancr. ; 

llach loii;;^ t(j Alii rt thy eatii ■ wiih fi'a'> <'l .*rv. , 

And mahw* tJ'C w rl'l .■■'::i. 4". Pi.!, ifsi ;'- charm-. 

Ten clsoufrtiidgiri •, wi-'n {\u\\K:r\ vl'-jdcfscpju-nM, 

To grc'Vco and ftre..*.!^ chy lender triumph 
I'oui.ji ; 

r.ji^h hid> the ftrcam in munniirs fpeak her 
flame, 

T'>.cl! call* the grove to IJgh her fliephtrd's name. 
li-.r, if tliv pride fuch Cafy Ivinour I'^orn, 
If ncbi'-T rr'ij-M.:s mul't '.hy roil ridom, 

lichuld yon il<uvtiy 3titi.-i,i«'.ed n/jid * 
Bright in ;he bloom ol thr'-efn>ri. ycir- difplay'd; 
Her ihalt thou bind in thy d-ligbtlul ehu:n>. 
And rhrill with gentle p-i v h.r n ifherM veins 
Her frolly che^-k with ' riinlon hhdhi-idyc, 
With dreams r.f rup'.ur^ mtit h- r niuudliii eye. 
Turn th-.-n thy labot:rs 10 tiic i< rvile crowd. 
Entice the wary and couiroul the pn»ud; 
Make the fad mifcr hi* belt gain'»fure«.»o. 
The fokmn (latefman figh to be a beau. 
The bold eoqucttc with fondcli pallinn burr 
The bacchanalian o\.r his hcf.le mouip : 
And that chief gloiy '^t thy powti ni..;i :i:r. 
' To"j"jili; ambiuuu ui a fcaulc brax.'* 
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Be'thefe th^ trminphf. But no more prefitme 
That my rebellious heart will yield thee room. 
I know thy puny force, thy fimple wiles ; 
I break triumphant through thy flimfy toils : 
I fee thy dyin^ Ump*s lafl languid glow. 
Thy arrows blunted, and unbracM thy bow. 
1 feel diviner ilres my breait inflame. 
To adive fcience, and inj^nuous fame : 
Refume the paths my earlicO: choice began. 
And lofc, with pride, the lover in the man, 



A BRITISH PHILIPPIC : 

eCCASIOKLD B7 THE INSULTS OF THE SPANIARDS, 
AND OUR PREPAiRATIONS FOR WAR. 

WHENCE this unwonted tranfport in my 
bitaft? 
Why glow my thoughts, and whither would the 

Mufe 
Afpire with rapid wing ? Her country's caufc 
Demands hereflforts ; at thac facred call 
She fummr>ns all her ardour, throws aHde 
The trembling lyre, and with the warrior's trump 
She means to thunder in each BiitiHi ear; 
-And if one fpark of honour or of fame, 
X^ifdain of infult, dread of infamy. 
One thought of public virtue yet furvivc. 
She means to wake it, roufc the generous flame, 
With p:itriot zeal infpirit every breaft, 
And fire each Britilh heart wich Britiih wrongs. 
Ahs, the vain attempt ! What influence now 
Can the Mufe boaft ? or what attention now 
U paid to fame or virtue ? Where is now 
The Britifli fpiric, generous, warm, and brave, 
^u frtqucnt wont from tyranny and woe 
To free the fuppliant nationn ? Wiierc, indeed ! 
If that protc«5tiou, ouce to ilrangers given, 
Be now with-held from fans? Each nobler 

thought, 
Thr.t warm'd our fires, is loft and buried now 
Jn luxury and avarice. Baneful vice 1 
How it unmans a nation I Yet I'll try. 
Til aim CO fliake this vile degenerate iloth : 
I'll dare to rouze Biitannia's dreaming (ens 
1*0 fame, to virtue, and impart around 
A «Tenirous feeling of compatriot woes. 

Come then the various powers of forceful 

fpeech, 
All that can move, awaken, fire, tranfport; 
Come the bold ardour of I'w. i a ban bard ! 
The arouzing thunder of the patriut (inek ! 
'i lie foft perl'uafion of the Roman fage ! 
I'.omc all ! and raife me to an equal height, 
A rapture worthy of my glorious caufe ! 
i<efl my bed efibrts failiag (hould debafe 
The facred theme ; for with no common wing 
The Mufe attempts to foar. Yet what need 

he? 
My country's fame, my frce-bom Britifli heart, 
;ihall be x»y heft intpircrs, rait'e my flight 
High as the Theban's pinion, and witli more 
Than Greek or Roman flame exalt my fou^ 
&h ! could I give the vaSL iUtai b:rcU 



Exprefliye of the thoughts that flame within, 

No more fhould lazy luxur>' detain ^ 

Our ardent youth; no more fliould Britain's fom 

Sit tamely paiFive by, and carelefs hear 

The prayers, fighs, groans (immortal infamy !} 

Of fellow Britons, with oppreflion funk. 

In bittern efs of foul demanding aid. 

Calling on Britain, tlieir dear native land, 

The land of l^ibsrty; fo greatly fam'd 

For juft rcdrtls; the land fo often dyed 

With her beil blood, for tliat arouzing caufe. 

The freedom of her Ions : thole fons that now. 

Far from the manly bicifmgs of hcrfway. 

Drag the vile fetters of a Spanifli lord. 

And dare they, dire the vanquifli'd fons of Spain» 

EnflaveaBnton ? Have they then forgot. 

So loon forgot, the great, the immortal day. 

When reicucd Sicily with joy beheld 

The lwii"t-\ving"d thunder of the Britifli arm 

Difpcrfe their navies P when their coward bands 

Fled, like the raven from the bird of Jove, 

From fwrift impending vengeance fled in vain : 

Are thefe our lords ? And can Britannia fee 

Her foes oft vanquifli'd, thus defy her power, 

Infult her ftandard, and inlLive her fons. 

And not arife to juftice f Did our flres, 

Unaw'd by chains, by exiic. or by deaths 

Prefcrvc inviolate her guardian rights, 

To Britons evtr facred ! that their fons 

Might give them up to Spaniard* ?-— Turn your 

eyes. 
Turn ye degenerate, who with haughty hoaft 
Call yourfeives Britons, to that dilmal gloom. 
That duni^eon dark and deep, where neviT 

thought 
Of jt>y or peace cin enter ; fee the gates 
Harfli-creaking open ; what an hideous void. 
Dark as the yawning grave ! while ftill as death 
A frij.^htful fiience rv;igni : There on the ground 
Behold your brethren ciuin'd like beads of prey s 
There mark yuuc numerous glories, there behold 
The look that fpcaks unutterable woe; 
I he mangled limb, the lUint, the deathfuleye 
With famine funk, the deep heart-burfling groan 
Si?pprcfM*d in fllence ; view the loarhfome food, 
llefub'd by dog?, ami oh ! the flinging thought ? 
View the dark Spaniard glorying in their wrongs. 
The deadly priefl triumphant in their woes, 
' And thundering worfe damnation on their fouls : 
While that pdc form, in all the pangs of death, 
'i'ort faint lO fpeak, yf»t eloquent of all 
His native Britilh Ipiric yet untam'd, 
Kaifes his head, and with indignant frowns 
Of great defluncc, and fuperior fcorn, 
i.^ oka up and ditj- — Oh ! I am all on fire ! 
But kf MIC 1| arc the tiieme, Icil future times 
Should bluHi ro hear that cither conquer *d Spain 
Durll oflcT Britain itich 01 trjgeous wrong. 
Or Britai:) tanivly bear it — 
Dffi-eud, yc ;ra;'.rdiaii hiro<^i nf the land ! 
Scourge:; of Spain, delcend ! Bel old your fons. 
See ! how tliey run the fame h<rroic race. 
How prompt, how ardent in t cir country's caufe, 
How greatly p^oud to alfert heir Eritifl]| blood. 
And in their deeds r.liv'Ct tbc.'r father's fame : 
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Ah ! would to hemn ! ye did not ritlur fee 
How dead to Tirtue in the public caufe I 
How cold, ho«r careleGs, how to glory deaf. 
They fliame your laurels, and belye their birth ! 
Come, ye great fpitlts, Ca*iidiihy Itmleigh, 
Blake 1 
And ye of later name your country** pride, 
Oh I come, difperfis thefe hay fumea of floth, 
Teach Britiih hearts with Britilh fires to glow ! 
In wakening whifpers rouzc our ardent youth, 
Bbxon the triumphs of your better days. 
Faint all the glorious fceoes of rightful war. 
In an its fplendors ; to their fwellmg fools 
Say how ye howM the infulting Spaniards pride, 
jBiy how yethunder*d o'er their proftrate heads. 
Say how ye broke their Unes and fir'd thrir poRi» 
Say how not death; in all its frightful ft apes. 
Could damp your fouls, or fliake the great refolTC 
For Right and Britain : Then difplay the joys 
The |»atriot's foul exalting, while |^e views 
T^aofported millions hail with loml acclaim 
The guardian of their ciTil, facred right!*.' 
How jpratly welcome to the virtuous mln 
Is death for others good ! the radiant thoughts 
flpbat beam cdeftial on his paffing foul. 
The unfading crowns awaiting him above. 
The eiaking plaudit of the Great Supreme, 
mrho inhla anions with complacence views 
His own refl e A ed fplendor ; then defcend, 
Though to a lower, yet a nobler fccne; 
Paint the juft honours to his reliques paid. 
Shew grattfnl millions wseping o*er his grave ; 
^Vhile hi« fair fame in each progreffive age, 
Tor ever brightens; and the wife and good 
Of every land in univerfal choir 
"With richeft inoen& of undying praiie 
His um encircle, to the wondering world 
His numerous triumphs bhzon ; while with awe, 
With filial reverence, in his ftcps they tread. 
And, copying every virtue, every fame, 
TVanfplant his glories into fecond life. 
And* with unfparing hand, make nations bicft. 
By his enmple. Vafl immenfc rewards ! 
For all the turmoils which the virtaoua mind 
Encounters here. Yet, Britons, are ye cold f 
Yet deaf to glory, virtue, and the call 
Of your poor injur'd countrymen .' Ah 1 no. 
I fee ye are not; every bofom glows 
With native greatnrfs, and in all iu flate 
The Britifli (pirit rifes: Glorious chan);e 1 
Fame, Virtue, Freedom, welcome ! Oh ! forgive 
The mule, that ardent in her facred caufe 
Your glory queftion'd : She beholds with joy; 
She owns, ihc triumph% in her wiCh'd miftake. 

See I from her fea-beat throne in awful march 
Britannia towers : upon her laurel cred 
Thepiumes inajcflic nod; behold (he heaves 
Her guardian (hield, and terrible in amis 
For bartic {hakes her adjmantine fpcar : 
I.r.ud at her foot the Sritilh lion roars, 
Frighting thenation^; haughty Spain full foon 
r'naW hear and tremble Go then, Britons, forth. 
Your country'^ daring champions : tcU your foeS| 
Tell them in thunders n'(:r rheir proftrate land 
Vau were not born for Haves : Let ?^ yoor deeds 



Shew that the fons of dioie immortal men, 

The ftara of fliining ftory , are not flow 

In virtue's path to emulate their fires. 

To affert their country*s rights, avenge her (6a\ 

And hurl the bolts of juftice on her foes. 
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<« O Vitc Philofophia Dux! O Virtntis indagatrix, 
expultrizque Vitiorumw— Tu Urbcs ptperifti ; 
tu invcntriz Legum, tn magiilra Morum & 
Difciplinse fnifti: Ad te confogimus, a tc 
Opem petimus." Cic. Tuft. Quaeft. 

I. 

SCIENCE 1 thou fair efiufive ray 
From the great fource of mental day. 
Free, generous and refin'd ! 
Defcend with all thy treafurei franght* 
Illumine each bewildcrM thosgbc. 
And blels my labouring mind. 

IT. 

But firfl with thy rcfiftlefs light, 
Difperfc thofc phantoms from my fight, 

Thofe mimic fiiadcs of thee : 
The fcholiaft*s learning, fophift'i cant, 
The vifionary higot*s rant. 

The monk's philofophy. 

III. 

O ! let thy powerful charms impart 
The patient head, the candid heart, 

• Dcioted-to thy fway ; 
Whidi BO weak paflions c*er miflead. 

Which flill with daunt Icfsfteps proceed 
Where rcafon points the way. 

IV. 

Give me to leam each fecret caufe ; 
Let Numbers* Figures* Motion's lawt 

Revcard before mc fland ; 
'Ificfc to ^Tcat Naturc*s fcencs apply. 
And round the <;lube, and through the Tkv, 

PiJ'clofe her working hand. 



Next, to thy nobler fcorch reSgn*d, 
The bufy, reftlefs, human mind 

Through every maze purfue ; 
DeteA Perception where it lies. 
Catch the ideas as they rife, 

And all their changes view. 

VI. 

Say firom what funple fprings began 
'i'he vaft, ambitious thoughts of maOp 

Whith range beyond cootroul, 
Which feek Eternity to trace. 
Dive throuffh the infinity of fpacc, 

And ftraiQto gralp the whokt 
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VII.. 

Her fecret Aores let Mcmorf ten. 
Bid Fanqr quit her fairy cell^ 

In all her colours dreft ; 
While, prompt her ialliet to controol, 
ReafoDy the judge, recalls the foul 

To Truth's fevcreft teft. 

VHL 

Then lacuch through Being's wide extent ; 
Lee the fair fcale, with jull afcent, 

And cautious fteps, be trod ; 
^nd from the dead, coq>oreal maf s. 
Through eachprogrciliTe order pais 

To Inftioa, Rofon, God. 

IX. 

There, Science * veil thy daring eye; 
Kor dive too deep, nor (bar too high. 

In that divine abyfs ; 
To Faith content thy beams to lend, 
Her hopes toafiure, her fteps befriend. 

And light her way to blifs. 

X.- 

Then downwards take thy flight again. 
Mix with the policies of men. 

And fodal nature's ties ; 
The plan, the genius of each ftate^ 
Its intereft ana its powers relate, 

Its fortunes and its rife. 

XI. 

Through private life purfue thy onitl^ 
Trace every adtion to its fource. 

And means and motives weigh : 
put tempers, paffions, in the fcale, 
J^ark what degrees in each prevaUy 

And fix the doubtful fway. 



XII. 

That laft, heft effort of thy ikHI, 
To form the life, and rule the wiU^ 

Propitious power ! impart: 
Teach me to cool my pamons' fim 
Make me the judge of mydcfiRK ^.^ 

The maftcr of my heart* 

XIIL 

Raife me above the vulgar's hivitby 
Purfuit of fortune, fear of death^ 

And all in Hfe that^s mean : 
Still true to reafon be my slan. 
Still let my adioDs fpeak the nuur. 

Through every various fcene. 

XIV. 

Hail ! queen of minnert, light of truth ; i 
Hail 1 charm of age, and guide of youth; 

Sweet refuge of diftrefs : 
In bufinefs, thou ! exa^ polite ; 
Thou givfl Retirement its delight, 

Profperity its grace. 

xy. 

1 Of wealth, j>ower, freedom, th<m ! the Clttft ; 
I Foundrefs of order, cities, lawi^ 
I Of arts invcntrefs, thou i 

Without thee, what wve human*kiiid ? 

How vaft their wants, their thought! Imw Uindl 
Their joys how mean ! how few! 

XVI. 

Sun of the foul f thy beams unvdl { 
Let others fprcad the daring fail. 

On fortune's fJaithleis fea ; 
While, undeluded, happier I 
From the vain tumult timely fly. 

And fit in peace with Thcc 
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ODE 

ON THE SPRING. 

LO ! where the rofy-bofom'd hours. 
Fair Venus* train appear, 
Difclofe the long-ezpcding flowers, 
And wake the purple year ! 
The Attic warbler pours her throat, • 
Reiponiive to the cuckow*s note. 
The untaught harmony of fpring : 
While, whifpering ploifure as they fly. 
Cool zephyrs through the dear blue flcy 
Their gather*d fragrance fling. 

Wheree'r the oak*8 thick branches ftretch 
A broader browner fliade ; 
IVhereVr the rude and mofs-grown beech 
0*er-canopiea the glade*, 
Beiide fome water's rufliy brink 
With me the Mufe fliall fit, and think 
(At eaferecUn'd in ruftic ftate) 
How vain the ardour of the Crowd, 
How low, how little are the Proud, 
How indigent the Great ! 

Still is the toiling hand of Care : 

The panting herd's repofe :' 

Yet hark, how through the peopled air 

The bufy murmur glows ! 

The infctft youtli are on the wing, 

I'lager to tafle the honied fpring. 

And float amid the liquid noonf : 

•Some lightly oVr the current flcim. 

Some Ihcw thctr gayly-gilUed trim 

Quick-glancing to the fun t* 



To contemplation's ft%tr eye J 
Such is the race of Mn t 

W •• a . « a • 



l^nk 



Shakefp. Midf. Night's Dream. 

f ** Narepsr fpaUm tiquidam — *• 

Virg. Ceorg. lib. iv. 

I - - - ** fP'*^"*S ^th ptici glasice 

Sbttv to ibefun -be'r vaved ,.>ijttdrof>'divitb goiJ,^* 

Milton's Paradil'e Loll, book vii. 

§« H'biUipfsasfr^thttnreJbolJpreaeb, l^c^ 

M. Green, in the Grotto. 
I>odi2ey*s MifceUanlvf, toLt. p. z6i. 



And they that creep, and they that fly, 
Shall end where they began. 
Alike the Bufy and the Gay 
But flutter through life's little day. 
In Fonuoe's varying colours drcft ; 
Brufli'd by the hand of rough Mifchance, 
Or chill'd by Age, their airy dance 
They leave, in duft to reft. 

Methinks I hear in accents low 

The fportive kind reply ; 

Poor Moralift ! and what art thou ? 

A folitary fly ! 

Thy joys no glittering female meets. 

No hive haft thou of hoarded fwceta, 

No painted plumage to difplay : 

On hafty wings thy youih is flown 

Thy fun is fct, thy fpring is gone— 

We frolick while 'tit May. 



ODE 



ON TUT. DEATH OV A 



FAVOURITE CATy 



d;;o\vned in a tub or cold ruiiLs, 



TWAS on a lofty vafc's fide, 
WJ 



here ChiniV^ayeft art had dy'd 
The azure flowers that blow ; 

Dcmurcft of the tabby kind. 

The penfivc Sclima reclin'd, 
Gaz'd on the lake below. 

Her confcious tail her joy declar'd ; 
The fair round face, the fn«iw y beard. 

The velvet of her paws, 
Her coat, that with the tortoife v*\.?, 
Her ears.of jet, and emerald eyes , 

She faw ; and purr*d applaufc. 

Still had flie gazM; but mldft the tijj 
Two angel forms were feen to glide, 

The Gknii of the ftream: 
Their fcaly armour's lyrion hue 
Through richeft purple to the view 

BctrayM a goldca glcaxx 
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The haplcfs Nymph with wonder (aw s 
A whilker firil, atid then a claw, 
With maoy an ardent wifli, 
, She ftretch'd in vain to reach th^ prize \ 
What female heart can gold deTpifc f 
What Cat's averfe to fifli f 

• 

Prcfumptaous Maid ! with looVs intent 
A^ain ihe {lretch*d, a^in (he bent. 

Nor knew the gulph between. 
(Malignant Fare fate by, and fmird) 
"Hie flippcry verge her feet b«guird. 

She tumbled headlong in. 

Eight times emerging from the flood 
She mew'd oo every watery god, 

Some fpcedy aid to fend. 
No Dolphin came, no Nereid ftirr*d ; 
Nor cruel Tom, nor Sufan hcurd^ 

A favourite has no Erzcad ! 

From hence, ye beauties, nndeCcivM* 
Know, one falfc ftcp is nc*er rctricvM, 

And be with^aucion bold. 
Not all, that tempts your wandering eyei# 
And heedlefs hearts, is lawful prize ; 

Not ail thatgLilers, gold. 



ODE 



ON A 



Jdistant prospect 

or 
ETON COLLEGE. 

MftNANatR. 

YE diftaot fpires, ye antique towers. 
That crown the watery glade. 

Where grateful fcience ftill adores 

Her Henry's* holy (hade; 

And ye, that from the £UteIy brow 
Of Windfor's heights th' expanfc below 
. Of groTc, of lawn, of mead furvcy, 

Whofe tuif, whofe Ihade, whofc flqwers among 

Wanders the hoary Thames along 

His fiWer- winding way. . 

Ah, happy hills, ah, pleafiog ihade. 
Ah, fields belov'd in vain, 
Where once my cardefs childhood ftray'd, 
A ftranger yet to pain ? 
I feel the gales, that from ye blow, 
A momentary blifs bellow. 
As waving frelh their gladfome wing, 
My weary foul they feem to footh. 
And, t redolent of joy and yoath» 
To^reathe a fecond fpring. 



* Xuix Henry theSixth^ F^mmfhrrf fh* C§Ue^e. 
t ** And tift ibeir b^ney nibUmt ^f/f^rimgy 

Dryden't fable on ihe Pytha|[. Syftem. 
VPL.VIU i -• ^ 



Say, Father Thames, for thou haft feca 
Full many a fprlghtly race ' 

Difporting on thy margent green 
The paths of pleafure trace, 
Who foremoft now delight to cleave 
With pliant arm thy giaflfy wave f 
The captive lionet which enthrall f 
What idle progeny fuccted ' 

To chace the rolling circle's fpeed, 
Oi; urge the flying ball i / 

While fo*ne on earoeft bufinert bent 

Their murmuring labours sly 

^Gainft graver hours, that bring conftraiit 

To fweeten liberty ; 

Some bold adventurers difdain 

The limits of their little reign. 

And unknown regions dare dcfcry % 

Still as they ran they look behind, 

They hear a voice in every wind. 

And ihatch a feax ful joy. 

Gay Hope is theirs, by Fancy fei» 

Lcl's pleudng, when polTeft; 
I'he tear forgot a4 foon as flied, 
The funfhiueof the breall: 
Theirs, buxom health, of rofyhuei 
Wild wit, invention ever new. 
And lively chc^r, of vigour bom ; 
The thoui^htlefs day, the eafy nighty 
The fpirits pure, the flumbers light. 
That fly th' approach of morn. 

Alas, regardlefs of their doom. 
The little vidims play !. 
N> fenfe have they of ills to come, 
Nor care beyond to-day. 
Yet fee how all around theiifi wait - 
The minifterb of human fate. 
And black Misfortune*s baleful train. 
Ah, (hew them where in ambufh Aan<) 
To fcize their prey, the murtheroui band ( 
Ah, tell them, they are men ! 

Thefe (ball the fury paffions tear. 
The vultures of the mitid, 
Difdainful Anger, pallid Fear, 
And Shame that ikulks behind ; 
Or pining Love (hall wafte their youth^ 
Or Jealoufy, with rankling tooth, 
Thafc inly gnaws the fecret heart, 
AikI Envy wan, and faded Care, 
Grim-vifagM comfortlefs Defpair, . 
And Sorrow's piercing dart* 

Arttbition this (hall tempt to rife, 
1 hen whirl the wretch from high, 
I'o bitter Scorn a lacrifice, 
And )rrinning Infamy, 
'i he kings of FalOiood thofe (hall try. 
And hard Unkindnefii* alter'd eye, 
Th.it mocks the tear it forc'd to flow ; 
And keen Remorf«, with blood dcil'd. 
And moodv Madnefs *lau^ing wild 
Amid fevered woe. 
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— Madnefi loMghhti '* ^'' «rr/ir/ iseoi.** 

O.-yden'f baUt •!' Psdimon aMl Arttte, 
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Lo, in the rale of yetrs bcaeath 
A grifly troop are fccn, 
1 he painful 'family of Death, 
^flo^c hideous than their Qi.ctti : 
This racks the jolats thi-* lire* the'Ycinf, 
Thai every labouring finew ftrainti 
I'l'tif in the deeper vit^Uragc : 
Lo, Poverty, to fill the band, 
That numbs the foul with icy hand, 
And floTv-wconiumiog Age. 

To each hh '.iifTcrings : all arc men, 
Coiidcnin'd aHkc to groan ; 
Tlie tender, for another's pain, 
The unfeeling for hi- own. 
Y.". all ! why IhouM they know their fate I 
Sie.ce Sorrow mvcr cn.nes too lat^. 
And Happinef- too fwiftly fliq?. 
Thought would deftroy tiieir paradile. 
No more ; where Ignorance is blil'^, 
'Tii foUy to be wife. 



HYMN 

TO ADVERSITY. 

Os/Ia KVfivi 'X'**' 

JEfcBTLUS, in Agamemnonc. 

D.'.UGHTER of Jove, relentlcf* Power, 
'I'iiou tamer of the human breall, 
Whofe iron fcour^je, an<l tor'uring hour, 
T? - jad r.ffrighr. Mi& thebeft I 
BounJ in thy -.! .m.i.'tiRc chain 
Thj i'loud arc taught to tadcof pain, 
And purple (^::iiith vainly groan 
Vlth pangs untelt before, uopiticd, and alooe. 

M'hen fii ft ihy fire to ^end on earth 
Vir.ue, hill darling; child, d(ligD*d, 
To thee he gave ttic heavenly birth, 
An<i haaeto foim her infsnt mind. 
Stern n]g^%-d ;.uri'e ; thy rigid lore 
Wiih patience many a year flie bore : 
VKj: ibrrow wa*, thou bad'ft her know. 
And from her own (he karu*d to melt at others 
woe, 

Sc*»r'd at thy frown terrific, fly 
Self-uWling Foiily*t> idle brood. 
Wild Laughter, Noife, and thoughtlcfs Joy, 
And leave us leifure to be good 
I.irK- they dilperfe, and with tliem go 
'i he 1 ummer friend, the flattering foe ; 
By v; M p-olpeiity r<;ceiT'd, 
Tu her they vow their truth, and are af^ be- 
liev*d. 

AVifdom , In fable garb arrayed, 

( n.crs*d in rapturous thought profoand^ 

/. \ Melanclioly, filcnt maid, 

W.Ji leaden eye, that loves tlie ground, 



Still on thy folemn ftrpt attend t 

Wa^ Charity, the general Friend, 

jWith JuClice, to herfeif fcvcrc. 

And Pity, diropping (oft the fadly-plealing tear* 

Oh, gently on thy fuppliant*s head. 

Dread gcddtfs, lay thy chaftening hand I 

Not in tliy gorgon terrors clad. 

Nor circled with the vengeful band 

( Ai by the impious thou art feen) 

With thonderiug voice, and threatening mcin, 

Witli fcreaming Horror's funeral cry, 

Defpair, and fell Difeafe, and ghaftly Poverty. 

Thy form benign, oh Goddefb wear. 

Thy milder influence impart, 

Thy philofqphic train be there 

Vo fofren, not to wound my heart. 

The generous fpark extinifl revive. 

Teach me to love and to forgive, 

Eza^ my own dcfc^^ to fcan, 

What others are, to feel, and knowmyiclf amafi. 



ELEGY 

WRITTEN IN A 

COUNTRY CHURCH-YARD. 

'"T^HE Curfew tolls* the knell of parting day» 
1 The lowing herd wind flowly oeY the lea, 
The plowman homeward plods hii weary way. 
And leaves the world to darknefs and to me. 

Now fa^cs the glimmering hndfc?pe on the fight, 
And all the air a folemn flillnefs holds, 
Save vLere the beetle wheels his droning flight, 
.-iLd drowfy tinklings lull the diftant folds. 

Save that, from yonder ivy-mantWd tower, 
rkc moping owl does to the iiioon compbin ^ 
Of fuch as, wandering near herfccret bower, 
Moleft her ancient folitary reign. 

Beneath thofe rugged dins, that yew-trec*s fliade. 
Where heaves the turf in many a mouldering heap, 
Each in his narrow cell for ever laid. 
The rude forefathers of the hamlet fleep. 

The breezy call of incenfe-hreathing Mom, 
The fwallow twittering from the draw-built flied. 
The cock*s flirill clarion, or the echoing horn, 
No more flkall rouzc them from their lowly bed« 

For them no more the blazing hearth (hall burn, 
Or buiy houfewife ply her evening care : 
No children run to lifp their fire's return. 
Or climb bis knees the envied kifs to (hare. 

Oft did the harveft to their fickle yield. 
Their furrow oft the flubbom glebr has broke; 
How joctind did they drive their team afield ! 
How boVd the woods beneath their ilurdy SLnkcl 

Daate* Porgat. L S. 
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Ambition mock their ufeful toll, 
>mclyjoys anJ deftiiiyohicuTc; 
indeur hrar wit!» a difdainful fmilc, 
rt and fimplc annals of the j^oor. 

.ft of JicraWry, the pomp of povcr, 
that bcuuf y, all that wraith e'er give, 
like th* inncvitablc hour, 
ht of ]>lory lead but to the gmve. 

I, ye Proud, impute to thtfctbe fault, 

lory o'er their tomb no tr»)ph'e& rail'e, 

throtgh the long. drawn aifie and fretted 

/ault, 

ling anthem fwclU the note of praife. 

led urn or animated 4)uft 
• ir^ manfion call the flcctinrr breath I 
n'JUT\ voice provoke the lilent duft. 
cry l>'Otbc tlie dull cold car of Dcatli ? 

I v^ this nogUAol fpot is laid 
fart once piognant with cclcftial fire ; 
th;it the rod f'f t nniirc might have fway'd, 
'd to extafy the living iyrv. 

•.owlcdpc to thrir c)c* her ample pag:e, 
ith the fpoLliof time, iVui iicVt unroll^ 
cnury r^-pref^'d their no'nlc rajrc, 
»ze the genial current of the luuL 

iny a {^em of pure ft ray fcrene, 
rk uiiftfthnm'd caves of nct-an bear : 
iny a flower is borp to hlufli unfcen, 
railc it» iwectncis on the dcfcrt air. 

'ilbjrc-Hampdrn, that with dauntlcf? bfcaft 
:tlr ivrjnt of hi« fields vvithilood ; 
nuiv injflorious Milton lu.ro ftiay reft, 
Jroinwdl givltlclib of hi:> country's blood. 

iptaufe of liftcnin); fciiares to command, 
ireats oT ]>ain ?nd ruin todcfpifc, 
ttcr plenty o\r a fnulinj; land, 
ead their hiilory in a nation*! eyes, 

lot forbail -. nor circumfcrib'd alone 
growing: virtues, but their crimes confinM; 
1 to wade throuj;h fliughter to a ;hrone^ 
lut the gates of mercy on mankind. 

nij^jjlingpanjjs of conrdous truth to hide, 
ench the blu(h(.< of ingenuous fhame, 
ip th^c Ihrinc of Luxury and Pride 
incenfe kindled ai the Mufe^ flame. 

3m the madding crowds ignoble ftrife, 
lobcr wi(he8 never learn'd to ftray ; 
; the cool fequefter'd vale of life 
kept the noifclefft tenor of their way* 



r*n thefc bones from* infule to prote^ 
frail memorial ftillere^ed oigh, 
nncbmh rhymes and (hipelcfs fcnlpturc 
deck'd. 
ret the pafling tributcof a figh 



Their name, their years, fpcit by the unlettcr' 

Mufc, 
The place of fame and elegy fup;)!y . 
/ nd many a holy tc:t around fiie ilrcws, 
That teach tite ruftic nioraliil to die. 

■ 

For who, to dumb Forjjctfulnefsa prey. 
This pleafing anxious i i":>r '■ ' ■* r':l^:.'d. 
l^fl.ihc warm prec.iis .i . -. -r j:":.; ly^ 
Norcaft one longii.. :.. ,;'! ^.- . •*• '... i-: d ? 

On fomcfond brcaft tu« parting- *i»ulrrliet, 
Some pious drops tlie cliifincr eyer»'quiies; 
£v*n from the tomb tlie voi^c of Nature cries, 

* £v*n in our afties live their wonted fires. 

JFor rhee, who, mbdful of th' unhonour'd Dca 
l>cj> in ihefc lines their artlcfs tale rel. re ; 
If Ciiiiicc, by lonely conrcmpia'.iun led, 
Some kindred flfurit fliall enquire thy fate, 

Hanly f&ms hoary-headed Swain may fay, 
" Oil have we fteuhim atthepccpof diwn 
" Brufbing with hady ftepA the dews away 
** 'Jo qiect the fun upon the upland lawn. 

** There at t} . foot of yondrr nodding bee* h 

* That w/cutlies its old far.tiftic roots fo hijdi, 
'* His iifthr^ Icn^^th at noontide .vouM iie ftretch 
'* And pore uj>oii the brook that bubblcii by. 
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Hard by yon 'vood, now finiling as in fcom. 
Muttering his w ivward fancies he wouid roi 
Now drooping woeful wan, like one forlorn, 
Or cras'd with care, or crolVd in hopelcfh lo' 



^ One morn I niifsMh^mon the cuftom'd hill, 
*• Along the hc.uh and near his fiv « iritc tree ; 
*• Ai^.othcr c^imc ; nor ytt bc.fidc thcriil 
*' Nor up the lav/n, nor at the wood was he ; 



" The nc\? with dirges due in fad array [bor 
** Slow through the church»way pnth we fa'v h 
*• Approach and R:id (for thou cjnft rcadj the I 
** Grav'd on the ftone beneath yon aged thorn. 

THE EPITAPH. 

HERE refts \\li head upon tlte lap of Eirth 
A youth tj fortune and to fim?i unknow 
I'air Science frowned not on his hi. -nble birth, 
And Melancholy mark*dhim fur her own. 

Large waft his bounty, and hi« foul finccre, 
Heaven did a rccompence v largely fK:iid : 
He gave to Mit'cry all he had, a tear; [(rk 
He gain'd from Heaven ('twas all he wifli'd 

No farther feck his merits ta difcIoTc, 
Or draw his frailties from their dread abodir, 
(t There they alike in trembUog hoperepolej 
'J*he bofom of his Father and hiS God. 

4 (* Cli*i ^ug^ mei pemjitr^ JoUt mi§ /«««, 
'* FreJdu 9/ia linvya^ tT* due b'gli .*cc6i tbiwfi 

Petr9r<J^ Sm, J 
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PROGRESS OF POESY, 

A PINDARIC ODE. 



I. X. 
• A WAKE, JEolianlyrc, iwakc, 

X\ And give to rapture all thy trrmbling ftringi. 
From Helicaii*8 harmoniou!i fprings 
A thoufaod rilK their mazy progrefs take : 
The laughing floweri , that round them blow. 
Drink life and fragrauce as they flow. 
Vow the rich ftrcram of mufic winds along. 
Deep, majcftic, fmooth, and Arong, 
Through verdant vales, and Ceres' golden reign : 
^ow rolling down the ftecp amain. 
Headlong, impetuous, fee it pour : 
The rneks, and noddmg groves, rebcUovr to t|)e 
roaf. 



t Oh \ Sovereign of the willing foul, 
parent of fweet and folemn-breathing airs, 
Enchanting fliell I the fullen Cares, 
And frantic Paflions, hear thy feft controul, 
On Thracia's hills the l,ord of War. 
lias curb'dihe fury of hit car, 
And dropM his thirfty lance at thy command. 
i Perching on the fcepter'd hand 
Of Jove, thy magic lulls the fcather'd king 
With ruffled plumes, and flagging wing : 
Quench'd in dark clouds of fliimber lie 
Ine terror of |iisbeak, and lightning of his eye. 

1.3. 
S Thee the voice, the dance obey, 
Tempered to thy warbled lay, 
O'er Idall<t's velvet*green 
The rofy-croMmed hov^ are icen. 
On Cytherea*s day 

* Avaitf wiy ^ory : amaki^ bdt and harp* 

David's Pfalms. 

Pindar fiylts hU 9r»n Poetry %intb its muftcal acnm- 

fimjmemUt hUXt^Q f«tXn, AloXih; X^fi^-^ hUxlhtf 

WM* iuXM. JEUum foftgt JE^iiam Jirifi^t^ tin brfatb 

•f the JBeliam fttte, 

7b€ fmbjtSi and Jim'dty as vfual whB Pindar ^ are 
^pdUd, Tb* varimu fiurces 9/ pttry^ tmbicb give 
^ftamd luj(r9 #0 all iti ttacbes^ are bere deferihed \ ilr 
ftdtt au^efiie progrefs aurkbing every fuhjefi^ fotberw/e 
^ry 4m/ barren) tiutb a, pompnf di&i0n and Inxmriai^ 
karmony of nwmbers\ a.id its more rapid aid irrj/ifiibi 
tmrfif wb^ ft99lm ^ad barried ovoy by tbe co/tfiiH tf 
fWit/iftiwii paffiamx, 

f Ptwer of barmmy 4# tahn tbo tmrbuUnt faUiet of 
^foitL Tbo iboagbU 9r* birrowed from thofirfi 
J^ytbiam of JFindar. 

I Tbii ism fmimiimUiioii of fom memparabU lines 
^ tbe fame Odo. % 

§ Power of harmnj $o fnchgg tUibt grmu of 



With antic fporn, and blue-ej-M ilcaTure*, 
Friflcing light in frolic me:ifures; 
Now parfuing, now retreating, 
Now ill circling troops they meet : 
To brifk notes in cadence beating 
• Ghnce their many twinkling feet. 
Slowmthingftrains their Qticcn's approach drcUie ; 
Where'er (he turns, the Graces homage pay. 
With arts fublime, that float upon the air. 
In gliding flate fhe wins her eafy way : 
O'er her warm cheek, and rifmg bofom, move 
f The bloom of young Dcllre, and |^urple light of 
lK}ve. 

II. I. 
\ Man*! feeble race what ills await, 
Labour, and Penury, the racks of Pain, 
Difeafe, and Sorrow's weeping train, 
And Death, fad rctugc from the ftorms of Fate 1 
The fond complaint, my fong, difprove. 
And juftify the laws of Jove 
Say, has he given in vain the heavenly Mufc ? 
Nt^ht, and all her fickly dcw««, • 

HcrfpciSres wan, and bird;* ol boding cry, 
He jjivtrs to ranj£c the dreary f^y ; 
§ Till down the caftern clilfa afar 
Hyperion's n;arch they fpy, i^]d glittering (hafti 01 
war. 

II. 2 
H In climes beyond the folar •♦ road, 
Where (baggy forms o't r ice-built mountains ream^ • 
The Mufe has broke the twilighr-^jlooin 
To chear the fhivering native*? dull ahovte. 
And oft, beneath the odorous fliadc 
Of Chili's boundlefsforcftfhiid, 
She deigns to hear the Tavagc youth repeat 
In loofc numbers wildly fweet 
Their feather- cin^ur'd chiefs, and dufky lovea. 
Her trtck, whereVr ihe goddcfs roves, 
Glory purfue, and generous Shame, 
Th* unconquerable mind, and Freedom's holy flaais* 

II. 3- 
Tf" Wood^, that wave o'er Delphi's (leep, 
Ifles, that crown th* j£gean deep, * 



Homer, Od. 6. 

nagfui^i ^iff %f»n^ Piirynichusap. Athenxum. 

I i To eompenfite tbe. rral and imaginary ills «/ iift^ 

tbe Mufe was given ta mankind hy //•* fame Providem* 

that fendt tbe day^ hy its cleat fyt prefesut^ to dtf^ the 

gloom am/ terrtsj ef tbe ni^bt. 

5 '* Or feen tbe mornin^''t tct/.'- ipp^inted Jiar 
*' Come marching t^p tbe cafi^rm bills aftr.** 

Cowley. 
I Extenfive inJLenu of poetic g'nius over tie r:- 
matcf and mefi ttncivihxed nations .* its e^nmedien wttb 
liberty t and the virtues that naturaHy attend on it, [S.e 
the £rfe, Norwegian ^ and H^tUb BragnuaUf tbo Lap- 
imnd and Ameritam 7^'*] 

•- *« £str» mini fotijfme vias^'' Virgil. 

H TaUaimimmdalemmimdiif^d*.'' 

Pecnrdi^Cansoii 3. 
ft Pirogr^tafF^OfyfimQfwut^ Mdy^moifim. 
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Ficlii, that cool lUtfiu laves, 
Or where Msander*9 amber tvayes 
In lingering labyrinths creep, 
How do your tuneful Echoes langulfh 
Mute, but to the voice of Anguifii I 
Where each old poetic mountain 
Infpiration breathed around : 
Every fliadr and hallowM fountain 
ynrmurM deep a folemn found : 
Till tiie fad Nine, in Greece** evil hour. 
Left their ParnafiTus, for the Latian plains. 
Alike they fcom the pomp of tyrant-power, 
And coward Vice, that revels in her chains. 
Vhen Latium had her lofty fpirit lod. 
They fought, oh Albion I nexc thy fea-enciicled 
coad. 

III. I. 
Far from the fun and fummer-gale. 
In thy green lap was Nature's * darling bid, 
What time, where lucid Avon ftray'd. 
To him the mighty mother did unveil. 
Her av\^iil face : I'he daundels child 
Stretch *d forth iiis li(tle arm% and fmil'd. 
This pencil take'(ihe faidi whofc colours clear 
Richly paint the vernal year : 
Thine too thefc golden keys, immortal boy ! 
This can unlock the gates of Joy ; 
Of Horror that, and thrilling Fears, 
Or ope the (acred fourcc of fympathetic Tears. 

III. 2. 
Kor fecond be *(*, that rude fublime 
tJpon the feraph-wings of Extafy, 
The fccrets of th* abyls to fpy, 
I He pafa'd the flaming bounds of Place and Tinivi: 
§ The living throne, thefapphire-bhze, ' 

Where AngeU tremble, while they gaxe. 
He faw ; but, bladed with excefs of light, 
I Clos'd his eyes in cndlefs night. 
Behold, where Dryden's lefs prefumptuous car, 
Wide o'er the fields of Glory bear 
^ Two courfes of ethereal tzcc, 
••With necks in thunder cloath'd, and long-re- 
founding pace. 

in. 3. 

Hark, his hands the lyre explore I 
Bright-eyM Fancy hovering o'er 
Scatters from her pidur*d urn 
+ f Thoughu, that brcarhc, and words that burn- 

Italy to England, Cboucer -was net uiacquatntid XLtth 
the lutitlngM cf Dani,*^ 0/ of P,trarcb. *flfe £*trJ ej 
SuPrfy, and Sir Thomas JVyatt^bad Ira'jelUd in Italy, 
and bad formed tbnir tafit there ; Sfenfcr imhjUd tbe 
Italian writers ; Miltvn imptvotd on them: but this 
fcb9*^l expired foom after tbe Rrfloration, and a new «ne 
^Tffe 9n the French model, -Ufticb batfuhfifted c^rft/tce, 
• Shakefpeare, f •^T'^'o"- 

I ** --fljmmantta m^nia mundi** Lucretius 

§ For tbe fpirit nftbj^Hvim^ creature was in tb, 
'U<heelf*-'Atd above the frmam^nty that was over their 
beadSf was tbeliheneft of a throat, ai tbe appearance oj 
*fapplire'jl9me,'^7hi4 was the appee^r*nee of tbe glor^. 
^the Lord. Ezekicl i. 2c, a6, 28 

Horn. Od 
f MiOMt tn txprtft tht flmtdy mMnh MMd fntrnJin^ 
Hurgy tf Drydm* rhyme*. 

•* H^ thoH daatbeJ bis mteh wiih thumier t Job 
ff H^trdt^ tUs vftef, oMdiatrs, tbatf^, Cowley 



♦ But ah ' 'tis heard no more— 
Oh! lyre divine, what during i^)i.ir 
Wakes thee now ? thouj^h he inherit 
Nor the pride, nor ample pinion, 

f* That the Thcban eagle bear 
Sailing with fiipreme doroimon 
Through the azure deep of air : 
Vet oft before his infant eyes would mn 
Such forms, as glitter in the Mufe's ray 
With orient hues, unborrow'd of the fun : 
Yet (bitll he mount, and keep his dillant way 
Beyond the limits of a vulgur fate, 
Beneath the good how far — but far above the greit. 

T H E B A R D, 

A PINDARIC ODE. 

ADVERTISKMKNT. 

THE foUcwinr OJe is fonnJfd on a tradition Current 
in H^ales, that E^wurd the Firjl, when be compL'uteii 
tbe eonqueft of that tountry, ordered aU tbs Bardoy 
that fell into bu bu-Ji, 0/ bd put tu deaiL 

I. T. 

* "D UIN fclze the?, ruihlcfs king! 

• Xv Confulion on thy banner* wait, 

* Though, fjnnM by ConqueiVs crimfon wing, 

• \ They mock the air with idle ftatc. 

• Helm, nor § haubcrk\ twitted mail, 

* Nor e'en tliy virtues, tyrant, (ball avail 

• To fave thy fegret foul from nightly fears, 

* From Cambria's curfe, from Cambria's tears I* 
Such were the founds, that o'er the | crefted prijk 
Of the firfl. Edward fcatter'd wild diDuay, 

As down the fteep of \ Siiowdon's ihaggy fide 
He wound with toilfome march his long array* 

• Pfe have bad, in our langyage, »• ttUrodee if At 
fulfltmi bind, than tbut of Drydtn on St. Cf cilia* s day : 
for Cowley (who bud bis merit) yet toanttdjmJgenu^t^ 
ftyle, and harmony, for fucb a Uijk. That of Pffpe Is 
not worthy of fo great a man. Mr, Mafon^ indwtd, of 
late djyt, has touched the true cJ^rds, and with a mof 
t^rly band, in fme of bis Cborufct — ubo-ve a//, in tht 
hji of CaraHacus, 

liar a biard ye not yon footjiip dread? lift. 

"f* A»5f flrpogi ^iX* ^s^^"' Olymp, 2, Pindar 
cotfPai^i himfcif to that bird^ and bis ememies t9 ravens 
that iroak and clamour in vain bcUw, while ii purfues 
ttsft^lt^ leg^rdUft of tbfir noife, 

\ Aloiiing tbe air with cvUurs sdtyfpreaL 

Shakcfpcare's King Ji>hn. 

§ Tbe hauler k was a texture cf Jltel ringlet*^ or 
rings interwoven, farming a coat of mail, thai fut cUft 
to the hody,andad'Spteditfelfto evtry motion, 

y — 'The erejied adJet 's pride, 

Dryden's Indian Queen. 

^ Snotodon was a name given hy the Saxons to that 
fiouniainous traci, which the lytlfi tLimfelves call 
Cruigian'cryri ; it included all the bigblanJs if Caernar^ 
vonfbire and Mtrioneibjbire, as far eifi as the river 
Conway. H. Hygden, fpeaking of tbe eafiU ff Cow 
way, built by King Edward the Firfl, fays^ " Ad ortusm 
■' amnis Conway adtiUvum moatis Ereryi** and Mjft' 
them of IVeJlm'sn/ler, fadann. 1183,) ** Afad Aber- 
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Ftout • Glo'ftcr ftood i^hztk in rpeechlefs trance : 
To arnit! cried f Monimcr, and couched lii 
quivering Uncc. 



liii 



I. 1. 

On a rock, whofe haughty brow 
Frowns o*cr old Conway's foaming flood, 
Kob'd in the iable garb of woe, 
"With hajr^ard eyes the Poet flood; 
(I I^oofe hit beard, and hoiry hair 
4 Streamed, like a meteor, to the troubled air] 
And with a ma(lcr\s hand, and prophet's fire. 
Struck the deep forrows of his lyre. 

* Hark, how each giant-oak, and defcrt cave, 

* Sighs to the torrent's awcful voice beneath ! 

' O'er thee, oh King! their hundred arms they 
weave, 

* Revenge on thee in hoarfer murmurs breathe ; 
' Vocal no more, Hncc Cambria's fatal day, 

* To hiffh-bom Hod's harp, or foft Llewellyn's 

lay. 

I. 3- 

* Cow II Cadwallo'f tongue, 

* That huih'd the dtormy main ; 

* Brave Urien flecps upon his craggy bed : 

* Mountains, ye mourn in vain 

* Modred, whofc magic fong 

* Made huge Pllnlimmon bow his cIond-top*d head 

* II On dreary Arvon's (bore they lie, 

* SmJear'd with gore, and ghaflly pale : 

* Far, far aloof th* aifrightcd ravens fail : 

* The famiih'd g eagle fcreams, and palTcft by. 
' Dear loH companions of my tuneful art, 

' f Dear, as the light that vifits thefe fad eyex, 

* bear, as the ruddy drops that warm my heart, 

* Ye died amidft your dying country's cries— 

* No more I weep. They do not flcep. 

* On yonder cliffs, a griefiy band, 
' I fee them fit, they linger yet, 

* Arengcrs of their native liad : 

• Ciiherf de Clare^fumamei the Re J, EjtI ofGIou- 
^•fter and Hertford ^fun^in-Aa-w to Kimg Ed^spard, 

f Edmtmd de MGrtlmer^ Lord of IVigmore, 

fZ7>ry hitl roere Lords^' Marchers, ivbtfe lands lay en 
thi bordtrs rf Walti^ mnd fn^ably auom^nUd the kir^ 
M bit expedition, 

I 7be image toae tylen from the Vfetl-lncrvm fic' 
tare of Raphael, reprefenling the Supreme Beifg if the 
yijion nf Ezeliel : there are ttcoef tiefepaintir-gt (Itcth 
ifeiieved original, J mv at F'oremce, the other at Paris. 

^ Sbcme, like a mtteor^ flreamimg to the wind. 
• Milton *s Paradife Loft. 

\ *Thefborti of Caemar^io^fkire oppoftte to the iJL 
•f Anglefey. '» 

$ Camdeu and ethers chferve, that eagle/ nfed mm- 
nually to build their aerie amorg the rocks of Sitovfdon, 
rcbicb from thence (as fonu tUmk) *were named by the 
W^tlfi Graigian-eryri, or the crags of the eagles. At 
this day ( / am told) the higbejf p*tint of Snovfden is 
called The Eagle's Neil. That bird is certainly no 
ffriHger to ibis ifl'Snd, as the Scots, and the people oj 
Cumberland^ l^rfimereiand, ^e, can Ufiify : it even 
Ljs built its nefi in the Peak of Derby&ire. ISct Wil- 
Uughbys Omiibol, publsjbed by ^ J 

f ytr dear ta me at art the rtsddy drofs^ 

Shakrfp. Jul. CxfAT 



With me in dread^'ul hamicny thfcy join, 

* And * weave witJi bloody hands the ti^uc vf 

thy line. 

11. I. 

" Wcare the warn, a->d weave the woof, 
•* The winding -Ihc^r af Eiward's race. 
" Give aiwple room, and ver*^c cntnigh 
•* The charar.crs of lull to trace. 
*^ Mark the year, and mirk tiic night, 
*' f When Severn (hall rc-frcho with affright 
•* The fiiri^k? of drrath. tJirough Berkley's roofs 

chkt ring; 
** Phriek" of if!! agonising Kiu^:; 

* \ She-wu!i' «.f I'rr.ncc, with unrelenting fangs, 
" That tears th: bowels of thy mangled Mafe, 

** §From th*";: be born, why o'er thy country hangs 
** The fcourge \\^ H':avcn. What terrors round 

him V :'.i • 
** Amazement Ir. hii va: , w'.th Flijrht combin'd; 
*' And Sorrow*^ laded form, and Solitude behind. 

H. 1. 
" Mighty ViAor, mi;;hty Lori, 
'* \ Low on his funer^il couch he lies I 
** No pitying f»can, no eye, afford 
" A tear to prp.cc his obfcqnies, 
" Is the fable ^ Warrior fled.' 
** Thy fon '\s gone- He refts among the Dead. 
** The Swarm, that in the noon-tide beam were 

bom; 
" Gone to falute the riling Morn. 
" Fair •• laughs the Morn, and foft the Zephyr 

blows, 
** While proudly riding o'er the azure realm 
** In gallant trim the gilded vefT-l g'^<*^§ 
" Youth on the proT^, and Pkafure at the helm; 
•* Regardlefs of the fwccping Whirlvind's fway, 
** That, hu(h*d' in grim rep ofe, czpcds his evening* 

prey. 

IL 3. 
" ft Fill high the fpark ling bowl, 
** The rich rcpaft prepare : 
•• Reft of a crown, he yrt may fliarc the feafl : 
" Clofe by the regal ch;ur 
" Fell Thirft and Fa^nine fcowl 
" A baleful fmilc upon their baffled gueft. 
** Heard ye t!ie din of \\ battle bray, 
" Lance to lance, and horfc to horfc ! 

♦ See the ^^or^jcegiar OaV, that fUlorvt. 

f Edvuard tbifuond, cruelly butchered in Berkeley^ 
cafile. 

\ Jfabel of France, Edzvard the Seconds admti-rou* 
^leen. 

$ Triumphs of EJtpard the TVJrdi^fran.-e. 

4 Dath of that Kifigy abandoned^^h children, end 
even ribbed in hii lad moments, by bis courtiers and his 
miflrefs. 

^ Ed-icard the BLuk Prince, dead fcmetime Irfrt 
bis father. 

•* Migf^.ifcence of Richard the Second's reign,' SH^, 
proiffard, and other contemporary 'writers, 

•f f Richard the Second (as tM tre toid by arehbifbop 
Scroop and the eonfederate Lorii in their manifefio by 
^htmas of IVaffingham, and ait tbt older writers) vax 
iarvedts death, Tbefiory of his afajf nation by Sir 
Piirs of £xoii,tt«f tmrcA It^er date, 

\\ RuAMWi «r.V -uiavt %\ Xvr\ q«1 Lort"55tr, 
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I.onjr years of havocic urge their (SefUnM courfe, 
Aud through the kindred fquadroiu mow their 
way. 
'* Yi* towers of Julius f, London's lading (hame, 
'* With many a jfoul and midnight murther fed, 
" Revere his [| Conlbrt's faith, his Father^ § fame, 
•* And fpare the meek 5 Ufurpcr's My head. . 
•*^ Above, below, the •* rofe of fnow, 
•• Twin'd with her blufhing foe we fprcad : 
•* The bridled f\ boar in infant gore 
«* Wallows beneath the thorny fhade. 
** Now, Brothers, bending o'er th* accursed loom, 
•* Stamp we our vengcuncc deep, and ratify his 
doom. 

III. I. 

<* Edward, lo! tofuddcn fate 
** (Weave we the woof. The thread is fpun). 
•• \\ Half of thy heart we confecrate. 
•* (The web is wove. The work is done)** 
' Stay, oh (lay 1 nor thus forlorn 

* Leave me unblefsM, unpitied, here to mourn : 

* In yon bright track, that fires the wedcrn (kies, 

* They melt, they vaniih from my eyes. 

* But oh ! what folcmn fcencs on Snowdon^ 

height 

* Dcfcending flow, their glittering fkirts unroll ? 

* Vifions of glory, fpare my aching light 
' Ye unborn ages, crowd not on my foul I 

* No more our long-loft §§ Arthur we bewail. 

* All-hail, II Ij ye genuine Kbgs; Britannia's ilTue, 

haill 

f Hfnry the Sixth, Geergi Duke cf Clarence^ Ed- 
ncarJtbe Ftfth, Richard Duke of Tori^ Is^c. UliewJ 
to be murdered fecretty tie the Tower of London, The 
9l*leji part :f that jiruBure it vulgarly atlrilmted to 
Julius Ct:far» 

I Margaret of Anjou^ a tvoman cfhertaeff/trit^ ivho 
Jiryggled hardtofa-oe her bujhand and her croivn, 

5 Henry the Fifth. 

^ Henry tho Sixth very mear Being canonized. The 
iine of Lancafier bad no right of inheritance to the 
crovoii. 

*• The vhite and red rofu, devifet of Turk and 
Lancafter, 

"f^ The ftlver-hoar x¥ae the ha:^e of Richard fh' 
Third ; tvhenee he zaat ufualiy known in his own ttme 
hy the name of The Botr, 

W Eleanor of Cajiile died a fev) years after the 
ccnqueft of lVale», The biroic Jtrooffhe gave of her 
affMioH for her Lord is -well kuorvn. The monuments 
9f his regrJf amJ forrotv for the loft of her ^ are flill 
to befeen at Northamftwi, (JeJdiitgton, lValtbaf% and 
other ftatet. 

§§ // war the common belief of the Welfb nation • 
that King Arthur nuusfttll alive in Fairy^atui^ and 
Jbould return again to reign over Britain, 

J ( Both Merlin and Talieffln had prophe/ied^ that 
tie iVelfbJhould regain thtirjbvereignty evefthis ifland\ 
'ttkkh fumii t9 it occomfG/tgdin $h$ Hwft tf Tudor, 



111. %: 

* Gift with many a Baron bold 
Sublime their ftarry fronts they rear : 
And gorgeous Dames and Statelinen ol 
In bearded majcdy, appear. 
In the midft a Form divine ! 
Her eye proclaims her of the Briton-lin< 
Her lion pore f* her awe-commanding; 
Attempcr'd fwcet to virgin-grace. 
What firings fyraphoniub trer.ible in the 
What drains of vocal tranfport round h 
Hear from the grave, great Talieflin || , 
'I'hey breathe a foul to animate thy clay 
Bri)iht rapture calls, and foaring, as (he 
Waves in the eye of heaven her many- 
wings. 

III. 3. 



* The verfc adorn agnin 

* § Fierce War, and faithful Love, 

* And Truth fevere, by fairy Fidiondrel 
' In ^ bulkin'd meafures move 

* Pale Grief, and plcafing Pain, 

* With Horror, Tyrantof the throbbing 1 
' A • • Voice, as of the Cherub-choir, 

* Gules from blooming £dcn bear ; 

' f f And diQant warblings IcfTin on my 
' That loH in long futurity expire. 
' Fond impious Man, thiak'fb thou, yoo 
citjud, 

* Rais'd by thy brcatli, has quenched th< 

day ? 

* To-morrow he repairs the golden flood, 

* And warms the nations with redoubled ] 
' luiough for me : With joy 1 fee 

* The difEurcnc doom our Fates allign. 

*• h- thine Dcfpair, and fcepter*d Care ; 

* I'o triumph, and to die, are mine ' 
He fpoke, and hc:idlong from the mountali 
Deep in the roaring tide he plung'd u 

night. 



\ Speedy relating an audience given by ^t 
beth to Paul DziAlinJki, ambajfador of Pol 
* And thus /hey lion -like rifimgy daunted the 
' oratttr no Itfs -with berfately port and majefl< 
' turcy than xvith the tartntjfe of her priuceL 

II Talifjfin, Chief of the Bardt, fomrij 

ftxth century. His tvorkr are Jfill preferve 

memory held in high veneration among his cou. 

( 

§ Fierce voars andfailbful lovis fkiJl mot 

Spenfcr's Procme to thu Fa^ 

^ SLaktfpeare, 

*♦ MiUon, 

tt 'nefoiffjm^f f9th i^ MlMmfii 



2»4 



G R A T'S POEMS. 



THE 

FATAL SISTERS. 

AN ODE. 

Im the elevemb century, Si^rd, Earl rf U^ Orhuy- 
tfianJi, weft xvHh a Jtett tf Jhips ami a nrnfUUrmhU 
My »f tro^t wt» Ireland, to tbe aj^amce 9j 
SiSry^ n'ift tie Si lien Btard, neho xoas tbem mak- 
ittj^ war 9m bis fatber-'im^Uaxv Brian, King of 
DubUm : tbe Earl and dll bit forut were cut to 
phees ; aid Si&ryg was in danger of a total defeat ; 
but tbe enemy bad a gre^r Irft, by tbe deatb of 
Brian, tbeir king^ %obo fell in tbe a^ion. On 
Cbtiflmafday, {tbe day of tbe battle^) a native of 
Caltbmefs, in Scotland, frw at a difianee, a number 
of perfons on borjebaeb^ riding full ffeed towards a 
bill, andfetming to enter into it. Curioftty Udbim to 
foUbw tbem, mif looking tbrougb an ofening in tbe 

rocks, be fano twelve gigantic figures, refemhUng ' Fate demands a nobler head ; 
^Svomcn : ibty were all employed ahwii a loom ; and Soon a ktngihall bite the ground. 
astbey wove tbeyfung tbe fJlowis^ dreadful fong ; • |^ng hi, \^^ (hall Eirin weep, 
wbtcb wben tbey bad fnified, tbey tore tbeir wrb Ne'er agaiii his liJctncisfce ; 

Long her drains in forrow deep. 



I (Weave the crimfon web df Wit,} 
Let us go, and let us fly. 
Where our friends the coiifli^ fhare, 
Where they triumph, where they diie. 

As the paths of fate we tread. 
Wading through th* enfanguin'd fitld t 
Gondula, and Oeira, fprcad 
O'er the youthful king your ihield. 

We the reins to flaughter give. 
Ours to kill, and ours to fpare : 
Spite of danger he (ball live. 
( W^eave the ci'imfon web of war) 

They, whom once the defert-beacK 
Pent within its bleak domain, 
Soon their ample fway fhall dretch 
0*cr the plenty of the pbirr. 

Low the dauntlefs Earl is laid, 
Gor'd with many a gaping wound : 



into tvfelve pieces, and (eacb taking ber portion J 
galloped fix to tbenortb, and as many to tbe foutb. 



Strains of immortality,! 



Note — ^The VaDcyriur were female divinities, , Horror covert all the heath, 
fcrvants of Q||lin (or Woden) in the Gothic mytho* Clouds of carnage blot the fun. 
logy. Their name fignifiex chufers of the flain. | Siders, weave the web of death ; 
They were mounted on fwift horfes, with drawn I Siders, ceafe, the work is done, 
fwords in their hands; and in the throng of battle . Hail the talk, and' hail the hands I 
feleaed fuch as were dedined to flaughter, and Songs of joy and triumph ling ! 
conduced them to Valkalla, the hall of Odin, or j j^y to the vidorious bands •. 
paradife of the brave ; where they attended the ; iviumph to the younger King, 
banquet, andierved the departed heroes with horns ' ., _^ i .. .l .c *n. u * i^ 
•f i^ and Je. I Mort.1, thou that hear ft the tale, 

I^arn the tenour of our long. 



NOW the dorm begins to lonr, 
(Hade, the loom of hell prepare,) 
• Iron-fleet of arrowy fliower 
t Hurtles in the darkened air. 

Glittering lances are the loom. 
Where the duiky warp we drain, 
Weaving many a foldier*s doom, 
Orkney's woe, and Ralidver's banc* 

See the gricfly texture grow, ' 

(* Fis of human entrails made,) 
And the weights that play below^ 
Each a gafpiog warrior's head. 

Shafufor ibuttlef, dipt in gore. 
Shoot the trembling cords along ; 
Sword, that once a monarch bore. 
Keep the tidtie clofe and drong. 

Midi blade, terrific maid, 
Sangrida, and Hilda fee. 
Join the wayward work t« aid. 
Tit the woof of vidory. 

Ere the ruddy fun be fet. 
Pikes mud fluver, javelins fing, 
Bbde with clattering buckler meet. 
Hauberk crafli, and helmet ring. 

* How qtueb tbey wbeePd; and flying, bebiadtbem 

M 

Sbarp fleet of arv9wyfiower^VinU Par. Reg. 
I 7b€t^t^ba$a$bMrtledUthtm$r, 

Shakcfpearc't JuL Cxlar. 



Scotland, through each winding vale* 
Far and wide the notes prolong. 

Siders, hence, with fpurs of fpeed : 
Each her thundering faulchion wi«ld \ 
Each bedride ber fable deed. 
Hurry, hurry to the field. 



THE 



DESCENT OF ODIN. 

AN O D E •• 

(FROM THE NORSE-TONGUE,) 

In Baitbolinus, de cauds contemnendx mortii; 
Hafnix, 1689, Quarto. 

.UPRCIt ODINN ALLDA GAUlt, &fi^ 

UPROSE the King of ?^en with fpeed. 
And faddled draic his coal-black £L.xd; 
Down the yawning deep he rode. 
That leads to * Htla*t drear abode, 

* Nijheimr, tbe beU^ tbe Coibu matians, confi/Ud 
of nbu wwUs, to wbicb were devoted atlfucb oj died 
afficbstft^ old^,orbyaMyotberwtoamtbam m baftle^ 
(hiriipi^M lUs^ tb$ GmUi't ^ lHatk„ 
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heDofl^ of Dnfaieis (ficdp 
iggy throat he openM wide, 
from his jaws, with carnage fiU'dy 
>nd haman gore <IiftiU*d ; 
: he bays with hideous din. 
lat glow, and faogs that gria ; 
Dg purfues, with fmitlds ytU, 
itherof the powerful fpelL 
d (HU his way be takes, 
groaning earth beneath him fliaket,) 
11 before his fearlefscyes 
srtals nine of hell aaile. 
it againft the eadern gate, 
mofs-grown pile he fate ; 
lonf^of yore to fleep was laid 
id of the prophetic maid, 
to the northern clime* 
he trac*d the Runic rhyme ^ 
pronounc'd, in accents dread, 
rilling verfe that wakes the dead ; 
>m out the hollow ground 

brcath*da fullen found. 

What call unknown, what dlirms prcfume 

ak the quret of the tomb ; 

hus alHids my troubled fprite, 

rag« me from the realms of night? 

)n chcfc mouldering bones have beat 

inter's faow, the fummer*s heat, 

cnching dews, and driving rain ! 

:, lee me fleep a«[ain. 

» he with voice unbleft, 

alls me from the bed of reft f 

\, traveller, to thee unknown, 

lat calls, a warrior's fon. 

.he deeds of light (halt know ; 

le what is done below, 

lom yon glittering board is fpread, 

or whom yon golJen bed. 

Mantling in the goblet, fee 

re beverage of the bee, 

hangs the fliicld of gold ; 

e Drink of Bilder bold : ' 

s head to death is given, 

m reach the fon^ of heaven! 

ing I my lips unclofe : 

me, leave me to repofe. 

Dnce agkin my call obey. 

tcfs, arife, and fay, 

dangers Odin's child await, 

be author of his fate f 

In Hodcr's hand the hero's doom ; 

3thcr fends him to the tcmb. 

ly weary lips I clofe : 

mv, leave me to repofe. 

> Prophctefs, my fpcU obey. 

iiin arife, and fay, 

r avenger of his guilt, 

im Ihall Hodcr's blood be fpllt. 

In the caverns of the wed 

in'd fierce embrace compreft, 

drous boy OiullRinda bear, 

e'er (liall comb his raveu-hair, 

.ih his viUf^c in the dream, 

the fun*s departing beam : 

on Hoder's corfe ihall Ccoiis 
g on the funeral pUe, 

.VIL 



Kow mf weiry lips I c^ofe ; 
JLeave me, leave me to repeie. 

O. Yet a while my c«U obey, 
Pivphetefs, awake, and Iif« 
What virgins thefe, in fpeechlefs woe. 
That bend to earth their folemn broWt 
That their flaxen trefles tear, 
And fnowy veils that float in air. 
Tell me whence their forrows roies 
Then I leave thee to repofe. 

P&. Ha I no travelltf art thca^ 
King of men, I know thee now, 
Mightieft of a mighty line— 

O. No boding nuid of (kill divine 
Art thou, nor prophetels of good; 
But -mother of the giant brood ! 

Pa. Hie thee hence, and boaft tt homc^ 
That never ihall enquirer come 
To break my iron ileep again; 
Till * Lok has buril his tenfold chain. 
Never, till fubilantial night 
Has reaflfum'd heraiKient right; 
Till wrap'd in flames, in ruin huirdf 
Sinks the fabric of the world. 
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TRIUMPHS OF OWENf. 



A FRAGMENT. 



r&ou 



1. 



Mr. £vANs*s Specimens of the Welch Poctrj-. 

OWEN^S praife demands my fong, 
Owen fwift and Owen Ilrong ; 
Faircil flower of Roderic*s ftem, , 

§ Gwyneth*s fliield, and Britain's gem* 
He nor heaps his brooded flores. 
Nor all profufely pours ; 
Lord of every regal art. 
Liberal hand and open h;?art. 

Big with hods of mighty name» 
Squadrons three againft him ca ue; 
This the force of £irin hiding. 
Side by iide as proudly riding, 
On her ihadow long and gay 
t Lochliu plows the watery way ; 



* Ltkutbt Rfol Bting^ nvbo cMlimmes h Amu iUl 
tbttwiligbt of tit goM oppnMthtt^ wUm he JImU break 
bit hfiis ; tbc bumam rm^e^ tbe fiariy aitifan^fiaV Jifm 
appear \ tbe tartb Jink into the fat ^ end fire eorfumt 
tbefkiu f nfrn OJim bimfeif and lit kindrtd deiiut 
fbufl pntpt. F»r a fanber exfduHOtma efthis mytho^ 
Icgyt fe€ MuUei'i Intrada^H Is tbt Hiftj of 2>m* 
j»tfri, 1755. ^j*srt: 

\ Choem fmctteded bit fjthtr Griffin iff ile princip^-' 
% of North Urslc, A. D. ilio. Tbk bstilc vas 
foMgbi memr forty yean afUrvmrd^m 

5 North HT^, 

\ Dmmarh. 

T t 
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There the NomuA Culi a£ir 
Catch the winds, and join the war; 
Black and huge alod{|f they fweep, 
Borthens of the angry deep. 

Dauntleis on hii» native lands 
'*TheDragoii-fon of Mona fiandss* 
fti glittering arms and glory dreft, 
High he rearrhis ruby creft. 
Tl^ethe thundering flrokes hegin. 
There the prefs, and there the din ^ 
Talynulfra's Todsf (hore 
Bchoing u> the battle's roaf 
Where hit glowing eyeballs turn, 
Thoufand buiners round him buzti. 
Where he poims his purple fpear, 
Hafty, hafty rout u there, 
IKIarlung with indignant eye 
Fear to flop, and Ihame to fly. 
There Confiifion, Terror*s child, 
Coiiflid fierce, and Ruin wild, 
Agony, that pants for breath, 
XMTpair and honourable Death. 



Here reign the blufierii^ Kbr th aod bfigfating laft, 
No tree is heard to whifper, bird to fing ; 

Yet Nature could not fnmiih out the Feaft, 
Art he invokes new terrors Hill to bring. 

Now mouldering fanes and battlements arlft;, 
I'urrets and arches nodding to their fail, 

Unpeopled monafteries delude our eyes, 
Aod mimic dciblation covers all. 



iC 



Ah !*' faid the fighing peer, ** Had B— te bcea 
true, 

Nor G *s, uor B d's promifesbeen vain. 

Far other fccnesthan this had grac*dour view, 
And realiz*d the horrors which we feign. 

" Purg'd by thefword, and purifyM by fire. 
Then had wc fecn proud London's h4ted walU; 

Owls (hould have hooted in St. Peter's choir, 
And foxes Aunk ai:d litccrM in St Paul's. 



EPITAPH, 

AT BfiCKBNHAM, ON MRS. CLARKE f. 

LO ! where this filent marble weeps, 
A Friend, a Wife, a Mother, flccps ; 
-A heart, within whofe facredcell 

The peaceful virtues lov'd to dwell : 

Affe^ion warm, and faith fincere, 
« And foft Humanity, were there. 

In agony, in death, refign*d. 

She felt the wound ihe left behind. 

Her infont image, hefe below. 

Sits fmiling on a &ther*» woe ; 

Whom what awaits, while yet he drays 

Along this lonely vsile of days ? 

A pang, to fec^t forrow dear ; 

A figh, an unavailing tear; 

Till Time (haQ every grief remove. 

With Life, with Memory, and with Love. 



u 
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STANZAS, 

tUCQESTED BT A VIEW OF THE SEAT AND EUIK3 
AT KINCSGATE, IN KENT, I766. 
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LD, and abandon*d by each venal friend. 
Here H d took the pious refolution 



To fmuggle a few years, and drive ?o mend 
A broken charader and confticution. 

On this congenial fpot he fix*d his choice ; 

£arl Goodwin trembled forhisoeighbburingCind; 
Here fca-gulU (cream, and cormorants rejoice. 
And mariners, though ihipwrcck'd, fear to land. 

1 
* *rif£ riJ dragtai h iht device of Cj^^j'--.'' r, 
V.'hi<h mil b'u defcmdoMli here en tbilr batiMr}, 

t IVife U m fbjftcioM at Bf^emi fii died 
dfl'rili'j, X7J7, 



ODE 

FOR 

M U S I C K. 

Performed in the Scnate-Houfc at Cambridgei 
July I, 1769, at the InQallation of his Gnce 
Augullus Henry Fitzroy, Duke of Grafton, 
Chancellor of the Univerfity. 

I. 

« T TENCH, avaunt, ('tis holy groan.!';, 
»« JnL Comus, and his midnight-crew, 
*« And Ignorance with looks profound, 

And dreaming Sloth of pallid hue. 

Mad Sedition's cry prophane, 

Servitude that hugs her chain, 

Nof in thcfft confccrated bowers 

Let painted Fbttery hide her ferpcnt train i: 
*» flowers. 

Nor Envy bafe, nor creeping Gain, 

Dare the Mufc's walk to ftaiu. 

While bright-eyc<! Science watches round : 
" Hence, away, 'tis holy ground T* 

U. 
From yonder realms of empyrean duy 
Burfts on n;y car th' indignant lay ; 
There fit the fainted t^a'^c, the Bard divine. 
The Few, vvhom Gcniub gave to thine 
Tiuough every unborn age and undifcovcr'd clitm 
Rapt in ccleftial ir;»nfport they, 
■ Yet hither oft a glance from lii;jh 
Thuy fend of tender fympitl.y 
To blcfs the place, wlicrc on tl;cir opcn'uig foul 
Firfl the j^cDuinc ardour f.olt. 
'Twas. Milron ftnick tlit dcep-ton'd (hell. 
And, as the choral waroling* round him fweW, 
Meek Newton'? fclf bends (r»m hi» lUte fublime. 
And nods his hoary head, and liftens to the rhymes 

111. 
** Ye brown o'cr-arthin}; Groves, 
•* That Contemplation loves, 
•• Where willowy Camus lingers with dcliglu 

Oft at the bluih uf dawn 

1 trod your level lawn, 

Oft woo'd the gleam of Cynthia filvcr-bnght 
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doiften dim, far from the hauntt of Follf , 
Ith Freedom bynxijr iide, and foft-eyM Me- 
lancholy." 

IV. 

lark ! the portals foupd, and padng forth 
I foleBui fteps and flow, 
1 Potentates, and Dames of royal birth, 
mitred Fathers in long order go i 
I * Edward, with the lilies on his brow 
1 haughty Gallia torn, 
f fad Chatiflon, on her bridal mom 
: wept her bleeding Lovc,and princely | Clare 
y Anjou*s Heroine^ and § the paler Rofe, 
rival of her crown and of her woes, 
• % either Henry there, 
nurderM Saint, and the majeftic Locd, 
broke the bonds of Rome. 
ir tears, their little triumphs o*er, 
r human paiHons now no more. 
Charity, that glows beyond the tomb) 
hat on Granta's fruitful plain 
ftrcams of rega) bounty pour*d, 
bade thefc awiul fane» and turrets rife, 
latl their Fitzroy^s feftal morning come ; 
thos they fpeak in foft accord 
liquid language •( the ikies. 



V. 



hat 5s Grandeur, what-is Power I 

eavier toil, fupcrior pain. 

hat the bright reward we gain f 

he grateful memory of the Good- 

veet is the breath of vpmal (bower, 

he bce*scolle*iled treafore's fwect, 

veet muGc*s melting fall, buC fweeter yet 

be {till imall vpicc of Gratitude.** 

£ihvarJ the Third : ivho adJrJ tbi Fleur de lys of 
et to the arm* of £r.jiiV.a. ^ Jf- j,ur.Jed *trinU\ 

Mary de fouler Hay Cr/ttfr/s tfPerhroh, dau^ff 
^ Guy de CbatUi-a Ccmte ue St, Paul in Fnutce ; 
tbi,m traditicmfayx, that her htfhand Audc^x^r de 
ntia. Earl of Vemhrthty %fas jltin at a tout na- 
en the das of htt nt^piials. She teas tb* f*vv.Ji f* 
^emhralie CvUr'*t or Lall^ under tb: name vf jiy'a 
'iet de k'ultn^ia, 

Elixahitb uf 3ur^^ Counteft of Clare ^ rv.t* rvif 
obn de Bur^^ f»h an.l belt of the Katie/' Vliier^ 
laughter of Hithert de Cltre^ jRurl of GUutcfer^ 
foon of Acrcty djnvhter of Kdtvard t.^e Fir (I. 
tthe Ptt r^fves ber the tfiibet of Princely, iShe 
(edCUre-i/all. 

Margaret of Anjim^ nvtfe of Henry the Sixths 
ire/j of ^etni College, The Paei boi celtkrated 
wjngal fidelity in a former Ode, 

ElUaheib IVodville^ vnfe of Edward ^ Fourth 
e tailed the faler Rofe^ as being -of the Ho»ffie of 
). She added /« the foundation of Margaret of 

Urn 

Henry the Sixth and Eighth, The formir the 
'«• of King*i, tht latter the grtateft benefiSlor to 
lHy Collegt^ 



VI. 



Foremoft and leaning from her golden clo^j 
The venerable Marg'ret fee ! • 
'* Welcome, my noble Son (Ihe cries aloud), 
*' To this, thy kindred train, and me : 
*• PleasM in thy lineaments we trace 
" A t Tudor*s fiic, a Beaufort's graces 
•* Thy liberal heart, thy judging eye, 
<* The flower unheeded (hall delcry, 
" And bid i^ round heaven's altars (bed 
** I'he fragrance of its blufhing head : 
** Shall raiie from earth >^he latent gem^ 
'* To glitter on the diadem. 

VII. 
*' Lo, Granta waits to lead her blooming baad^ . 
*' Not obvious, not obcrufive. (he 
** No vulgar pratfe, no venal incenfe flings ; 
" Nor darcn wirh courtly tongue reiin*d 
" Profane thy inborn royalty of mind : 
*' She rrvercs hcrfelf and thee. 
" ^Ith modeft pride to grace thy youthful brow 
'* The laureat wreath, | that Cecil wore, (he 

brings, 
'* And to thy jn(V, thy gentle hand 
** Spbrnits the Fafce's of her fway, 
'* While Spirits blcft above and Men below 
" Join with glad voice the lopd fymphonius 'av. 

VIII. 
** Throngh the wild waves as they roar 
" With watchful eye and dauntlcfs mien 
" Thy (Icady courfe of honour keep, 
" Nor fear die rocks, nor feek the ihore : 
'* The Star of Brunfwicl^ fmiJes ferene, 
" And glids tlic horrors of ihe d^cp.*" 



•» 



A LONG STORY. 

IN Brifain*s ifle no matter where. 
An autient pile of building (Unds : 
The Huniingdousand Hattons there 
Kmpioy'd the power of Fairy hands 

To raifc the cicling*s fretted height, 
£R,:h panpcl in achievements cloaching. 
Rich windows that exclude the lights 
And palTages, that lead to ftq^hing. 

Full ofr ^it^in the fpaciouswallii. 
When be had fifty winter} o*er him. 
My grave Lord-Keeper led the brawU , 
The feal and uiaces dancM. before him. 

Hi? bufliy beard, and (hoc-ftrings gree:;. 
His high-c: own'd JjaL, and fatin doublet, ' 

lyiov'd the flout heart of^F.ngland*s Quccn^ 
Though Pope and Spaniard could not trouble \u 

Wha; in tlie very firf^ begtanlDg ! 
Shame of rl^ vcrfifying tribe ! . 
Your hiflory wi.ithcr are you fpinnicg ! 
Can you do nothing but defcribe ? 

* Ceuntefs of Richmond and. Derby ; the mother cf 
Henry the Seventh, fbundr.fs of St. Jobn^j andCbrifi'i 
Colleges. 

f The Countefs voas -a Seaufirtr and married to a 
Tudor ; hence the application oftbit -line to the Duke of 
GraftonytvU claim} dtflfnt from both ibefe familitt, 

\ Lord Treajurer hurietgb wm Chancellor of tb» 
Univtrftiy in ihe reign of S^em Eihabeti, 



att 



ORAT'S POEMS. 



A hcfoSe Aen ts (tnd tbat*s eDOO^) 
Fhim whence cme fatal morning ifldet 
A bnee of wtrriort, not in butt. 
But ruftling in the'r dUu and tiflacfl. 

The firft came cap-a-pee from France, 
Her conquering dediny fulfilling, 
Whom meaner beauties eye aikance, 
And vainly ape her art of killing. 

The other Amazon kind heaven 
Had arm'd with fpirir, wit, and fatire : 
But Cobham had the polifli given. 
And tipp*d her arrows with good-nature. 

To celebrate her eyes, her air— 
CoaHe panegyrics would but teaze her. 
Melifla is her Nom dt Guerre. 
Abt, who would not wilh to pleafe her 1 

With bonnet blue andcapuchine. 
And aprons long they hid their armour^ 
And veilM their weapons bright and keeo« 
Id pity to the country firmer. 

Fame, in the (hapc of • Mr. P — t, 
^By this time all the parifii know it) 
Had told, that thereabouts there lurk'd 
A wicked Imp they call a poet : 

Who prowPd the country far and near, 
JBewiuhM the children of the peafants^ 
Dried up the cows, and lam'd the deer. 
And fvck'd the eggs, and kiUM the pheatantt. 

My lAdy hearM their joint petition, 
Swore by her coronet and ermine, 
She*d iiTufi out her high commilBon 
To rid the manor of iuch vermin. 

The Heroines undertook the taflc. 
Thro* lanes unknown, o'er ftiles they ventur*d, 
Rap'd at the door, nor ftay*d to aik, 
But bounce into the parlour enter *d. 

The trembling l3mi^/ tiny daunt. 
They flirt, they fing, thev laugh, they t^ulf, 
Hnmmagc his I^lothcr, pinch' his Aun:, 
And up ftairs in a whirlwind rattle. 

Each hole and cjnboard :hcy cr^plore, 
."Each creek and cranny of his chamber. 
Hub hurry-fiairry rou«d'the floor. 
And o*er the bed an^l tcfler clamber ; 

Into the drawers and china pry, 
Papers and books a hu^e imbroglio ! 
Under a tea cup he might lie, 
Or crcas*dt like dogs-ears, in a folio. 

On the firft marching of the troops 
The Mufes, hopelefs of his pardon. 
Convey *d him underneath their hoops 
To a fmall clofet in the garden* 

So Rumour fap : (who will, believe) 
But V at they left the door a-jar, 
Where, fafe and laughing in his flccve. 
He heard the dillaot din of war. 

• 7 Bjve tf'n ield iljt tbit GentUmsn^ a ngigB' 
i»»r Mtd Mqw^intsMce of I\fr, Grsyi in tht nuntry^ 
-J Mt wnch difpUafedmt tbe liberty here tticm toiih hu 
*ane; jity/yrfij, vmtkt&isiiy£rtgt,rt^tm» Mm 



Short was hit joy. He k'ttle knew 
The power of Magic was no fsbk ; 
Out of the window, wiik, they flew, 
But left a fpeli upon the t^ble. 

The words too eager to unriddle. 
The Poet felt a Orange difjrder : 
Tranfparent bird-lime form'd the mi4dle;. 
And chains invifiblc the border. 

So cunning was the Apparatus 
The powerful pot-hooks did fo move him, 
That, will be, nill he, to the Great-houfe 
He went, as if the Devil drove hin). 

Yet on \i\% way (no (ign of grace 
For fdlks in fear arc apt to pray) 
To Phabus he prcferr*d his cafe. 
And begg*d his aid that dreadful day. 

The Godhead would have back'd hit quarrel ; 
IJut with a blufli, on rccoilev^ion, 
Own*d that his quiver and his laurel 
'Gainft four futh eyes w<frc no protection. 

The court was fat, the culprit there, 
Forth from the gloomy manfions creeping 
The Lady Jaucs and Joans repair. 
And from the gaJcrylUnd p'.'eping : 

Such as in filence of the night 
Come (fwecp) along fomc winding entry, 
*(Styack has often feen the light) 
Or at the cha^cl-docr (land centry': 

In peaked hoods and mantles tamifli^d, 
Sov»r vifajres enouj^h to fcarc yc. 
High dames of honour once, that garnifh'd 
The drawing-room of fierce Queen Mary. 

The Pccrefs comes. The audience flare. 
And dorf their hats with due fuhmifnon : 
She curtfie^ yn flic takes her chair. 
To all the people of condition. 

The Bard, witl: many an artful fib, 
H«d in imagination fe'jc*(i him, 
Difprov'J the :irj»'.;;r.tnts of f Squiby 
And alltiuit ^ Grocni xuld urge ag-.nnft hitr.. 

But foon hl.s rfieiorii-V forfook him. 
When he the folemii h'.\iliiad £ecn ; 
A fuddcn fit of ague iht»ok him. 
He flood a^ mi-.r*: ifi poor \ Macleane. 

Yet fcmeti;Inj? he was heard to mutter, 
" Ho-A' in the- Purl:, beneath an old tree, 
** 'Without d^fign tq hjrt the butter, 
•' Or any malice t:> the poultry',) 

•* He or.cc or twice had pcnn*d a fonnet : 
" Yet hoped, that he might fave h % hr con : 
•* Numbcr!> would give their oaths ii;^on it, 
" He ne'er was for a conj'rcr taken."* ^ * 

• tht Houfe^kerper, 

f- Grtmm 9f tbe Chamber, G% 

i THft Stevard, G* , 

I A fimft hi^aymdn^ handed /** 
/sr«i (?. 
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Th« ghoftly prndcs with hagged ^fecc 
Already had condemnM the finner. 
^y Lady rofc, and with a graces— 
She finil'd, and bid him come to dinner f, 

• Ha^ed^ i. e. the fact of a vtlieb orhtg; the 
tfttbci Hagard has hetu fomethma mifaitttf as ccfi- 
veyiMg the fawu Usa \ but it 9uam a very differtnt 
thing, via, wild and faroyche^ and h taken from an 
unreclaimed haxchf called an haggard. M. 

■J Here the f<ny fnijbes ; the exclamalion of the 
Ghofts *u:hich foUo^s Is charaSterifiic of the Spanifi 
manners of the age, xvhen they are fuppofed to have 
fi\ed ; and fbe 50O JlanvaSf faid to le Iqfi, may he 
imagined to contain the remaioder of their long-winded 
cxpoPulatim* M» 



<* Jefu-Maria 1 Madam Bridget, 
" Why, what can the Vifcounteft mean ? 
(Cried the fquarc-hoods in woeful fidget) 
** The times are alter'd quite and z\axi 

" Decorum's turp'd to mere civility; 
Her air and all her mannc|-$fliew it. 
Commend me to her affability I 
Spwjjt to a Con,ijioncr and Poet !* 

[Here 50O Stanzas afe UJl^ 

m 

And fo Cod fave our noble King, 
And gu«ird us from long-winded Lubbcrii 
That to c:ernity would ling. 
And keep my Lady from' her Rubbersb 
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LORD LTTTLETON. 



THE PROGRESS OF LOVE, 1 

IN POUR ECLOOUBt. 

ECLOGUE I. 
f TO MR. POPE. J 

UNCERTAINTY. 

POPE, to whofe reed beneath the bcachen (hade. 
The Nymphs of Thames a plea&M attention paid ; 
"While yet thy Mufe, content with humMef" praife, 
■VTarbled in Windfor*s grove her fylvan lays ; 
Though BOW, fublimely borne on Homer*s wing, 
Of gloriotis wars and godlTke chiefs (he ling : 
"Wilt thon with me reviflt once again 
Th3 cryftal fountain and the flowery plain ? 
"Wilt thou, indulgent, hear my verfe relate 
The various ehangcs of a lover^ ftate ; 
Ahd, while each cum of pafllon I purfue, 
^ik thy own heart if what I tell be true ? 
To the grrcn margin of a lonely wood, 
^hofe pendant (hades o*erlook*d afilvcr flood, 
"Young Damon came, unknowing where he ftrayM, 
TuU Qf the image of his beauteous maid : ' 
>Iis flock, far ofl*, unfed, untended lay. 
To every favagea defence kfs prey ; 
I4o fenfe of intereft roulJ their mafler move, 
i\nd every care feemM trifling now but love. 
A while in pendve filence he remain*d, 
But, though his Totce was mute, his looks com- 

plainM : 
At length the thoughts within his bofompent 
ForcM his unwilling tongue to give them vent. 

"* Ye nymphs, he cried, ye Dryads, who lb long 
^ Have favor*d Damon, and infpir'd hit fong; 
'* For whom, retired, I ibun the gay reforts 
* Of fpcrtful cities, and of poonpons courts; 



<< In vain 1 bid the reftlefs world adicQi 
To feck tranquillity and peace with yov« 
Though wild Ambition and deHru^ve Eage* 
No fadions here can form, no wars can wage : 
Though Envy frowns not on your humble (hades. 
Nor Calumny your innocence invades : 
Yet cruel Love, that troubler of the breaft. 
Too often violates your boafted re(^ \ 
With inbred ftprn^s diflurbs your calm retreat. 
And taints with bitternel's each mrai fweet. 
<* Ah lucklcfs diay! when flril with fond far* 

prize 
On Delia's face I £x*d my eager eyes ! 
Theh' in wild tumults all my fotkl was toft. 
Then reafon, liberty, at once were loft : 
And every wifh, and thought, andcare, was gone. 
But what my heart employ'd on her alone. 
Then too (he (mird : can fmiles our peace deftroy^ 
Thofe lovely children of Content and Joy t 
HoW can foft pleafure and tormenting woe 
From the fame fpring at the fame moment flow: 
Unhappy boy! thefe vain enquiries ceafe, 
' Thought could not guard, nor will reftore, thy 

peace ; 
Indulge the frenzy that thou muft endure. 
And footh the pain thou kcow'ft not how to 

cure, 
Come, flattering Memory ! and tell my heart 
How kind (he was and with what pleailng art 
She ftrove its fondeft wi(hes to obtain, 
Confirm her power, and fader bind my chain. 
If on the green we dsnc*d, a mirthful band. 
To me alone (he gave her willing hand : 
Her partial tafte, if e*er I touch*d the lyre, 
Still in my fong found fomething to admirr. 
By none but her my crook with flowers wis 

•• crown'd, 
By none bat b«r my br«ws with ivy bossd : 
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•* The worM that Damon was her choice IsdicvM, 

** The world, alas! like Damoit wasdixciv'd. 

*• ^^Tien lad I faw her, ;;nd dcchr'd my tire 

** In words as fufc .-is paOion CM:)d inipirc, 

•• Coldly flbe heard, and luii of fcoru vviihdrcvv, 

•* V.'ithoul 6ne pitrincj elince, one fwcc: adieu. 

•* The frighted hind, whoiccihis ripcn'd corn 

•* Up from the roo:*; by fuddcn ctniDtOs tt>rn, 

«* Whofc faircft hopes dcftroy'd ai.d b!af:cd lie, 

•* Feelinot fu keen a par.;: of j^riui ai 1. 

** Ah, how have I titforv't:, iiihun.an maid, 

•* To have my faithful fcrvicc ihi> rtpaid? 

•* Were a!i the marks oi Lindi.tis 1 icJcivM, 

** But dreams of joy that chanu'd n:^ aj:a dj- j 

ceiv'd ? 
" Or did yo'j only nurfc my growine Jove, 
" That with more pain I mig:ht your hatred prove? 
" Siuc g^uilty treachery oo pl^ce could find 
** Id fuch a gentle, (uch a gcnerou^ mind : 
** A maul brought up the woods and wilds among 
« Could ne*er have learnt the art of courts fw 

yonng : 
•■ No; let me rather think her anger fcign'd, 
" Still let me hope my Delia may be gain*d ; 
*• Tw»$ only modefty that fccm*d dildain, 
* And her heart fufFcr^d when ihe }^ave me pain.*' 
Pleaa'd witl^i thii flattering thought, the lovc-Uck 

boy 
Felt the £iint dawnilig of a doubtful joy ; 
Back to hi» flock more chcarful he return'd. 
When now the fetting liin more firrcely bum'd^ 
Blue vapours rofe along the mazy rills, 
Aad light's laft blufhes ting'd the diftant hills. 



ECLOGUE II. 

TO MR. DODDINGION: 

[apte&warx>s lord mklcombe r.icis ] 

HOPE. 

H£iV£L, Doddington, the notes th;*i ftiephtrds 

Like thofechut warbling hail the genial fprinj^. 
Nor Pan, nor Phabu*, tuna our artU,fi» f eed^ ; 
Krom Love alone their nielo'iy prticeer**. 
From l,ovf:, TJ^ocnijN, on hnra'* pLiIn% 
.I.''*rnt the wild fv.\:;;*pfl* of hi* I)oric Itr^in?. 
Y luiio- Maro, fouch'd by hi- ir,jpliiug dart, 
C *Ll(i Llnmi each car, and foffjn every heart : 
:v'.c roc his po^*'er ha!»r;ach'd, and bids with thine 
7\'.y rjftic pij)*; in i'lcaiinj; ..onvTr. join*. 

Ua.nion.co jc>iij;^r fou;;ht the ;~Ucut (hade, 
^wi:*,J^e in unirc^ucntj-d pa^h: he fcray'd, 
i'tutcailM thi I'viLnaro hear his joe ind fo,'ig, 
Ay*\ toldh:; j^y v-j -il ti.c rural thioug. *" 

" Eicil bt lir hr^u;-, h'* faid, that happy hour. 
When tint I own'd ray i;dia*s gentle power; 
1 hen gloomy dir.onc^iit and pining care 
) f.rfosik n:y brcui), and left luft wifnes there; 
oft w ihof there they left, and gay delir«a, 
Lcijgl.;rullaogucr», aad traofpoitingfifci. 
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'* ^V'here yonder lines combine to form a fliade, 
" Thefe e)'es firfl gas'd upon th« charming maid; 
*' There (he appear 'd, on that aufpicious day, 
** Whcu 1 wains their I'portive rite& to Bacchutpay: 
** She led the duce->heavccs! with what grace 

fticmov*dI 
" Who could have feen her then, and not have loT*d? 
I ftrove not to rcHft (b fvvect a flame. 
But gloried in a happy captive^s name : 
Nt>r would I now, could Love permit, be free, 
But Iravc to brute; their lavage liberty. 
"And art thou then, fond youth, fecurcof joy ? 
Car. no rcvc.-le thy flaitcrii.g !)lils dcftroy? 
Ha- :.-L' iL-hcroui* Love ro n.rnicut yet in ftore? 
Or haft t!;ou never prov'd his fatal power ? 
Whence flowed tholic uar^ that late bedew *d thy 

check > 
%^Tiy figh'd thy heart a.«i if it ftroye to break ? 
Why were the dcfcrt rockainvcb'd rohear 
The plaintive accents of thy fad Jcipair i 
From Delia's rigour all thofe pains arofe, 
Delia who now cpn^'ailioratc^ uiy woe?:. 
Who bids me b'.f:^ acd in tiidt rharmiug word 
Has peace and tranfi^orc i j ir.y foL:l rtflor'd* 
" Begin my pipe, bc^in thu^/IiLiioiiic by ; 
** A kif> from Delia (hall thy malic pay ; 
" A kifii obtain*d 'twi>t (!iu/.:iii:;r ai.d confcnt, 
" Given with forcM ang^r and dif^juia'd content, 
'* No laureat wreaths ! 'if<, to bind my brows^ 
" Such as tiie Aluiie on I'jlry Bar it bellows: 
** Let other fwains to prai le or fame afpire ; 
•* I from her lips my fecompcnce require. 
" Why ftays my Delia in her I'ccrci bower ? 
Lightgales havechac*clthe la:c impendingfliower; 
Th*emerging fun more bright hi» beams extends; 
Oppos'd, its beauteous arch iht rainbow bends 1 j 
Glad youthtand maiden^ turn Vi\t new-made hay: 
The birds renew their fongt on evtry fpray ! 
" Comeforth,my love, thy ilic jjhcrvl's joys tocrown^ 
" A'l naiure ImUe* — will only Delia irown ? 

" Hark how die bees wich n'.unnurs fill the plain, 
" While every flower of cvtry I'weet they drain : 
*< Ser, how beneath yon hilt'Kk'a ihady ftccp, 
" The flielter'd herd> en flowery- couches fleep ; 
'* Nor bees, cur herd*, arc hAi fo bled as I, 
** If with my fond ctfircs my love comply ; 
" From Dtlia'» lips a Iwcctt r 'hon.ry Hows, 
•• And on her boiom dwells more foft rcpofe. 

" All how, my dear, fhull I dtftrve thy charms? 
** What gift ta:i bribr t.-'.cc ro my longing aims ? 
** A bird lur thcc in ii:kea banu^ 1 hold, 
** Whole yellow plumayjt Iliii.c^ hko pvlilh'd goUi 
*• From diftant illc* the l«;veiy ftraiiger came, 
*' And bearc the fortunate Cin^ticH* name; 
'* In all our woods none boiiH fu fwt ei a note^ 
•* Not ev*n the ni^htiugal.'s riitloJi^'.:« throat. 
** Accf pt of this ; and could 1 add bclice 
" Whatweahh the rich Peruvian mountains hide: 
" If all the gems in Laflcrn locki were mine. 
On thee alone thtir glittering pride (houid (bine. 
But, if thy mind co gifts have power to move, 
Phcebus himfelf fliaU leave th* Aonian grove : 
The tiilnel'ul Nine, who never fuc iu vain. 
Shall come fwcet fupplianti £or chclr favourite 
fwain. 
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'* For Kits eadi blue-eyM Naiad of the flood, 
** For him each green-hair*d After of the wood, 
*^ Whom oft beneath fair Cynthia's gentle ray 
^ His luufic calls to dance the night away. 
" Aod you, fair nymphs, companions of my love, 
** With whom (he joys the cowflip meads to rove. 
** I beg you, recommend ray fiuthful flame, 
** And kt her often hear her fliopherd's name : 
*' Shade all my faults from her enquiring fight, 
** And Ihcw my merits in the fairrft lijifht; 
^ My pipe your kind alfiftaocc ihall repay, 
** And every friend (hall claim a diiTcrcut by. 
** But fee ! in yonder glade tiie heavenly fiir 
** Enjoys the fragrance of the breezy air>— 
•* Ah, thither let me fly with eager ftrt ; 
•* Adieu, my pipe; .1 go my .love to meet— 
** O, may 1 find her as we parted Ufl, 
^ And may each future hour be like the pad ! 
*^ So (hall the whittll lamb thcfe pa(lurc:» feed, 
** Propitious Vcnuj, on thy altars bleed.'* 



ECLOGUE III. 

ftO MX. EDIVARD WAtPOLB.) 

JEALOUSY. 

THE god?, O Walpolc, give no blifs (inccrc ; 
Wealth is diflurh'd by care,and power by fear; 
or all the paflions that employ the mind. 
In gentle love the fwercfcft joys we find : 
Yet cv'n thofc joys dire Jcaloufy molcfts, 
And blackens each fair image in our breafts. 
O may the warmth of thy too tender heart 
Nc*er feel the (harpnefs of his venomM dart f 
For thy own quiet, think thy miftrefs juft. 
And wifely take thy happinefs on trufl. 

Bcfin, my Mufc, and Damon's woes rehearfe, 
Id wiTded numbers and difordcr'd vcrfe. 

On a romantick mountain's airy head 
(While brow zing goats at cafe around him fed} 
Anxious he lay, with jculous cares opprcft; 
Diftruft and anger labouring in his bread—- 
The vale beneath a pleafiug priifpoA yields 
C)i verdant meads and cultivated field*; 
I'hrough thefe a river rolls its. winding flood, 
Adorn'd with various tufts of rifing wood; 
Here half conccaPd in trees a cottuge (lands, 
A ca.^lc there the opening pbin commands; 
Beyond, a town with glittering fpircs is crowa'd, 
And dillant hills the wide horizon bound : 
So charming was the fcene, a while the fwaiu 
Beheld delighted, and (brgot his puin : 
But foon the flings iniix'd within his heart 
With cruel force rcnew'd their raging Imart : 
His flowery wrcaih, which long with pride he wore, 
The gift of Delia, frnm hih brows he tore, 
Then cried,** May all thy charms, ungrateful maid, 
*' Like tht'fe neglctflcd rofcj, droop and fade \ 
" May aiigry heaven deform each guilty grace, 
'* That triumphs now in that deluding face ! 
* Thofc altci'd looks may every (bcpherdfly, 
^* And ev'n thyDapiicis hau thee worf« tban I! 



** Say, thou inconftint, what hu Damon done. 
*' To lofe the heart his tedious pains had won \ 
" Tell me what charms you in my rival find, 
** Againfl w);ofc power no ties have ftrength to biodi 
" /Hr.s he, like mc, with long obedience (Irove 
•* To conquer your difdain, and merit love ? 
" Has he with truniport every fmile ador*d, 
" And died wiih jrricf'at each ungcitle word ? 
** Ah, no ! the oiiquefl wa^ obratn'd with eaie; 
'* He ple^is* J you, hy not fludying to pleafc : 
" Hi^ carclcfs indolence your pride alarm'd; 
" And , liai! he lov'd you more, he lefs had charm*da 

** O pain to think! another ihail po(re(s 
** I'hofv.- bulmy lips which I was wont to pre(5i : 
** Another on her panting bread (hall lie, 
** And catch I'wcet madnefs from her fwimmiog 

cvf ! 
** I faw their friendly flocks together feed, 
«< I faw them han>l in hand walk o*er the mead x 
<* Would my clos'd eye had I'unk in endlc(s night» 
«* Ere I was doom'd to bear that hateful fight ! 
♦' Where-e'er they pafa'd, be biaftLd every flower, 
«' And hungry woUes their helplcfs flocks devour! 
^* Ah wretched Twain, could no examples move 
" Thy heedkfs heart ro Ihun the rage of love? 
" Hall thou r.ot heard how poor • Meoalcas died 
" A viAim to FartKe lia*^ laial pride? 
" Dear »vas ti;'.- y«.u:h to all the tuneful plain, 
*' L()V*d !y ti.< .1} 'I'plj', hy Phoebus lov'd in vaiD.: 
** Around his t( /:.• V. -ir f.arsthe Muf«.s paid; 
^ And all th:ngs inournM, but the relentlefs maid* 
*^ Would I could li: i.ke r.im, and be at peace \ 
" Thcfe torments in the quiet grave would ceafe; 
" There my vex'd til •I'^htsiic.ilmrcpofe would fifld 
" And reft, as if my Delia ikill were kind. 
" No, let me live, her LU'clmod to upbraid : 
** Some j^od perhaps my julk revenge will aid.— * 
" Alas! what aid, fond .waii3,wouWft thou receive? 
" Could thy heart bjar ti> fee its Delia giieve ? 
" ProtcA her, hcavcu ! and let her never know 
" The fii^htcft part of haplcli Damon's woej 
** I aflc no vengeance from the powers nbove; 
** All 1 implore is nc.'cr more to love.— ' 

** Let me this fondnoio from my bofom tear, 
** lv;t mc forget th it c'tr I thought her fair. 
*• Comc> cool Ind'iirirencc, and heal my bread ; 
" Wcaricjl,at length, I fcvk thy downy reft : 
** No turhulcnce of paflion (hall deftroy 
** My future i.i.\: \v\\\\ ilAttering hopes of joy* 
*' He.ir, mijrhty i*ar., .md alt ye fyWuns, hear 
** What by your ^^urvrdiaa deities 1 fwear ; 
•* No more my cyci Ihail view her fatal charm?, 
'* No n..jrc Ml court the tr«4:orcf-> to my arms ; 
" Not all her urr i my Itcady foul fl^all move, 
" And (he (hjll iiud that reafon conquers love '."— ? 
I Scarce lud he f»olie, when thn»ui;h the lawn b.low 
Alone h.- I'-'.v :hc beuui-jous Delia go; 
Ac once iran (ported, he forgot Iiia vow, 
(Such perjuries tli; luugliinjj gois uUow !) 
Down the ftc*;(> iiiils with ardent halle he flew; 
fic found her kind, and loon b^licv'd hex tra- . 
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ECLOGUE IV. 

(ro LORD COBHAM.) 

POSSESSION- 

COBHAM, to t^ce this rural lay I brihs^, 
Whofi; guiding judgment gives me (kill tofiog; 
Tlkough fac unequal to thofc polifli'd ftnu'ns^ 
With which th/ Congreve charm'd the h'ftening 

plaint: 
Yet fluul its mufic plcafe thj partial car, 
And footh thy bread with thoughts that once were 

dear; 
Recal thofie years which time has thrown behind. 
iVheniiniling Love with Honour (har'd thy miod : 
W^n all thy glorious days of profperous_6ght 
Delighted Icfs Uiau one luccefsful night. 
The fweet remembrance ibali thy youth rcftore, 
Fancy again (hall run paft ^lU afurcs o*er: 
And, while in Stowe's ciichiUiting walks you dray, 
Thii theme may help lu cheat the rummei'*& day. 

Beneath the covers of a myrtle wood, 
To Venus raisi*d, a ruilic alt^r flood. 
To Venus and to Hymen, there combinMf 
In friendly league to f:ivcmr hunvan-kind. 
With wanton Cupids, in that hjppy fhode, 
The gentle Virtues ami mild Wifdom play'd. 
Nor there in fprightly Plcafi.rc*» genial train, 
Lurk'd lick Difgud, or lutc-iepenting Pain, 
Kor Force, nor Jntercfl, join'd unwilling h^nds, 
But l^vc confcniing tied ihc biifsful bunds, 
Thirhcr, with glad devotion, Damon came^ 
*r ■ thank the powers y,ho blcfs^d his faithful flame: 
Two milk-white doves he on their altar hid, 
And thus to both his grateful homage paid: 
**■ Hail, bouna-ous god! before whole hallow'd 

ihrine 
** My Delia vow'd to be for ever mine, 
•• WhiU, glowing in her checks, with tender loTC, 
•• S>Acct virgin modefly reluAant Rrovc ! 
And hail ;o thee, fair queen of young defires 
IjOng (hall my heatt prefer ve thy pleaiing fires, 
Since Delia imw can all us warmth return, 
As fondly languifh, and as fiercely burn. 
** O the dear bloom of lad propitious night ! 
O (hade anore cbarmiog than the faired light! 
** Thfn in my arms 1 clafp*d the melting maid, 
** Then all my pa!n» one niomcnt overpaid ; 
" Then fird the Iweet cxccfs of blifs I prov'd, 
*' Which none can tude but who like me have lov*d. 
Thou too, bright goddefs, once, in lda*5 grove, 
Didll not difdain to nr.i,et a jihcpherd^b luve ; 
With him, while frificxg lambs u-ound you 

play'd, 
Conceai'd you fportcd in the fccret (hade : 
Scarce cnuld Auchlitb* raptures equal mine, 
AndDc!;a's-bcJutie» only yield to thine. 
" V/iiiit urc ye now, my once mod valued joys ? 
*• Iiifipid trifles ail, and child.lh toys — 
" Pri'-ndaip itfclf ne'er knew a charm like this, 
/* Nor Ccliu'ft talk could pleafe hke Delia's kili. 

•* Ye Mufes, (killed in evciy winning art, 
•* Teach me more deeply to engage her heart; 

• Ye r.ymphs, to htr your frcfhcit rofes bring, 

• And crown her with the pride of all the ipring ; 

• On ;dl her days let health and peace attend ; 
*' May (be ne'er want, nor everlofe, a friend! 
*• .viay loni;; new plealure every hour employ : 
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" With thee, my love, for ever wStt I flay; 
All night careis thee, ud adflaire mil day; 
In the fame field our minted flocks we ilipedt 
To the fame fpring our thirfty heifers lead, 
Togetlier will we (hare the hanreft toils. 
Together prefs the vine's auuunnal fpoik. 
Delightful date, where Peace and Love combiae. 
To bid our tranquil days unclouded (hine ! 
Here limpid fountains roll through flowery meads; 
Heie ridng foreds lift their verdant heads; 
Here let me wear my carelefs life away, 
And in thy aitns infenfibly decay. 
** When late old age our heads (hall diver o*er. 
And our flow pulfes danee with joy no more ; 
When Time no longer will thy beauties fpare, 
And only Damon's eye (hall think thee fair ; 
Then may the gentle haixl of welcome Death, 
At one fofc drokci deprive us both of breath I 
May we beneath one common done be laid. 
And tlic fame cy prefs both our aihes (hade ! 
Perhaps fome friendly Mufc, in tender verfc. 
Shall deign our faithful paflion torehcarfe; 
And future ages, with jud envy mov'd. 
Be told how Damon and his Deli^ lov'd.** 
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SOLILOQUY OF A B?AUTY IN 
THE COUNTRY. 

Written at £atok Scaoai. 

''TT^WAS nijjht; and Flavia.toherrooni rcuVcf, 
, X With evening chat and fober reading tir'd; 
There, melancholy, pcnCvc, and alone, 
She meditates on the forfaken town ; 
On her rais'd arm reclin'd her drooping head, 
bhe i:;;h'd and thus in plaintive accents laid : 
** Adi, what avails it to be young and fair; 
" To move with negligence, to drcfs with care? 
*< What worth have all the charms our pride can 

boad, 
" If all in envious foUtude are lod ? 
«« Where none admire, 'tis ufclefs to exccU / 
*•*• Where none are beaux, 'tib vain to be a belle ; 
*' Beauty, like wit» to judges (hould be (liown; 
" both mod are valucd,where they bed are known. 
*« With every grace of nature or of art, 
** We cannot break one dubborn country heart : 
•* The brutes, infenfiblc, our power defy: 
•« To love, exceeds a fqulrc's capadty. 
*« The town, the court, i< 13eauty'% proper ''ijhcrc; 
«* That is our Heaven, and wc Are angds there ; 
** In thacg'iv circle thoufand Cupids love, 
*♦ The court of Bri:ain is the court of Love. 
How has my conicious heart with triun.pliglow'd. 
How have my fparkling eyes their uaniport 
diew'd, 

** At each did inguilh'd birth-night ball.te fee 
«* The homage, due to Empire, paid to me! 
** When every eye was fii'd on me alone, 
♦* And dreaded mine more than the MonarchU 

frown; 
" When rival (btefmen for my favour, drove, 
" Lefs jealous in their pov cr tlian in their love. 
** Chang'd is the fcene ; aid all my glorii-s die, 
•' Like flowers tranfplanuc to a colder fKy ; 
Lod is the dear delight of giving pam. 
The t^rjur joy of hearing flftvcft complain. 
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^ In ftupid jndolcnce my life is fpent, 
** Supinely calm, and dully innocent : 



u 



** Unhleft I wear my nielefs time ftway; 

^ Sleep (wretched maid!) all night, and dream all 

•♦ day} 
** Go at fet hours to dinner and to prayer 
^ (For duUnefs ever moil be regular.) 

Now with mamma at tedious whift I play i 
Now without fcandai drink initpid tea i 
Or in the garden breathe the country air, 
"* Secure from meeting any tempter there $ 
** From books to work, from work to books, < rove, 
^ And am (alas !) at leifure to improve ! — 
*^ Is this the life a Beauty ought to lead ? 
•* Were eyes fo radiant oi>ly made to read ? 
•* Thefe fingers, at whofe touch cv'n age would 

glow, 
" Are thefe of ufe for nothing but to few f 
** S^re erring Nature never could dcfign 
*^ To form a houfewife in a mould like imne ! 
^ O Venus, queen and guardian of the fair, 
** Attend propitious to thy votary's prayer : 
** Let me revifit the dear town again : 
*' Let me be feen !— could I that wifh obtain, 
** All other wifhes my own power would gain." 



BLENHEIM. 
Written at the University of Ozford, 

IN THB YEAR 1727* 

PARENT of arts, whofe (kilful hand firft 
uught 
The towering pile to rife, and formM the plan 
With fair proportion j architect divine. 
Minerva ; thee to my adventurous lyre 
Ailifhint I invoke, titat means to fing 
Blenheim, proud monument of BrittOi fame. 
Thy glorious work ! forttiou the lotty towers 
Dklft to his virtue raife, whom oft thy fhield 
In peril guarded, and thy wifdom (leer'd 
Through all the Aorms of war.— Thee too I call, 
Thalia, fylvan Mufe, who k>v*ft to rove 
Along the (hady paths and verdant bowers 
Of WoodAock's happy grove : there tuning fweet 
Thy rural pipe, while all the Dryad train 
Attentive liAen; let thy warbling fong 
Paint with melodious praife the pleafing fcene, 
And equal thefe to Pindus' honour d fliades. 

When Europe freed, confefsM the faving power 
Of Marlborough's hand j Britain, who fenc him 

forth 
Chief of Confederate hoAs, to fight the caufe 
Of Liberty and Juftice, grateful raisM 
This palace, focred to ber leader's fiune : 
A trophy of fuccefs j with fpofls adoniM 

Vot. VII. 



Of conquer'd towns, and gh)rying in the name 
Of tiiat aufpic'oub field, where Ciiurchlil*s fword 
Vanquirh*d the might of Oallia, and chafiisM 
lebel Bavar. — Majeflic in its firength. 
Stands the proud dome, and fpeaks its great deQgn. 

Hail, happy chief, whofe valour could deierve 
Reward fo glorious ! grateful nation, hail, 
Wlw paid*ft his fervice with fo rich a meed \ 
Which moft (hall I admire, which wortliieil praife, 
The hero or the people ? Honour doubts. 
And weighs their virtues in an equal fcale. 
Not thus Germania pays th* uncancels debt 
Of Gratitude to us— BluHi, Carfar, blu/h. 
When tlKHi beliold*ft thefe to*.vcr» \ ingrate, to thee 
A monument of ihame! CanlVtlK)u forget 
Whence they are nam*d, and what an £ngli(h arm 
Did for thy throne that day ? But wo difdain 
Or to upbraid or imitate tliy guilt/ 
Still thy obdurate heart againft the fenfe 
Of obligation infinite ; and know, 
Britain, like Heaven, proteAs a thanklefs world 
For her own glory, nor expels reward. 

Pleased with the noble tlieme, her taflc the Muft 
|Purfuesuntir*d, and through the palace roves 
With ever-new delight. The upeftry rich 
With gold, and gay with all the beauteous paint 
Of various-coteur'd fiUcs, difpos*d with (kill. 
Attradh her curious eye. Here Ifler rolls 
His purple wave j and there the Granick flood 
With paffing fquadrons foams: here hardy Gaul 
Flics from the fword of Britain 5 there to Greece 
Eflfeminate Perfia yields.-— In arms oppos*d, 
Marlborough and Alexander vie for fame 
With glorious competition 5 cquai;both' 
In valour and in fortune: but their praife 
Be different, for with diflTerent views they fought ; 
This tofubdue^ and that \ofret mankind. 

Now, through tlie ttateiy portals iflbingforth- 
The Mtfe to fofter glories turns, and fecks 
The woodUnd fliade, delighted. Not the vale 
Of Tempe fam'd in fong, or Ida*s gTt)ve, 
Such beauty boalls. Amid the mazy gk)om 
Of this loniintic wilderntfs once flood 
The bower of icofamonda, haplefs fair, 
Sacred to grief and Love j the cryftal fount 
In which flic us'd to bathe her beauteous limbs 
Still warbling flows, pleas'd to reflcS the face* 
Of Spencer, lovely maid, when tir'd flie flts 
Bclidc its flowery brink, and views thofc charma 
Which only Rofamond could once exccll. 
But fee where, flowing with a nobler rticam 
A lirripid bke of purefl waters rolls ' 

Beneath the wide-ftretcli'd arch, ftupcndous work 
Through which the Danube might cclltd^cd pour ' 
His fpacious urn ! Silent a while and fmooth 
The current glides, till \v\\\\ an headlong force 
Broke and diforder'd, <<own tlie ftccp it fails 
In loud cafcades ; t!»c fiKer-fparkling foam 
Glitieri reiucent in the donclnj ray 

In thefe retreats repoa'd the mighty foul 
Of Chu: chill, f; om the toiU of war and ilate, 
Splendidly private, ^nd the tnrquil joy 
Of tontemplaiirnfclr, while Tlcnheim's dome 
Triumph:,! '.vir in hii mind renewed 
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The mctaory bt hit han^ and foothM hit thoughts 

With pieifing record of his glorious deeds. 

So, by the nge of Faction home recalled, 

LucuUus, WhlJe he wag*d fuccefsftil war 

AgainA the |iride of Afia, and the power 

Of Mithridates, whofe afpiring mind 

No lolfcs could fubdue, enrich'd with fpoUs 

Of conqixer*d- nations, back retum*d to Romey 

And in magnificent retirement paft 

"the evening of his life.-— •Rut not alone, 

In the calm Oiades of honourable eafe. 

Great Marlborough peaceAil dwelt: indulgent 

Heaven 
Cave a companion to his fofter hours. 
With whom converfing, he forgot all change 
Of fortune, or of ftate, and in her mind 
Pound greatncfs equal to his own, and Iov*d 
Himfelf in her — ^Thus each by each admir*d. 
In mutual honour, mutu.^lfonrJncfsjoin'd: 
Like two fair (lars, with intermingled light, 
In firicDdlj union they together /)u>ne. 
Aiding each other*s bright^efs, till the cloud 
Of night eternal quench 'd the beams of one. 
Thee, Churchill, drd tlie rothlefs hand of death 
Tore from thy confort's file, and call*d thee hence 
To the fuhlimer feats of joy and love ; 
Where (ate again fliall join her foul to thine, 
WIio itow, regardful of thy £vnet ereds 
The column to thy praife, and fooths her woe 
With pious honours to thy facred name 
Immortal. Lo 1 where, towering in the height 
Ofyoo aerial pillar, proudly (lands 
Thy image, like a guardian god, fuKlime, 
And awes tfie fubjeifl plain : beneath his feet. 
The German eagles fpread their wings ; his hand 
Grafps ViAory, its flave. Such was thy brow 
MajeAtc, fuch thy martial port, wlien Gaul 
Fled from thy frown, and in the Danube fought 
A refuge from thy fword.— There, where the field 
Was c^epeA (lain*d with gore, on HochlUOs plain 
The theatre of thy glory, once was rais'd 
A meaner trophy, by the Imperial ^.and ; 
Fxtorted gratitude ! whioh now the rage 
Of malice impotent, ^feeroing ill 
A regal breaii, has levePd to the ground : 
Mean infuk ! This, with better aufpices. 
Shall ftand on Briti^ earth to tell the world 



Among the demi-gods, deign to dtfend 
This thy abode, while prefimt here below. 
And facred ilill to thy immortal fame. 
With tutelaiy care. Prcfeny it fafc 
From Timers dcdroying hand, and cruel Aroktf 
Of fadious £nvy*s more relentlefs rage. 
Here may, long ages hence, the Britifli youth. 
When honour calls them to the field of war. 
Behold the trophies which thy Vr-^loor rais*d ; 
The proud reward of thy fuccefsful toils 
For Europe's freedom, and Britannia's fame ; 
That iir*d with generous envy, they may dare 
To emulate thy deeds. — So fiiali thy name. 
Dear to thy country, f)ill infpire her fons 
With martial virtue ; ard to high attempts 
[Excite their arms, till othir battles won. 
And nntions fav*d, re>^' monuments require. 
And other Blenheims (hall adorn the land. 



T O T H E 



REVEREND DR. AYSCOUGH, 

AT OXFORD. 

WRITTEN FROM PARIS IN THB TEAR I72S. 

SAY, deaiefl friend, how roll thy hours away ? 
What picafing ftudy cheats the tedious day ? 
DoA thou the facred volumes oft explore 
Of wife Antiquity's immortal lore, 
Where virtue, by the charms of wit refined. 
At once exalts and polifhes the mind ? 
How different trom our modem guilty art. 
Which pleafes only to corrupt the heart ; 
'^^^cfe curA refinements odious vice adonc. 
And teach to honour what wc ought to fcom \ 
Dofl thou in fage hiflorians joy to fee 
How Roman greatnefs rofe with liberty 1 
How the fame hands that tyrants duril control 



How Matlborough fought, fot' whom, and bow re-ilheir empire flietchM from Atlas to the Pole i 
— *'* Till wealth and conquefl into flayes refin'd 

The proud luxurious mailers of mankind ? 
Dofl thou in lettered Greece each charm admire. 



paid 
His fer vices. Nor /hall the conAant love 
Of her who rais*d this monument be loil 
In dark oblivion : that fhall be the theme 
Of future Bards in ages yet unbotn, 
InfpirM with Chaucer's fiie, who in thefe groves 
¥\r(i tun*d the Britifh harp, and little decm'd 
His humble dwelling fhould the neighbour be 
Of Blenheim, houfc fuperb ; to which the throng 
Of travellers approaching fhall not pafs 
His roof unnoted, but lefpedful hail 
With reverence due. Such honour does the Mufe 
Obtain her favourites.— But the noble pile 
(My theme) demands my voice. — O (hade ador*d, 
Mai^lborough ! who now above tfie ftarry fphere 
•wcirit io the palactt of heaven, cnthroa'd 



Each grace, each virtue. Freedom could infpire | 

Yet in her troubled flate tte all the woes. 

And all the crimes, that giddy Fafiion koowi { 

Till, rent by parties, by corruption fold. 

Or weakly carelcfs, or too rafhly bold. 

She funk beneath a mitigated doom, 

1 he flave and tutorefs of prote&iog Rome ? 

Does calm Philofophy her aid impart 

To guide the pafTions, and to mend the heart ? 

Taught by her precepts, haft thou learnt the tni. 

To wiiich alone the wife their fludies bend i 

For which alone by nature were defign*d 

The powen of thought— to benefit mankind T 

Nit, 
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Mke 4 cloyflerM drone, to read and doTe, 
deferving, undeferv*d, repofe ; 
Leafon*fi influence to difftUe ; to clear 
niighten'd worl! of every gloomy fear ; 

the miiks of error, and unbind 

pedant chains that clog the freebom -niind. 
/ who thus his leifure can employ ! 
lows the puretl liours of tranquil joy ; 
ext wi^h pangs that bufierbofoma tear, 
>f> to fecial virtue;s plc^ng care ; 
1 .he port, yet labouring to fufbun 

who (lUl float on the tempefluous main. 
Locke the days of fludlovs quiet fpent j 
>Ie <n wifdom found divine content; 
Tibra/, worthier of a happier do»m, 
irtuous Have of Louis and of Ronie. 
>d * Wor*fter thus' fupjiorti his drooping 

>m court- flattery, far from party- rag^ j 
•ho in yruth a tyrant's frown defy'd, 
ind intrepid on his country's fide, 
>ldefl c.amplpn then, and now her mllded 

guide ! 

rrous warmth ! O fandity divine ! 
ula:e his worth, my f'icnd, be thine: 
from his lite the duties of the gown ; 

not to flatter, nor infult the crown , 
ftly fervile, court the guilty great, 
aife the church a rival to tht Aate: 
71 mild, to vice alone fcvire, 
ot to fpread the law of love by fe.ir. 
Tied who plagues the world can neve' 

mend : 

to man was eVr to God a fiiend. 
fon and let virtue faith maintain ; 
ce but theirs is impious, weak, and vain. 
other cares in othtrr climes engage, 
hat become my birth, and fuit my age ; 
906 knowledge to imptove my youth, 
3nquer prejudice, worft foe to truth $ 
i$n arts domeflic faults to mend, 
r my notions, and my views extend ; 
eful fcience of the world to know, 
books can never teach, or pedants /how. 
icion here I pity and admirV, 

noble ft fentiments of glory Are, 
ighf, by cuflom's force and bigot fear, 
e with pride, and hoafl the yoke they bear : 
nobles, bom to crinf e and to comnnand, 
rts a mean, in camps a generous band,) 
ach low tool of power, content receive 
aws, their dreaded arm!» to Europe give. « 
people (vain in want, in bondage bJeft ; 



Here Bolieau, (hong in fenf« and (harp in wit, 
Who, from the ancients, like the ancients yvrit, 
PermUTion gain*d inferior vice to blame. 
By flattering incenfe to his ma(Wr*s fame. 
Here Moliere, firft of cqmic wjtn, excellM 
Whate*er Athenian theaties beheld ; 
By keen, yet decent, fatire (kilPd to pleafe. 
With morals mirth uniting, (Irength with eafe. 
Now, chlrm'd, I hear the bold Comeille infpire 
Heroic thoughts, with Shakcfpear*« force and 

Are! 
Kow fweet Racine, with milder influence, move 
The foften'd heart to pity and to love. 

With mingled pain and pleafure, I furvey 
The pompous works of arbitrary fway ; 
Proud palaces, that drained the fubjeds* (lore, 
Raised on the ruins of th* oppreft and poor ; 
Where ev*n mute walls arc taught to flatter ftate, 
And painted triumphs ftyle Ambition caiAT*. 
With more delight thofe pleaflng (hades I view. 
Where Cond^ from an envious court withdiiew f j 
Where, fick of glory, fa^ion, power, and pride. 
Sure judge how emp^ all, who all had tried •) 
Gencath his palms the weary chief reposed, 
^.nd lifc*s great fcene in quiet virtue closed. 
With rtiamc that other fam*d retreat I fee, 
Adom'd by art, difgrac*d by luxury { : 
vVhere Orleans walled *vcry vacant hour, 
in the wild riot of unbounded power ; 
vVhere feverifh debauch and impious love] 
)tain'd the mad table and the guilty grove. / 
With theCp amufements is thy friend detain^, 
r^}cas*d and inflruAed in a foreign fane* j 
Vet oft a tendfer wifli recals my mind 
f rom prcfent joys to dearer left behind ? 
J native ifle, fair Freedom^s happieft feat \ 
At thought of thee, my bounding pulfes beat ; 
At thought of thee, my heart impatient bumsi^ 
And all my country on my foul returns. 
When (haU 1 fee thy flelds, whofe plenteous u^in 
No power can ravift from th' induflrious fwam f 
When kifs, with pious love, the facred earth 
That gave a Burleigh or a Kufl*el bitth ? 
When, in the (hade of laws, that loQg have flood, 
Propt by their care, or (IrengthenM by their blood, ' 
Of fearlefs independence wifely vain,^ 
The proudeil flave of Bourbon's race difdain ? 
Yet, oh I what doubt, what fad prefaging 
voice, 
Whifpers within, and bids mc not rejoice i 
Bids me contemplate every (late around. 
From fultry SpSiin to Norway's icy bound ; 
Bids their lofl rights, their ruinM glories fee ; 



1 plunder'd, gay } induflrious, thougii op- And tells me, Thefe, like England, once wcr* 



prcft) 

appy follies rife above their fate, 

[ and envy of each wi(er (late: 

lere the Muies deigned a whj^e to fport 

dort fun-flune of a favouring court i 

• Bp, Hough. 



free! 

* Tho vidoriet of Louis die Fourteenth^ painted 
in the galleries of Verfailles, 
f ChantiUy. 
} St. Cloud. 
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LYTTELTON'S P0EM8. 



TO 



Mr. P O Y N T Z, 

AMBASSADOR AT THE CONGRESS OF 
S01SS0M8 IN 1728. 

WRITTEN AT PARIS. 

OTHOU, wliofe friend fhjp is my joy and pride, 
WboTc virtues warm me, and whofe prcccpte 

guide 'y 

Thou to whom greatnefs; rightly underflood^ 
Is l^ur a larger power of beti^ good ; 
Say, Poyntz, amidft the toll of anxious (Ute, 
Does not thy fecret Ibul defire retreat ? 
Dolt thou not wift) (the talk, of glory done) 
Thy bufy life af length might be thy own , 
That, to thy lov*d jphiiofophy refign'd, 
No care mighi ru^e thy unbended mind f 
JuA is the wi/h. For fure the happieft metd^ 
To favour'd man by fmiling Heaven decreed. 
Is, to reflect at cafe on glorious pains. 
And calmly to enjoy what virtue gains. 

Not htm I praife, who, from the world retir*d, 
By no enllvcnmg generous paflion fir*d. 
On flov/ery couchci H umbers life away, 
And gently bids his aAive powers decay } 
W)u) fears bright Glory's awful face to fee, 
And Ihuns renown as much as infamy. 
But bleft is h6, who, exercised in cares, 
To private leifure public virtue bears ; 
^1 o tranquil ends the race he nobly run. 
And deckb lepofe with trophies Labour won. 
Him Honour fullovi-^ to the fecret (hade. 
And CI owns pio^itious lus declining head ; 
In his retreats their harps the Mufes firing. 
For him in lays unbought fpontaneous 6ng ; 
Friendihip and Truth on all his moments wait, 
PleasM with retirement better than with ftate ; 
And roun.i the bower, wl;ere humbly great he lies, 
Faw olives bloonu or verdant laurels rife. 

' So when tfiy courlry (hall no more demand 
The needful aid of thy fu Aaining hand ; 
>y hen peace reflorM (hall, on her downy wing. 
Secure rq)ofe and carelcfs leifure bring ; 
Then, to the (hade of learned eafe retired. 
The world forf ttting, by the world admirM, 
Among thy books and friends, thou (bait poflefi 
Contemplative and quiet happinefs : 
Pleas'd to review a life in honour fpent. 
And painful m^rit paid with fweet content. 
Yet, iliouffh thy hours unclo(;g*d with forrow roll, 
Though wifdom calm, and fcience feed thy foul, 
One de:*rer blifs remains to be po(reft, 
*]*liat only can improve and crown the reft.— 

Permit thy fnend thiS fecret 10 reveal. 
Which thy own heart perhaps would better tell ; 
Thr point to which our fweeteft paflTions move 
Is, to be iruly lov*d, and fondly love. 
This is tlie charm that fmooths the troubled breaft, 
Friend of our health, and author of our reft : 



Bids every glooniy vexing pa(rion (!y, 
And tunes each jarring rtring to harmony. 
Ev'n while I write, the name of Love infpirei 
More plea(ing thoughts, and more enlivening (ires j 
Beneath his power my raptur'd fancy glows. 
And every tender verfe more fweetly flows. 
Dull is the privilege of living free ; 
Our heaits were never fo. nj*d for liberty : 
Some beauteous image, wtU imprinted there, 
Can beft defend them fri»m confuming care. 
In vain to giOM^es aad garHem wr retire, 
And Nature in her rural v/orks admire $- 
Though fttteful t.hefe, yet ihcfe but faintly charm i 
They may delight us, hut can never warm. 
May (bmc fiitr eyes, my friend, thy bo(bm fire 
With pleafing pangs of ever- gay defire 5 
And teach thee that foft fcience, which alone 
Still to thy fearching mind refts (lightly known? 
Thy foul, though great, is under and refin'd. 
To friend(hip fenfible, to love inclined, 
And therefore kmg thou canft not arm thy brtaft 
Again(l the entrance of fo fweet a gueft. 
Hear what tb* infpiring Mufes bid me tell, 
For Heaven (hall ratify what they reveal : 

^ A chofen bride (hall in thy arms be placed, 
** With all tb* nttraaive chaims of beauty grac*d, 
** Whoffc wit and virtue (hall thy own cxprrfs, 
** Di(lingui(h*d only by their fofter diefs: 
«* Thy greatnefs (he, or thy retreat, (hall (hare; 
" Sweeten tranquillity, or (often care; 

Her fmiles the tafte of every joy (hall faile. 
And add new ploafure to renown and prailc $ 
Till charm*d you own the truth my verfe wooM 
"prove, 
' Tlut happinefs is near allied to tow.' 



•• 



VERSES 



TO BK WElTTlsr UKDlt A 71CTU%M 9T 

ssa. yoTKTx. 



SUCH is thy (iorm, O Poyntz, but who ihaO finsl 
A hand, or colours, to exprefs ity mind ? 
A m'md unmoved by every vulgai fear. 
In a falfe worU that dares to be fincerv; 
Wife without art; without ambition great ; 
Though firm, yet pliant ; aAive, though fedttej 
With ail the richeft (lores of learning frasgbty 
Yet better Hill by native prudence uught ; 
That, (bnd the griefs of the diftrrft to iml^ 
Can pity fi-aikics it could never feel; 
That, wl<^n Misfortune fucd, ne'er fought to kumr 
Wlat fed, what party, whether friend or foe ; • 
That, fix*d on equal virtue*s temperate laws, 
Defpifes calumny, and fhuns applaufe ; 
That, to iu own perfedions fin^y blind. 
Would fdt another think this pimife d^gn*d. 

A» 
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AN 



EPISTLE TO Mr. POPE, 



FROM ROMIy 1730« 

IMMORTAL bard 1 for whom each Mu(e has 
wove 
The fiureil garlands of th^ Aonlan grove ; 
Freferv*<l oar drooping genius to reftore, 
When Addiibo and Congreve are no more ; 
After fo many ftars extind in night* 
The darkened aide's laft repnaining light ! 
To thee from Latian realnM this verie is writ, - 

InfirfrM by memory of antient wit 5 . . . . ,j i. /vm- 

For now no morethefe climes their influence boaft, " Immotul and unblam'di byname QiaU live, 



*^ No more let meaner fatire dim the nf9 
*^ Tha( flow majeftic from thy nobler bays | 
«< In all the flowery paths of Findus il^ny, 
•< But (huo that tliomy, that unpleaflng way ; 
*< Nor, when each foft engaging Mufe is thiiie« 
«< Addrefs the lead attradive ot the Nine. 
I ** Of thee more worthy were thy u<k, to raiiii 
^ A lafting column to thy countiy's praife ; 
M To fing the land, which yet akme can hoaft 
*< That liberty corrupted Rome ..as loA| 
^' Where Science in the vrnt of Peace is laid, 
^ And plants her palm beneath the olivet fliade. 
|« Such was tive tlicme for which my lyre 1 flrui^, 
« Such was the people whoTe exploits 1 fun^i 
M Brave« yet refin'd, for arms and arts renowned, 
» With different bay & by Mars and Phoebus crownMs 
^ Daundefs oppofers ot tyrannic A* ay, 
But pleasM a mild Augu/lus ro obey. 
** If tliefe commands fuhniiflive tliou receive, 



FaU*n In their gh>ry, and their virtue loft ; 

From tyrant^ and from priefts, the Mufes fly, 

Daughters oF Reafon and of Liberty ! 

Nor Baiie now, nor Umbria's plain they love, 

Vor on the banks of Nar or Mincio rove ; 

To Thames's flowery borders they retire. 

And kindle in thy bread the Roman Are. ' 

So in the (hades, where, chear*d with fummer rays, 

Melodious linnets warbled fprightly lays. 

Soon as the faded, falling leaves complain 

Of gjbomy Winter^s inaui^cious reign. 

No tuneful voice is heard of joy or love. 

But mournful Hlence (addens ail the grove. 

Unhappy Italy ! whofe alter*d flate 
Has felt the worit feverity of fate t 
Not that barbarian hands h^r fafces broke, 
And bowM her liaughty neck beneath their yoke i 
Nor that her palaces to earth are thrown, 
|ier cities defart, and her fields unfown $ 
But that her ancient fpirit is decayed. 
That facred wifdom from her bounds is fled ; 
That there the fource of fcieoce flows no more, 
Whence itt rich ftreams fupplied the world bcfoie. 

Jlluftrious names * that once in Latium ftiin*d. 
Bom to inflru£l, and to command mankind ; 
Chiefs, by whofe virtue mighty Rome was raisM, 
And poets, who thofe chiefs fublimely prais'd ; 
Oft 1 the traces you have left ekplore, 
Yoar afhes viflt, and y6ur um& adore ; 
Oft kifs, with lips de%'out, fome mouldering ftonCi 
With ivy's venerable (hade o'ergrown ; 
Thofe' horrid ruins better pleased to fct 
Than all the pomp of modem luxttry. 

At late on Virgirs tomb fiv(h flowers I flrow'd, 
While with th* in(k>lring Mufe my boibm glow*d, 
Crown*d with eternal bays, my ravUh^d eyes 
Beheld the poet's awflil hrm arife t 

■f Stranger, he 0^, whofe pious hind has paid 
** Thefe gnteful rhes to myattenthre (hade, 
^ When thoo (halt breath^ thy happy native afri 
^ To Pope this mefbgefrwn his mafter bear: 

** Onm bard, whofe numbers I myielf infpirr, 
** To whom I gave my own harmonious lyre, . 
*' If, high exalted on the throne of wit, 
^ Near me and Homer thou afpirt to fit^ 



*« Envy to black Cocytus /nail retire j 
M AQd howl with Furies in tormenting fire; 
Approving Time fhiall confecrate thy lays, 
^ And join the patriot's to tlie poet's praife.* 



T O 



LOJBLD HERVEY. 



IN THS TXAa 1730. Ttou woactsTxtsfliaf , 



u 



Strenua nos exercet inertia: oavibys atqoe 
Quadrigis petimus bene vivere i quod petis* hlc 

eft; 

Eft Ulubrus, animus fi te mm deficit squis.** 

Hoa. 



FAVOURITE of Venus and the tnndiil Nine, 
PoUio, by Nature form'd in courts. to (hine. 
Wilt thou once more a kind attention lend. 
To thy long abfent and forgotten triend ; 
Who, after feas and mountains wander'd o'er* 
Retum'd at length 10 his own native (hore, 
From all that's gay rctir'd, and all tliat's great. 
Beneath the (hades of his paternal feat. 
Has found that happinefs he (ought in vain 
On the fam'd banks of Tiber and of Seine ^* 

*Tis not tp view the well-proportion\l pile, 
The charms of Titian's and of Raphael's ftile i 
At (oft Italian founds to melt away ; 
Or in the fragrant groves of myrtle may j 
That lulls the tumults of the foul to reft. 
Or makes the fond poffcdor truly bkft. 
In our own brealts the fource of pleafure licf ^ 
Still open, and ftill flowing to the wife ^ 
Not forc'd by toilfome art and wild defire 
Beyond the bounds of nature to afpire, 
iBut, in its proper ohanncls gliding £sir ; 
'A common b^eflt, which ail nnay (hare^ 
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Yet half imnldnd thU eafy good dirdain, 
Nor reliAi happinefs unbought by pain ; ' " 
fiUe is their tafte of blifs, aad thence their fearch 

is Tain. 
So idkt yet fo reftlefs, are our mindt, 
We climb the AJps, and brave the raging winds ; 
Through various toils to feck Content we roam. 
Which with but tAinkipg right were ours at home. 
For not the ceafelcfs change of Ihifted place 
Can from the heart a fettled grief erafe. 
Nor can the purer balm of foreign air 
Heal the diftemper'd mind of Jchinc^care. 
The wietch, by wild impatience driven to rove, 
Vext with the pangs of ill-requited love, 
From Pole to Pole the fatal arrow bears, 
Whofe rooted point his bleeding bofom tears. 
With equal pain each different clime he tries, 
And is himfelf that torment which heiflies. 

For how (hould ills, which from our paffion 
flow, 
T>t changed by A£ridc*s heat, or Ruffians fnow ? 
Or how can aught but powerful reafon cure 
What from unthinking folly we endure ? 
Happy is He, -and He akme, who knows 
His heart's uneafy difcord to compofe ^ 
In generous love of others good, to fird 
The fwectef^ pleafures of the focial mind ; 
To bound his wifhes in their proper fphere ; 
To nourifh pleafing hope, and conquer anxious fear: 
This w;is the ^ifdom ancient fages taught. 
This was the fbvereign good they juf^ly fought'j 
This to no place or climate is confin*d. 
But the free native produce of the mind. 

Nor think, my Lord, that courts to you deny 
The ufeful practice of phik^fophy : 
Horace, the wifeft of the tui^ful choir, 
Not always chofe from greatnefs to retire ; 
But, in the pftace of Auguftus, knew 
1 he'fame unerring maxims to purfue. 
Which, in the Sabine or tlie Vclian (hade, 
His'fludy and his happinefs he made. 

May you, my friend, by his example taught. 
View aU the giddy fcene with fober tliought ; 
Undazzled* every glittering folly fee. 
And in the midfl of flavifh forms be free ; 
Jn its owf^ centre keep your (tcady mind. 
Let Prudence guide you, but let Honour bind. 
In (how, in numners, adl th« courtier*s part, 
^ot be a country gentleman at heart. 



ADVICE TO A LADY. 



^.DCC.XZXI« 

THX cotinfels of a firiend, Bcl'oda, hear, 
Too roughly kind to pleafe a lad/*s car, 
XJnIikc the flatteries of a lover's pen. 
Such truths as women feklodn learn tan nofii. 



Nor tliink I praife you ill, when thus I fhow 
What femaie vanity might fear to know. 
Some mtril's mine, to dare to be fmcere ; 
But greater yours, fmcerity to bear. 

Hard is the fortune that your fex attends^ - 
JVomen, like princes, find few real friends : 
All who approach them their own ends purfue ; 
Lovtfrs and Miniflcrs are feldom true. 
Hence oft fiom Reafon heedlef:> Ccaoty ftrays. 
And tiie mofl trufled guide the moit.betrays : 
Hence, by fond dreams of fancied power amus*d. 
When mofl ye tyrannize, you're inoft aKus'd. 

What is your fex*s eariiefl, latcfl care. 
Your heart's fuprerr.e ambition ? — To be fair. 
For this, the toilet etery thought employs, i 

Hence all the toils of drefs, and all the joys : 
For this, hands, lips, and eyes, are put to fchool, 
And each inflruded feature has its rule : 
And yet how few have learnt, when this is given, 
Not to difgrace the partial boon of Heawn ! 
How few with all their pride of form can mcNt \ 
How fiew are lovely,, that are made for love ! 
Qp you, my fair, endeavour to polfefs 
mi eligancc of mind asweil at drefs ; 
Be that your ornament, and know to pleaf« 
by graceful Nature's unaffe^ed eafe. 

«Nor make to dangerous wit a vain pretence. 
But wifely reft content with modefl fenie ^ 
For wir, like wine, intoxicates the brain, 
Too firoiig fbr feeble woman to fuftain : 
Of thofe who claim it more than half luive nonej 
And liajf of thofe who have it are undone. 

Be ftill fuperior to your fex's arts. 
Nor think difhonefly a proof of parts ; 
For }ou, the plaineft is the wife ft rule :] 
A cuxnlng woman is t kntmi/kfooi. 

Be good ^ourfelf, nor think another's fhaoit 
Can raife your merit, or ^dom your £une. 
I Prudes rail at whores, as flatefmcn in difgraet 
At minifters, becaufc tliey /wifh their place. . 
Virtue is SMniable, mild, fAtne ; 
Without, all beauty ; and all peace within 
The honour of a prude is rage and ftorm, 
'Tn uglinefs in its moA friglaful form. 
Fiercely it flands,' defying gods and rrAeo, 
As 6ecy mpnfters guard a giant's d?n. 

Seek to be good, but aim not to be great : 
A woman's nobleft ftation is retreat : 
Her faircft virtues fly from public fight, 
Domtftic worth, that fhuns too ftrong a light. 

To loogher man Ambition's taik reiign : 
'Tis oars in (cnates or in courts to fhioe ^ 
To labour fbr a funk corrupted flate, 
Or dare the rage of Envy, and be great. 
One onl^ eve ypur gentle breafts fliould msuft^ 
Th* important bufineCs of your life is love \ 

I To this great pomt dired*yoar cooiVftnt aim. 
This makes your happinefs, and this your flunew 

Be never cool icferve with jsaflion joined ; 
With caution choofe \ but then be fcmdly kind. 
The felflfh heart, that but by halves is given. 
Shall find no place in Love's delightful ixavcn | 
Here fmttx. extremes akme can truly blefa:. 
The virtue of a k>vcr ia cxceiiu 
\ AaHM 
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j&A unaflcM nuy own t well-plae^d flame ; 
r'm^frjl^ hut loving mron^y ji (hame. 
emn the little pride of giving pain, 
ink that conquelt juftifietdifdain. 
( the period of infulting power : 
k1 Cupid finds bis vengeful hour ; 
ill refume the empire which he gave^ 
7n the tyrant fhaJl' become ti»e (lave, 
is tlie maid, and worthy to be bleif, 
foul, entire by him (he loves pbilbft, 
^ery vanity in fondnefs loft, 
cs no power but that of pleafing moft : 
the biifs, in jufl return, to prove 
nefl warmth of undiiTembled love; 
, incondant man might eeafe to range, 
ititude forbid defire to change, 
lefl harfh ore the lover's peace dellroy^ 
us;hly blight the- tender buds of joy, 
ifvm ttach what PalTion fain would hide, 
ymen's bands by Prudence fhould be tied, 
n vain the wedded pair would prowDy 
' Fortune on their union frown : 
ill the flattering dream of bliis be o'er, 
>y*(l Imagination cheat no more. 
M'aking to the fenfe of lafling pain, 
lutual tears the nuptial couch they ftain; 
at fond love, which fhould afford relief, 
it encreafc the angitifli of their grief: 
>oth could eafirr thrir own forrows bear, 
le fad knowledge of each other's care, 
nay you i atl>er feel that virtuous pain, 
11 your violated cliarms for gain ; 
ed the wretch whom you ckfpife or hate, 
vain glare of ufelefs wealth or flate. 
i(\ abandoned proflitutes are they, 
>t to love, but avarice, fall a prey : 
;ht avails the fptcious name ofivife^ 
fo wedded is a wAorefcr Rft, 
in the happiell clM>ice, where fovouring 

Heaven 
lal love .nnd eafy fortdne given, 
lot, th« Hofband gainM, that all is done : 
Ee of happinefs mufl flill be won : 
, the carelefs And it to their coft, 
tr in the hujhand m^y be loft ; 
ices might ahne his heart alhr€ ; 
d the Virtues meetiitfr mufi fecure. 
f^n your j>rttdefice wear the pleaflog drefi 
for ^/m, and anxious tendemefs, 
nd concern about his weal or woe, 
I domeftic duty feem td flow. 
^oldfctptre if he bids you bear, 
it your pride hisfervant to appear : 
ig thus the common ads of life, 
r§fi ftill fliall charm him in the wife ; 
inkled age fhall unobferv'd come on, 
is eye perceive? one beauty gone : 
r your cold, your evtr-facred urn, 
lant flame (hall unextinguifh'd bum. 
1, Belinda, would your charms improve, 
Ti your heart to all Uie arts of love. 
; were harder, to fecure my own 
the power of thofe already known ; 
you twift the fecret chains that bio4 
Qtk force tfic captivated mind, 



Skilled every foft attra^on to employ. 
Each flattering bdpe^ and each alluring joy* 
I own your genius ; and flom you receive 
The rules of plcaflng, which to you I give. 



SONG. 
Written in thb Year lyji* 



w 



I. 



HEN Delia on the plain appears, 
AwM by a thoufand tender fearty 
I would approach, but dare not move : 
Tell me, my heart, if this be k>ve! 

n. 

Whene*er (be fpeaks, my raviihM ear 
No other voice bu^ hers can hea^'. 
No other wit but hers approve: 
Tell me, my heart, if this be k>fe ? 

IIL 

If (he fome other youth commend. 
Though I was once his fondeft friend. 
His inftant enemy 1 prove : 
Tell me, my heart, if this be love f 

iv: 

When (he is abfent, I no more 
Delight in all that pleasM befoiv, 
Ihe cleareft fpring, or (hadieft grove : 
TeU me, my heart, if this be k^ ?« ^ 

V. 

When, fond of power, of beauty vain, 
Hkr nets (he fpread for every fwain, 
I ft rove to hate, but vainly ftrove: 
TeU me, my heart, if this be kwe ? 



SONG. 

Written in the Year I733« 

fUu f^^ *v*« 



I. 

THE heavy hours are almoft paft 
That part my love and me : 
My longing eyes may hope at laft 
Their only wi(h to fee. 

« 

But how, my Defia, will you meet 
The man you've loft fo long ? 

Will love in all your pui(es beat. 
And tremble on your tongue ? 
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iif. 

Will you in eveiy lock declare 
Your heart is ftill the fame ; 

And heal each idly-anxious care 
Our fears in abfence frame ? 

IV. 

Thast Delia, thus I paint the fcene^ 
When Ihortly we (hall meet $ 

And try what yet remains between 
Of loitering time to cheat. 

V. 

Bot| if the dream that (boths my mind 
Shall ialfe and groundkis pfovei 

If I am doom'd at length to find 
You have forgot to love ; 

VI. 

An I of Venus aflt, is diit; 

No more to let us join t 
But grant me here the flittering bli6| 

To die, and think you nune. 



And hide, beneath another namet 
The fecret of out mutual flame. 

Dblii. 

Damon, your prudence I coo£e(kf 
But let me wiih it had been lc£i; 
Too well the L0ver*s part you played. 
With too much art your court you niade; 
Had it been only art, your eyes 
Would not have join*d in the difgauSf* 

Damon. 

Ah! ceafe thus idly to moleft 
With groundleft fears thy virgin breiil. - 
While thus at fancied wrongs you grieve. 
To me a real pain you give. 

Dblu. 

Though well I nUght your truth dSAisllf 
My ibolUh heart believes you joft: 
Reafon this AM may diCipprove} 
But I bdieve, bectufe I love. 



DAMON AND DELIA. 

IN iMITATlON OF HORACE AND LYDIA. 
VrtlTTEH IN THE TSAR 1732. 

Damon. 

npELL me, my Delia, teU me why 
X My kindefl, fondeft looks you fly * 
What means this cloud upon your brow P 
Have I offended ? Tell me how f— 
Some change has happened in your heart, 
Some rival there has Aol'n a part ; 
Reafon thefe fears may difiipprove : 
But yet I fear, becauie I love. 

Dbua. 

Firft tell me, Damon, why to-day 
At Belvidera*s fieet yon lay ? 
Why with fuch warmth her charms you prais*d. 
And every trifling beauty raised, 
As if you meant to let me fee 
Your^ttery is not all for me ? 
Alas ! too well your fex I knew, 
Nor was fo weak to think you true. 

Damox. 

Unkind! my falfehood to upbraid. 
When youi^own orders I obey'd } 
You bid me try, by this deceit, 
The notice of the world to cheat| 



ODE. 

IN IMITATION OF PASTOR FIDO. 

(^ O primavera g^oventu del anno/* 

WRITTBH ABROAD IN 1729. 

I. 

PARENT of bk)oming flowers and gay defires. 
Youth of the tender year, delightful Spfii^ 
At whofe approach, infpir*d with equal fires. 
The amorous Nightingale and Poet fing ! 

II. 

Again doH thou return, but not with thee 
Return the fmiltnfc hours I once pofleft | 

Bleflings thou bring*ft te others, but to me 
The iad remembrance that I once was fakd. 

III. 

Thy faded charms, which Winter fiiatchM mmh 
Renew*d in all their former luibt flupei 

But, ah I no more (hall ha^slefs I be gay, 
Or know the vernal joys chat have been mint. 

IV. 

Though linnets fing, though flowers adorn the grMi, 
Though on their winfi (oft Zephyrs fiagrancebcv I 

Harih is the mnflc, joylefs is the fccne, 
Theodour£unt: for Delia is not there. 

V. 
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V. 

Cheerlefs uid cold I fee) the genial fun, 
From thee while abfent I in exil/rove ^ 

Thy lovely prefence, faireft light, alone 
Can warm my b«art to ^^neCi and to lovi^ 



Parts oi^ an ELECJY of TIBULLUS. 

TRANSLATED 1^29-30. 
(^ Divitias alius fblvo fibi congerat aiiro.*'} 

LET others heap of wealth a (hinitig Aore« 
And, much poiTefling, labour ftill for more j 
Let them, difquieted with dire alarms, 
Afpire to win a dangerbus fime in arms i 
Me tranquil povcny (hall lull to reft. 
Humbly ftcure, and indd ntly bleft ) 
WarmM by the bla2e of my own chearful hearth) 
I*U wafte the wintery hours in focial nurth j 
In Summer pleased attend to harreft toils. 
In Autumn prefs the vineyard's purple ipoils. 
And oft to Delia in my bofom bear 
Some kid, or lamb, that wants its mother's care : 
With her TU celebrate each gladfome day, 
When fwains their fportive rites to Bacchus pay : 
With her new milk on Pale^i* altar pour. 
And deck with ripen'd fiuits Pomona's bower. 
At night, how foothing would it be to hear, 
Safe in her arms, the tempeft ho^wling near ; 
Or, while the wintery clouds their deluge pour 
Slumber aflUled by the beating (hower ! 
Ah * how much happier, than the fool who braves. 
In fearch of wealth, the black tempeftuous waves ! 
While 1, contented with my little ftore. 
In tedious voyage feck no dil^ant (hore j 
But, idly lolling on foroe Ihady feat, 
Near cooling fountains (bun the dog- Aar*8 heat t 
For what reward Co rich could Fortune givp, • 
That 1 by ahfence fhould my Delia grieve f 
Let Great Meflala (hine in martial toils. 
And grace his palace with triumphal fpoib $ 
Me Beauty holds, in ftroog though gentle chains. 
Far from tumultuous war and dufty plains. 
With thee, my love, to pafs my tranquil dajrs. 
How would 1 flight Ambition's painful praife I 
How would I joy with thee, my love, to yoke 
The ox, and feed my folitary fleck 1 
On thy foft breaft might I but lean my he^, 
Ho^ downy (hould I think the woodland bed ! 

The wretch, who fleeps not by his fair-one*s 
Me, 
Deteils the gilded couch*s tifelefs pride. 
Nor knows his weary, weeping eyes to clofe, 
Though murmuring rills invite him to repofe. 

Vol. VU. 



Hard were his heart, who thet, my £»Ir, could 

leave 
For all the honours profperous war can give ; . 
Though tlirbugh the vanqi|i/h*d £aft lie fprcad his 

fame. 
And Parthian tyrants tremble at his name ; 
Though, bright in arms, while hofts around him 

bleed. 
With martial pridt he prcft his foaming ftee^. 
No pomps like thefe my humble vows require; 
With thee Til live, and in thy arms expire. 
Thee may my clofing eyes in death behold ! 
Thee' may my faultering hand yet ftrive to hold I 
Then, Delia then, thy heart will melt in woe, 
1 hen o'er my breathlefs clay thy tears will flow } 
Thy tciirs will flow, for gentle is thy mind. 
Nor doft thou think it weakncfs to be kind. 
But, ah ! fair mourner, I conjure thee, (pare 
Thy heaving breafts and loofe diihevel'd ha?r x 
Wound not thy form $ left on th* Ely flan coaft 
Thy anguifh (fiould dlfturb my peaceful ghoft. 

But now nor death nor parting fliould employ 
Our i^ightly thouglits, or damp our biidal joy « 
We'll live, my Delia; and from life remove 
All care, all buflnefs, but delightful Love. 
Old age in vain thofe pleafures would retrieve 
Which youth alone can ufte, alone can give; 
Then let us fnatch the moment to be bleft. 
This hour is Love's— be Fortune's all the xtft. 



SONG. 



WRITTEN IN THB YEAR I 



I. 



SAY, Myra, why is gentle Love 
A ftranger to that mind. 
Which Pity and Efteem can move 
, Which can be juft and kind i 

U. 

Is it, becaufe you fear to (hare 

The ills that Love moleft ; 
The jealous doubt, the tender carti 
. That rack the amorous breaft ? 

III. 

Alas ! by fome degree of wo^ 

We every blifs muft gaini 
The heart can ne'er a tranfport know. 

That never feels a pain. ' 
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V t R S E S, 

WUITTEW AT Mn. P0I»E*8 HoUSt AT 

Twickenham, which he had lent 
M Mes.<}ee?ille. 

iw Aboust I735. - 

I- 

G0» Tbamei) and teH the bufy town, 
Not all iu wealtlror pride 
Could tempt me from the charms that crown 
Thy rural flowery <ide : 

II. 

Thy flowery (ide, where Pope has placed 

The Mufc5* green retreit, 
Vr|th every fniile of Nature graced, 

With every art complete. 

111. . 

Bnt now, fwcet Bard, thy heavenly fong . 

Ehchants us here no more ; 
Their darling glory loft too long 

Thy once-lov*d (had^s deplore. 

IV. 

Vet Aill, for beauteous GrevlUe's fake, 

The Mufeshere remain; 
Oreville, whofe eyes have power to make 

A Pope of every fwaia. 



N 



TO THE SAME. 

To him who in an hour mud die, 
Not fwifter fccms il»at liour to fiy, 
'1 l.cn flow the minute^ fcem to mc, 
VVhicli keep me from the light of tiicc. 
ONE without hope e'er k)v*d the brightefl fah": j 
But I ove can hope, where Realbn would Not more that trrmblng wretcli would give. 



EPIGRAM. 



TO MISS LUCY FORTESCUE. 

ONCE, by the Mufe alone infpir^d 
I fiir.g my amorous (trains : 
No ferious love my bofom fir'd } 
Yet every tender maid, deceiv'd. 
The idly-mournful tale believ'd, 
And wept my fancied pains. 

9ut Venus now, to punifti me 

For having feign*d fo well. 
Has mad<* my heart fo fond of thee^ 
That not the whole Aonian choir 
Can accents foft enough infpirr,^ 

Its real flame to tell. 



TO THE SAME; 

WITH 

HAMMOND'S ELEGIES. 

ALL that of Ixxve can be expref»\^, 
In thefc foft numbers fee 5 
But, Lucy, would you know the reft, 
It mud be read in me. 



defpajr. 



To Mr. WEST, at WICKHAM*. 

WRITTEN IM THE YEAR I 74O. 

FAIR Nature's fwect fimplicity, 
With elegance rcfin'd, 1 

"\^eU in thy feat, my friend, I fee, 
But better in tliy mind. 

To both, from court- and all their ftate, 

Eafcrl fly, to prove 
Joys far above a Courtrcr*** fate, 

Tranquiliiry and Love. 

• See the Infcriptlons In Mr. Weft's Poems. 



Another day cr year to live ; 

Thm I toflfiorten v/hat lemains 

Ot that long hour which thee detains. 

Oh ! come to my impatient arms, 
Oh ! come, with all thy heavenlyT:liarms» 
At once tojuAify and pay 
The pain I feci from this deby. 



TO THE SAME. 



J. 

To eafe my troubled mind of anxious care. 
Lid night the fccret calket I explor'd. 
Where all the letters of my abfent fair 
Hif tlchcd treafure careful Jove had ilor*d. 



If. 
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II. 



/ 



7 word a magic fpcH I found 
ower to charm each bufy thought to reft ; 
h every wotd increa^'d the teqder wound 
Dnd defire (till throbbing in my breaft. 

' m. 

liis hoarded gold the mifer fteals, 
I lofcs every forrow at the fight i 
i/hes ftUl for more, nor ever feels 
fc contentment, or fectire delight. 

IV. 

hoiild 1 lofe thee, my too lovely maid. 
Id thou forget thy heart was ever mind, 
ot thy Utters fhould the chinge upbraid ) 
hand each dear memorial /hall relign : 

V. 

ic kind word (hall in my power remain, 
ainful witnefs of reproach to thee \ 
?ft my heart /hould ftiU their fenfe retain, 
heart (hall break, to leave thee wliolly free. 



PRAYER TO VENUS, 



IN HER TEMPLE AT STOW. 



TO THE SAM£. 



TO THE SAME. 

ON HBE. PLKADIMG WANT OF TIME* 

I, 

ON Thanies*s bank, a gentle youth 
For Lucy figh'd, with matchlcfs truth, 
Ev'n when he fighM in rhyme \ 
The lovely maid his flame returned, 
And would with equal warmth have bum*d( 
But that (he had not time. 

II. 

Oft he repaired with eager feet 
In fecret (hades his £aur to meet. 

Beneath th* accuftomM lime : 
She would have fondly met him thert. 
And heal'd with love each tender care> 

But that (he had not time. 

III. 

I ^' It was not thus, inconflam maid I 
j" You a£lcd once," (the (hepherd faid) 

*' When love was in its prime :** 
She griev*d to hear him thus complain \ 
And would h^ve writ, to eafe his pain, 
Byt that file had not time. 

IV. 

How can you aS fo cold a part ? 

No crime of mine has changM your h^art^ 

If love be not a crime. — 
We foon muft part^for months^ for years-^ 
She would have anfwerM with her tears. 

But that (he had not time. 



I. 

;R Venus, whofc delightful flirine furveys 
Its (font reflcdcd on t«'ie fiivcr lake, 
humble offerings, which thy fervant pays, 
Ih flowers, and myrtle wreaths, propitious 
take. 

u, 

my love exceeds all other love, 
m Lucy '-8 charm«« all otiieAharmt excel, 
3m my hrcail each foothing hope remove, 
d there let fad Dtfpair for ever dwelL 

III. 

my foul is (ill*d with her alpne ; 
other wi(h nor oiher obje£^ Icnows : 
make her, Goddefs, make her all 4ny own, 
d give my trembling heart Accure rrpofe ! 

IV. 

atchfiil fpies I aik, to girard 'her charms, 
walls of brafs, no fteel-defended door : 
her but once within my circling arms, 
'eU fur tji forty and I wiU doubt X^ more. 



'J . 



TO THE SAME. 



YOUR fhape, your lip«, your ^yes, are ftill tkt 
' fame, 
Still the bright obje^ of my conflant flame ; 
But where is now the tender glance, that flvle. 
With gentle fweetnefs, my enchanted foul > 
Kind fears, impatient wjfhes, foft defires, 
Each melting charm (bat Love alone infpires ? 
Thefc, thefe are lofl j and I behold no more 
The maid, my heart delighted to adore. 
Vet, fUU unchang'd, Aill doating to excefs, 
I ought, but dare not try, to love you Icfs j 
Weakly I grieve, unpkied I coni plain ; 
But not unpuni(h'd fliall your change remain ; 
For ypu, cold maid, whom no complaints can 

move, 
Were far more bled, when you ^ke mc coiild 

love. 

X X 4 T a 
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TO THE SAxME, 



I. 

TTTHEN I think on your truth, I dcwbt you no 

J blame all the fears I gave way to before : 
I fay to my heart, ** Be at reft, and bctieve 
f* That whom once (he has cbofen Q^t never will 
•* leave/' 

II. 

But, ah I when I think on each ravi/hing grace 
That plays m the fmiles of that heavenly face : 
My heart beats again ; I agam apprehend 
Some fortunate rival in every friend. 

IIJ. 

Thefe painful fufplcions you cannot remjovei 
Since yoti neither can leflen your charms itOr tctf 

love 5 / 

But doubts caused by paflion you never can blame ; * 
For they are not lU founded, or you feel the fame. 



Her balmy ^reath, and all her blooming flofff 

Of rural bllfs, was here before : 
Oft have I met her on the verdant fide 
Of Norwood-hill, and in the yclbw meadS| 
Where Pan the dancing Graces leads, 
Array*d in all her flowery pride. 
No fweeter fragrance now the gardens yield, 
No brighter cotours paint ih* enamclM fiekl. 



TO THE SAME. 



WITH A MEW WATCH. 

WITH me wliile prefent may thy lovely rye^ 
Be never tum*d upon this golden toy : 
Think every pleafing hour too fwiftly flies j 
And meafure time, by joy fuccceding joy I 

But when the cares tliat interrupt our blifs 
To me not always will thy fight allow ; 

^hen oft with kind impatience look on this, 
^Then every minute count — as I do now. 

I 



AN IRREGULAR ODE. 

WRITTEN AT WICKHAM IN IJ^S, 

70 THB SAME. 

I. 

Y£ fylyan fcenes with artlefs beauty gayy 
Ye gentle fhades of Wickham, fay, 
"What is the charm that each foccefTive yeafy 
Which fees me with my Lucy here. 
Can thus to my traniported heart 
A fenfe of joy unfelt before^ impart? 

n. 

It it glad Summer^s balmy breath, that bkrii^ 
from the fair jaiininc and the blufhing roft ? 



III. 

Is it to Love thefe new delights I owe ? 
Four times has the revolving fun 

His annual circle through the zodiac run ; 
Since all that Love's indulgent power " 
On favoured mortals can beAow, 

Was given to me in this auipicioos bower. 

IV. 

Here firft my Lucy, fweet in virgin charmi. 

Was yielded to my lonsring arms j 

And round our nuptial bed. 
Hovering with purple wings, the Idalian boy 
Shook from his radiant torch the blifsful firee 

6{ innocent defires, 
When Venus fcatter*d myrtles o'er her head. 

Whence then this ftrange encreafe of joy i 
He, only he, can tell, who, matched like me, 
(If fuch another happy man there be) 

Has by his own experience tried 
How much tAe wife is dearer than tAe bride. 



M 



TO THB 

MEMORY 

O F 
THE SAME LADV. 

A MOKODY, A. P. 1 747, 



Ipfe cava folans segrum teftudine amortm, 
^ Te dulcis conjux, te folo in llttore fecum, 
^ Te.veniente die, tc decedents cancbat.'* 

I. 

AT length efcap*d firom every human eye. 
From evfiy duty, every care. 
That in my nrMHimful thoughts might claim a (tmt* 
Or force 'my tears their flowing ftream to dry t 
Beneath the glopm of this eniibowering (bade, 
This lone retreat, for tender forrow made, 
I now may give my burdened heart relief^ 

And poor forth all my Aores of grief ^ 
Of grief furp^ffing every other woe. 
Far as the puieil blifs, the happieft love 

€^ on th* ennobled mtnd beAow, 

Exceeda the vulgar joys that move 

IOur groCi defiret, melef^ and low, 
a 
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It. 

Ye tufted groves, ye gendy.falling rilU, 

Ye high o'erihadowing hills, 
Ye lawns gay-fmiling with eternal green, 

Oft have you my Lycy fcen ! 
But never (hall you now behold her more : 

Nor will (he now with fond delight 
And taAe refined your rural charms explore. 
Clofs*d are thofe heauteoos eyes in endlers pigh% 
Thofe beauteous eyes where beaming us'd to (hin^ 
Rea(bn*s pore light and Virtue's fpftric divine, 

m. 



By your delighted mot)ier*s fide. 
Who now your infant (teps (hall g;nide f 
i Ah ! where is now the hand whofe tender care 
' To every virtue would have formM youi youth, 
'And ftrcwM with flowers the tiomy ways of truth ? 
1 O lofs beyonfi repair ! 

O wretched (iither ! left alone. 
To weep then- dire misfortune, and thy own ! 
How (hall thy weakened mind, opprefa*d with woe, 
And drooping o'er thy Lucy's grave. 
Perform the duties that you doubly owe ! 
Now (he, alas ! is gone, , 
From folly and ft om vice their helplefs age to favet 



Oft would the Dryads of tlicfe woods rejoice 

To hear her heavenly voice -, 
For her defpifirg, when (he deign'd to fing. 

The fweeteftfongftcre of the fpring : 
TThe woodlark and the linnet pleas'd no more j 

The nightingale was mute. 

And every (hepherd's flute 
Was caft in filent foom away, 
Willie all attended to her fweeter lay. 
Ye larks and linnets, now rcfume your fpng 

And thou, melodious Philomel, 

Again thy plaintive (lory tell ; 
For^death has ftopt that tuneful tongue, 
Whofe mufic could abne your warbling notes excel. 

IV. 

In vain I look around 
0*er all the well-known ground. 
My Lucy's s-onted (botfteps to defcry ; 
Where oft we us'd to walk. 
Where oft in tender talk 
We faw the fummer fun go down the (ky ; 
Nor b> yon ibuntain*s flde^ 
Nor where its waters glide 
Along the valley, can flie now be found : 
Jn all the wide-ftntch'd profped's ample bound 
No more my mournful eye 
Can auglit of Ker efpy, 
put the fad facred earth wh^re l^r dear relicks lie. 

V. 

O (hades of Hagley, where is now your boaft ? 

Your bright inhabitant is loft. 
You (he prefen'd to all the gay rcforts 
Where female vanity might wi(h to fliine. 
The pomp of cities and the pride of courts. 
Her modeft beauties (hunn'd the public eye : 

To your (cquefter'd dales ,, 

And flower embroider'd vales 
From an admiring world (he chofc to fly : 
With Nature there retir'd, and Nature's God, 

The filent paths of wifdom trod^ 
And bani(h'd every pa(Fpn fiwm her brea(l| , 

But thofe, the gentleft and the beft, 
Whofe holy flames with energy djvine 
The virtuous heart enliven and improve. 
The conjugal and tlie maternal love. 

VI. 

Sweet babes, who, like the little playful fawns, 
Werp wont to trip akmg thcfe verdant Uwn« 



VII. 

Where were ye, Mufet, when relentlefs Fate 
From thefe fond arms your fair difciple tore i 
From thefe (bnd arms, that vainly itrove 
With haplefs ineffeaual love 
To guard her bofom from the mortal blow ? 
Could not your ftiv9uring power, Aoniaa 
maids. 
Could not, alas \ your power prolong her date^ 
For who-n fo oft in tiieie inspiring (hades. 
Or under Camden's mofs-clad mountains hoar, 
You open'd all your facred (lore, 
Whate'er your ancient fages taught. 
Your ancient hards fublimely thought. 
And bade her niptur'd breaft with all your Tpirit 
gk)w? 

VIII. 

Nor then did Pindus or Caftalia's plain, 
Or Aganippe's fount your fteps detain, 
Nor in the Thefpian vallles did you play ; 
Nor then on * Mincio's bank 
Bcfet with oiiers dank, 
Nor where -f* Clitumnus rolls his gentle ftrcam. 
Nor where through hanging woods. 
Steep X Anio pours his floods. 
Nor yet v/hcre || Melrs or § Iliffus ftray, 
111 docs it now befeem. 
That, of your guardian care bereft, 
To dire difeafe and death your darling (hould be left. 

IX. 

Now what avails It that in early bloom. 

When light (antaftic toys 

Arc all her fex'k joys. 
With you (lie fearch'd the wit of Greece and 
Rome ; 

And all tliat in her latter days 

To emulate her ancient pnuft 

* The Mincio runs by Mantua, the birth-place of 
Virgil. , 

j f The Clitumnus is a river of Umbria, the re(i. 
Idence of Propertius. 

[ X The Anio runs through Tibur or Tivoli, where 
Horace had a villa. 

II The Meles is a river of Ionia, from whence 
.Homer, fuppofed to be horn on its banks, it called 
Melejigcncs. 
^ The lliffMS is a river at Athens. 

Julia's 
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Ita!ia^s happy genius could produce ; 

Or what the Gallic fire 

Bright fparkling could infp-rr. 
By all the ^raie^i teaiperM and refin/d) 

Or ^iiat in Bi«uIb*c iflc, 

MoA £av3ur*d with your fihUe^ 
The powers of Reiibn and of Fancy joioM 
To full pcrfeOion have conffpirM to raife ? 

Ah \ what it now the ufe 
Of all tlK>fc treafurri that enriched her mind. 
To black Obliviona gloom far «vcr now configpiM ! 

X. 

At leaf>, yeNi:.e, her fpoilcfs name 

'Tij your* fiom dc .tii to f2\Cy 
And in ihc temple of immortal Fame 
With goJdcn charaflers her woah cograve. 

Come then, ye virgin fi(ia% come. 
And Arew ^ith choice fl lowers her haliotr^d 

ton^b : 
But foren:o:V thoii, in fable vcftmtnt clad, . 

With acciDts fv/eet and (ad. 
Thou, plaintive Mufe,whcm o'er his Lauras urn 
^ Unhappy Petrarch call'd to mourn i 

come, and lo this fairer Latira pay 

A more im}:a.l7on*d tear, a more pathetic lay. 

XL 

Tell how csch beauty of her mind and face 
Was brighten *d by (bmc fwcct peculiar grace ! 
How eloquent in every look 
Through her cxpicflive eyes her iioul d;(lin£>ly fpoke ! 
Tell how l)cr manrers, by the world leAn^d, 
Lc:t Tili the tsintof modiih vice behind, 
/nd made each cliarm of poli(h*d courts agree 
With candid Trutli's finplicity. 
And unccrrupted Inncccnce f 

1 ell how to more than manly fcDfc . 
ShejoJnM the foAening influence 
Of mcfe than female tenc'errefs : 

How, in the thoughtkfi days of wealth and joy. 
Which oft the care of otlier*s good dcftroy, 
Her kindly- melting heart, 
To every want and every woe. 
To gUiJt ilfclf when in diftrtfs, 
Tht bslm of pity viould impart, 
And all relief tiiat bounty could be Aow ! 
£v^n for the kid and Jamb that pour'd its Ufe 
Beneath the bloody knife, 
Her gentle tears would fall. 
Tears from fweet Virtue*! foarce, benevoleiit to all. 

'XII. 

Not only good and kind, 
But Arong and elevated was her irand : 
A fpirit that with noble pride 

Could look fupenor down 

On Fortune's fmile or frown } 
That could without rtgnei or p^ia 
To Virtue's lowert duty facrifice 
Or Intercli or Ambilkm's bigheft priac } 
That, injurM or offended, never tried 
Its dignity by vengeance to maiotain, 
But by magnanfroous diflaAn. 



A wit th.il, tempcraidy briglrt 
With inort. ; • ve light 
All i'lcafrng ihone ; ror ever paft 
The decent hoin r'-* that WifdoT»% foher ' z? -, 
And fweet Bef exoknce's niiid cov.^xi • 
And bafht-Jl modcliy, biTrr* 'r -. 
A pra. vH eur.«!cceiM t, ' ."'• ^■- - '*, 
Tl.at no- too I ttit ror ic :• •..tu . -:;ev'd. 
That fcorn'v. linj-nt S-jp c r^'s ct \urrt fear. 
An'! witiiout \^ t:ir>»ief3 kncv i- he iKCtre. 
SiifhJ.nxy was, Wi»cr, m l,-. faici* days. 
Amidol ih'accl.iim oi up "^ejfal i-raife^ 
in li:e's .»r. * - o.y* trt.i.cf* Klc-.in, 
Death came lemoifc'efa or., aitd funx net to the tomb. 

X II. 

So, where the ftlent fi reams of Mns gli^le. 
In the foft bnfom of Camp^nia^ va'c, 
When now the wintery tempeits ail are Hed, 
And genial Summer bieathes her gentle ^ale. 
The verdant oran^re hfts.its beauteous head : 
From every branch the balmy flowe.cts rile. 
On every bough t\\e golden fruits are feen ; 
With ociours fweet it fills the fmiling ikies. 
The vvood-nymphik tend, and rh' Idaiian quceo^ 
But, in tix; midft of all it's bkx>nfiing pride, 
A fodden blaft from Appennifius blows. 

Cold vrith perpetual fnows: 
The tcnrler bligiued plant Airinks up its leav«^ and 

4i<.V 

XIV. 

At I fir, O Petrarch, from th' Elyfiia bowen, 
V/itli never-facing myrtks twm'd. 
And fragrant with ambioTial flowers. 
Where to thy Laura thou again art join'd ; 
Arife, and hither fciing the tilver lyre, 

Tun'd by thy (kdful hand. 
To the foft notes of elegant delire, .. 

With which o'er many a land 
Was fpread the fame of thy difaArous love i 

To me refjgn the vocal fliell, 

And teach my forrowa to relate 

Their melancholy talc fo well. 

As may ev'n tilings inanir.atc. 
Rough mountain oaks and dtfart locks, to pity 
move. 

XV. 

What were, alas ! thy woes comparM to mine ? 
To thee thy miftrefs in the blifsful band 

Of Hymen never gave her band 5 
The joys of wedded love were never thine. 

In thy domefilc care 

She never bore a (hare, 

Nor with endearing art 

Would heal thy wounded heart 
Of every fecret grief that.fef^'d then i 
Nor did her l9nd affedion bn the bed 
Of Acknefs watch tliee, and thy languid head 
Whol6 nights On her unwearied arm fuftain. 

And chJinri away the fenfe of pain : 

Nor did (he crown your mutual flame 
With pledges dear, tmi with a father's tender name. 

XVL 
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XVI. 

bed of. wives ! O Atartr br tome 

Then when chy virgin channs, 

Were yielded to my arms, 
How can my foul endure the lofs of thet ? 
How in the woild, to me a defart grown, 

Abandoned and alone, 
Without my fweet companion can I live ? 

Without thy lovely fmile, 

The dear reward of every virtuous toil, 

What pleafures now can pallM Ambition give ? 

Ev*n the delightful fcnfcof well-cam*d pralfe, 

f/uOiarM by^ thee,- no more my iifelefs thoughts could 

raife. 

XVII. 

For my diftra-^ed mind 
What fuccour can 1 find f 
On whom for confolarion (hall I call ? 

Support mc, every friend ^ 
. Your kind aiBAance lend. 
To bear the weight of this oppreflive woe. 

Alas ! each friend of mixie, 
My dear departed love, fo much was thine, 
That none has any comfort to bedow. 

My books, the befl relief 

In every other grief, 
Are now with your idea fadden'd all : 
Each favourite author we together read 
Mj tortur*d memory wounds, and fpitaks of Lucy 

dead. 

XVIII. 

We were the happied pair of human k;nd ; 
The rolling year its varying courfe perform *d. 

And back return 'd again ; 
Another and another fmiltng came, > 
And faw our happincfs unchang*d remain : 

Still in her frolden chain 
Harnnoniou^ Concord did our wlfhes hind : 

Our studies, pleafures, tafte, the (ame. 
O fatal, fatal Aroke, 
That all this plcafing fabric Love had rais'd 

Of rare felicity, 
On which ev'n wanton Vice with envy gaz*d, 
And every fchcme of hJifsour hearts had flSrm'dj 
With foothing hope, for many a future day, 

In one fad moment broke! — 
Yet, O my foul, thy ri(:ng murmurs (^ay; 
Kor dare the all- wife Difpofer to arraign, 

Or againl> his fupreme decree 

With imp'ous grief complain. 
That all thy fuli>blown joys at once fhould fade ; 
Was his mof\ righteous will — and be that wiU 
obeyM. 

XIX. 

Would thy fond love !iis grace to her control, 
An«' in t iT. low abo-l^s of fin and pain 

Her pu i f-xaJt?-" fr..l« 
Vt/\\j(\'') (q^ tu> prml ;:o^ detain? , 

1*0 -iaiher (trive .'y rovel.nginiod to rai^ 

t'p to tliac unclouded blaic, 



That heavenly radiance of eternal H^^^t, 
. In which enthroned (he now with pity fees 
How frail, how infecure, liow flight. 

Is eVery mortal blifs ; 
Ev»n Love itfelf, if rifing by degrees 
Beyond the bounds of this impeded ftate, 

Whofc fleeting joys fo foon rmift end, 
It docs not to its fovereign good afcend: 
Rife ttien, my feni; with hope elate. 
And feek thdfe regions of ferene delight, 
Whofe peaceful path and ever-open gate 
No feet but thofe of hardened Gdilt'fhali mifs. 
There death himfelf tliy Lucy ftiall reftore. 
There yield up all hi5 power ne'er to divide y ott more. 

ON THE SAME J-ADY. 

To the 

Memory of Lucy Lyttelton, 

Daughter of Hugh Fprtefcue of Filleigh 

In tbt county of Devon» £fq. 

Father to the prefent Earl of Clinton, ^ 

ByXncy his wiie, 

The daughter of Matthew Lord Ayimer, 

Who departed tltis Ufe the 19th of Jan. j746-7« 

^ Aged twenty-nine. 

Having employed the thort time affigne'd to 

her here 
in the «niforn>-pnidice of Religion and Virtue. 

Made to engage all hearts, and charm all eyes $ 
Though n)eek, magnaiUmous ; though witty, wife^ 
Polite, as all her life in courts had been ; 
Vet good, as (he the world had never fecn ; - 
The noble Are of an exalted mind. 
With gentle fetnale tendernefs combin'd. ' 
Her fpeech was the melodious voice of Love, 
Her fong the warbling of tlie vernal grove j 
Her eloquence was fweeter than her fong, 
Soft as her heart, and as her reafon ftrong; 
Her iorm each beauty of her mind cxprefs'd, 
Her mind was Virtue by the Graces drcfs'd. 



HORACE, BOOK IV. ODE lY, 

WRITTKM AT OXFORD* 1725*. 
^< Qualem minldrum fulmiois astern, &c.*^ 



I. 



AS the winj^'d mirifter of thonderrnp Jove, 
To whom ht }?avc his dreadful holxs to b 



Faithful f a(riftant of his mafter*s Jevc, 
King of the wandering nations of the air, 



bear. 



• Firft printed with Mr. Weft's, trinflation of* 
Pindar. tJee the Preface to that Ger. tlen.an's Poeins-^ 

t In the rape of Ganymede, wl? o was carried up t« 
Jupiter by an eagle, accci dln^ t^ t! t Pocual Hiftoiv. 
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ir. 

When balmy breezes fannM the vernal ikjr. 
On doubtful pinions left bis parent neft. 

In fligbt eflays Iiis growing force to try, 
While inborn courage fir*d his generous bread | 

III. 

Then* darting with impetuous fury down, 
The flocks he flaugbter'd, an unpra£Bs'd foe j 

Now his ripe valour to perfeAkm grown 
The fcaly (bake and crefted dragon know : 

IV. 

Or, as a lion^ youthful prpceny, 

Wean*d from his (avage <bm and milky food. 
The gazing kid behoMs with'fearfol eye, 

Doom'd firft to ftam his tender £uigs in blood •. 

Such Drofus, young in arms, his foes behekl, 
J'he iUpine lUueti, kxig umnatchM in fight : 

Sa were their hearts with abjed terror quellM i 
So fonk their haughty fpiht at thcfi^. 

VI. 

*Tam*d by a boy, the fierce Barbarians find 
How guardian Prudence guides tl|^ youthfulflame. 

And how great Caefar's fond paternal mind 
£ach generous Nero forms to early fomc } 

VII. 

A valiant fon fprings fi^m a valiant fire : 

Their race by mettle fprightiy courfers piove i 
Nor can the warlike eagle's adive fire 
^enerau to foim the timorous dove*. 



Dcp 
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But education can the genius raifc, 
And wife inftrudions lyitive virtue aid ; 

Nobility without them is difgrace, 
/ind Honour is by vice to (hvqne betray'd. 

IX. 

I^ r^ Metaurus, ftainM with Punic blood. 
Let mighty Afdrjihal fubduod, confefs 

How much of empire and of fame is ow'd 
By thee, O Romc^ to thf IJeronian race. 

X. 

Of this be wimefs that aufpicions day. 

Which, afteratong, black, tempeftuous night, 
rirft fmiPd on Utium with a milder ray, 

And chear'd o^r drooping hearts with dawning 
light, 



iL 

Since the dire AiHcan with waftefnl ire 
Rode o*er the nvag'd towns of Italy ; 

As through the pine-trees flies the raging fircy 
Or Eunis o*er the vext Sicilian fea. 

XIL 

from this bright era, from this profperous field. 
The Roman gktry dates her rifing power ^ 

From hence *twas given her conquering fword t» 
wield, 
Raife ha: fiillen gods, and ruinM ihriiiet n^nn, 

XIII. 

Thus Hannibal at length defpairing fpoke: 
^ Like (lags to ravenous wolves an eafy prey, 

^ Our feeble arms a valiant foe pravoke, 
^ Whom to dude and *foape were vidory : 

XIV. 

A dauntleis nation, that from Trojan fireSy 

**• Homie Aufonia, to thy deilin*d (horc 

Her gods, her infont foos, and aged fires, 

^ Through angry foas and adverie tempefts bore : 

XV, 

AsonhighAlgidostheftordyoAk, • 
*^ Whole fpmading boughs the axe*s (harpocft foel. 
Improves by toft, and, thriving with the ftroke, 
«* Draws health and vigour from the wounding 

XVL 

Not Hydra fprouting from her mangled heatf 
" So tir'd the baflled force of Hercules ; 
Nor Thebes, nor Colchis, fuch a monilerbivdy 
^ Pregnant of hills, and fiunM for prodigies. 

XVIi. 

Plunge her in ocean, like the morning fun, 
^ Brighter (he rifes firom the depths betow : 
« To earth with unavailing ruin thrown, 
^ Recruits her ftrength, and foils the wondering foe. 

XVIII. 

^ No more of vidiory the joyful fame 

« Shall from my camp to haughty Carthage fly { 
*< Loft, Ipft, are all the glories of her name ! 
^ With Afdrubal her hopes and fortune die \ 

XIX. 

" What fliall the Claudianvakxir not perform 

*' W hich Power Divine guards with propitkMis oyt 
<^ Which Wifdom ileers through all the dancerous 
« ftorm, 

<* Through all therocksandflifalsofdpubtfiilwv^** 
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VIRTUE AND FAME. 



TO Till COUNTISSOP EGtlMONT. ■ 

VIRTUE and Fame, the other da]f, 
Happened to croft each other'u way ; 
Said Virtue, " Hark ye ! madam Fame» 
M Your ladyOiip is much to blame ; . . 
** Jove bids you always .wait oh me^ . 
*' And yet your face 1 Teldohifce : . 
*• The paphian queen emplo)9 your trornpct, 
«* And bids it ^^\Ce foa\c handiQ.TC ftrunipet j 
" Or, thandering through the ranks olf war, 
«* Ambition tics yoata Uer car/* 
Saich Fame, " Dear madam, I proteft, 
** 1 never find myfelf fo blcrt 
«* As when 1 "humbly wait behind you ! 
*' But *tis fo mighty hard to find >qu ! 
** In ftich obfcurc retreats you lurk ! 
«* To fcek yoo, is an endlefft work," 

•* Wen," anfwcr'd Virtue, « I allow 
** Your plea. But hear, and mark ine liow. 
^ I know (without offence to others) 
** I know th^ belt of wives and mothers ', 
" Who never pafsM an ufclefs day 
«< In fcandal, gofliping, or play : 
«« Whofe modeft wit, chaftisM by fenfc, 
'* Is lively chearful innocence 5 
** Whofc heart nor envy knows, nor fpite, 
«» Whofe duty is her fole delight ; 
« Nor rul'd by whim, nor flave to fifliion, 
•* Her parents' joy» her hufbind*i pfliTion/* 

Fame fmiPd and anfvver'd, •* On. my life, 
** This is fome country parfon's wife, 
»» Who never faw the court nor town, 
•* Whofe face is homely as her gown ; 
" Who banquets upon eg^ and bacon—* 

** No, maffam, no— youVe much miitak^p— 
<• I beg you'll let me fet you right— 
« 'Tis one with every beauty briglit ; 
" Adorn*d with every poUih'd art 
«* That rank or fortune can impart : 
*' * Tis the moft celebrated toaft 
M That Britain's fpecious iile can boaft ; 
" *Tis princely Petworth's noble damc;^ 
•* 'Tis Egremont— Go, tell it, Fame// 
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ADDITION, EXTEMK)RE. 



BY KABL RAkDWICKB, 



FAMB heard with plc«fure— ftrai^ht rqilied, 
<( Firft on my i^l ibiidt Wyndham*s biide ; 
** MytnimpetoftrveriJf*d,to.fotttid 
^ Her modeft praife the world arcpmd ! 
**> But notes w«re wanting^^Ciinftilhoii find 1^^ 
" A Mufe to fing her face, her mind ? 
«^ Believe me, I can name but one, 
" A friend of yours— 'tia Lytttlton." 
V6t. VII. 



T O 



EARL HARDWICKE: 



OCCASIONSD IV 

THE FOREGOING VERSES. 

My Lord, ^ 

AThoufand thanks to your Lordihip for your 
addition to my verfes. If you can wtiXf fbch 
extrm/torey it is well for other poetS, that you'chofe 
to be Lord Chancellor, rather than a Laureat* 
rhey explain to me a vifion I had the nt|^ before. 

Methought I faw before my feet, 
With countenance ferene and fweet. 
The Mufe, who, in my youthful days. 
Had oft infpir*-d my carelefs laya. 
She fmil'd, and faid, ^ once more I fee 
** My fugitive returns to me $ 
** l.ong had I lofl you firom n^y bower, 
** You fcom'd to own my gentle power ; 
With me no more your genius (ported. 
The grave hiftoric Mufe you courted ; 
Or, rais'd from eartli, with draining eyes^ 
Purfoed Urania through the (kies ; 
But now, to my forfaken track, . 
Fair Egremont has brought you back: 
Nor blufh, by her and Virtue led, 
That foft, that plcafing path, to tread { 
For there, beneath to-morFOw*s ray, 
£v*n Wifdom*s felf (ball deign to play. 
Lo ! to my flowery groves and fprings 
Her favourite fon the goddefs brings. 
The councils and the fenate's guide, 
Law*o oracle, the nation's pric'e : 
He comes, he joys with thtc tojoin, 
H** In finging Wyndham*s charms divine 5 
•*-To thine he adds liis nobler lajs ; 

Ev'n thee, my friend, he deigns to praife. ■ 
Enjoy that praife, nor envy Pitt 
His fame with burgefs or with cit ; 
For fure one line from fuch a Bard,^ 
Virtue would think her beft reward.** 
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HYMEN 



TO 
ELIZA. 

ADAM, befortjoiirft^J(lay 
This ode upon your wedduig'^, 



« 



Tl)e.6rft indeed I ever made. 
For Uniting Oitt a not mr trade: 
Yy 



My 






LYTTELTON'S P O E M 8. 



lAj head if full of hooflioM caret, 

And oecefifuy dull affiurt ; 

Befides that fomctimes jealoai finraipt 

Will put me into doleful dumpt. 

And then no clown beneath the iky 

Was e'er more ungallant than I $ » 

For you alone I now think fit 

Tatnm a poet and a wit — 

For you whofe charms, 1 know not how. 

Have power to fimoeth my wrinkled brow, 

And make me, though by nature ftn^id. 

As briik, and at alert, at Cupid. 

Thefe obligadont to repay. 

Whene'er your happy nuptial day 

ShaU with the circling years oetum. 

For yon my torch (baU brighter bum 

Than when you fird my power ador*d, 

If or win I call myfelf your lord, 

But am, (at witnefs thU my hand) . 

Your humble fcnrant at command. 

Hts^im. 

Dear child, let Hymen not beguile 
Yoo, who are fuch a judge of ftyle. 
To think that he thefe veHet made. 
Without an abler penman's aid ; 
Obferve them weU, you'll plainj^ ice. 
That every line was writ 1^ me. 

CVPID. 



ON READING 



MISS CARTER'S POEMS 



IN MANUSCRIPT* 



SUCH were the notet that ilruck the wondering 
ear 
Of filent Night, when, on the verdant banks 
Of Siloe's haUow'd brook, celenial harp*, 
According to feraphic voices, fung 
dory to God on iigAy ^tui on tkt tari/i 
Peace and good^vmll to men ! — RcTuine the !ype, 
Chauntrcfs divine, and every Briton call ^ 

lu melody to hear— -fo ftiall thy ftrains, 
More powerful than the fdhg of Orpheus, tame 
The favage heart of brutal Vice, and bend 
At pure Religion's Ihrine the ftubl^om knees 
Of bold Impiety.— Greece (hall no more 
Of Lefbian Sappho hoaO, whofe wanton Mufe, 
Uke a falfe Siren, while (he charmed, feducM 
To guilt and ruin. For tr.c (acred bead 
4U{ Britain's poctefs, the Virtues tv/inc j 

A nohlcr wreath, by them from Idcn's grove 
Unfading gathered, and dired the hand " / 
Of ..— to lix it on her brows. 



MOUKT tDGECUMBE- 

THE Gods, on thrones celeiUal fcated. 
By Jove with bowls of nedar heated. 
All on Mount Edgecumbe tura'd their eyet ; 

** That place is mine," great Neptune cries :- 
** Behold! how proud o'er all the main 
** Thofe (lately turrets feem to reign ! 
** No vievrt (b grand on earth you fee ! 
** The maflcr too belongt to me: 
** I grant him my domain to (hare, 
•« I bid hit hand my trident bear." 

^ The fea it yours, but mine tht land,** 
Pallat repliet ; ^ by me were pUnn*d 
^ Thofe towers, that hofpital, thofe dockt, 
^ That £ort, which crownt thofe idand rocks: 
^ «The Udy too is of my choir, 
^ I uught lier hand to touch the lyre ^ 
**' With every charm her mind I grac'd, 

I gave her prudence, knowledge, tafle.^ 

** Hold, madam,** interrupted Venus, 

The lady muft be (har'd between us : 
" And fuivly mine is yonder grove, 
** So fine, fo dark, fo fit for love ; 
*^ Trees, fuch as in th' Idalian gbnlc, 
** Or Cyprian hkwn, my palace (hade.'* 

Then Oreads, Dryads, Naiads, came ; 
Each Nymph alledg'd her lawful claim. 

But Jove, to fini(h the debate, 
Jhos fpoke, and what he (peaks is fate : 
** Nor god nor goddefs, great or fmall, 
^ That dwelling his or hers may call ; 
" 1 made Mount Edgecumbe (or you alL** 
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INVITATION 



TO THE 



DOWAGER DUCHESS D'AIGUILLON. 

I 

JTTTHEN Peace fiiall, on her downy wing, 

W 1\> France and England FrieihKhip bring, 
'Come, AiguiUon, and here refeive 

That hon:age we delight to give 

fo forei«n talentt,<foretgn charms. 

To \%orth wliich £nvy*s felf difarms 

Of jealous hatred : Come and love 

That nation which you now app(Ove. 

io (hall by France amends be mmM 

(If fuch a debt can e'er be paid) V/ 

For having with (educing art • 

From Britain (lol'n her Horvev^i 

t TO 
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TO COLONEL DRUMGOLD: 

DRUMGOLD, whofe anceftors from Alb2on*< 
(hore 
Their conquering ftandards toHibemiaborey 
Though now thy valour, to thy. country loH, 
Shines in the foremoft ranks of Gallia's hol>, 
Think not that France fliall borrow all thy fiune— 
From Britifh fires derivM thy genius came : 
Its force, its energy, to thefe it ow*d, 
But the fatr polifli Gallia*t clime beftowM: 
The Graces there each ruder art refin*d. 
And Irvelie^ wit with ftlundeft fenfe combined. 
They taught in fportive Fancy's gay attire 
To drcfs the graved of th* Aonian choir, 
And gave to fober Wifdom*t wrinkled cheek 
The (mile that dwells in Hebe*s dimple fleek. 
Pay to each realm the debt that each may afk : 
Be thine, and thine alone, the pleafing taik. 
In puref^ elegance of Gallic pnrafe ^ 

To c loath the fpirit of the Britifli lays. 
Thus every flower which every Mofe*sliand 
Has raisM proAife in Britain's favourite land. 
By thee tranfplanted to tlie banks of Seine, 
]tsfweete(^ native odours ihall retain. 
And wheathy noble friend, with olive crown*d. 
In concofd*s golden chain has firmly bound 
The rival nations, thou for both (halt raife 
The grateful fong to his immortal praife. 
Albion (hall think (he hears her Prior fing ; 
And France, that Boileau (Irikes the tuneful Ariog) 
Then (halt thou tell what various talents joift'd. 
Adorn, embelii(h, and exalt his mind * 
Learning and wit, with fweet politenefs grac*dj 
Wlfdom by guile pr cunning undebas*d ; 
By pride unfullied, genuine dignity $ 
A nobler and fubli me fimplicity. 
Such in thy verfe (hall Nivernols be (hewn : 
France (hall with joy the fair refemblance own ; 
And Albion iighing bid her fons afpire 
To imitate the merit they adnurc. 



Such fpotlefs honour; fuch jn^uoustruthy 
Such ripen*d wlfdom in the bloom of youth 1 
So mild, fo gentle, fo composM a mJnd^ 
To fuch heroic warmth and courage join*d ; 
He too^ like Sydney, nursed in Learning*! armff 
For nobler war forfook her fofter channs : 
Like him, po(refs*d of every plfafing art, ^ 

The feoret wi(h of every female*s heart : 
Like him, cut off in youthful glory*s pride. 
He, unrepining, for ku country dfd^ 
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GOOD HUMOUR. 

WaXTTBM AT BATON-ICHOOL, 1719. 

TELL me, ye font of Phoebui, whit is this 
Which all admire, but few, too few, pofle(f i 
A virtue *tis to ancient maids unknown. 
And prudes who/py all fauhs except their own. 
Lov*d and defended by the brave and wifi^ 
Though knaves abufe it, and like fools defpifip. 
Say, Wyndham, If *tis poffible tp tell. 
What is the thing in which you moft excel ? 
Hard is thequeftloo, for in all you pleafe; 
Yet furc good-nature is your nobleft praife ^ 
Secur*d by this, your parts no envy move. 
For none can envy him whom iiU mull love, '^ 
This ma^c power can jnake ev*n foUy i^eafe. 
This to Pitt's genius adds a brighter grace, 
And fweetens eveiy charm in Cslia's fice. 
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EPITAPH ON CAPTAIN GRENVILLEj* 

KILLKD IN LORD ANS0N*8 XNCAGBMXNT IN 

1747- 

YE weeping Mufes, Graces, Virtues, tell 
If^ iince your all accompUih*d Sydney fell. 
You, or aiHi Aed Britain, e*er deplor*d 
A lo^ Ijke that thefe plaintive lays record I 

* Thefe verfes having been originally writteri 
when the author was in OppoOtion, concluded thus 
(much better, perhaps, than at prefent). 

** But nobler far, and greater is the praife 
** So bright to (hinein thefe degenerate days : 
^ An age of heroes kindled Sidney*s fire ; 
•' His inborn worth alone cpuid OtenviUe's 
deeds infpire.** 
But fome years after, when hjs LonUhip was with 
Miniftry, he erafed thefe four linc&. Se« Gent. 
Mag. vol. XLIX. p. 60 1 . N. 



SOmK 



ADDITIONAL STANZAS 



TO 



ASTOLFO'S VOYAGE TO THE MOON, 

Im AtlOSTO. 

I. 
^T THEN now Aftolfo, AorM within a vafe, 
VV Orlando's wits had fafely broughtaw^r; ) 
He tom*<i his eyes towards another place, 
Wherci ck>fely cork*d, unnumbered bottles lay.l 

0< 
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Of fineft cryftal were thofe bottles made, 

Yet what wa^ there inclos'd he could not fee : > 

Wherefore in humble wife the Saint be prayed, 
To tell What treafttre there concealed might be. 

III. 

*^ A wonderoQS thing it 18,** the Saint replied, 
" Yet undefined by any mortal wijht $ 

*' An airy eiTence, not to be defcricd, 

**• Subtle and thin, that maidknhiao is hight. 

IV. 

** From earth each day in troops they hither come, 
** And fill each hole and comer of the Moon : 

" For they are never «afy while at home, 
*' Nor ever owner thought them -gone too foon. 

V. 

r 

* When here arriv'd, they are in bottles pent, 
" For fear they fliould evaporate again j 

>* And hard it is a prifon to invent, 
*' So volatile a fpirit to retain. ^ 



VI. 

Thofe that to young and wanton glils belong 

*^ Leap, bounce and fly, as if theyM buril the 

" giafs: 
But tl.oie ttiat have below been kept too long 
** Are fpiritlcfc, and quite decay *d, alas V* 



XI. 

«< Be not enrag*d,** replied th* Apoftle kind-r> 
** SFnce that this maidenhead is thine by right, 

**. Take it away; and, when thou haft a mind, 
** Carry it tJUtAtr whence it took its Aignt.** 

XII. 

« Thanks, Holy Father!*' quoth the joyous Knight, 
•* The Moon (hall be no lofer by your grace: 

** Let me but have the ufe on*t for a night, 
** And 111 reftore it to iu ptefent place.** 



TO A YOUNG LADY. 



1 V 



v;l 

So fpake the Saint, and wonder feiz'd tlie Knight, 
As of eacli ve0el he tli* infrription read ; 

For various fccrcs there were brought to light; 
Of which report on eart!t had nothing faid. 

vin. 

Virginities, that clofe confin*d tlie thought 
4n t' other world, he found above the (ky ; 

His fifter's ar,d hii coufm*s there were brought. 
Which made him fwear, th.ough good St. John 
washy. 



IX. 

But much his wrath increas*d, when he efpied 
That which was Chloe*s once, his miftn^d dear ; 

*• Ah, falfe and treacheious fugitive P* he cried, 
** Little I deemM that 1 flioukl meet thee here.^ 



X. 

<< Did not thy o'jvner, when we parted laft, 

^< Promife to keep tliee fafe for me alone ? 
** Scarce of our abfence three (hort months are paily 
** And thou already from thy poA art flown. 



WITH THE T&AGEDY OF 
VENICE PRESERVED. 

tender Ot way's moving fcenes we find 
What power the gods have to your fcx aflign'd ; 
Venice was loA, if on the brink of fate 
A wom^ had not propt her finking flate : 
In the dark danger of that dreadful hour, 
Vain was her fenate*s v^ifdom, vain its^ power; 
But, fav*d by Belvidera*s charming tea'-s, 
^1,11 o*er the fubjeA main her towers (he rearf^ 
And Aands a great example to mankind. 
With what a boundlefs fway you rule the mind, " 
Skillful the worll or no^d ends to fervcy 
And Arong alike to ruin or preferve. 

In wretched Jaffier, we with pity view 
A mind, to Honour falfe, to Virtue true. 
In the wild Aorm of Aruggling paAions to A, 
Yet faving innocence, though fame was loA ; 
Greatly forgetting what he ow*d his friend— 
His country, whicli had wrongM lum, to defend. 

Hut fhe, who urg'd him to that pious deed. 
Who knew fo well the patriot*s caufc to plead, 
Whofc conquering love her country's faiety won, 
Was, by that faul love, herfelf undone. 
• ** Hence may we learn, what paAion 6ain would 

" hide. 
That Hymen's bands by prudence Aioold be tied. 
Venus in vain the wedded pair would crown. 
If angry Fortune on their union frown t 
Soon will the flattering dreams of joy be o'er. 
And doy'd imagination cheat no more; 
Then, waking to the fenie of hfting pain, 
With mutual tears the bridal couch they ftain; 

And 



u 



a 



u 



* The twelve following lines, with fome fmaU 
variations, have been ahv^y printed in ^ Advice to 
^ a Lady/' p 100; but, as Lord Lytteltoo choTe to 
introduce them here, it was thought nwre eligible 
to repeat thefe few linesy than to foppreff the reft 
of the |ioeni. 
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And that fond love, which fhoujld zffo*d relief, 
Does but augment the apcruifh of their ^ricf : 
While both could caficr their own fonows bear^ 
l*han the fad linowledgc of each oMicr's C2rc." 
May ill the joys in Love and Fortune^ power 
Kindly combine to grace your nuptial hour ! 
On each glid day' may plenty fhower delight, 
And warmcft rapture blefs each welcome niglit ! 
May Heaven, that gave you Cclvicieia's charms, 
Drflinc fome happier Ja^er to your aims, 
Whofe bhfs misforture never may allay, 
Whofe tondnefs ne^/cr m^y through care decay ; 
Whofe wealth may place y^u in the fairert light, 
And force each modcfl beauty into fight ! 
So (hall no anxious want your peace deAroy, 
No tempeft cru/h the tender buds of joy ; 
But all your hours in one gay circle move^ 
Nor Reafon ever difagree with Love ! 



SULPICIA TO CERINTHUS, 

IN HEIl SICKNESS. 

FROM TiBULLUS. 
(Sent to a Friend, in a Lady's Nante.) 

SAY, my Cerinthus, does thy tender brtafl 
Feel the fame feverifh heats that mine molefl ? 
Alas ! 1 only wifh for health again, 
Bccaufe 1 ffiink my lover (hares my pain : 
For what would health avail to wretched me. 
If you could, uncoQccm*dy my iUaeif fee ? 



E L EG Y. 

TELL me, my heart, fond (lave of hopelefs love, 
And doomed its woes, without its joys, to 
prove, 
. Canft thou endure thii. «al|nly ta mnk - 
The dear, dear image of thy Delia's face ? 
CanA thou exclude that habitant divine. 
To place fome meaner idpl in Utr (hrine ? 
O tadcy for feeble Reafon too fevere ! 
O lefTon, nought could teach me but defpair! 
MuA I forbid my eyes that heavenly (ight. 
They 've view'd fo o(t with languiThing dcMght ? 
Mu(l my ears (hun that voice, whofe charming 

found 
Scem'd to relieve, wliile it encreasM, my wound ? 

O Waller! Petrarch! you wIk) lun'd the lyre 
To the foft notes of elegant 6e(kc ; 
Though Sidney to a rival gave her charms. 
Though I^ura d)ing left her lover's arms. 
Vet were your pnins lefs exquifire thine mine, 
'Tis caficr far to Icfe, than to rcfign ! 



SULPICIA TO CERINTHUS. 

# 

I'M weary of this tedious dull deceit; 
Myfclf 1 torture, while the world I cheat: 
I'hough pnKfencc'hkft me drive tp gaird m/ fame, 
I Love fee< the iow hypocrify with (hame ; 
'Love bids me all oonfe(s, and call tliee mine^ 
Woithy my heiirr, as. 1 am worthy thine : 
Weaknefs for tbee I win no longer hide 4 ^ 

Weaknefs for thee it woman'6 nobleft pride^ 



CATO'S SPEECH TO LABIEMUS. 



INSCRIPTJON 

FOR A BUST OF LADY SUFFOLK ; 

Deiigned to be fet up in a Wood at Stowe. 

i73». 



H 



£R wJt and beauty for a court were made : 
But truth and goodnefs fit her for a (hade. 



IN THE NINTH BOOK OF LUCAN. 
(" Quid quaerl, Labiene, jubet, &c.") 

WHAT, Labienui, would thy fond defire. 
Of homed Jove's propltetic (hrine enquire ? 
Whether to feck in arms a glorious doom^ 
Or-bafely live, and be a kjng in Rome > 
If life be nothine more than death's delay ; 
If impious force can honeft minds difmay. 
Or Probity may Fortune's frown difdain ; 
If well to mean is all that Virtue can { 
I And right, dependant on itfelf abne. 
Gains no addition from fuccefs ? — *Ti8 knoi«^ : 
Fix'd in my heart thefe conftant truths I bear, 
And Ammon cannot write them deeper there. 
. Our fouls, allied to God, within them feel 
The fecret dicSlates of the Almighty will 5 . 
This is iiis voice, be this our oracle. 
Wlien drd his breath the feeds of life inAiUM, 
All that we ougln to know was then revcal'd. 
Nor can v/c think the Omniprefent mind 
Has truth to Libya's defart fands confin'd, 

Thfte, 



} 
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There, known to few, obTcur^d, and loft, to lie — 

Is there a temple of the Deiiy, 

Except iarth, fea, and air, yon azure pok i 

And chief, his hoiieft ihrine, the virtuous foul ? 

Where, e'er the eye can pierce, the feet can move. 

This wide, this boundlefs unlverfr is )ove. 

Let ahje^ minds, that doubt hecaufc they fear. 

With pious awe to }uggling priefts repair } 

1 credit not what lying prophets teil--- 

Death is the only certain oracle. 

Cowards and brave muft die one deAinVl hour— «• 

This Jove has told , be needs not tell us more. 



TO MR. GLOVER; 



ON HIS 



p5em of leonidas. 



WRITTBN IN THE YBAR 1 734* 

GO on, my friend, the noble tadc purftie. 
And think thy genius is thy oountry*! doe ; 
To vulgar witt inferior themes bekmg. 
But Liberty and virtue claim thy fong« 
Yet ceafe to hope, though grac*d with every ckaitn, 
The patriot veife will cold Britannia ^arm ; 
Vainly thou (lriv*ft our languid hearts to raife, 
By great examples drawn from better days : 
No longer we to Sparta's fame afpire. 
What Sparu fcom*d« inftruded to admire ; 
Nursed in the love of wealth, and fonn*d to head 
Our narrow thoughts to that inglorious end : 
No generous purpofe can enlarge the mind, 
No fecial care, no labour for mankind. 
Where mean felf intereft every ad ion guides. 
In campt commands, in cabinets prefides ; 
Where luxury confumes the guilty ftore. 
And bids the villain be a flave for more. 

Hence, wretched nation, all thy woes arifc, 
Avow*d cofTuption, licensed perjuries, 
;Etemal taxes, treaties for a day. 
Servants that rule, and fenates that obey. 

O people, far unlike the Grecian race. 
That deems a virtuous poverty difgrace. 
That fuffers public vtrongs and public ihame, 
In council infolent, in z€tion tame I 
Say, what is now th* ambition of the great i 
Is it to raife their country's finking Oatc ; 
Her load of debt to eafc by frugal care, 
Her trade to guard, her harrafsM poor to fpare ? 
It it like honeil Somers, to iofpire 
Tbe love of laws, and Freedom's facred fire ? 
Is It, like wife Godolphin, to fuftain 
The baianc'd world, and boundleis power re. 
ftrain? 



Or is the mighty aim of all their toil. 

Only to aid the wreck, aT)d (hare the fpoil ? 

On each relation, friend, dependant, pour. 

With partial wantonneis, the golden Qiowrj', 

And, fenc*d by ftrong conuptkxi, todefpile 

An injur'd nation's unavailing aies I 

Rouze, Britons, rou2e ! if fenfe of (hame be vt eak, 

Let the loud voice of threatening danger fpeak. 

Lo ! France, as Perfia once, o'er every land 

Prepares to ftretcb her ali-opprefTrng hand. 

Shall Engbnd fit regardlefs and fcdate, 

A calm fpedatreis of the general fate } 

Or call forth all her virtue, and oppohr. 

Like valiant Girece, her own and Europe's foes ? 

O let us feize the moment in pur oower. 

Our foUies now have reached the fatal hcor i 

No later term the angry gods ordain i 

This crifis k>fl, we fiiall be wife in valn^ 

And thou, great poet, in whofe nervous lines 
Tite native majefly of freedom fhines. 
Accept this friendly praife i and let roe prove 
My heort not wholly void of public love $ 
Though not like thee I ftrike the founding firing 
To notes which Sparta might have deign'd to 

fing. 

But, idly fporting in the fecret (hade. 
With tender triAei fiMCbe tome articfs maid. \^ 



TO 



WILLIAM PITT, ESQ^ 



ON HIS 



LOSING HIS COMMISSION, 
IN THB YEAR I736. 

LONG had thy virtues mark*d thee out fior 
fame. 
Far, far foperior to a Comet's name ; 
This generous Walpole faw, and griev'd to find 
So mean a poll difgrace that noUe mind. 
The (ervile fbndard from diy freebom hand 
Ift took, and bade cbee lead the patriot band. 
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PROLOGUE 



TO 



THOMSON'S CORIOLANUS. 



SPOKBM BY MR. qUIN. 

I COME not here your candour to implore 
For iceneSf wbofe author it, alas 1 no more ; 
He wants no advocate his caufe to plead ; 
You will yourrelves be patroot ufUietf e nL 
No party his benevolence confin*d, 
No fed— alike it flowM to all mankind. 
Me k>v*d his friends (iorrive this guflung tear : 
Alas ) I feel, I am no attor here) . 
He lov*d his friends with Aich a warmth of heirty 
So clear of intereil, fo devoid of airt, 
Such generous friendship, fucb nnthaken zeal^ 
No words can fpetk it ; but our tears iAiyie1]i«- 
O candid truth, O fidth without a ftaln, 
O manners gendy fino, and nobly 'plain, 
O fympathizing love of others* bfifs. 
Where will you find another bread like his f 
Such was the man«^the poet well you know : 
Oft hit he touch*d your heart with tender woe : 
Oft in this crouded houfe, with joft )qpplaufe. 
You beard him teach fair Virtue's purell laws ; 
For his chafte Mofe empby*d her' Heaven-taught 

lyre 
Hone but the ndbkft paflkms to Infpire, 
Hoc. one imntoral, one corrupted thought. 
One line, which dying he could wiflito bloc. 
Ob 1 may to night your fa vour ab le doony 
Another laurel add, ti grace his tomb : 
WhiUI bc^ Superior now topraife or blame, 
Hears not the feeble voice of human fame* 



Yet, if to thofe whom moil on earth he lovM, 
From whom his pious care is now removed. 
With whom his liberal hand, and bounteous heart, 
SharM all his little fortune could impart y 
If CO thofe fi'iends your kind regard fliould give 
What they no longer can from his receive ; 
That, that, ev'n now, above yon lUrry pole. 
May touch with pleafure his immortal foul. 



EPILOGUE 



T O 

LILLO'S ELMER ICE. 

YOU, who, (bp^me b*er every work of wit. 
In judgment here, unaw*d, unbia(s*d, fit. 
The fai!«ri)i«s and guardiane oC the pit s 
If to your minds this merely modem play 
No ufeful fenfe, no generous warmth convey | 
l^fiAam here, through each unnatural (cene^ 
XfkjfrauCi orients found Aigl, and netAwg wua9% . 
liJ^ftf duthefs for your vengeai^ call t 
LikiMlmtriekpulgif UiA 1st tkt paltyfiiL 
But if finplicity, with force and fiie, 
Unlaboor*d tfaonghts and fitleft wwds Ihipiici 
If; like the aakm which tfaefefeemtrdale, . 
The whole appear iiregulariy great $ 
If mafter«Arokes the nobler palBont meve| 
Then, like the king^ Mcfnf^%^ woAf^ffnm. 
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OEM 



BY 



/. 



MR. GAY. 



RURAL SPORTS. 



A GEORGiC. 



INSCRIBED TO HB^ rOPE, fjlf 



PtfldihnM." 



—Securi pndui rvris 



NtllBtlAN. 



C A ^ T O i. 



YdU, who cheiwtets of mnl Kyc have known, 
Defpile Ch* ungntefol hoiry of the town; 
]n Wiiidfor grovet yoor eafy hoon emplof , 
AikIy ohdiAuibM, yoarielf aid Mufe enjoy. 
Tbamc) Kilent to f by ^nkup and filonr ilowt, . 
And no rude wind through mftfing o^crt bkiwt ) 
yfhiif ail hia wondering nymplis atoitnd tiiee 

throng, «' 
To hear the Sirens warble in thy fong. 

But 1, who ne*er was bleft by Fortune*s hand, 
Kor brighten'd plough/hares in paternal land, lo 
Long in the noi/y town have been immurM, 
Refptr*d its fmoke, and all its cares endurM $ 
Where news and politics divide mankind, 
And fchemes of ftate involve th* uneaTy mind ; 
Faaion embroils the worlcf ; and every tongoe 15 
Js mov*d by flattery, or with fcandal bang : 
FriendAip, for fylvan (hades, the paUcc flies. 
Where all mu/l yiekl to Intereft's dearer ties : 
Each rival Machiavei with envy bums, 
And Honefty foifakes them all by turns j 20 

While calumny upon each party's thrown, 
Which both promote, and both alike difown. 
FatiguM at laft, a cabn retreat I chofe. 
And foothM my harafs'd mind with fweet re- 

poTe, 
Where fields and fliades, and the refrcfliing clime, 

Jnfpire the fylvan fong, and prompt my rhyme. 
My Mufe fliall • • - - 

plains. 
And deck with Rural Sports her native drains i 



And the (tahi rtmd amhitknifly pu'rAie, , 
Frequented by the Mantuan fwain and yoo. ^ 

*Tis not that rural ifports flone imriu. 
Put all U)C|raCciiil country breathes dcfight i 
HereHklooimog B<alfh exerts her g^Ie reign. 
And Arings the flioews oif th* ind^^iiou^ fwain. 
Soon as the' ibocning lark ialutet the day, 35 

Through dfewy fields I take my (jrequ^t way. 
Where 1 behoM tl)e farmer's early care 
In the. revolving labours of the year. 

When the irelh $prins in all her (U|te. is ctown*d. 
And h^hiuxuriant gra(s o'erfpfeads the ground, 40 
The lioQtutr With a.bendihg fcyth^ ^feen, 
Sh^vin^ tl^e/yr^Me of the waving ^reenj- 
Of ail her native pride difroSes the land, . 
And meads lays waftc before hit fwecping liffKl i 
While with the n^unting fun the niejk^ow^wSt45 
The fading,herbage round be loolcly thrown : 
But, if ibooe dgn portend a laiUng (|iowerj 
Th' experieoc'd fwain ibfefees the coniiiig homt ; 
His fun -burnt han^ tl^e fcattering forkipdjiW, 
And ruAdjjf dan)feis.ply the faving rake | • 50 

In rifmg hills the fragrant harveil grows. 
And rpreads along the field in cquai rows. 

Nov/ when the height of heaven bright Phoebus 
gains, 
And level ra^s cleave wide the thirfly plains. 
When heifers feek tlie fliade and ccoling lake, 55 
And in the middle path-way baflcs tlie fnake ; 
O lead me, guard nw from the fultry hours. 
Hide me, ye fbreiVs, in your ck>reft bowers. 
Where the tall oak his fpreading arms entwines ; 
And with the beech a mutual (hade combines ; 60 
Where flows the murmuring brook, inviting dream, 
Where bordering hazle overhangs the ftreams, 
Whofe roDing current, winding round and round, 
With fipequent falls maikes all the wood refouod j 
Upon the mofly couch my liinbs I caA, 6^ 

And e*en at noon the fweeu of evening tafte. 



Here I perufe the Mantuan*s Georgic drains, 

And learn the labours of Italian fwains ^ 

rove^ through flowery meads and. In every page I fee new landfcapes rife. 

And all Hcfperia opens to my eyes ; 70 

I wander o*er the various rural toil, 
And know the nature of each differmt foil : 
This waving field is gilded o*cr with com, 
That fpreading trees with bluSiing fruit adorn : 

Here 



* This poem received many material corredioas 
from the Author after it waa firit pabliihed. 
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Here 1 furvey tlie purple vintage j^row, 75 

Climb round the poles and rife m graceful row : 
Now I bf hold the /teed curvet And bounc*, 
And paw wiih reftlcfs hoof thr fnioking jf.rcund : 
The dcvvlap'd bull now chafes ik\oT\^ the plain, 
While burning love icrments m every vein j 80 

His wcll-arm'd front againO his rival aims. 
And by the dint of -^ar his mirtrefs claims : 
The careful infedt 'midft his vvo» ks I vitw, 
Now from the flowers exhauft the flagrant dew ; 
With golden trcafures load his little tbi^h;, 85 

And fteer his diiUnt journey Through the ikiet 5 
Some againit hortilc drones tha liive difn d, 
Others with fweets the \\a\en ce.is diOcna j 
Each in the toil his deft in 'd cfiicel tAn^ 
And in the little bulk a m'.jrhty fcul appears. 9c 

Or when il»e ploughman leaves the vAV. of day, 
And trudging homeward wluitlts on tl)e way : 
When the big^dder'd cows with patience (land, 
Waiting the flroakings of the ciamfel's hand ; 
No warbling cheers the woods j the feather'd choir, 
'Jo- court kind fl mbers, to the fp^'ays retire ; 
When no rude gale diAurbs the fleeping trees, , 
Nor afpeii leaves confcfs the genileil breize ; 
Enga^'d in thouj^ht, to Neptune's bounds I ftray. 
To take my farewell of the parting day j ico 

Far in the deep theHun his glory hides, 
A ftreak of gold the fea and (ky divides t 
1 he purple clcuds their amber I'nings (how, 
And edg*d with flame i oils every wave beloW: 
Here i^enflve 1 behoM the fading Bght, 105 

And o'er the dif^ant biHow lofc my fight. 

Now Nigin in filentflate bet;ins to rtie, 
And twinkline orbs beftrow th* uncloudy (kles ; 
);ci bcrrpw'd luftre growing Cyntliia lends, 
An? on the main a glittering path liXtend* j 110 
Millions of worlds hang in tli« fpacious air. 
Which round their funs their annual circles fteer ; 
Sweet contemplation dcvatei my ftnfe. 
While 1 furvey the works oi' Providence. 
O could the Mufe in loftier (tiains rchcarfe 1 15 

The glorious Author of the univcr(e, 
Who rein* the winds, gives the vaft ocean bounds, 
And circumfcVibes the floating worlds their rounds j 
My foul (hould overflow in fongs erf praife, 
And my Creator's name infpi^e my ia) s '. no 

As in fucceffive courfe il»c fJSafons roll, 
So circling pleafureS recreate the foul 
When genial Spring a living warmth beftpws, 
And o'er the year her verdant mantle throws. 
No fwell'mg innundation hides the grounds, 115 
But cryftal currents glide within their bounds ; 
The finny brood their wonted haunts forfake, 
Fk>at in the fun, and ikim ;ilong the lake ; 
With fivqnentleap they range the (hallow dreams, 
Their filver coats reflect the dazxUng beams. i 3c 
Now let the fitherman hjs toils prepaFe, 
And arm himfelf with. every watepy foaure ; 
His hooks, his lines, perufc with carrful eye, 
Increafe his uckle, and hit rod re^tye. 
^ Vol. VII. 



When floating clouds their fpongy fleeces drain, 
Troublingrtlie dreams with fwift-defcending rain j 
And waters tumbling down the mountain's fide. 
Bear the loofe foil into the fwelling tide ; 
Then foon as vernal gales begin to rife, 
And drive the liquid burthen through the (kies, 140 
The fl(herto the neighbouring current fpeeds, 
Whofe rapid furiace purls unknown to weeds: 
Upon a rifmg border of the brook 
He fits him down, and ties the treacherous hook ; 
Now expedation cheers his eager thought, 1 45 

His bofom gkms with treafures yet uncaught, 
I'efore hi« eyes a banquet feems to ftancf. 
Where evciy gueft applauds his fkilful hand. 
. J ar up tl:c ftrf am the tw»Aed hair he throws 
Which dowu the murmuring cuirert gently flow 
When, or if chance or hunger's powerful fway 
Dircds the roving trout this fatal way. 
He greedily fucks in the twining bait. 
And tugs and nibbles the falacioos meat ; ' * 

Now happy fl(herman, now twich the line! 155 
How thy rod bends I behold, the prize is thine ! 
Call on the bank, he Ait% with gafping palm. 
And trickling blood his fiber mail diftains. • 

Yob muft not every worm promifcooiia trie. 
Judgment will tell the proplbr bait to chooTe t 
The worm that draws a long immoderate fize 
The trout abhors, and the rank morfel flies ; 
And if too fniall, the naked fi*aud*s in fliht^ 
.And fear forbids, while hunger does invite; 
Thofe baits will beft reward the i^fiier*s paint, 1 6$ 
Whofe poli(h*d tails a (hiningyeOow ftalns s 
Cleanfe them from filth, tog^ve a tempting gk>ft| 
Cheri(h the fully *d reptile race with mo<s ; 
Amid the verdant bed they twine they toil, 
And from their bodies wipe their native foiL 170 

Ufet when the fun difplayt his glorious besgns, 
And (hallow rivers flow vvith filver firrams, 
I'hen the deceit the fcaly breed furvey, 
Ba(k in the fun, and kx>k into the days 
You now a more delufive art rouft try, 175 

And tempt their hunger with the curious fly. 

To fi^me the litt!e animal, provide 
.\II the gay hues that wait qi^&male pride; 
Let nature guide thee ; fomctimes golden wire 
The (hinin^ bellies of the fly require $ 
The peacock's plumes thy tackle muft not fa 
Nor the dear purchafe of the fab]e*s tail. 
Each gaudy bird fome flender tribute brings, 
An^ lends the growing \nft& proper wings : 
Silks of all colours muft their aid impart * zSe 

IAnd every (ur promote the fi(her*s art. 
So the gay lady, with expenfive care 
^Borrows the pride of land, of fea, of air t 
Furs, pearis, and plumes, the glittering thing difplayt 



Dazzles our eyes, and eafy hearts betrayt. 

Mark well the variout feafont of the year, 
How the focceeding in(c€t race appear ; 
In this revolvrngmoon one colour reigns, 

rhich in the next the fickle trout difdaint. 
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Oft hjivc I fcen the (kllful «ng!cr try I95 

The various colours of th^ treacherous fly ; 

When he with fhiitlefs pain hath IkimmM the 

brook, 
And the coy fi(h reje^ the (kipping hook, 
He Hiakes the^ugbs tliat on^he margin grbW| 
Which o'er tlie flream a waving foreft throw ; 106 
Wlien, if an infe^ fall (his certain guide). 
He gently takes him from the whirling tide ; 
f.xamines well his form with curious eyet. 
Hit gaudy vc/l, his wings, his homs^ and Hzf, 
•Then round his hook the cholen fur he winds, 2b$ 
And on the back a fpeckled feather binds ; 
So juft the colours (hine through every part, 
Thar Nature feems again to live in Art. 
Let not thy wary Aep advance too near. 
While all thy hope hangs on a fmele hair ; 210 

The new-form'd infeft on the water moves 
The fpeckled trout the curioua.fnare approves; 
Upon the curling furface let it glide. 
With natural motion horn thy hahd fupply'd. 
Again fl the Areap now getitly let it ptay, 2 1 5 

T»ow in the rapid eddy roll away. 
The fcaiy Hioals float by, and, feiz*d witti fear, 
J^ehold their fellows toA in thinner air ; 
^ut foon they leap, and catch the fwimming bait. 
Plunge on the hook, and (hare an equal /ate. 220 
When a bri(k gale again A the current blows, 
' And all the watery plain in wrinkles flows. 
Then let the fi(herman his art reptat, 
Where bubbling eddies favour the deceit. 
Jf an enormous falmon chance to fpy 225 

The wanton errors of the floating fly. 
If e lifts his fiiver gills above the flood. 
And greedily fucks in th* unfaithful food ; 
Then downward plunges with the fiaudful p'ey, 
And bears w;uh joy the little fpoil away : 230 

'Soon in fmart pain he feels the dire miAake, 
I.an:e3 the wave, and beats the foamy lake ; 
With fudden rage he now aloft appears. 
And in his e)e convuKive anguiHi bears ; 
And now again, impatient of tiie wound, 23^ 

He rolls and wreaths his (hining body round ; . 
Then headlong (boots beneath the Haftiing tide, 
The trembling fins the boiling wave divlae. 
Now hope exalts the fi(her*i beating heart, 
Now he turns pale, and fears his dubious art ; £46 
He views the tumbling firti with longing c>es. 
While t\\e line ftretclies with th' unwieldy prize ; 
3!ach motion humours with bis fteady hands. 
And one flight lia r the mighty bulk commands.; 
Till, tir'd at laft, defpoil'd bf ail his (trcrgJ), 245 
The game athwart the dream unfolds his length. 
He now, with pleafure, views tl.c gafping pri7« 
Gnafh his (harp teeth, and roll his bjJod-lho! 

eyes; 
Then draws bira to the (ho?r, with artful care, 
And lifts his noflrils in the fjckcning air : 250 

t'pon the burthen'd flrcam he floating lie*, 
tti etches h'S quivering fins, and gr.fpdr.g dies. 
Would you prefcrvc a numerous tinry race; 
Let your fierce dogs the ravenous cttcr chafe 
rrh' amph.hious n^^onfter ranges all the (hore.% 255 
ftaris ihii>u|h t(.e waves, and cvcr| haunt explores) : 



Or let the gin his rov'.ng Aeps betray. 
And favc from ho(^ile jaws the fcaly pi^- 

1 never wander where the bordering rteds 
0*erloolrihenrHiddy f^ream, whofe t2ngling weeds 

260 
Perplex the fi(hcr ; I nor choofe to bear 
The thievirti nightly net, nor baibed fpear ; 
Nor drain I ponds, the golden carp to take. 
Nor troll for pikes, difpeoplerj of the bke ; 
Aiound the (teel no tortuiM uoim (hall iwine, 3ri5 
No blood of living infect Aain my l»rc. 
Let me, lefs cruel, caA tlie feathered liook 
With pliant rod athwart the pebbled brook. 
Silent along the m^zy margin (tray. 
And with the fur-wrou$;ht fly delude the prey 27* 
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CANTO IT. 

NO W, Sporting Mufe, draw In the flowing 
reins, 
Ltavc the clear fti earns awile for funny plains. 
Should you thevari(n}s amis and toils lehearfc. 
And all the fifhei man a<'o. n thy verfc ; 
Shotld you the wide tr.cicling net difplay, 27c 
.^nd in its fpacious arcii inclofe the fca ; 
Then haul the plun^'ing I sd upon the lard. 
And with the foal and turhot hide the f^nd ; 
It \\ould (Xiend the growing theme tco 'ong, 
.And tire ti » reader wii!i tWc watry fong iSv 

Let the keen lu.nter iVom the chact icfrair, 
N*oi- lender all titc piouei: man's lahoui vain, 
\S hfn Cetes pours out plenty Itom I'tr hoin, 
Ard clothrs the fields with qol- en ears of corn. 
Now, row, ye reapers, to >our talk »cpatr» 2Sj 
Halle ! fave the pro<Jufi of the Kounteous year t 
To the wide-gatlicripg hook Uni; furrows yield. 
And rifmg (heaves extend through all the fiekl. 

Yer, if for fy I van fpoits tliy bcfom glow, 
Let thy^fteet g-ey hound urge his flying foe. t^ 
With wJMt delight the rapid courfe 1 view • 
How does my eye the circling race purfue ! 
j He fnaps deceitful air with empty jaws ; 
The fubtle hare darts fwift beneath his paws ; 
Slie flies, he Aretches, now with nimble boiin^l 

Ea«er he pre(res on, but overlhoots his grpvnd ; 
^he turns, he winas, and Toon regains the way, 
Thtn tears with gory mouth the fcreaming prey. 
What various fport does rural life aflTord ! 
What unbought oetnties heap the wholefome board! 

3C» 
Nor lefs the fpanitl, (kilful to betray, 
Rewards the fowler with the feather'd prey. 
Soon as the labouring lH>r(t, with fuelling veins, 
Hath fafely l.ousM the farmer's doubtful galFs, 
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To I'w'cct rcpafl th* unwary partridge flies 305 

Willi joy aniii ihc fc^itei^M liarvcft lies ; 

W^niicrii^g in plenty uaiigcr he forgets, 

Nor dreads the flavtry of cnrafgling nets, 

'1 he fubtlc do;^ fcours with fa;j;acious nofe 

Alon£ the ticid, and fnuffs each breeze that blows; 

Aj^iinfl the wind he takes hi» jiruJent way, 
While the ftrong gale dirc^fts Iiim to the prty ; 
Now the warm fccnt allures tiic j:ovey near, 
He treads witli caution, and he points with fear; 
Then (left Ibme fcntry-fowl the fraud dcfcry, 315 
And bid his feltews from the danger fly) 
Clofe to the ground in expe<^ation Hei«, 
Till in the fnarc the fluttering covey rife. 
Soon as tlie bluftiing light begins to fpread. 
And glancing Phabus gilds thetnountain's head, 

320 
H'-5 early flight th* ilUfated partrid« takes 
And vaults the Iriendly fneircr of the btakes. 
Or, when the fun ciii* a declining: ray, 
And driveh his charic : dovvft the ve'lcrn way, 
hrt you' obfrquioub ranker fcarch around. 



NVhcr; ycllov/ ltu!)blc; Wirlicns on the ground 
N.")r vv'.il the roving foy dlrccl in vain, 
B;it oumcreuii coveys ^^latify tijy pttin. 

cor.tr a :h ti^c (had?. 



3»5 



Wt'cn lit incriii:in f 

And tr-fkir,; h.ifjr? ll\l: tJic c-Kuj;!^ j/lade ; 3^3 c 
Or \\:iv.n :hc c(-uutry ilouts with fiuMcn rain?, 
Of driving mrfts deface the nioiOened plains ; 
In vain his toils th' unfcillul fowler tries. 
While in thick woods the lecdinj; partritlge lies. 

Normuil the fportiug yetie the gun forbear, 335 
Put what's the Fowler's he the iVlnfe^' care. 
Sf.,: how tlie well- taught pointer leads rhc way : 
The fcent grows warm — he flops Vh^ fprings the 

prey ; 
The fiuitcrin^ coveys from tlie ftuhhlc rite, 
Au^ on fwift wing divide ihe founding fkics ; 3'4o 

The fcatiering lead purfuc^ the certain lijjht, j-And all the ravages of hoflilc arms ! 

And death in thuud* r overtakes their flight, ' ! And luppy flitpherds, who, fecure from fear, 

r<.ol breathes tlie morning air, and Winttr^K ha^id|Cn oj^u downs prcfcrvc your fleecy care ! 
.*^P'Cids wide her hoary n'.antic o'er the land ; 
Now to the cnpfe the I'jfijr ipanipl take, 



But ftiU the chace, a pkafing taflt, remains ; 
The hound muft open in thcfc rural (IraiDS. 
Soon as Aurora drives away the night. 
And edges eaflem clouds with rofy light, ^65 

The healthy huntfman, with the chearful horn. 
Summons the dogs, and greets the dappled morn ; 
The 3(>cund thunder wakes the caliTcn'd hounds, 
They rouze from fleep and anfwer founds for 

founds; 
Wide through the ftrzy field their rout they take, 

370 
Their bleeding bofoms force the thorny brake : 
The flying game their fmoking noflrils trace. 
No bounding hedge obflru(9s uieir eager pace ; 
'the dif>ant mountains echo from afar, 
And hanging woods refound the flying war': ^js 
The tuneful noife the fprightly cpurfcr bears^ 
Paws the green turf, and pricks his trembling ears ; 
The fl.ickcn'd rein now gives him all his fpeed, 
Back flics the rapid ground bepeath the ilced ; 
Hills, dales and forefts, far behind remain, ,^So 
While the warm fcent draws on the deep-mooth'd 

train 
Wh':re (hall the trembling hare a flielter find ? 
Hark I death advances in each guft of wind ! 
New Ifratagerms and doubling wiles fiic»trie$, I 
Now circling turns, and now at large (he flics ; 

rill, fper.t at laft, flie^pants and heaves for breath. 
Then lays her oown, iind waits devouring death. 

But flay, ail Venturous Mufe ! haft thou the force 
lo wind the twiltcH horn, to guide the horfe ? 
To keep tJiy feat unmovM, haft thou the Ikill, 390 
O'er t:;c hi^jh gate, and down the headlong hiU ? 
Canft thou the ftagS l.ihorioiif chace dirc^. 
Or tlie firong fox through all his arts detedl ? 
The ihcmc demands a more cxpciicncM lay : 
Ye mighty hunters ! fpare this weak cfiay. 295 

O happy plains, remote from wars alarms. 



34; 
Teach him to range the ditch, a'Tdfortc tjic brake ; 

Nor cl( icft coverts can proted the game : 

Htrk ! the dog opens : ti'!:e thy certain aim. 

'l lie woodcock flutters : how he wavering flies ! 

The wood rcfounds : he wheel?, he drops, he dies. 

350 
The towering hawk let futur/» pocfs fing, 

WJip tei*or bears upon his foaring win? : * 

I.ct them on high the frighted hcmfurvcy. 

And lofty numbers paint their airy fray. 

Nor fhall the mounting lark the (Vlufe detain, 355 

That greets the morning with hiseaily flrain : 

When, 'midft his fong, the twinkling glafs be- 

• trays 

While from each angle flufli the glancir 

And in the fun the tranGeiu colours biaz _ 

Pride lure^ the little warblrr from the fkics : 360 

The light. enamoured bird deluded dies. 



Whui'e fpacious bams groan with incrcafing ftore. 

And whirling flails disjoint the cracking floor 1 

No barbarous foldier, bent on cruel fpoil, 

spreads dcfolation o'er your fertile foil ; 

No trampling fteed layswaftc the r i pen 'd grain, 

Nor crackling fires devour the promised gain : 405 

No flaming beacons caft their biaje afar, 

1 he dreadful fignal of in va five war : 

No triim pet's clangor wounds the moih«r*s car. 

And calls the lover from his fwooning fair. 

What happinefs the rtiral maid attends, 410 
|n cheerful labour while each day fliefpcnds! 
she gratefully receives what heaven' h<ts feut. 
And, rich in poverty, enjoys content. 
(Such happifiefs, and fuch unblemi{h!d fame. 
Ne'er ghid the hofom of the courtly dame) : 415 
She never feels the Ipleen's imagiuM pain^ 
Nor melancholy flagnates in her veins ; 
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Her home-fpun drefg in (iniple neatneft lies, 420 
And for no gUting eqoipage flie fighs : 
Her reputation, which is all her boaft. 
In a malicious Tifit nc*er was led ; 
No midnight maPjuerade her beaoty wears. 
And health, not point, the feadiog bloom re- 
pairs. 42s 
If love's foftpaffion in hi?r bofom reign, 
An equal pamon warms her happy Twain ; 
No homebred jars her quiet (late control, * 
Nor watchful jealoufy torments her foul ; 
With fecret jov flie fees her little race 430 
Hang on her oreaft, ai)d her finall cotuge grace ; 
The fleecy ball their bufy fingers cull. 
Or from the fpindle draw the lengthening wool : 
Thus flow her hours with 1 conftant peace of 

mind« 
Till age the lateft. thread of lICc iinwind. 435 

Ye happy fields, unknown to noife and (Irifc, 
The kind rewarders of induflrious life ; 
Ye fliady woods; where once I us'd to rove. 
Alike indulgent to the Muie and Love ; 
Ye murmuring flreuins that in meanders roll, 440 
The fr/eet compofcrs of the penii vc foul ; 
Farewel ! — ^I'hc city calb me from your bowers : 
Fari#/e1, anmfing thoughts and peaceful hours! 

THE FAN, 

A P O E*M. 

;K TUmZK BOOKS. 



B O O K I. 



I SING that graceful toy, whofe waving pby 
With gentle g^s relieves the fultry day ; 
Not the wide fan by Pcrfian bames difplay'd. 
Which o'er their beauty cafts a grateful fliade ; 
Nor that long known in China's artful land, 5 
Wbioh, while it cools the face, fatigues the hapd . 
Nor (ball the Mufe in Afian climates rove. 
To feek in Iiidpftan fome fpicy grove, 
Where (Irctch'd at eafe, tlie panting lady ]ies> 
To ihun the fervor of merian flues, lo 

While fweating flaves catch every breeze of air, ' 
And with wide-fpreading fans refrelh the fair ; 
No buly gnats her pleafing dreams moleft. 
Inflame lu:r cheek, or ravage o*er her breaft ; 
But artificial zephyrs round her fly, 15 

And mitigate the fever of the flty. 

Nor fliall Bermudas long the Mufe detain, 
"Whofe fragrant forefls bloom ip Walkr*a ftraio, 



Where breathin fweets from every field afcend, 
Aod the wild woods with golden apples bedd. 29 
Yet let me in fome odorous (hade repofe, 
Whilft in my verfe the fair palmetto grow.* : 
Like the tall pine it flioots its flately head ; 
From the broad top depending branches fpread ; 
No knotty limbs the upcr body bears ; . 25 

Hung on rach bough a fingie leaf appears. 
Which, fliriverd in its infancy, remains 
Like a dos'd fan, nor flretches wide iu veins. 
But, as the feafout in their circle run. 
Opes iu rihb*d furfsce to the nearer fun : 30 

Beneath this fiiade the weary peafant lies, 
Plncks the broad leaf, and bids the breezes rife. 

Suy, wandering \;ufc! nor rove in forci«ra 
climes; ^ 

To thy own native fliort confine thy rhymes. 
Aflift, ye Nine, your lofciefl notes employ ; ^ 
Say whut celcflial iktU contrivM the tuy ; 
Say how this inilrument of Love began, 
And^n immortal f trains difplay the Fan. 

Strephon had long confcfs*d his amorous pain. 
Which g^y Corinna ralli::d with difdain : \o 

Sometimes in broken words he figh*d hiscare 
LookM pale, and trembled when he view'd the Lir • 
With bolder freedoms now the youth advanc*d 
He drefs*d, he laugh'd, he fung, he rhym'd,' he 

dancM ; 
Now calPd more powerful prefents to his aid, 4 c 
And, to fcduce the miflrefs, brib'd the maid ; 
Smooth flattery iu her fofter hours apply *d, 
'I'hc furcft charm to bend the force of pride ; 
Dut ilill unmov*d remains the fcornful dame, 
Infults her captive, and derides his flame 50 

When Strephon faw his vows difpersM in air 
He fought in folitude to lofe his care ; 
Relief in folitude he fought in vain. 
It (erv*d, like mufick, but to feed his pain. 
To Venus now the flighted boy complaina, * ^^ 
And calls the Goddcls in /hefe tender flrains : 

O poteLt Queen! from Neptune'* empire 
fprung, ^ 

Whofe glorious birth aJmiring Nereids fung. 
Who 'midft the fragrant plains of Cyprus rove, 
Whofe radiant prcfcnce giWs th< Paphian groTCj'do 
Where to thy name a thoufand altars rife. 
And curling clouds of incenfe hide the flcics : 
O beauteous Goddefs! teach me how to move, 

Ilnfpire my tongue with eloquence of lovo I 
If loft Adonis e'er thy bofom warm'd, * 65 

If e*er his eyes or godlike figive charm *d. 
Think on thoie hoars when firft you felt the dart. 
Think on the reftlefs fever of thy heart; 
Hiink how yoo piae in abfence of the fwain : 
By thofe unoUy oUnutes know my pain. ' n% 
Ev'n while Cydippe to Diana bows. 
And at her fluinc renewi her virgin vows^ 
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The lover, taught b^ th«, her prif'e o*trc^me j 
She reads hit oaths, and I'ceds ::n equal rlamc. 
Oh, may my flame, like thine, Acontius, prove I 
May Venus dilate, and reward my love ! 
When crowds of fuitors Atalanta try'd. 
She wealth and beauty, wit an^ fame dciy'd j 
Each daring lover with adventurous pace 
Puifued his wiihes in the dangerous rnce ; 
Like the fwlft hind, the bounding damfel flle«, 
Strains to t!)e goal, the dif^anc'd lover dies. 
Hippomexies, O Venus ! was thy care, 
You uught the Twain to Aay the flying fair ; 
Thy golden prcfent caught the virgin's eyes ; 
She ftoops, he.rufhes on, and gains the prize. 
Say, Cyprian Deity, what gift, what art. 
Shall humble into love Corinna*s heart ? 
If only fome bright toy can charm the flght. 



I The toilfomc hours In difterent labour ilidr, 
I Some work the flle, and fome the graver guide ; 
75; From the loud anvil the quick bh>w rebounds. 
And their raisM arms defcend m tuneful foundt. 
Thiijt when Senrnramis, in ancient days, J35 

iRade Kahylon her mighty bulwarks raife, 
I A fwarm of labourers different taflcs attend: 
9p Here pulUcs make the ponderous oak afcend ; 
jWith echoing ftrokes tljc cragsjy ouarry groans, 
Vir'hile thcie the chilfel forms the ihapelefs flones) 

14m 
The weighty mallet deals refounding blows, 
S5 Till the proud battlements her towers enclofe. 

Now Venus mounts her car, (he Aiakes the reini. 
And i^eers lier turtles to Cythera*8 plains } 
Straight to the grott with grateful ftep (he goe^i 145 
Her loofe ambroflal hair behind her flows : 



Teach me what prefent may fufpend her flight* ^ . The fwelling bellows heave for breath no morej 
Thus the defpondijig youth his flame declares : I All drop their fllent hammers on the floor $ 
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The Goddefs with a nod his paflion hears. 

Far in Cythera rtands a fpacioift s^ve. 
Sacred to Venus and the Cod of Love ; 
Here tbeluxu;iou3 myrtle rears !.er head, 
Like the tall oak the fragi-ant branches fpread ; 
Here Nature all her ^weets profusely pours. 
And paints th' enamelM ground with' various 

flowers } 
Deep In the )^loomy glide a ^rotio bends, 
Wide throudh the crapcy rock an arch extends, 100 
The rugged fione is doihM with mantling vines, 
And round tlie c;>vc tflie crcepini; woodbine twii;es. 

Here bufy Cupids, with pernicious art, 
Form the Aiff Iww, and forve the fatal darJ ) 
All fliare the toil ; while f^me the bellows ply, 105 
Others witti feathers teach the fhafts to fly; 
Some with joint force turn round the flony wUee)^ 

Whcir ftreams tlic fparkling fire '^ — ' 

(\eelj 
Some point their anows with tlie niceft (kill, 
An<i with the warlike ftore their quivers fiU. 

A different toil another tov^c employs : " 
Here the loud hamnur fjfliions fttmale toys j 
Hen^ is the fair with ornament fupply'd • 
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In deep fufpenfe the mighty labour (lands ; 

While thus the Goddefs fpoke her mild comnuads : 

Induflrious l^ves ! your prefent toils forbear i 
A more important tafk demands your cart : 
Long has the fcheme employ'd my thouglitful mindy 
Hy judgment ripened, and by time refln*d* 
rini glorious bird have ye not often fcctiy 
Who draws the car of the celeflial Queen ? 
Have ye not oft* furvey'd his varying dyes. 
His tail all gilded o'er with Argus* eyes ? 
Have you not feen him in a funny day 
Unfurl bis plumes, and all his pride difplay $ 
Then fuddenly contrad his daz7Jing train, 
And with long- trailing feathers fweep the pkin? 
Learn fro.-n this hint, let this inftru^ your sm i 
Thin ta;^r (licks muft from one centre part: 
tcmptf'd I Let theie into the qoadrant*8 form divide^ 
rhe fpreading ribs with fnowy paper hidci 
Here (hall the pencil bid its colours flow, ^ 
And inxike a miniature creation grow. 
Let the machine in equal foldings dofe. 
And now Its plaited furface wide difpo(e* 
So (hall the fair her Idle hand employ, 
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f lence fprtng the glittering implements of pride ; I And grace each motion with the reftkfs toy; 
Each trinket ihnr adorns rh^moriem dame 115 /With various play hid grateful zephyrs ri(e. 



Firrt to tliefe little arilf^s ow\) its frame : 

Here an unfinifh'd diamond crofilet la/, 

To which (b(t lovers adoration pay ; 

There was the pollHi'd cryftal bottle Cctn^ 

'i hat with quick fccnts iavites the modi(h foleen; 

120 
Here the yet rude unjolnted fnuff-box lies, 
Which ferves the rallyM fop for fmart replies j 
There piles of paper rofe in gilded reamSf 
The future records of the lover^s flames ; 
Here clouded canes 'midd heaps of t<^s are found, 

125 
And in-laid tweezer-cafes (Irow the ground j 
There ftands the toilette, nurftry of charma, 
Completely fomI(h'd with bright Beauty's arms ; 
The patch, the powder-box, pulviUe; perfumes. 
Pins, paint, a flattering glafs, and black-lead combs. 



While Love in every grateful zephyr flies. 

Tne maAer Cupid traces out the lines, ' 175 

And with judicious hand the drau^t deflgm : 
Th' expefilng Loves with j6y the model view, 
And the joint labour eagerly purfue. 
Some flit their arrows with the niceft ait* 
.\nd Into (licks convert the (hiver*d dan | i8a 

The breathlhf be)bws wlflce the fleeping fire^ 
Blow off the cinders, and the fparks afpire ; 
Their arrow*s point they foften in the flame» 
And founding hammers brttk it* barbed fnant % 
Of this the little pin they neatly mold, i&|^ 

From whence their arms the fpreading fticlu unfoidii 
In equal plaits they now the paper bend. 
And at juft diftance the wide ribs exftnd ; 
Tlien on the firame they mount the limber (krern. 
And fini(h in(lantly the new machine. 190 
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The Goddefs, pleat'd, the curious work receives, 
Remounts her chariot, and che j^rotto ieavck j 
With t!»e light Fan (he nioves the yielding air, 
And gales till tlien unknown play lound the fair. 

Ur.happy lovers, how v/ill )c '^ itl.rt^nd, i^^ 

\\\\en tl.tffc new arms fl.a.l grace your clurm-r s /^LYMPT.'S'patesunfo d; inijtavcn'shi^'^i'o^etj 

hand / \J Appear in cwuncn .-Al tti* in. mortal power*. 

In anciert times, whei) maids in thought weie ^''^<^*f J^cafove the rctl tXdlt:d f .u, 

pure, " Ar.d !n his iViiiid levclv'J fuccccdi:^; j«:e j 

When c>es were trtlefs, and the look demure ; ; *^»* awful t) c « iti. r«/ fu;»i.; ..i flit r.v ; 5 

Sviien the wide rutf tbe v.^IUturnd neck ir.clps*d, Tlie tl.und{.r-gri.f|'ir.j, c:ig.c 'ju«i Js 1,:^ thrui e j 
And heavir.r brctlU within the A4j» rcpos'd ; loo ^^ ^^'^^^' cicu .* the puat aficniMy l.i.J, 
When the clofe hood conceaiM tUc m' dert ear, ■ ^^*^ vv hole cre.iiion at o:ie * .c .v fui wcy d. 

Ere black-lead combs difuwnM the virgin'* twur j ^-^ ^^^ ^^-^ Venus com s m all lui ibite ; 

Then in the muff unadtve iingers laj, j The v.-anto > Lo. es and Gi 2cc5 round h-jt wait j 1 9 

Nor aught the Fan iu fickle forms to play. , W ith her Jocfc lobc clfxioui Ze> pl.crs pl-y. 

How arc the (ex improved in ;^.orous arts ! 205 *^^^ ^trt-v \% ,tlj Ov-iorifcroco ilt»wtr> : lit way j 
What new-found (hares they bait fr.r hunnan h-artsl,^" her rig'it hiod fne waves rhc tiutrcr.n^ F.^n 

When kindling war the ravaged globe ran o'er, '^"'' *'•"> '", •n«^*tin^ foi-nd ; her i)tc.^:i Sl ?.in : 



kindling war the ravaged globe 
And fattened thirdy plains with hun.aii gore, 
At firil, tl)e brand ifh'd arm the javelin tlirew, 



Airrmhiea Powers ! wljohcklw' n.o.ia i guifle, 
Who o'er the fea, the flclt^, and cirtl;, prwiu-e ; 
Or fent wing'd arrows from tiie twangingye';v ; %io ^^ icjntuins ! wlienre all liunian bitiilng* fiovv. 
In thehii^ht air the dreac'ful faulchlon fiionc, ^^^^ RQ^r >-'"'' bounties on the woiid helow 

Or whiftLng flings difmifs'd th* uncertain rtone. 
flow men wliofe icfs deAru^vc arms dcfpife ; 
Wide-watleiul death fipiri thundering cannon 
6ies : 
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Baccha- fir it rais'd and prun'd the climbing vine. 
And laujjiitthe grape t^> liream v/i:!i rencoui v.ir.c j 
Induftrious Ceres larn'd the fj.;.<c jrouu.i, 
I And p;cj;nani fieids with golden iiarvciU crown'd , 
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,^*ow vary'd patches wander o'er the face, 
And ftrike each gazer with a boirowd grace j 
The fickle head-diefs finks, and now afpires 
A towery fiwit of Uce on brancliirg wires j 
The curling hair in tortur'd ringitu flows. 
Or round the face in labour'd crdcr grows. 

How ihall I foar, and on unweary wing 
Trace varying habits upward to their fpring ! 
What force of thought, wliat numbers can exprefj 
T h' irconAant equipage of fcm;:le drtf* ! 
How the ftrait ftays the flcrdcr walrt conftrain, 
How to adjoil the manteau'9 fweeping train ! 
Wiiat (ancy can the petticoat funound, 
With tlie capacious lux>p of whait-bone bound ! 

But ^"j^ prefumptuous M ufe ! nor boldly dare 

235 
The toiletts^s Cicred myflerles declare. 
Let a juit diftance be to beauty paid ; 
None here mufl enter but x\t tnifty maid. 
Should you the wardrobe*s magazine rehearfe^ 
And gk^y manteau*t ruffle in thy verfe \ 240 

Should you the rich brocade'4 fuit unfold, 
Wlicre rifing flowers grow ftiff with fit>fled gold ; 
The dazzled Mufe would from her fubjccl ftray. 
And ia 1 maze of fafluons lofe her way. 



j With tSiis flie veils the.n f: om^er lover '* r> t% \ 33 
! No kvel'd glance betray^ licr amorous hc;tri; 
• From the Kan's anihufii ftie directs the ciart. 
j^jjITlie royal fceptre fliines in junos lianj. 

And iwit»ed thundtr fpeaks great Jose's crir.nund; 
On Pall.ij' aim the Gorgon Ihicid appears, :, 

And N piur.c'» mighty v^ra^p the trident bears 5 
Ceres is wiih the bencing 1 cklc ften. 
And the ftrong how poii ti out theCynthian C>».<n } 
Fierceforth the waving Fan my hands fnail grac;, 
Tlie wavmg Fan fupply the fctpircs place. .; o 

^'liOfh.i!], ye rowers ! ci.e lorming ptnc.l l;olJ .' 
What (tory Ihall the wide mad inc unio:d ? 
Let Love» and Graces lead the dance aiourd. 
With myrtle.wreaths and flowry cl:aplets ciown'd ; 
Let Cupid's arrow ftrow the fmlling plains 45 

With anrefilting nymphs aod amorous lAains: 
May glowing piaures o'er the furfacr (hinc. 
To mdt flow virgins with a warm dcfign ! 

Diana rofc with filver crefcent crown'd. 
And fix'd her modcft eyes upon the ground ; 50 
Then with becoming n.ein flie rais'd her head, 
And thug with graceful voice the \irgin faid : 

Has woman then forgot all former wiles, 
The wathfal ogle, and ddufivc (miles ? 
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Does man againll her charms tco powerful prove ? 

Or are the fcx grown novices in love f 

V/liy thrn thefe arms ? or why (houlchartful eye?. 

From this flight anibufli conquer bj furprife ? 

No guilty thought the fpotlefs virgin know^, 

And o'er her cheek no confcious crimfon glows. 60 

Since bluihes then from (hame alone arife, 

Why (hould we veil them from her lover's cy«? 

Ltt Cupid rather give up his command, 

And ttull his arrows in a female hand. 

Have rot the Gods already cheri(h*d pride, 65 

And woman with definitive arms fupply'd ? 

Neptun^on her beOows his choicefl iioret. 

For her the chambers of the deep explores ; 

The gapitig Iheli its pearly charge rtfigns. 

And icund bu.r neck the lucid bracelet twines : 

Flutes for her bids canh its wealth unfold, 

Where the warm ore is ripen'd into i^old ; 

Or where the ruby rcd('en& in the foil, ' 

Wheic the green emerald pays the ft-archer*s toil. 

Does no: the diamond fpaikl; in her car, 

Gk>w on her hand, and trimble in lier bair ? 

From the gay nymph ti)e glancing iuflre Aies, 

And imitates the lightning of her eyes. 

J^ut yet, if Venus' wifhei muft fucceed. 

And this fantaOic engine be decreed. So 

May fome chaiie T.oty from the pencil flow, 

To fpcak th« viiginVs joy, and Hy.njen*s woe ! 

Here let the wretched Ariadne Hand, 
Se^c'd by Thtfcui to fome defartland. 
Her locks diftievclM waving in the wind, 85 

The cryflal tears confcfs her tortur'd mind. 
The perjur'd youth unfuih hit treacherous fails. 
And their white bofoms catch the fweiling gales. 
Be (WW ! ye winds, flic cries ; flay, Thtftus, flay ! 
But faithlcfs Thefeus he^rs no more than they. 90 
All dcfpcrate, to fome ciaggy cliflf (t\t flies. 
And fpicads a weli-krown fipnal in the fkies; 
His Iclfcping vcfllr! plows tRc foam) nT&in j 
She figlis, flic calls, fl-.e waves the fign in vain. 

Pa.nt Dico thac amidft her laft diftrefs, 95 

Faie clifcks and Klood-fliot eyts her grief cxprefs: 
Deep in her breafi the reeking fwoid is drov^n'd ; 
And gufliir.g Mood ftreams purple from the wound; 
His flfler Anna hovering o'er lier flands, 
Accufes Heaven with lifted eyes and hands, 100 
Upbr;«ids the Trojan with repeated cries, 
Ano mixes curfcs with her broken fighs. 
View thi5, ye maids ; and tlien each fwain believe: 
They're Tiojans all, and vow but to deceive. 

Here draw Oerone in the lonely grove, Jo 5 

Where Paiis firft betray 'd her into love : 
Let withered garlands hang on every bough, 
Which the lalfc youth wove for Oenone's Irow; 
The garlands lofe their fweets, their pride is flied, 
And like tlieir odours all bis vows ire fled. 1 10 

On her fair arm her pen five head (he lays, 
And Xanihus' wave wit';i mournful look fur/eys j 
' That flood which witnef^'d his in^ftant fla.ne, 
When thus l.e fwore, and won the yielding dame : 
**' Thcfe flrtams fliall foonerto their fountain move, 
** Than 1 ^rvet my dear Oenone*s love.*' 116 



Roll back, ye ftreams} back td your fountain 

run ! . 

Paris is falfe { Genome is undone. 
Ah, wretched maid ! think how the moments flew; 
£ie you the pangs of this corfl paflicn knew, no 
When groves could plaafe, and when you tov*d the 

plain, 
Without il.e prefence of your peijor'd fwam. 

Thus may tlte nymph, whenever flie fpreads the 
Fan, 
In his true colours view perfidious man ; 
Pleas'd with her virgin flate, in forefls rove, 1I5 
And never trvd the dangerous hopes of Love. 

The Goddefs ended ; m(n7 Momus rofe, 
With fmiles and grina lie waggifli glances thrown ^ 
Then with a roif/ lavgh fo> eflalls the joke, 
iMirth flafhes from his eye^ while thus he fpoke 

Rr. thcr let heavenly deed* be painted there, 
And by your own examples teach the fair. 
Let chafle biana on the piece be feen, 
And the bright crefcent own the Cynthian Queeit. 
On Latmos' top fee young Endymion lies, 155 

Feigned fleep has cloii*d the bloomy lover's eyes: 
See, to his foft embraces how fhe ileal::, 
. vnd on his lips her warm careflTes feals ; 
No more hei hand the glittering'javelin hddty 
But round his neck her eager arms fhe folds. Z4« 
W|iy are our fecrets by our bluflies fliown ? 
Virgins are virgins Aill — while *tis unknown. 
Here let her on fome flowery bank be laid. 
Where meeting beeches weave a graceful fliade i 
Her naked bofom wanton trefles grace, 145 

And glowing expedation paints hier face ; • 

0*er ber fair limbs a thin loofe veil is fpmd, 
(Stand ofl^l ye Aiepherds ; fear A6)con*s head !) 
Let vigorous Pan th* unguarded minute feize, 
And in a fliaggy goat the virgin pleafe. 15* 

Why are our fecrets by our blufltes fliown ? 
Virgins are virgins (till — while 'tis unknown, 

1 here with juft warmth Aurora's paflfion trace. 
Let (preading crimfon flain her virgin face. 
See Cephalu^ her wanton airs defpife, 15^ 

While flie provokes him with deflring eyes j 
To ralfe his paflions, flie difplays her charms, 
His modefl hand upon her bofom warms t 
Nor looks, nor prayers, nor force, his heart per- 

fiiade ) 
But with difdain he quits the rofy maid. i6« 

Here let diflblving Lcda grace the toy, 
Warm cheeks and heaving bieafls reveal her joy j 
Beneath the prefling fwan (he pants for air. 
While wjth his fluttering wings he fans the fajr. 
There let all- conquering gold exert its power, 165 
.\nd foften Danaci in a glittering fl\ower. 

Would )ou warn Beauty r.ot to cherifli pride. 
Sot vainly in the treacherous bloom confide, 
On the machine the fage Minerva place. 
With lir>eaments of wifdom mark her face. lym 

See, where fhe lies near fome tranfparcnt flood. 
And with her pipe cheers the refounding wood : 
Her image in the floating glafs fhe fpies. 
Her bloated cheeks, worn lips, and flbriverd eyei ; 
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She breaks the gtiltlefs pipe, and with difdain 175 1 She made Latona*t altars ceafe c6 flame. 



Its fliatterM ruins flings apon the plain | 

With tfte loud reed no more her cheek fliall fwd). 

What ! Tpoil her free! No. WarbUng finuBS, lare. 

wcl. 
Shall arts, fhail fciences, employ the fair f 
Thofe trifles ';ire beneath Minerva*8 care. tSo 

From Venus let her learn the married life, 
And all the virtuous duties of a wife. 
Here on a couch eittend the-Cyprian dame, 
Let her eye fparkle with the gk>wing flame ; 
The God of War within her clinging arms 185 
Sinks on her lips, and kindles aU her charms. 
Paint limping Vulcan with a hufband^s care. 
And let his brow the euckold*8 honoQrs wear ; 
Beneath the net the captive lovers place. 
Their limbi entangled in a clofe embrace. 190 

Let thefe aitiours adorn the new Inachine, 
And female natore on the piece be fcen $ 
So ihall the ttr, as long as Fans l^all laft, 
Lcam Irom yfior bright examples to be ch«fte. 



THE FAN- 
BOOK Jir. 

THUS Momus fpoke. When lage MIoerva 
rofe; 
From her fwcet lips fmcoth elocution flows ^ 
Hrr (kilful hand an ivory pallet grac*d. 
Where fliining colours were in order placM. 
As Gods are blefiM with a fuperior flcill, 5 

And, fwift as mortal thought, perform their will j 
Straight (he propofes, by her art divine, 
To bid she paint express her great dofign. 
Th* a^cmblcd powers confent She now began 
And her creating pencil ihitn*d the Fan. 10 

0*er the £iir fleld trees fpread, and rivers flow, 
Toweia rear their heads, and diflant mountains 

grow; 
Life feems to mofve within the glowing veins, 
And m each Ace fomc lively pafl^on reigns. 
Thus have 1 feen woods, h^s, and dales appear, 15 
Flocks graze the plains, birds wing the filent air. 
In darkened rooms, where light can only pafs 
Through thi fmall circle of a convex glafs ; 
On the white flieet the moving flgures rife. 
The foreft waves, . ctouds float along the fldes. ^o 

She various flibles on the piece deflgnM, 
That fpoke the follies of the female kind. 
The fate of pride in Niobe fhe drew 
(Be wife, ye nymphs, that fcomfiilTlce fubdue). 
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In a wide plain th* imperious mother flood, 
Whofe ^flant bounds rofe in a winding wood | 
Upon her ihoulder flows her mantling hair. 
Pride marks her brow, and elevates her air j 
A purple robe behind her fweeps the ground, 
Wfcofc fpacious border golden flowers furroundj 30 



And of doe hof ours robb*d her Cicred name } 

To her 01^ charms flie bade freih incer.fe ri^f 

And adoration oiVn her brighter eyes. 

Seven daughters from her fmitfol k)ina were boiii. 

Seven gaceful fens her nuptial bed adorn. 

Who, for a mother's arrogant diCdain, 

Were by L^tona's double offspring flain. 

Here Phoebus his unerring anow ritew, 

.^nd from his riflng fteed her firft-bom tlirew ; 40 

His opening fingers drop the flackcnM rein. 

And the pak corpfe falh headlong to the plain. 

Beneath her pencil here two wrcfllers bend. 

See, to the grafp their ^Welling nerves diflend j 

Diana^s arrow joins them face to face, 45 

And death unites tltem in a (kri^ embrace. 

Another heie flies trembling o'er the pialn 

(When. Heaven porfues, wc fliun the ftroke in 

vain): 

This lifts his fopplicating hands and eyes. 
And *midft his humble adoration dies 50- 

As from his thigh this tears the barbed dart, 
A furer weapen flrikes his throbbing he.'ut: 
While that to raife his wounded brother tries. 
Death blafls his bloom, and locks his fixnen eyes. 
The tender flfters, bath'd in grief appear, 55 

With fable garments and diihevelM halr< 
And o*er their gafping brothers weeping flood ; 
Some with thtir trefles flcpt the gu/hing blood ; 
They fbive to flay the fleetiug life too late. 
And in the p'rous aAion ihare their fate 60 

Now die proud dame, overcome by trembling fear, 
With her wide robe pro:e6^s her only care j 
To fave her only care in vain flie tries, 
Ctofe at her feet the lateft vifiim dies. 
Down her fair cbeek the trickling forrow ?lows, 65 
Like dewy fpanglw on the bluftiinp rofe } 
Fix*d inaflonifliment fhe wceptne Cood, 
The plain all purple with her childrei.% blood j 
She Aifl'ens with her woeu j no more her hair 
In cafy ringlets wantons in the ah- j 70 

Motion fo. fakes her eyes : her veins .ve dry^d^ 
Ahd beat nokmger with t.he fanguire tide ; 
All life is fled j Arm marble now fhe grows. 
Which ftill in tears tjic nK)ther*s arfuiih (hows. 

Ve haughty fair, your painted lans difptay, 7 J 
And the ju A fate of lofty pride furvey. 
Though lovers oft txto\ your beauty*s power. 
And in celeflial fimities adore ; 
Though from your features Cupid borrows arms, 
And goddefles confifs inferior charms \ So 

Do not, vain maid, the flattering tale believe, 
Alike thy lovers and thy glafs deceive. 

Here lively coknirs Procris* paflion tell. 
Who to her jealous fears a vidim fell. 
Here kneels the trembling hunter o'er his wife. 
Who rolfs her flekenins «y*»> *nd ga^ps for life j 
Her drooping head upon her fhoulder hv?. 
And purple gore her fnowy bofom dyes 
What guUr, what horror, on his face appears ! 
Qee, lus red eye4id feems to fwell with tetrs ; 90 
With agony his wringing hands he flratns. 
And ftrong convulfions ftretch his branching veins. 
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II hence, ye wives ! bid vAq fixfpmon ceafe, : Th« Fan (hall fluttcf In ail female haiidf, 
>t, ill fullcn difcontent, your pfjcc *. ' And various faftiions learn from various lands. 

len fierce love to jcaioafy fernicnti*, 95 For this (hall elephants their ivory (bed ; 
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fanti doubts and fears the foui invcnfs; 
re the days in pl-.afing coiiverfe fl..W» 
»^ht» no uv.ttc theit foft endearments know, 
'c on the piece the Volfcian quf'n expir*<I, 
vc of fpoiitt her fenialt bufohi fir'd. ico 

iloreus* arms att-udl her loDjriuor <yc$, 
r the painted ylun^c and helm fhc ligl»s ; 
s flie follows, bent on ^udy prey, 
ill-fated dart obftrudU her way ; 
c^ropB the martial tnaid 
prourtd 

vith a torrent from the purple \v)und 
'urnfui nymphs h r (Jroopinjr head iutluiii, 
f to Oop the rufli:: ?; life i' viin. 
. the raw niJid fnrae t;»'.vdry coat fuivcyt, 
the fop's fancy in imhroiocry plays ; IIO 
wy feather, edgM with crimf* n dyei. 



AndpoJifliM flicks :he wavin{( engine fpread : 
; His clouded msil the tortoife (hall reiigD, 
* And round the rivet pearly circles Ihine. 
. On this (hall India n^ all their art employ, 

And wirh bright colours ftain the gaudy toy; x6o 
; Their paint (hall here in wildeft fancies flow, 
I I'heir drcfs, their cufloms, their religion, ihow : 
■ So (hall the Britifh fair their mit^dsimprovci 

And on the Fan to dil>ant climates rove. 
the bloody Here China\ ladies (h ill their pride difplay, 
105 And fiivcr fig;j es gi!d their loofe array ; 

This b'lafta her little feet and winking eyes ; 
- That tuiics the fife, or tinkling cymbal plies : 
! iierc crofs-Iegg*d nobles in rich ftate (hall dine ; 

There in bright mail dillorted heroes (bine, IJ9 

The peeping Fan in modern times fliall rift, 

Throuuh which unfeen the female ogle flies ; 
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I bright fword-knot, lure her wit dering eyes; *This (h ill in temples the fly naaid conceal. 



giovi^ and gold bro:ade C'Tfpirc to m»'Ve, 
c nymph falls a facrlficc ro love, 

young NarciffuHoVr /.^e fountain flood, II j 
cwM his image in tne cryftal flood ; 
yftal flond Ttri\t6k9 his lovely charms, 
e pleas'd image flrlves to meet his arms, 
nph his iincxperierc'd bread fubdued, 
1 vain the flying boy purfued, 
f alone the fooHfh y«»i)th admirc«i 
ith fond h'ok r'-c fmirn;r Ihwlc dcfire? ! 



And (hclter love beneath devotion's vcit 
Gay France fliall make the Fan her arti(l*s care, I^i 
And with the coflly trinket arm the fair. 
As learned orators, that toiich the heart, 
With various a<5^ion raife cheir foothing aft, 
Btith head and hand aflcA the liflenlng throng. 
And humour each etpreflion of the tongue i l2& 
126 So (hall each paflion by the Fan be feen^ 
I From noify anget to the fullen fplcin. 

While Ventis fpoke, joy (hone in Strephoik*s eyes ; 



? fmr^oth lake w tli rriiitl Ts tears he gbievc»» Proud of the gift, he t" Corinnii flies : 

.-ading (ing.rs (hoot in verdint leaven. But Cupid (^'ho delights tn aniorous ill, tZs 

rh his pale veins green Tap nbW gently Wounds hearts, and leaves them to a womin'twilij 
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flowv, Mj 

I a fliort-liv'd flower his beauty blows, 
vain Narciffus warn each female breafl, 
eauty*6 hut a tranfient good at heft, 
iwers it withers with th' advancing year ; 
^e, ]ike winter, robs the blooming fair. 130 
ramiiita ! ceafe thy wonted pride, 
nger in thy faithlefs charms c< nfide ; 
rhilc the glaf» r6fle<5ls thy fparkling e)reS) 
lutlre and thy rofy colour flics ! 
s on the Fan the breathing flgures Ibiiie, 135 
1 tlie powers applaud the wife defign.. 

Cyprian queen the painted gift receivesy 
'ith a grateful bow the fyndii leaves. 
: low world flic bends her fteepy way, 

Strephon pafsM the folitary day. Z40 

ind him in a melancholy grove, 
wn-cafl eyes betiay'd defponding love; 
ounded bark confefsM his flii^htqf flame, 
wry tree bore falfe Corlnna's name : 
•ol (hade he lay with folded arms, 145 

his fortune, and upbraids her charms; 
Venus to his wondering eys appears, 
Mth thefe words relieves his amorans cares : 

! happy youth ; this bright machine f^rvey, 
: rattling flicks my bufy fingers fway ; 15 • 
refent (hall thy cruel charmer move, 
I her fickle bofom kindTe Iov«. 
.. Vll. 



With certain aiih a golden arroW dlrw^ 

W hich to I«eandcr's panting bofom flevr. 

Leander lov'd, and to the fprightly dame 

In gentle figh's reveal'd his growing flamje : Z90 

Sweet fmilcs Corinna to his fighs returha, 

And fof the fop in equal paflion burnt. 

Lo, Strephon comes! and, with a fUppliant 
bow, 
Offers the prefent, and renews hit "HiWm 

When (he the fate of Niobe beheld, 195 

Why has my pride againfl my heart rebell'd ? 
She Itghihg cry'd. Difdain forfook her breafl. 
And Streph(m now was thought a worthy guefl. 

In Procris* bofom when (he faw the dart. 
She juftly blames her own fnfpicious heart; 20O 
Imputes her difcontent to jealou» fear. 
And knows her Strephon*s conflancy fincefe. 

When on Camilla's fate her eye (he ttim*, 
Ko more for (how and equipage (he burnt : 
She learns Leander*s pa (Con to defpife, ft05 

And iooks^n merit with difcetnJng eyes. 

Narciffus' change to the vain virgin (hows. 
Who trufls to b^uty, trufts the fading rofe. 
Youth fli':s apace, with youth your beauty flies ; 
Love then, ye virgins, ere the blo(rdm dies. 11 "^ 

Thus Pallas taught her. Strephon weds the darac \ 
And LlyuKii's torch diiTus'd the brightcfl dame. 
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SIX PASTORALS. 1714. 
with' 
THE AUTHOR'S NOTES. 

**•— l^ibeat mihi fordida nira, 
** Atquc humilcs habitare cafaa -— ** Vimc. 

PROLOGUE 

TO TUB BI6BT HONOVEABLE THE 

LORD VISCOUNT BOLINGBROKE. 

LO, 1 who erft ben«»ath a free 
Sung Bumkicet and Bowzybee, 
And Blouztliad and Marian bright, 
In apron blue or apron white, 
Now write my fonnett in -s book, 5 

for my good lord of Bplingbrokc. 

Aa Ud4 and lalTes floud around 
To hear my boxen hautboy found. 
Our cleri came polling o'er the grten 
With doleful tidings of the gutem ; lo 

That futcm, he fald, to whom we owe 
5weet ptateibst aahtb rUbaJlovf ; 
That ftfrr/r, who eat*d our tax of late, 
Was dead, alas !— and lay in ft ate. 

Ac thift, in tears was Cicely feen, 15 

Buxoma tore her pinners clean, 
h:dolefuI dump (tood every clown. 
The parfon rert bU band and gown. 

For me, when as I heard that death 
Had fnatch*d queen Anne to Elzabcth, ao 

] broke my reed, and, iighing, fworc, 
I'd weep for Blouzclind no more. 

While thus we ftood as in a ilound. 
And wet with tears, like dew, the ground. 
Full fcoo by bonefire and by bell 
We learnt our Liege was paffing well. 
A Ikilful leach (fo God him fpeed) 
They faid had wrought this bitfled deed. 
This leach Arbuthnot wa» ydcpt, 
Who many a night not once had flept ; 30 

But iyatch*d our gracious Sovereign ftill ; . 
For who could reft when (he was ill ? 
Oh, may*ft thou henceforth fweetly fleep! 
Sheef, fwains, oh fiicer your foftcft flieep, 
To fwell his couch ; for, well I ween, 35 

He favM the realm, who fav'd the Queen. 

Quoth I, pleafe G<id, Til hye with glee 
To court, this Arbuthnot to fee. 
1 fold my flieep and lambkins tf>o; 
For filver loops and garment blue ; 40 

My boxen hautboy, fwcet of fouiid, 
,Fqr lace that edg*d mine hat arour.d ; 
For Lightfoot and my fcrip, I go: 
A gorgeous fword, and eke a knot. 

So forth I far'd to court vi ith fpeed, 45 

Of foldier's drum withoutcn dreed ; 
For peace allays the fliepherd*s fear 
Of wearing cap of grenadier. 

There faw I ladies all a-row. 
Before their Queen in feemly ibow. 50 

No more 1*11 fmg Buxoma brown. 
Like goldfinch in her Sunday gown *, 
Nor Clumfilii, nor Marian bright, 
Nor damsel that Hobnelia hight. 
But LanfJownc, frcfli as flower of May, ^$ 

^Ti B,rI:;leT, I«<'iy blithe acd gay; 



And Anglefea, whofe fpcech exceeds 
The voice of pipe, or outeo reeds ; 
And blooming Hyde, with eyes fo rare ; 
And Montague beyond compare : 
Such ladies fair would I depaiot. 
In roundelay or fonuct quaint. 

There many a worthy wight Tve feen. 
In ribbon blue and ribbon green : 
Aft Oxford, who a wand duth bear. 
Like Mofes^ in our bibles fair; 
Who for our traffiek forms defigns. 
And gives to Britain Indian mines. 
Now, ihepherds, dip your fleecy care ; 
Vc maids, your fpinning wheels prepare ; 
Ye weavers, all your (buttle « throw. 
And bid broad-cloths and fcrges grow ; 
For trading free (hall thrive again. 
Nor leafingslewd affright the fwaiu. 

There faw I St. John, fweet of mien. 
Full ftedfall both to church and queen ; 
With whofe fair name 1*11 deck my ilrain ; 
St. John, right courteous to the fwain. 

For thus he told me on a day. 
Trim are thy fonnets, gentle Gay ; 
And, certes, mirth it were to lee 
Thy joyous madrigals twice three. 
With preface meet, and notes profound. 
Imprinted fair, and well y-bound. 
All fuddenly then home I fped. 
And did ev*B as mv lord had faid. 

I'O, here chou haft mine Eclogues fair, 
But let not thcfcr detain chine ear. 
Let uot th* aflairs of ftates and kings 
Wait, while our Bowzybcus fing^. 
Rather than verfe of iimple fwain 
Should fiay the trade of P*rance or Spain : 
Or, for the plaint of Parfon*8 maid. 
Yon* £mperor*8 packets be delay *d ; 
In footh, I fwear by holy Paul, 
Td burn book, preface, notes and all. 



« 



MONDAY; 

O R, 

THE S Q^U .4. B B L E. 

LOBBIN CLOUT, CUDDY, CLODDIPOLE* 
Ldbbin Clout. 

1'HY younglings. Cuddy, arc but juft iwake, 
No thniftles flirili rhe bramble- bufli fuifJcCf 
No chirping Lark the welkin flieen invokes, 
No damfel yet the fwdling udder ftrokcs ; 
0*er yonder hill does feint the dawn aj>pcar : 5 
Then wh;^ does Cuddy leave his cott fo rear ? 

CufrDV. 

Ah Lobbin Clou: ' I wceu, my plight isguefl, 
For be thmt iovrt^ a flranvtr it to refi ; 

Vcr. 2. H''cUtr, th? lame as ^Wira,an oldSaiflO 
word Cgnlfying a thud ; by poetical licence it b/rf 
queutly taken for tbe eSetneat or Jky, as may appear by 
this vcrfe in the Drearii of Chaucer, 

** Nc in all the welkin was 00 cloud.*' 
'^^been or Jbin^-, an old woru forfirniag or btigit* 

Ver. 5. Scant, ufcd in the ancient Britiih aoihoA 
{or/carte, 

Ver. 6. I^ear^ an exprcHion in fcveral coaoticsof 
England, for early in the mtrmim^, 

Vcr. 7. Tt xocetit dcrircd from the 8uon, fM 
ornnteht. 



GAY'S POkMS. 



St? 



iins belye not» thou haft proVd the fmart, 
Blouzciinda't mifirefs of thy heart. lo 

[Ifinir rear betokeneth well thy mind, 
: arms are folded for thy Blouzclind. 
well, I crow, our piteoud plights agree : 
Blouzelinda fmltes, Ruxoma me. 

LoBBTN Clout. • 

I, BIour.eIInd I 1 love thee mQre by half, 15 
does their fawns, or cows the ncw-faU'ri calf : 
worth the tongue ^ may blillerb fore it gall, 
Dames Buxoma Blouzelind Withal, 

Cuddy. 
•Id, witUfs Lobbin Clout, I theradvife, 
>lifteni fore on tliy own torgue arife. 10 

onder, Cloddipole, the hlithfome fwain, 
wifeft lout of all the neighbouring plain ! 
. Cloddipole we learnt to read the ikies, 
m w when hail will f^ll, or winds «rife. 
lught us erft the hcifer*& tail to view, 25 

» fluck aloft, that (howcrs would llraight en- 

fue : 
rft that ufeful fecret did explain, 
pricking corns foretold thv gathering rain, 
n fwallows ilti:t foar high and fport in air, 
old us that the welkin would he clear. 30 

Cloddipole then hear us twain rehearfe, 
praife hisfweetheart in alternate vcrfe. 
'ager this fame oaken ftaffwith thee, 
Cloddijiole (hall give the prize to me. 

LoBBiN Clout. 
J this tobacco-ponch, that*8 linM with hair, 35 
: of the fkin of dcepcft fallow-deer, 
ptmch that's ty'd with tape of reddcft hue, 
ager, that the prize ihall be my due. 

Cuddy. 
gin thy carols then, thou vaunting flouch ! 
inc the oaken ftafT, or mine the pouch. 40 

LobBiM Cj.out. 
f Blouzelinda is the blithcft lafs, 
ptimrofe fwecter, or the clovcr-grjf*. 
is the king-cup that in meadow blows, 
s the daifie that befide her grows ; 
Is the gilliflowcr, of gardens fwect, 45 

i* the marygold. for pntcage meet : 
JlouzeiiiidN than gilliflowcr more fair, 
1 daific, marygoId,or king-ciip rare. 

C'JDDV. 

y brown Bumma is the fcateft maid, 
e'er at wake dclightfonu jrambol |»lay'd. 50 
I as young Umbkir.s or th'j goofc's down, 
like the gi'ldfinch in her Sunday ^own. 
writleftj lamb may fpcri upon the plain, 
friflcing kid delight the gaping fw^iii, 
wanton calf may (kip with many a bound, 5 J 
my cur Tray play di fteft feats around ; 
icif her lamb, nor kid, nor calf, nor Tray, 
:e like Buxoma on the firft of May. 

LoBBiM CmnT. 
rcct h my toil when Blouzelind is near ; 
'.r b'.reff, 'tis winter all tl.c yt-ar. 66 

I her 00 fultry fummcrN htat 1 know ; 
inter, V, }if n iht*s nij;h, with Icvc I glow, 
e, Blowzthi..^-, tafc thy fwainS difire, 
Tummtr's ihauow, arid my winter's fire I 

Cuddy. 
i with Buxoma once I wnrk'd at hay, 65 

no'.n-tide labour fccm'd an holiday ; 
!.f.l day«, ii b?.j'!y (hr were tfopc, 
; worky-:1a/i i wilhM would f jun be dine. 



Efrfoons, O fweetheart kind, my love rilny, 
And all the year (hall then be holiday. 7^ 

Lobbin Clout. 

As Blouzelinda, in a gamefome mood. 
Behind a haycock loudly laughing (lood, 
I (lily ran, and fnatch*d a haily klfs ; 
She wip*d her lips, nor took it much ami(s. 
Believe me, Cuddy, while l*m bold to fay, 75 

Her breath was fwecter than the ripen*d hiy. 

Cuddy. 

As my Buxoma, in a morning fair. 
With gentle finger (Irok'd her milky care, 
I queintly (lolc a kifs ; at firft, *tis true. 
She frown*d, yet after granted one or two. to 

Lobbin, I fwear, believe who willmv vows, . 
Her breath by far cxcell'd the breathing cowt. 

LoBLiN Clout. 

Le-k to the Welch, to Dutchmen butter*s dear. 
Of Irifh fwains potatoe is tht chcar; 
Oats for their fcafts the Scottifli (hepherdi grind, %S 
Sweet turniu« are the food of Blouzelind. 

■ 

While (he loves turnip^*, butter I'll defpife. 
Nor leeks, nor oatmeal, nor potatoe, prize. 

Cuddy 

In good roaft-beef my landlord (^ickthii knife 
The capon fat dtliv^hts his dainty wife, 9^ 

Pudding our parfon eats, the fquire lovei hare^ 
But white-pot thick is my Bazoma's fare. *. 

While (he loves whitc-poc, tapun nc*er fliall be. 
Nor hare, nor beef, nor pudding, food fur me. 

LoBBZK Clout. 

As once I play'd at hii/uimsns huff^ it hapt 95 

About my eyes the towel thick was wrapt. 
I mifs'd the fwains, and feiz'd on Blouselind. 
True fpcaks that ancient pMverb, ** Love it blind* J 

Cuddy. 

As at htH-cockltt once I laid me dowq, ' 
And felt the weighty hand of many a clown ; TO* 
Buxoma gave a gentle tap, and I 
Quick r<^c, and read foft mifchief in her eye« 

Lobbin Clour. 

On two near elms the (lac ken 'd cord 1 hnng^, 
Now high, now low, my Blouzelinda fwung. 
With the rude wind her rumpled garment rofe, X05 
And (how'dh'T taper if r, i^.-d fcarlet hofc. 

CunoT. 

Acrofsth:' fiUfn osk tite plank I laid. 
And mylclt p'tisM u'^'ainft th^ tottering maid. 

Ver. 25. . rj^f 11 cntraclion of tre tb'u ; it (igni- 
fics fomf ftM.' /»»'/, or for*^riy, 

Vcr. 56. DePy an old word, (ignifying hrllk or 
nimBte, 

Vcr. 69. Ffifnontt from eft, an ancient Briti(h 
word, tgnifyinpyirtff. So that tfifvnm is a d ubling 
ctf the w«>rcl/j<7f ; wliich'is, as it were, to fuy txolte 
/v«/», or rftryfbon. 

Ver. 79. !^n-iflt has v;iricu8 fignificaticns in the 
ancient Knchlh autH'.r^ 1 hav:r ufcd jt in thiv place 
in tt:c fame I'ci-le as i^'iiau er hath done in his Mil- 
l.r's'lalc. *' As Cicrkca being Tuil fubtic ** und 
ijucinr" (by which he meaTj> aril iir iv^^Jh) ; and 
not in th:it < lil'cenr. icnfc wiitrcin uc uicia it iu ilie 
:ini: immc iatcly following. 

Ver. Zs. 
M Pupulus Alcidjc gr:itllBma, Vitit laccho, 
" Fotmofae MyrrusVcnvri, i'un L.nurca i'l>oebo, 
" Phillis amat Coryl-^s. ' Hlas duni Phlh* am;ihJf, 
" Nee Myrtus vinctt Corylo5,ntcLrurca Ph'rbi." 
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High IcspM tke pliak ; a^wo BoToma £ell ; 
I fpy'd«*bat faithful fnfeethcant neircr tell. XZO 

LoBBiN Clout. 
Thiiridilc, Cuddy if thou canft, explaiq, 
Thit wily riddle puzzles every fwaio. 
** What fli>wer ii that which bears the virgiiti name, 
** The rfehcil oieul joined with the fame V* 

CUDDV. 

ADfwer,thoucarie,aDd judge thisriddle right, 1 15 
1*11 frankly own thee for a canning wight. 
^ What flower is that which royal hon- or rravrs, 
" Adjoin the virgin^ and 'tis ftrown on graves ?'* 

CLeDDIPOLf. 

forbear, contending Jouts, give o'er your flrains ' 
fkXL oaken ftaff* each merits for his pains. i 20 

But fee the- fun -beams bright to labour warn. 
And gild the thatch of g^odman Hadgc*s bam. 
Vour herds for want of water (land a-dry, 
They're weary of your fongs— and fo am f. 



TUESDAY; 

■ ■ 

tSK 

THE DITTY. 
^ MARIAN. ' 

YODMG CoUn Ciout, a lad of peerlels meed. 
Foil well could dance, and deftly tune the reed t 
In every wood his larols tyicct wrrc known. 
At every w»kc his nimble feats were ihowo. . 
When in the ring the niilic routs he threw, 5 

The damfieU' pieafurei with his conquefts grew ; 
Or when aflant the cudgel threats his head, 
His danger fmices the breaft of every maid. 
But chief of Marian. Marian lov*d the fwain. 
The f arfon*i> maid, and neateft of the plain ; Zo 
^larian, that foft could (Uoke the uddcrM cow. 
Or kifeu with her fu ve the harley-mow ; 
Marbled withfage the hardening checfc (he prc(a*d. 
And ycUow butter Marian's ikill confefsM; 
But Marian now, devoid of countr)' rarcs, 1$ 

VoT yellow butter, nor iagc-chcefe, prepares ; 
For yearning love the witlefs imid employs. 
And Love, f«y fwair.s, " all bnfy htrd dellr jys.** 
Colin makes mock at all her piteous I'mart ; 
A lafs that Cicely hight had won hi^ i.cart, ao 

Cicely the weftcrn laf« that rends the kec. 
The riyal of the parfor*s maid ti^as (he. 
In drcwy lh.^dr now Marian lies along. 
And, mixt ^^•'v\\ figHs, thus wails in pliiining fang : 
Ah woeful day ! ah woeful noon and morn ! 15 
19^hen firft hy thee my younglings white were fhorn ; 
Then firk, I ween, I cafl a Uivcr's eye, 
My flicep were iiliy, but more filly 1. 
Beneath the (hears they felt i^o lading fmart. 
They loft but fleeces, while I loll a hi art. 30 

Ver. lOj-'Zic were not in the eaily editions. N. 

Vcr. 113. Marygold.' 

Ver. 117. Rofcmaryw 

** Die qui bus in tcrris infer jpti nomina Ref am 
*« N.'.fcantur Flares." Viae 

Ver. 120. " £c vitula tu dignus & hie." Viae. 



Ver. 11. J&«, a weft-couotry word for Im^ or 



Ah, Colin ! eanft thou leave thy fweetheart tme ? 
What I have o^ne for thee, will Ci^ ly do i 
Win (he ihy linen wafh, or hofcn darn, 
.•\nd knit thee gUivcs made of her ow'.i fpun yarn? 
Will (he with hufwife'shand provide thy meat ? 5J 
.And every bunday morn thy ueckch ih piait. 
Which o*tr thy krrlcy dfiubietfpreadii'g w.de. 
In fcrvice-time drew Cicely '» y< * -fuic ? 

Whcrt*cr 1 gad, I caniio^ hic'c my care. 
My new diiaftcrs in my look pptar. 40 

White as the curd my ruddy ct.cck ih grown, 
So thin my features :hat Tni luidly kni wn. 
OurneiKhbc urs tctl niL oh', in joking ralk. 
Of a(hes. It atUt r oatmeal, bran, and chalk ; 
Unwittingly of Marian they divine, 45 

And will not that witii thoui^htful love I pine. 
Yet Ccljn Clout, untoward (hephcr* fwain, 
Walks whidllnjir ^Ut.ic, whil pitiful I plain. 

Whilom with thee 'twas Marian's dear delight 
To m<iil all day, and merry make a: night. 5^ 

, If in the foil y..u guide the crooked Ihare, 
Your early breakLft is my corOsnt cart; ; 
And when with even han<! you O.ow the grain, 
I fright the th:c villi rook« from off the plain. 
In mining day^, ^vhcn I my threlher heard. Si 

With nappy Leer 1 tu the barn repair'd i 
Loft in the mu(ic uf the whirling flail. 
To gaze on thee I lift the fniokin); pail : 
In harveft when the fun was mruntei! high. 
My leathern bottle did thy draug-it fupyily ; 60 
Whene'er you mow'd, I foilcw'd with the rake. 
And have full oft* been fun burnt fn: thy fake : 
When in the welkin gathering (bowers Were lecBt 
I hgg'd the laft with Colin on the grctu ; 
And when at evt returning with thy car, 65 

Awaiting heard the jingling bells from far. 
Straight on the fire the fo(/ty poc I plac'd. 
To warm thy broth 1 \t\xTUX my hands for haftc. 
When hungry thou ftoud'Uy^/ivfjgr, lUe mm tf^ 
I (lic'd the luncheon from the barley-hiaf ; 7C 

With crumbled bread I thicken'd well thy mcii. 
Ah, love me more, or love fhy pottage lef» ! 

Laft Friday's cvc, when as the fun was fet, 
I, near yon (liJe, three fallow g^'pfies nict. 
I Up«n ii.y hand they cull a puriiig look, fl 

. Bid me beware, and thrice their beads thc> fliook : 
They faid that many croife^ ! muft prove ; 
Some in my wrrldly gain, but mo(l in love. 
Next morn 1 iiiif»*d three hens and our oldaack. 
And off the hc^ge pvo pinners and a fimuck ; 80 
I bore thcfe VSic^ with a chrldian mind. 
And no mi(haps could fed, while thou wertkind. 
But fince, alas ' I ^rcw rny Colin'sfcom, 
I've known no pleafurc, night, or noon, «ir mnm. 
Help me, yc gyjfics ; bring him home again, %l 
And tf> 3 coiidant lnf« give bick her Twain 

Have I not fat with thee full many « night, 
.When dying emhrrftwere our only li^ht. 
When every crcaturr did influmbcrslie, 
Befides ourczt, my Colin Clout, and I ? -90 

No troublous thoughts the cat or Colin move, 
WimL* I alone am kept awake by love. 

Remember, Colin, when at lalt year'a wake 
I bought the clily prcfcnt for thy fake ; 
Coulu'ft tl nu f|K 11 o'er the pofy on thy knife, ^5 
And <vith another ciiAnge thy Oatc of iile? ' 
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brgefit, 1 wot, I can repeat, 

ory can tell the verfe fo fweet : 

I ia grav'd upon this knife of thine, ' 

hy imape on this heart of mioc.'* ZCO 

is me ! fuch prefents luckUfs prove, 

, they tell mc, alivays/ever l^ve, 

lariat, wail'd, her eye. with tears brimfull, 

[>ody Dobbins broujrht her cow to boll. 

•on blue to dry her tears (he fcught ; 105 

IT the cow well fcrv'd, and tuqk a groat. 



When S^n^bella, p«(i&re and forlorn* 
Alike with yearning love and labour wofn, 
l.ean*d on her rake, and ilrait with doleful guile 
Did this fad plaint in mournful note* devife. 

Come uignt as d^rk as pitch, furronnd my head. 
From SparabvUa Bumkinet is fled; 
The ribbnu that his valorous cudgel woo, 
Lail Sunday huppjcr Clumfilispnc on. 39 

■Sure if hc*d eyes {hut /••r, thty fay^ bmt none) 

whilom by that ribbon had been known. 



WEDNESDAY: 
oa, 
THE DUMPS». 
-SPARA BELLA. 
, wailiugs ''t a maidtru I recite, 
maic.n !air that SparabcUa hight. 
ii s ne*er warble in the linnec*s throat, 
^ay goU.dnch chauntk fo fweet a note, 
.pye chattcr'o, nor the painted jay, 5 

AS ''^eard to low, nor afsto bray; 
tii^ breezes play*d th« leaves among, 
tins her madrigal the damfcifung. 
ik,0 D'Urfey, lend an ear or twain, 
:>«gh in homely guife, my vcrfi d fdain ; lo 
r diou feck*(l new kingdoms in the fuo> 
r thy Mufe doe* at Newmarket run, 
with goflips at a feaft regale, 
^hten her conceits wiihiack and ale, 
at wakes with Joan and Hodgr rejcice, 1$ 
D'Urfey's lyricks fwcli in every voice; 
*r mC: thcu oard ol wondrous meed, 
ly bays to w< ave this rural weed, 
the fun drove adown the wcftern road, 
en laid ac reft forgot the goad, a* 

jwn fatigued trudg'd homeward with his 
Tpade, 
the meadows ftretch'd ihe lengthenM fhade ; 

)umpi^ or dttmhs^ made ufe of to ezprcfii a 
\cfuUtns. Some have pretended that it is 
from Dumo^t^ a king of Egypt, that built 
lid, and died of melancholy. So mcfa after 
e manner is thought to have come from Me- 
lothcr Egyptian kirg. that died of the fame 
ler. But our Engliu antiquaries have con- 
1 that dumps^ which is a grievous bcavimeft •/ 
comes from the word dumplin^ the heavieft 
pbdding that is eaten iu this country, much 
Norfolk, and other counties of England. 

5- 

nemor herbarum quot eft mirata juvenca 

tantcs, quorum ftupefadz carmine lyncet, 

nucata fuos requi^runt flumioa curfus.'* 



mihi, feu magni fuperas jam faza Timavi, 

e Oram Ulyricilegissquoris-— '* Viao. 

1 1. An opera written by this author, called. 

World in the Sun, or The Kingdom of 

* he is alfo famous for his fong on the New- 

horfc-race, and fcveral others that are fung 

Britifli fwains. 

17. Meed^ an old word ior/am* or ren§viM. 

,18 

^'* Hanc fine tenspora circum 

cr vidrices ederam tibi ferpcre lauroa**' 



I 

Ah wclla-day ! Vm Ihent with baneful fnurt« 

For with the ribbon he beftow'd his heart. 



" My plaint, ye laiTes, with this burthen aid, $£ 
** * Vis hard fo true a damfel dies a maid.*' 

Shall heiivy Clumftlis with me compare f 
View this, ye lovers, and like me defpair. 
Her blubber*d lip by fmutty pipes is wom» 
And in her breath tobacco whi^ arc borne ! 49 
The cicinly cheefe-prefs (he could never turn, 
Her aukward fift did ne'er employ the chum; 
If e'er ihe brew'd, the drink would firaight gjow 

four. 
Before it ever felt the thunder's p«wer : 
No hufwifry the dowdy creature knew ; ^ 

To fum up all, her tongue confefsM the flirew. 

** My plaint, je laftei, with this burthen aid^ 
«« 'Tis hard fo true a damfel dies a maid." 

I've often fecn my vifai^e in yon lake. 
Nor ire my features of the homelieft make : 5^ 
Though Clumfilis may boall a whiter dye. 
Yet the black floe turns in my rolling eye ; 
And faireft bloflbms drop with every blaft. 
But the brown beauty will like hollietlaft. 
Her wan complexion's like the withered leek, Sf 
While Kitherine pears adorn my ruddy cheek. 
Yet ihe, ahs the witlefs lout hath won. 
And by her gain poor Sparabell's undone! 
Let hares and hounds in coupling ftraps unite. 
The clucking hen make frieiidihip with the kite; 6# 
Let the fox (Imply wear the nuptial noofe, 
And join iu wedlock with the waddling goofe; 
For love hath brought a ftranger thing to pafs. 
The faireft (hepRcrd weds the fouleft lafs. 

«• My plaint, ye laflfe*, with this burthen aid, 
«« 'Tis hard fo true a damfel dies a maid." 
Ver. «5. 

•• Incumbens ter<rti Damon iic ccepit oliviB."Via. 
Ver. 33. Stent, an old word, (ignifyiag &urt or 
harmed, 
Ver. 37. 

** Mopfo Ni(a datur, quid non fperemus aman- 

tea?" ViRO. 

Ver. 49. 

Nee fum adeo informis, nuper me iu littore 
vidi." Viae. 

Ver. S3' 

Alha lig«(lra caduot, vaccinia nigra Icguntar." 

Vifto. 

Ver. 59. 

Jungentur jam gryphes equis ; sBVoqne fcqnenti 

Cum canibus timidi venient wd poeula damse.'^ 

Viae, 
Ver. 67. 

Ante leves ergo pafcentur in jethere cervi, 

Et freu deiUtuent nudes in littore pifces — 

Qnam noftro iliiuatabatnr pedore vultus." Vit. 
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Sooner flull cats difport in waters clear, 
And fpccklcd mackrel graze the meadows fair : 
Sooner (hall fcreech-owU baik in funny day, 
And the flow afs on tree*, like fqcirrels, play ; 70 
Sooner fliallfnails on infedt pinions rove ; 
Than I forget myflicpherd's wonted lore. 

** My plaint, ye laflcs, with this burthen aid, 
** *Tis hard fo true a damfel dies a maid.*' 

Ah ! didft thou know what proffers I withftood 
When late I met iht Squire in yonder wood ! 
To me he fped, regardlefs of hii» game. 
While all my cheek was glowing red with (hame ; 
My lip he kifsM, and prais*d my healthful look, 
Then from hi» purfe of fi)k a guinea took, 80 

Into my hand he forcM the tempting gold. 
While I with mode ft ft niggling broke his hold. 
He fwore that Dick, in livery ftriped with lace, 
Should wed me foon, to keep me from difgracc ; 
But I nor footman pria*d, nor golden fee ; 85 

For what is lace or gold compared to thee } 

** My plaint, ye iaflcs, with this burthen aid, 
*' *Tis hard fo traea danifi.1 dies a maid.'* 

Now plain I ken whence Love his rife begun ; 
Sure he was born feme bloody butcher's fon, 99 
Bred np in {hamble«, where our younglings flain 
Erft taught him mifchirf, and to fport with pain. 
The father only filly ih.:tpannnvs, 
The fon the fillier ihepherdcfs deftroys. 
Docs fon or father greater mifchief do ? 95 

The fire is cruel, fo the fon is too. 

" My plaint, yc laffcs, with this burthen aid, 
•* ^Tis hard fo true a damfel dies a maid.'* 

Farewell, ye woods, yc niead$, ye dreams that 
flew; 
A fudden dca:]v flull rid me of my woe. ico 

This penknife keen my windpipe (hall divide. 
What ! (hall I fall as fqut aktng pigs have dy*d ? 
Ko— Tofome tree this carcafe 1*11 fufpend. 
But worrying curs find fuch untimely end ! 
ril fpeed me to the pond, where the high ftool 105 
On the long plank ha!;g«iu'er the muddy pr*ol, 
That ftool, the dread ol every fcolding quean; 
Yet, fure a lover fliouKi not die fo mean ! 
There plac*d aloft, I'll rave and rail by fits. 
Though all the parifti fay I've loft my wits; IIO 
And thtncc, if courage holds myfclf I'll tlirow, 
And quench my p^Hion in the lake below. 

** Yc liffcs, ceafe your burthen, ceafc to moan. 
" And, by my cafe f«>rcwain*d, go mind your ow«." 

The fu:) was fet ; the nii^ht came on apace, IIJ 
Av.A iillinj' dcw» bewci uround the place ; 
The ba* lakt'airy rounds on leatherni^iiigs, 
And the hoarfe owl hi* wccful dirges fin jr ; 
The prudent maiden deems it now luo U^e, 
And till to iT.orrow comes defers her tut':. 

Vcr. 85. To ktm. Scire. Chancer, f i.'ti and 
ter^^'\ notLsA. S4 cunn.^n. Cjorh. hinnit. Gtr- 
manis i'Mi^M. Danis lUnle. Iflaiuli:* lunnj. Cel- 
gia k^iin^n. This word i» of jjcneral uie, but not 
Tcry coniiion, though rrt unknown -to the vuljrar. 
Km ItM ftrfjpictre is w^ll known \iV^ ui'cd lo JifouiHr 
hythi eye. Rav, F. R. S. 

** Nunc f( io quid fit -mior, otc. 

** Criideiix mater magis an puer irnprubus iiie ? 

" Improbusille pucr, crud^Ustu quoqucmst'.r.*' 

Tiao. 
Ver. pp- " — vivitc fylvac ; 

" Prxcefs aeni fpeculi de montit in undaa 
" Dtferar." ViHG. 



THURSDAY; 



o a, 



THE SPELI4. 

H O R N I L I A. 

HOBNELIA, feated in a dreary vale, 
In penfive mood rehcars'd her piteous tale ; 
Her piteous tale the winds in fighs bemoan, 
And pining Echo anfwers groan for groan. 

I rue the day, a rueful day I trow, J 

The woeful day, a day indeed of woe ! 
When Lubberkin to town Li^ cattle drove, 
A maiden fine bedight he hapt to love ; 
The maiden fine bedight his love retains. 
And for the village he forfakes the pUinr. It 

Return, my Lubberkiu, thefe ditties hear ; 
SpdU will I try, and fptlls (hall eafe my care. 

** With my fliarp heel I three times mailc tie 
ground, 
" And turn me thrice around, around, around.** 

When firft the year I heard the cuckow fing, I5 
And call with welcome note the budding fpring, 
I ftraiglitway fet a-running with fuch haftc, 
Deborah that won the fmock fcarce ran fo faft ; 
Till fpent for lack of breath, quite weary growD, 
Upon a rifing bank I fat adown, M 

Then dofPd my Ihoc, and by my troth, I fwcar, 
Therein Ifpy'd thii yellow frizzled hair. 
As like to Lubherhin's in curl and hue. 
As if upon his comely pate it grew. 

** With my fliarp heel I three times mark da 
ground, 
** And turn roe thrice around, around, aroufld." 

At eve laft Midfummer no flecp 1 fought, 
But to the field a bag of hemp-feed brought ; 
I fcatter'd round the feed on every fide. 
And three times in a trembling accent cry'd, JO 
<* This hemp- f;ed with my virgin hand 1 fow, 
** Who (hall my true-love be, the crop fliall mow." 
1 ftraighc look'd back, and, if my eyes fp;:ak trutb, 
With his keen fcythe behind me came the youth. 

" With my marp heel I three times mark tbe 
ground, 
'* And turn me thrice around, around, around." 

Laft Valcntinfe, the day when birds of kind 
Their paramours with mutual chirpings find ;. 
I rearly rofc, juft at the break of day. 
Before the fun had cha/d the fturs away; 40 

A* field 1 went, amid the morning dew 
To milk my kine (for fo fliould hufwives do); 
Thee fii-ft 1 fpy'd; and the firft fwuin wcfee. 
In fpite of fcrtune, fliall oiir true-luve be. 
See, Lubberkin, each bird his partner take ; ' AS 
And canft thou then thv fwecthcart dear fnrfake ? 

** With my fharp heel I three times mark the 
ground, 
" And turn me thrice around, around, around.** 

Laft May-day fair I fearch'd to find a fa.il. 
That might my fecrct luver's name reveal. $0 

Upon a goofeberry-%ufli a fnail I fi)und 
(For always fiiails near fwretefl. fruit abouud). 
I feiz'd the vemiine, whom I quickly fj>ej. 
And 00 the eirth the milk-white ember sfpread. 
Slow crawl'd the fnaii, and, iff ri};ht can fpcli, 55 
In the foft aftics niarh'd a curious L ; 

Vcr. 8. Di^ht, or Mi^hi, from the Saxon wcrd 
^fV/.'tfA, which fignifi'.-s tfl/et /.terder, 

Vtr. 21. Dojf'iirA d9m^ conifAdtcd from the wcrds 
</««f 'aud«/9 M. 
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Oh, may this wondrout omen lucky proTc ! 
For L n found in Lubbcrkin and Love. 

** With my iharp heel I three timet mark^e 
ground, 
** And turn me thrice around, around, arour.d.** 60 

Two hazel-nuts I threw into the fianie. 
And to each nut I gave a fwcccheart'a name ; 
This with the lovdeft bounce me fore amaz'd. 
That in a flame of brightefl colour bbz*d. 
At blaz'd the nut, fo may thy pa0ion grow ; 65 
For 'twas thy nut that did fo brightly glow. 

** With my (harp heel I three times mark the 
ground, 
" And turn m-.- thrice around, around, around." 

As pcafecods once I pluck 'd, I chanc'd to fee 
One that was clofcly fiU'd with three cinirs three, 70 
Which when I croppM 1 fafciy humi* convcy'd. 
And o'er the door thcfpoU in fccrct Lid ; 
My wheel I turnM, and fung a ballad new. 
While from thefpindle I the fleeces drew 5 
The latch mov*d up, when, who (hould firft come 
in, 75 

But, in his proper psrfon, — Lubbcrkin. 
I broke my yarn, lurpristM the flglit to fee ; 
Sure llgn that he would break his word with me. 
Eftfooni 1 join*d it with my wonted flight : 
fo may again his love with mine unite ! do 

" With my fliarp heel I three times mark the 
gfound, 
^ And turn me thrice arv)und, around, around." 

Thit Lady-fly I take frc-m ofl*the grafj^, 
Whofefpotted hack might fcarlctred furpafs, 
« Fly, Lady-bird, North, South, or taft,or Weft,85 
** Fly where the man is found chat 1 love bell.'* 
He leaves my hand ; fee to the Weil he'x flown, 
To call my true-luve from the fatthlefa tov/n. 

* With my fliarp heel I three times mark the 
ground, 
** And turn me thrice around, around, around.* 90 

I p^i'e this pip|.in round and round again. 
My fhcphsrd's n-ime to flourifli on the plain, 
I fling ih* unbroken paring oVr my iicad. 
Upon the grjfs a perfc(5l 7. i« read ;- 
Vtt on my heart a fairer L isfcen 
Thau what the paring makes upon the green. 

" \Vith my fbarp heel I three times mark the 
ground, 
'* And turn me thrice around, around, around.** 

Ifhit pippin fliall another trial make. 
See from the core two kernels brown I take ; Z90 
This on my check for Lubhcrk-n is worn ; 
And^ooby<.l'>d on t* other ijdc \% borne. 
But Boobydod foon drops upon the gronnd, 
A certain token that his love's unfound ; 
While Lubbcrkin flick;* fiinily to the lal\ : icj 

Oh were his lips to mine but jnin*d fo fall ! 
' ** With my fliarp heel 1 three times mark the 

grounJ, 
** And turn mc thrice around, around, arGttnd.*' 

Ver. 64. lyu ^ iv\ AiA^*^ ^apav 

Theoc. 

Ver. 66. 
«* Daphnisme malu5 urit, ego banc In Daphnidc." 

VlRQ, 

^iT. 93. " Tranf<jue cjpwt jacc ; ne rcfpexonV' 

Vii;g. 
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At Lubbcrkin once flrpt beneath a tree, 
I twitch*d his dangling garter Jrom his knee. 
He wifl not when the hempi'n tiring 1 drew. 
N'jw mine I quickly duff, of inkle blue. 
Together fall I tye the garters twain ; 
And while I knit the knot repeat this drain : 
•* Three times a true-love's knot I tyc fecurc, 
" Firm by the knot, firm may his love e:iuurc !** 

" With my (harp heel X tluce tim;ii mark the 
ground, 
" And turn me thrice around, around, around.** 

As I was wont, 1 tnidg'd lall niirket day 
To town, with ncwlaid eggs prfJci v'd in Ii.iy. iiu 
\ made my ir. irkct long beiu:e \wai-:i:ghr. 
My porfe grew hcwy, und my b^lket light. 
.Strait to the 'pothccary ftioj> I weur. 
And in love ptiwdcr all my inoi.cy rj>cnr, 
' Bchap \vh;'.t will, next Sunday r.lfcr pvuyers 135 
When to the ale-houle Lubbcrkin rt-pair;*, 
Thefc gJJci flies into hin mug I'll thr<;w. 
And fuon the fwain with fervent love fliall glow. 

** With my fliarp heel I three timet mark tiie 
ground, 
<* And turn me thrice around, around, arouod.** J 30 

i'.nt hold— our Lightfoot barks, and cockt hiieart, 
0*er yonder (tile fee Lubbcrkin appears. 
He comes ! he comes ! Hobnelia's not bewray'd, 
Kur fliall flie crown*d with willow die a maid* 
He vows, hw' fwtrars, he*ll give me a green gown: 1%$ 
Oh dear I 1 fall adown, adown, adown I 
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FRIDAY. 

o a 

THE DIRGE*. 

BUMKINET, ORUBBINOL. 

fiU.MKI\'E:T. 

WHY, Grubhinol. dofl thou fo wiflful feem f 
There's lorrow in thy look, if right Ideem. 
'Tis true, yon oaks with yellow tops appear. 
And chilly blafts begin to nip the year ; 
From the tall elm a fliower of leaves is borne, 5 
And their loll beauty civen beeches mourn. 
Yet ev'o this feafun pleafance blithe affocxU, 
Now the fqneez'd prefs foams with car apple 
Come, let us hie, and quaff a chcary bowl, [hnar4«. 
Let cyder new ** wafli for row from thy fouL*' lo 

GaUBBINOL* 

Ah, Bumkinet ! fince thou from hence wert gone. 
From thefe fad pUins all merriment is flown ; 

Ver. 109. 
** Nede tribus nodis ternos, Amarylli, coloret : 
<* Nede, Amarylli, modo \ ct Veneris die vincida 
" iwdo. Viao. 

Ver. 113. 
" Has herbat, atque hate Ponto mihi le6U Tenena 
" Ipfc dedit Maris.** Viae. 

Ver. ia7— noT« Kaxlv aypot •lau Tiiftoc. 
Yer. 131. 
" Nefcio quid ccrte eft ; & Hylax in limine Ufrat.** 

ViRO, 

* Dirvty or Dyrf^Cy a mournful ditty, or fon g of la- 
mentation, over the dead ; not a contraction of the 
]>atio D'ri^exn the Popifli Hymn, Dirijfe greffut meu, 
as fonie pretend. But from the Teutonic Dyrke^ Law 
durcf to praife and extol. Whence it is poflible their 
DyrAtt and our Jyin^t was a laudatory fang lo c<im- 

I mcmoratc and applaud the dr^*\. 

* Ct' i. • ».'« It.tiipretcr. 
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Shnnld T rereal nay f;r\ti, 'twonld fpoil thy chcrr, 
Acd make thine eye o'crflnw vrizh many a tear. 

BUMILINBT. 

" Hang forrow!** i^t's'to yonder hut repair, 15 
And with trim fnnnctft " call away our care." 
" Gillian of Croydcn'* well thy pipe can play 
Thou fi«j»*tl mod Iwect, " O'er hilU and far away. 
Of ** Patirtit Grifff I" I dcvifc to Cng, 
And catchefi quaint (hull make :hc vallics ring. 
Come, GrubHinol, beneath thi« (heltcr, come; 
From hence we view our flocks fccurely roam. 

GRl;»^'I^'OL. 

Yc9, blithfome lad, a t;ilc 1 moan to fing, 
But with niy w«m: ihull dill;inc vailicft ring 
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7*he poultry there will fconf arbund to ibnd. 
Waiting upon her charitable hand. 
No fuccour meet the poultry ntTw can find, 
Kor they, like n!c, have loft their BlouiclixxU 

Whenever by yon barley- niuw I pafi, 75 

Before my eyes will trip the tidy l.tis. 
I pitchM the iheave», (oh, could I do fo new !) 
Which (he in row» pilM on the growing mow. 
There every dcule my heart by lore wiigainM. 
There the fweet kifi my court(hip hat expbin*d.So 
Ah, niouzi-lind ! that mow I nr^er (ball fee. 
But thy nitmiorial will revive in me. 

Lament, yc ficldi^, and rueful fy»ptoms (how ; 
Henceforth l.'t not the fnielling prinirofc grow ; 



The tale (hall make our kidlin^s droop their head, 25 Let weedw, indead of butttr-flovwert, appear, {5 



For, wuc is mc !— our Blouzelind is dead 

BUMKINET. 

It Blourelinda dead ? farewell, my glee ! 
No happinrls i» now refcrvM for me. 
Ab the wood-pigeon cooes without hi« mate. 
So (hall my doleful dirge bewail her fate. 30 

Of Blonzelinda fair 1 mean to tell. 
The peerlcfi maid that did all maids excel. 

Uencefoxth the morn (hall dewy forrow (bed, 
And evening tears upon the grafs be fpread ; 
The rolling ft ream* with watrry grief (hall flow, 25 
And winds (hill moan aloud — when loud they blow. 
Henceforth, as oft* as autumn (hall return, 
The dropping trees, whrne*er it rains. (hall mourn; 
The feafon quite (hall ftrip the country's pride, 
For 'twas in autumn Blouzclinda dy'd. 40 

WhereVr I gad, I Blouzelind (hall view. 
Woods, dairy, bam, and mows, our |ia(riun knew. 
When I dire^ my eyes to yonder wood, 
Freih rifing forrow curdles in my blood. 
Thither Tve often been the damfePs guide, 45 
When lotten fticks our fuel have fupply'd ; 
There I remember how her faggots large 
Were frequently thtfe happy (huulders charge. 
Sometimes this cro«)k drew hazel bou'^hs adown, 
And ftuff'd her apron wide with nut* fo brown ; 5* 
Or when her feeding hogs had mifsM their way. 
Or wallowiug *mid a feaft of acorns lay ; 
Tb* untoward creatures to the ftye I drove, ^ 
And whifUed all the way — or told my love. 

If by the dairy's hatch I chance to hie, £$ 

I fK*ll her goodly countenance efpy ; 
For there her gr>odly countenance I've feen. 
Set off with kerchief ftarch'd and pinners clean. 
Sometimes, like wax, (he rolls the butter round, 
Or with the wooden lily prints the pound. 60 

Whiboi I've feen her (kim the clouted cream, 
And preiii from fpongy curds the milky ftream : 
Bat now, ilas ! tbcfe ears (hall hear no more 
The whining fwine furround the dairy door ; 
No more her care (hall fill the hollow tray, 65 
To fiat the guzzling bogs with floods of whey. 
Lament, ye fwine, in grunting fpend your grief. 
For you, like me, have loft your fole relief. 

When in the kam the founding flail 1 ply. 
Where from her ficve the chaff was wont to fly ; 70 

Ver. X5- 

** Indpe, Mopfe, prior, fi quos ant Phyllidis ignea, 
** Ant Alcoois habes laodea, aut jurgia Codri." 

Viae. 
Vcr. 27. GUtt J«ys from the Dutch Ck^em, to 

ntriaSt, 
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And mcadb, inftead of daiCes, hemlock beur ; 
For cowflip* fweet let dandelions fpread } 
For Blouzelinda, blithfome miid, is desd ! 
l«ament,ye fwains. and o'er her grave bemoan, 
.And fptll ye right this verfe upon her ftoue : 
** Here Blouzelinda lies— Ab^g ala^ ! 
'* Weep, (hcpherds — and remember flcih ia graiiu* 

Gruhbin'ou 
Albeit thy fongs arc fweetcr tnmine ear. 
Than to the thirfly rattle rivers clear; 
Or winter porridge to the labouring youtht 
Or bun» and fugar to the damfel's tooth s 
Yet Blouzelinda'b name (hall tune my lay, 
Of her I'll fing for ever and for aye. 

When Blouzelind ezpir'd, the wcther*s hell 
Before the drooping flock toll'd forth IierkncU ; KC 
The folemn dcath-v»atch click *d the hour (he dy'd, 
And (hrillioq: crickets in the chimney cry*d ; 
The boding raven on her cottage fate, 
And with hoarfc croaking wam'd us of her fate ; 
The lambkin, which her wonted tendance bred, 105 
Dropp'd on the plains that fatal inftant deads 
Swarm'd on a rotten ftick the bees I fpy*d. 
Which rrft I (aw when Goody Dobfon dy'd. 

How fliall I, void of tears, her death relate. 
When on her darling's bed her mother fate i Itt 
Thefe words the dying Blouzclinda fpokc. 
And of the dead let none the will revoke : 

** Mother, quoth (he, let not the poultry need. 
And give the goofc wherewith to raifc her hreed : 
Be theff? my fiftcr's care-— ind every mom 115 
Amid the ducklings let her fcatter com ; 
The fickly calf that's hous'd be fure to t^nd. 
Feed him with milk, and from bleak colda defend* 
Yet ere I die — fte, mother, yonder ihelf. 
There fecretly I've hid my worldly pelf. 
Twenty good (hillings in a rag I laid ; 
Be ten the Farfon's, for my feimen paid. 

Vcr. 84. 

■* Pro molli vioh, pro purpureo narci(ro, 
^ Carduus &. fpinis fwrgit paliurus acutia." 

Vcr. 90. 
'* £t tumulum ficite, U tumulo fuprraddite 
men." Vuu 

Vcr: 93. 
*' Tale tuum carmen nobis, divine pneta, 
« Quale fopor felTis in gramine : quale per xftiB 
'* Dulcis aqux faliente ntim reftingnere rivo. 
V Nos umen hxc quocunque modo tibi noftra vici(fiai 
** Dicemua, Daphninque tuum toUemns adaftra.'* 

Vitib 
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^n»e kds witli (ViaTpciiM hook and l\\T;ring brow . 
Cm itown the Ivibtmra oFche winter plo i;h. 
To the near hedge young Sulno llcp^^aruie. 
She tci,:n'd bcr coat of g:irtcr was unty'd ; 
Whale 'cT (he did, ftic Itot'p'd hdwvin un;*ecJi, 15 
And merry reapers \^hat ihcy lilt will ucen, 
Hturn fhe Tu'c upland cry'd wich voice fo iliT.II, 
That cch«» aniwerM fr»«m the di()ani hill ; 
The youths xnd damfeh nn tu Sulan^ aid, 
Who dtou^ht Tome adder h-ad the laU dif- 
may'd. 'iO 

Wben fall jfleep they BowKybcus Tpy'd, 
Hisliat and oaken Ibft' lay dole bcfidc; 
That Bdwzybeui « ho could iwcetly fjn^. 
Or with the rtdin'd bow torment the 11. in^ ; 
That B>>w7.ybcus who, with iiii(>eT%' tpced, 25 
Could call I'ott wurbliii^h t'rum the bieathiiij,' 

reed ; 
Tfiat b(mzvbeu«; who, with jocund tongue, 
BiUad) ami roundelays and Cliches^ lung : 
They loudly lau^h 10 lee the dnmier.s i'Tii;ht, 
AjkI iu diipttrt lurround t)ie dri'nken wight. 30 
. Ah, Bowzybcc, why didll th* u (lay u> loiig ? 
The mugs were large, the drink wa3 w£^ndrouK 

(Iron.; ! 
TVioa(hould'(i have left the Pair before 'twas 

ni^ht ; 
Bvt thoo I'at'd t'ping till the marnini; U^iit. 

Cicely, brifk maid, Iteps forth betbre the rout, 35 
And ki^M withimacking lip thelhoaring lout: 
(Fur (tiftiHn fay!>, " Whoe'er this venture 

pTove:>, 
* For Tuc 1 akiiK demand^ a pair of glovet:.**) 
By her example Dorcas boMer throws. 
And plays a tickling Itraw within hi» nofe. 40 
He robs h\,s nollrd, and in wonted joke 
The Caurii^ I'wains with (lammering fpecch be- 

fpf^kt; 
T« you* my lad^, I'll flag my carols o'et. 
As for the maids— I've tomethiug elfe in (lore. 

Ka fooner '^^an he raii'c his tuneful foni;, 45 
But lads and bfTes mund about him throng. 
Nut ballad-finger plac'd above the crowd 
Sri(s with a mice fo (hrilling Iweet and loud ; 
Nor pari(h*clcrk, who calls the pl'alm lb clear. 
Like Bowzybeua fooths (h' attentive ear. $0 

rer, 21. 
•' SerUprscul tantumcapiti delaplajacehant^ 

VlRC. 

" &iXi^gutne'ts jnntem mrU & ftmfirapifiitf.*' 

ViRC. 

r-f.43. 

" Ct*rmina, qitjevu/tt\ ccgfufit'U ; carmina 

" Huic aiiud mercedt^t erit," ViRC. 

PSrr. 47. 

" NfctimtumPhofhogaudet Pamapamfetx 
«• I\r"Vf tartum RhMloU tnirantitr & ijmanu 
•' Orphea.*' Virg. 

Vtr, 51, Our l-iouinfuuipcjfhfy read Tulfer^fnm 
mlen£f he night have celleCied thefe f»htUfiphical 
^irvMiens : 

•« Namque careht, uti magrxm per ir.ar.e 



Of Nature 'h liws his can»U firft begun. 
Why the grave owl can never fecc the fun, 
Fi»T owi<, as fwaim oblerve, deteil the lit^ht. 
And urly fmg and fcek their prey by nj^ht. 
How turnips hide thtir Iwelling beads below ; 55 
And how the c!olii»g olcwoits upwards gT»'W ; 
How will-axVsitp miflead* niglit-rating clow'ns 
O'er hilli, niid linking bogs, and pathlefs dowhs. 
Ol (i:(r<; he t«>ld, that (hoot with fhining trail. 
And of the glo\fr-N\0rm'> lii^hc that gilds his 

r^il. 60 

He fung *A here wocd-cocks in the fummcr feed, 
An<l in whit chmate.« they renew their breed 
(Some think to uoithern ccalU their tU^jht they 

tend, 
Or to-th- mot)n in midnight houT> alcend) ; 
Where iwallows in the winter's teafbn keep, 65 
And iHiW the druwiy bat ard doTtnoufe fleep ; 
How Nature cloesthe puppy's eyelid dole 
' Til the bright I'un has nine times fet and rofe 
(For liuntl'mcn by their long experience find* 
That puppies ftill nin« xultiog lun» are 

blind). ^ ^o 

Now he goes on, and fings of fairs aad-ihowj» 
For Oill new fiirs before hi?; eyes arofe. 
How- pedlirk' llalU with glittering toys are laid. 
The variops f.dringK of the country*maid. 
Long fdkcn laces hang upon the twine, J$ 

And rows of pins ar.d amber bracelets (htnc; 
How the tight lafs, knive*. combs, and (ciflars fpiett 
And looks on thimbles with deiiring eyes. 
Or Urtreric' next with tuneful note he told. 
Where fjlvcr fpoons are wuo, aud rings of 

gold. 9c» 

The ladr> and lafles trudge the ftreet slong^ 
And all the fair is crowded in his (bng. 
Tlie mountebank now treads the ibge, and fells 
Hit pill-, his balfams, and his ague-fpelU ; 
Now o'er and o'er the nimble tumbler torjogi, gj 
And on the rone the venturous maiden (wings \ 
lack Pudding m his party-colour'd jacket 
Toflcs the glove, and jokes at every packet. 
Of raree-fhows he fung, and Punch s (irats. 
Of p »ckcts pick'd in crowds, and various cheats. ^ 
Thcp fad he lung « the Children an the 

Wood:" 
(Ah, barbarous uncle, (bin 'd with infiint blood :) 
How blackberries they pluck'd in defaia wild. 
And fsarlefs.at the glittering fauldiion fmil'd ; 
Their little corpfe the lobin-rcd-bretflf 

found, 95 

And ftrow'd with riousbill the leaves aronnd* 
(Ah gentle birds ! if this veri'e laft* fo long. 
Your names (hall live li»r ever in my long.) 

For <' Buxom Joan" he lung the doubtful ftrUe, 
How the (ly lailor made the maid a wife. iqO 

To louder flrains he rais'd his voice, to tell 
What woeful wirs in '* Cbevy^chace" bcSeU^ 



«* Fr-iuK^^ti ainfe, f quid mm earmna f^fmt^ 
*' NhUtt die* unquam mmcri %os etctwuf efm," 

ViRC. 

/Vr. 99. A Seng in the Ctmedjf tf *' L$9e h* 
Lr.:" begtnnii'i " A S*:ditr arJn 5«iifr/'fcc. 
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WTien " Percy drove tlje Jeer wiili hound' and 

*** War*: to bi vept by cVilrircnrft urib«"»Tn I" 
Ah, Wiilicvirixton, mo.c yciiTo thy li.'c had 

If tliO" iracif^ nc^•er hcnrd i!.c !:OTn ot hour.'.! 1 
Ytt (h?.\i the Sqjirc, \^ho ioui^ht on bh>od/ 

Itump-, 
By fut iTc baru, be wail'd in dolcfiil dump'. 

" All in the linl of lifl-x" nc<t i»c ch mnts 
How to n^ck nuTe> fi^iTch Quakers turn j: d- 
1 .nt^ : 1 ic 

flow the gmve brother ftivwl oji birk fo green— 
li.<ppyfi>T him if iparr^ ],«d r.fver been I 

'i lici he w--<s fcir-.M v.iih a Tc't ;ii«U' qunlm. 
And t»n a fyddt-n liiii.: the liwud.'cdth pl.-l-r. 
He Ion- of *• Tdfiiey Welch," and •* Sawney- 
•* Sc«"t ** 11 ' 

*' I.iU--b\u:c*<)*'and the " hiili Trot." 
Why /h;.ul ! f tc!l ni " Bi'e-nan,** iirof •* Shore," 
Or *' W^inrley's Dr-t-cn" fl .in by valiant M.hUc, 
" The Bower or Rnlamoml," or *' Roh"n II(v.>d." 
And hiv the" ir"-'-* ''^•^'v -rnv'. whcTc Tr»»v 
" mv.n ftiHid?" 1 20 

Ills ciTo'.s cciis'd: t}jc liilcni!»g m5id!. a:;d 
iXviins 
Sifcm ft'!1 1'» hc.ir Tone fort iinperftci ftraln.'* 
Sjd<!«.r. he ro'*e •. and, a- he rtds x-rinp;, 
tt'vrHT- klfTo f'sect fhmild '•.<•'. Tt-Asrd hii fonr. 
'I h? d;»ni cl^ li«.vh:-c lly : th". i;id(ly clown 1,45 
AiiJin up'in r. 'vhcM-fhcnf dr<)n> ati-m'n ; 
The power ih it ^uaT<U the druTik ,h)> fieep attends, 
Tiii, ruddy, n:<e hi^^tace, the fun deiccnd>. 
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ViR<;, 



CF THF i!v:rLT.MF.::TS lor \;ALriNG thf 

;.7KKKTh AKD SiCivS O F T H E w g a T if ER. 

q^H ROUGH v.inter ftrf'Jt.. I.) lUcr yourcouife 

arijihi, 
\W\ xc wjilic clf,7r» by dny, and n.fc by nit Jit ; 
H«.w j*;!*!::*.; crowd* with pTuflcTjje t«» '■Icdinc 
Wiicij loaficu the wall, and when reftrn, 

/ Vr. 109. // SeHF ef Sir J. Dtt'.jm's, See his 

: .r-. IIZ. 

'• hf .'.'v'ir./.Mjf, fi nufquuynrmcrttj futjfent^ 
••*«:'•'"' ^•." • Vjrc. 

" ViKC. 



4 : 



I fing ; Thju, Trivia, Godder>, aid my focS, 5 
Ti-.rw.'gh rpaciouK ilrtetk condu^i thy bard along , 
By thee tran;JHiTtcd, 1 fccurcly ftray 
Where winding alleys lead the doubtful ^"av. 
The rdcnt Court and opening fquare explore. 
And long perplexing ianes antrod before. W 

To pjvc thy realm, and fmooth the broken ways, 
Kaith fri?m her wo:r»b a flinty ciibute payi ; 
F'lr theothc ilardy pivior chumps the groondt 
\\'ir;lit every llrokc hi*. Ubouiiag lune^ TcfuOnd ; 
For iht.'. the fcivcn^cr bid: kennels glide IS 

Within ihcir bound/ind hi*ap* of dirt fubfide. 
My ycL'thu.) bolom burns vith ihirft of fame, 
I mm the gre It theme to build a glorious name. 
To trend in paths to ancient bards unknown. 
And bind niy iemples with a civic crown : M 
But more my country'* li»ve demands my lays; 
M / coMritry'i ht tlit pr- fir, mine the praife l' 

Wlicn the blick yruth at chofen llandi re'oice. 
^KiiA "clean }oui flioes" rcfounda lrome\CTy 

voice ; 
When late their ni«ry ridef!ftage-coacnesi>)Ow,25< 
And their flift hurfes ihiou-h th*j town rowc 

How : 
When all the Mill in leafy ruin lies 
And d.-imleU firll renew their oyl\er-crie« : 
Thrn let the prudent wallcer Ihoes prnvide. 
Not of the Spanifh or Mori.Kco hiilc ; 30 

The wofdcn heel may raiie the d.inceT\ bound. 
And witlj the fca'lop'd top hi* flep be crown'd: 
"Let tirm, well-hamn^cr'd foles protect tby feel 
Through feezing fnow5, and lalni, andlbsikic; 

fleet. 
Should the U^ hft extend the {hoe too wide, ^5 
P' ich flone will wrench th' unwaT}- ftcp afide : 
The hidden nnn may rt retch the fwelling vcir. 
Tl^y crack hip j«kint unhinge, or ankle fprain; 
And, when tco (hort the modlih ihoes are worn, 
Vnti'll judjje the feafoni: by your (hooting corn. 47 

Nor (hould it prove thy leS Important caic. 
To chrofc a pn)pcr coat f.ir winter's wear. 
N..W in thy trunk thy D'Oily habit fold. 
The li!ken drujget ill can fence the c^Md ; 
The iiieztVs rp<»j*;y nap \> i'o^k'd with rairr, 1% 
And fhov.crs tbcn drench the camlet's coi^lcJ 

grain ; 
Trut Witne>'* bT»wd-cioih, with it«.(hagunirrt^nt, 
l-npicrc'd u in the lalliixj temped worn: 
Be rhi<- thf hMrfej^nors fcpce, for who would * rt 
Amid the to'vT! il.c rpf>i]% of Kuffia's bear? .« 
WitV.i.) the Tofjueia».rc\ cUfp thy hands are fc;<t 
H-dndi, thit, flietch'd torth, ioTading hann> fTe« 

\ent. 
Let the ioop'd bavarr.y the fr.p embrrce, 
Cr liis deep cloak belpatrer'd o'er with iacr. 
'Irmt g irment bell the winter's rage defends 55 
Whofc ample foim wiilifmt one plait depewlt; 
B> vr.ri.^us nimc^'l' in various cour.tiet knjwr:. 
Yet held in ail the tnie furtout alone; 
Be thine of kertey firm, though fmall iKeri fl* 
Then biave unwet the rain, unchill'd thcfi«><l.^f 

If (he iUonij cane fupport thy walking h* .''1, 
Chairmen no lunger ihall the wall command *, 

♦ A foxfn in OxforJJhtre, 
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:uTtJ>' carmen (hall thy nctl obey, 
tiir.t; oo'iclics Itip tOm.i!xC thee way : 
rdl <lirec"k tl»y cjuiiw.is irerttl aii^Iir, 65 
h not one {;l^iTinjj bmp enliven nijht. 
:nx their canes will-, amb^r tipt pTi/lucc ;, 
Ts fur empty ihow, but thine for ul'e* 
c«i chariots wh*le riit-} l<'il .a ciic, 
^ily infuie a life's diicHic ; ^O 

Ibfter chairs the tiwdrj luad c.mvey 
ft, to White's J , ;ifreinbr.e';, cr the play ; 
MTjplcxiimM Ijc.ihh thy llcps a.Tcnd:, 
cTcil'c thv hftip'j vomh dcfrnd .. 
cnimenHeivcn'sch"ic'-fl^ift'pTo'"inc 75 
►n>e beneath tlieir iTin Ofpnort the cane ; 
rry point oft checl.s liir carcIcfN p.:cc, 
iry Ipjts the clctn eras at dl'graCv. 
lay 1 never luch nriishiTtunc nncet ! 
» fuch vicious walker.'^ cn»v'd zht ilrcc: ' 83 
o\idence o'erihadc mc v.i'.h hcrv.injs 
'.he bold Mu "e experionc'd danger finj^s I 
:har I wander from my ir»Jive hwme, 
empting peril-) forci.'n ciiir r- arr, 
f «i be the theme n\ G iirn*< ^!ufe, 85 

Slavery tread the ttrccf^iii v.oodenlhoe . 

I rr.vc in Bclgia's frozen cUme, 

ich the clumfy boor to IJvate in rhyme ; 
, rf the warmer cloutl- In lain dei'ceiid, 
J* way> iRduUrio""! llepj. oflenil ; 90 

liin^; flood from n«'pi:)_' pavements pourv, 
ickens the Cinnl, with dirty fhiv.ver . 
cr« Naples' fnl«HKher llrctf; rchearJ'e, 
h proud Roman flru£ta7<:->gr.iCctliti r veifr, 
fiequent murders wake the nl^ht wi:h 
groans, ^ 95 

)od in pv.rplc torrent*; f?yrt :he (l^nc-. 

II the Shi'e thTouf;h nnrrowVcr.icc llray, 
;<»ndolas iheii p:.ii.ttd ('Hi's illfplay. 

r ftrects ! to rumbli'\j v. hreK unko'jwn, 
,riO conchcf, fhikcthrtlotini; town ! ico 
IS of t'h! Britannin's city b)c'! 'd, 
le and luxury her f n> pojl-.t'.? 'd ; 
and chariot vctunfafir.onM l:iv, 
-invented chnkr« pciplo\*d ihe \s.\\- : 
e proud lady tripo'd ;.hn ; the t0'An» 1C5 
k'd-tip petticoat:) fecuT'd her gown ; 
r cheek with diilant \il.t<> clctw-'d, 
;rcilc U!»anful charms bell w'tl : 
e in braided guld her fi>')t is bound, 
►nctrairiinijmantuaf'At.rp!: thcjjrounJ, iro 
e uifdainhthe (Irccc : the lazy fair 
irrowUepaffcri: a Umpinw; .lir. 
idy pride Corrupts ihs iavuh a;;e, 
: ftrects flame with gl^.rir.^ cqijlp:\^; 
kinp j5am»:ftur inlolently ride*, 1 15 

3VCS and Graces i»n hiv chariot tides ; 
ft;iie the griping broktr fits 
iphs at hv.nefty audtrudjjing v.ri^. 
,0 honert men, the/e ur>e''ul hyu 
lie prepare* ; I ietk no irihcr prni'c. ijo 
1 deep is firfl dillurb'd by moinm^ ciic ; 
re pro);n«iriicks learn to know the lkic», 
: i>t ihcumv and cowl^Ij^ at nlKhtcompLin ; 
d i.i dreary fogs, or dTi\ing niin. 

KciU^te 'Serif c in St.Junrn^-f.rett, 



M hen 'ufl^iicatin^ mift» oblcure the rrrttn, li.T 
Let the wt»rll wi,', l,v?p " '^ t > I'orm, be worn -^ 
Tl.iskn 'Wn the p'lwtlec'd f«M>fman, iind wiih caic 
Beneath hi^ flrnpli-^ hat Itcurc- hi^ hair. 
Be tiini fcr cver\ '.ciU.n iuftly drcll, 
N«»T brave the piercing fn.Il with ovcnbre.ift : 13O- 
Amt, when the uurfliiv cloud.-, u del»i!,e piur, 
Lcrthy lurroii dcle-.d the dmicltip;;; fn ver. 
The chan :!::„' weather ctnain fi-jn*; reveal. 
Etc V inter fhcvh herl'pow, «»r 'i':'A\- con^e:d, 
Y'lu'i) rte?h-: coals iabr"i;hteT fltmc aCpirc, 13.5 
And rulph;ir tinge with bl»:e the lilinp fiie ; 
Your ler.der (bin?, the fci»rcl.ir^ heat decline. 
And at tht dearth ofcca!'- tl.e f(.(U repii c : 
I^r.i.re hjr kitchen hearth, the ijiKlding dane, 
In flin; tl mantle wT'.pt, enjo; » t!ic flime ; 140" 
Hovcrin;;, upon her feeble kncc^ fhc bcr.d., 
And aU aroLUidtl-.c ,;Titciui u.iTmih a Cer.vl , 
Nor do leiV cvit.ii'i kipi^ thet.)' n ad\i:'c 
or milder w either ird |i:i«rer ll.'c 
1 he ladic , jai!y drcf 'd. t'.ic >!: 11 adorn 145 

Vitli varii'U* »I;C , ai.ti p.»i:it tl e aniny mcrn : 
The wnr.ti»n ta\MV>. with fvinii.tg plctfure rari;;e, 
Andchiipint; fpAr^<fV•^ tjreci iikv.olc»»mecl!an;4e; 
Y Nut that thtit minda >Alih i;re;.ter ftiill iiie 

frati^rhf, 
Fndiicd by ii;lti!.£\, or by rn'on tav^ht : j^O 
The feafon-s operaie <i^ iNer-.- b>r.il> ; 
'Tis hence the fawn ye hTifi:, and lulie* dref^. 
Uhen on hi- hen the :^oddii^g co.chm..'.n fru-vrc'^ 
And dreams of f?.ncy'u fares ; wl«cri ia\ern di>*rH 
The chairmen idly crowd ; then ne'er refuse 155 
To trujl thy bufy ilv;p< ijt thinner inoe*. 

But T^hen the fwiiik'.in;' fi;;ns v.»ur car^ offend 
W'itli creak inj^ noi'*e, then rainy fl«»ods impenfl ; 
Siion /h?H rhe kenrcls fvell with r.irid ftienm', 
A)id rulh In muddy torrent , ro the Thwnc . \Co 
The booK'elier, whole ihtip'san rpen iquare, 
rnrc:*:*" the ttrnpctl, antl with eailycare 
Oriean'in;^ 'liips the r:iils ; the rrv.in^crev, 
T«i tempt a fire, chnijc nil their tilts in blue ; 
On h'-licr's polt.'i depending llrtfkinc.s ty'd \fs 
\ lag with the fhckcr.'d »; ile from fide to fide \ 
l^hurch-m.onuiH-ms forced the chan^ui^; air. 
Then N'it>bc difiohe.- ion) 3 tcir, 
Ai.d .weats with I'acrcd grief; you'll hc*r the 

roL'nd> 
Of whilUIns' >\Ind^, ere kennels break the^r 
boiirid.i', 1701 

Uri:;rate^ul "d^urs com«^f»r-fhorc« diffufe, • 
And dropping vault!- diUil unwh«-lcfome dew.s, 
P,re the tiles rattle wirli tie fmoxking (hnv er. 
And fptHitA ».n hcedlcK men their torrrntk pour. 

All lupeirt'tion from thy brealt repel : 175 
Let creduljus boys and piattlini;; r uries tc!l, 
Hnw, if t},f: fcftiv-il of Fnul be' clear. 
Plenty from libtrd horr fhill Urcw the year ; 
Whi'ii the daik (kics difiMxe in f::< w (t ran. 
The hh«'UTin» hind mail vul- tih- l^-ecrir vi<:r I'^y 



-f. 



'i:'i.-. 



But, if the rhrrteninj; v Ir.d- in temp.?; 

Thtn uar ftiail bmhc her wi.iU'V.1 ' . id i.i - '• 

* " ILitt.f erui(.'cfn ere '9^ rui-j f.t <■'/«•■•" 
" Irgcr.iam^GMt nTum /..;; -.v ' 
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\ti*s feaft tlic welkin lours, I Ah, MulcibcT I reccU iXty nuftia* vow^. H* 

ufs Uxcams witlj hally IhowcTt, Think on ihc graces of thy Paphlan I'poufe, 
lys (h^U c\)ud« th«T fleeces Think how hex eyes dun inexhi«ttcdchaTTns 

And canU tl»i-u Icav^ her bed for Patty '^ aim* ? 

Thcl.cmi;:.in Power torfakef the realms above. 
His b '!om ^;^^^^^^;; with terrcftrial love ; *5^ 
Far in the lane a lonely hut he ft-ucd ; 
No tenant Ventur'd on th' unwholcloinc giouna. 
Here fmokcs hib f"Tcc, he hares hi« iinewy arm, 
y\nd early ftrokcs the foandinj; anvH vpam : 
Around hi«^ (hop the flcely tnarkles fic« . ^SS 
As »'<»r the ftced he rtnp'd the >iendin5 fhoc. 

When blue-ev'd Party nenr hU window came» 
His anvil rert^, his tierce lorqetR to flame'. 
To henr his JoMhinu tale* , <he feign* delay? ; 
Whit wr»min can itfiil the torce (»f praife? i^ 

At firft {he coyly every kifs v ith(l'>od. 
And alJ her cheek v-tis fluifh'd uith nn«)de(lWood», 
W'ith headlefs n«ils he now ^nrT'•und^ her lhoe<, 
fti fave her fteps from rain* and piercing devv- 
She lik'd his ib<»thin(; tale>, hi«^ pie'ents wore, zCS 
And granted kiflc", but wculd grant no mo:e. 
Yec winter chill'd her feet, with col<l {he pines* 
And (»n her cheek the fading rofo declines ; 
No more her humid eyes ihtii luttre bnafl. 
And in htiarfe found'* her nHrltmQ voice i« loft- 270 
Thi? Vuican Taw, and in hi« heavenly thought 
A new machine mechanic fane V «A-roui;ht9 
Above the mire her fhcltcrM ftep» to raile. 
And bear her taViv rhrriitih thcwintery wmy^ 
Strait the new ene«nc on his anvil gl ^ws, 275 
And the p -c virgin on the prtcn ro'V, 
No more lie; lun^s arc ihook with droppieg 

rhcin-n*, 
An«l '^n l.cT chwk revivin,- beautv ^ ">o«v. 
The Cod obtain M hi^ furt : tho'.i-'.h flattery fcil, 
Prefent' with female virtue muft prevail. tfiS 
The nitten now fuppf»TtK each frupal dame. 
Which fr*>'" i^c bluc-ey'd Patty takcrthe ta 



Howr, if onSwIlh:n*s feaft the welkin lours. 
And every penthot 
Twice twenty day: 

draiPk liiS 

And wa(h the pavements 'vlih ii:ceflir>f nin. 
Let nut foch vulvar t;ilcs debie thy mind : 
Nnr Paul Aor Swilhin rule the clouds and wind. 

If you the precepts of tlic Mu(« dcfpifc, 
And (Ui»ht the faithful wandng of the (kie<i, 190 
Others you'rt 'ee, when all the town% artoit. 
Wrapt ill th' embraces ftf a ker cy coat. 
Or double-botioiT>*d frie7:e ; their guarded feet 
Defy the muddy dingers of the ftrect ; 
While you, with hit uuhh)p'd, the fury dread 195 
Of rpoat> high fVreamln^, and with cautious tread 
Shun every dilh'ng pool, or iJIy <lop, 
To feek the kind pr^teAion i»f a Ai"p. 
But bufjnefs lummom : now with hal^y feud 
Yini joftlc rv)r the wall ; the fpatiei'd mud 200 
Hides all thy hofc behind ; in v^in v«>a 'cower, 



thy 
Thv wig, ala.« ! uncurVd admit* the fhower. 
^ fierce Aledl «*sfnaky trelTe; fell. 
When Orpheus charm 'd the rigorous powers of 

hell ; 
Or thn% hunj; GlaucuO beard, « iih briny dew 7r.S 
Clotted and ftrait, when firft his -^rnt'Tous view 
Surpris'd the bithiag fair ; the fri^hicH maid 
Now ftaiul< a r«»ck, tran^formM by Circe'^ aid. 

G joti hourc'vi\'e» all the winter's rage ddjpife. 
Defended by the riding-hiwd's dilpui'.c : ZIO 

Or, undctneith th' umbrella^ oHy Tncd, 
fiafi through tV.c wet on clinking pattens tread. 
Let Perfnn dame* th* umbrc!'.i'< rib'; di'piay, 
To euard their beauties from the funny ray ; 
Or SveatinR (lave-, fupf ort the fhad v li)ad, 2 t 5 
When cTi^lern monarchs {how their ftate abroad ; 
Britain in winter oaly knows its aid, 
To guard ftAm chilly ihowers the walking maid. 
But, O I fiirget ni»t, Mufe, the pattcii^ praife. 
That female implement fhall grace thy hys -. 220 
^y from vhat art divine th' snvemion came. 
And ftiMTi its origin de<lircc it* name. 

Where Lincoln wide extend^ her fennv P/il, 
A gotnlly vcwnan llvM, crown white «.\ith toil ; 
Otic only ^aMghter bleAM his r.uptial be<f, ziS 
Who from her infant hand the pc'ultry fed : 
liiartha (her careful mothers nanne) ihe bore. 
But now her careful mother was nt» more. 
Whilfi on her father's kiie-c the d:imfcl playM. 
Patty he fondly call'd the [m'lhn^ maid ; 430 
As vcars increh«'d, her ruddy heinty grew. 
And Patty's fame o^er all the vill ge flew. 

Soon a« the grey-ey'J rooming ft teaks the 
Ikies, 
Arttl in the doubtful day the woodcock flies 
Her cleanly pail the pretty houfewlfe bears 2^5 
And finciag to the dift.int field repnlrs; 
And, >*bcn tlic plains with evening dews are 

fpread. 
The milky burthen fmokc* upon her head. 
Deep through a miry hne (he pick'd her way. 
Above her ancle rofe the chalky clay 240 

Vulcan by chance the yo^nny maiden fpies. 
With innocence md beauty in her eyc« : 
He faw, he lov'd ; frr yet he ne'er had kno^tl 
8tktt Innocence and beantf meet in ogf , 
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BOOK II. 

OF WALKIHG THE STllIETS BY DAY. 

rrHUS far the Mofe hai trac'd in ufefiil layt 
The proper implement* ficr wintery ways ; 
Has tau^jht the walker, ^^ith judicious eyes. 
To read the various w arnings irf the flcie» ; 
Now venture, Mufe, from home to range the 
luwn, S 

And f<;>T the public fafety tlfk thy own. 

For eafe and f«jr dilpaich, the fnoming's bell ; 
No tides of pafTcnseTs the ftreets inoleft. 
Ymi'U fee a draggieil damfel here and theic. 
From Blllingfcate her fifhy trtffick bear ; 1© 
On doors the fallow milk-maid chalks hergthn? 
Ah ! how Onlike the mi Ik •maid of the plans ! 
Before proud pates attending afTett bray. 
Or arrogate with folemn pace the way ; 
Thefe grave phyflcians with their milky clittTtS 
The love-fick linaid and dwindlii'^ bean rcpatt • 
Here rows of drummers ftand in manial file. 
And with their velhini thunder ihake the pile. 
To greet the new-made bride. Are ioutkU iiketbeft 
The pTopct prelude to a ftate of pciCC ? ^ 
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Kow Ifulufttr flvalccs lier bufy font ; 
Full»charg'd with newsthe breathlefs hawker runs -. 
Shum open, coaches roll, cant Aiakc the groand. 
Ana all the ftieets \^ith pafCng cries relound. 

It ddth'd in black you tread the bufy town, %$ 
Or if dilUnguifti'd by the reverend gown. 
Three trades avoid : oft' in the Hningling preft 
The barber '« apron fuils the fable drefs ; 
Shun the perfumer's couch ^^*^lh cautious eye. 
Not let the baker's ftep advance to<» nigh. 30 
Ye walkers too, that yo\iihful culours wear. 
Three fullyinj; trades avoid with equal care : 
The litfle chimney-fweeper flculks along. 
And marks with footy ftains the heedlefk throng ; 
Hhen ImalUcoai murmurs in the hoarier 
throat, 35 

FTwn fmutty danger* guard thy threaten'd coat ; 
The dullman's cart oft'end^ thy clothes and eyes. 
When through the ftreet a chmd of aibes flies ; 
But, whether black or lighter dyes are worn. 
The chandlei's baflcet, on his fhoulder borne, 40 
With tallow fpots tliy coat ; refun the way. 
To (hun the fuily^utcher's greafy tray. 
Butchers, %sht>fe hands art dy'd with blood's 

fiml ftain, 
And ilways foremoU in the hangman's train. 

Let due civilities be ilridtly paid: • 45 

The wall furrender to the hooded maid ; 
Nor let thy fturdy elbow's hafty rage 
Joille the feeble {lepst)f trembling age : 
And when the poner bends beneuth his l^ad. 
And pants for breath, clear thou the crowded 
ro^d. 50 

.But, above all, the groping blind d«re6t ; 
And from the prefling throng the lame protedl. 

You'll fometimes-meet afop. of niceft tread, 
Whofe mantling peruke veils hif empty head ; 
At every ftep he dreads the wall to lofe, 55 

And rifles, to fave a coach, his red-heel'd (ho^ ; 
Htm, like the miller, pafs with caution by^ 
X«ft from his ihoulder clouds of powder fly. 
But when the bully, with afTuming pace. 
Cocks bis broad hat, cdg'd round with tarnilh'd 
lace, 66 

Yjpld not the ^^•ay, defy his ilrutting pride. 
And thnift him to the muddy kennel's fide ; 
He never turn* again, nor dares opptHe, 
But mutters coward curies as he goer. 

If drawn by bufineil to a ftreet unknown, 65 
I-et the fwom porter point thee thrimgh the town ; 
Be fure obferve the figns for figns remain 
Like fiiitbful hndmarks to the walking train. 
^eek not from 'prentices to learn the w .• ^ 
TTiofc fabling boys will mm thy ftept aftrar ; 70 
ADc the grave tradefman to direft thee ri^ht, 
He ne'er deceives— but when he profits by't. 

Where fam'd St. Giles's aociem limits fprnd. 
An inrail'd column rears its lofty head. 
Here to (even ftreetsfeiren dials c^untthe day, 75 
An<I from each other catch the circling riy,' 
Here oft' the peafant, with inquiring face, 
Bewilder'd, trudges on from place to pbce ; 
He dwells on every fign with ftupid gaze 
Enters the narrow alley's d(>ubtful maxe, • go 
Tries every windinc court and ftreet in vain, 
And doubles o'er hu weary fteps agai:^ 



Thus hardy Thefen« 'A-itb intrepid feet 
Tnvers'd the dangerous labviinth of Crete ; # 
But ftill the wandering jtaftes foxt'd His ftay,S| 
Till Ariadne's clue unwinds the Mifkym 
But do not thuu, like that bold thief, confid* 
Thy ventur us ^tfteps to a fcmile guide ; 
She'll lead thee with dTelufive fmiles along. 
Dive in thy fob, and drop thee in the throng. |0 

When waggifti boys the ftunted beefom ply. 
To rid xhe flabby pavement, pafs not by 
Ere thou hail held their hands : fome heedless Bitt 
W;il overfpread thy calves with fpatteringdlrt. 
Where portershogfheads roll from carts aflope,9$ 
Oi brewers do^^-n fteep cellars ftretch Aie rope. 
Where counted billets are by carmen toft; 
Stay thy rafh ftep, and walk without the noK. 

What thouf h the gathering imre thy ffet bcNi, 
ln\ear. 
The voice of induftr^is alwiyt near. TCfr 

Hark ! the boy calls thee to his deftin'd ftaiid. 
And the fhoe Amines beneath his oily hand. 
Here lee the Mule, fitiirued amid tlieihrong. 
Adorn her precepts with digreflive fcmg ; • 
Of ftiirtleis yntitliK the feciet rife to tnce, ^TQS 
And ftiew the parent of the fable race. 

Like mortal man, great Jo\'e (grown fond^ 
change) 
Of old was wont this nether world t^ range. 
To feek amours ; the vice the monarch lov'd 
Soon throui^h the wide ethereal court improv!3.; 
And ev'n the proudeft Goddefs now and then 
Would lodge a night amonc; the Ions of men , 
To vulgar deities descends the faihion. 
Each, like her betten, had her earthly pafCon. 
Then * Cloacina (Goddefs of the tide, T15 

Whofe iable ftreams beneath the city (Jlide) 
Indulg'd the modifh flame ; the town ftie fOv'JL 
A mortal fcavenger (he faw, ftie lov'd ; 
The muddy ipots that dry'd upon his face, 
Like fiemale patches, heiehten'd every grace :'izo 
She paz'd ; ihe figh'd ; (for love can beauties fpy 
In what feem faults to e\'ery common e;-e.) 
Now had the watchman walk'd hisfecond rounj. 
When Cloacina hears the rumblinc; found 
Of hei brown lover's cart (for well fhe knows i«j; 
That pleafint^ thunder) : fwifi the Goddefs TO<e, 
And through the ftreets purfu'd the diftant noifc* 
Her boliim panting with expe^ed joys. 
Uiihthe night-i*andeTin«: harlot** ilrs fhe pall, 
Rrufh'd T>enrhi'; fule^aml wanton glance<caft ; ^3o 
In the black form of cinJcr-wench fhe Came, 
When love, the hour, the place, had bautihfl 

ftiame ; 
To the dark alley arm in nrm they move : 
O mny no link-boy interrupt their love I 
Wlien ihe pale mooijhad nine time^ fill 'd her fnti^ 
The pregnant Goddefs (cautious of difncr) 
Deicends to earth ; but iouaht no midwife's aU, 
Nor 'midft her anuuifh to Lucina pnv'd.; 
No cheer ul poffip wiih 'd the mother \oj. 
Alone, benenth a bulk fhe diopt the l^^y. t?p> 

* ClMcina 'Tffur a GtJ. >/V, vf^.efe itiu^ge T //■Hi 
fa Aing «f the Suhi^ft) fcun^i i- the cemrncfjk'rt,"^ 
and, ntr inrwirit liv^af GgdJef* i: -jUtis, he catl^J h 
Clt-icira^frcm the fhce in -w-iich it w,rr feayrf . avB 
Paid t9 it Jitine hrauri, LaAaut. t, .iC. : "" 
fel. Ocu.p. ^34. 
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The cV.ii<I,tiini' vxiion^ Tifl;* in years imprcvM, 
At firil a be- i;.ir\ brat, cifrnpaflTion nn)V*<l ; 
Hit infuit tonjuc Toon tcimt the canting; jin. 
Knew all the pTaycu and whineNtotoixh the heart. 

Oh happy unuwn'd youths ! your limbi can 

bear 14.^ 

Th€ feoTchin;; Jocr-ftar, and the winter's air ; 

While the rich infant nurs'd v,iih caie and p-;in, 

Tbirils with each heat, aud OiUt,hs ^ith every 

jain! 

The Goddefs long had mark'd the child % 
diftrefs. 
And Ion? had I'out'ht his fufTcTing- to Tcdre^. 150 
She prayji the Gods tt take the fondling'-, pait. 
To teach hi«i hands Tonne beneficial art 
PraAi^'d in ftreet^ : the Gt»ds ]jct full :dlow'd. 
And made him ul'eful to the wnlkine crov.d : 
To clcanfe the miry feet, and o'er the ihi.c 155 
With nhnbjc (kill the tloffy black rcncv. 
Kach power contributes to relieve the poor : 
With the ftront; brillles of the nr.inhty bear 
2)imna forms his bnifh ; the Gcd of Day 
A trip.d sive?, amid ihe CTu^^dtd way iCo 

To nife the dirtv foot, and eafc his t« il ; 
Kind Neptune fills hi« vafe with letld oil 
Preft from th' enormous M^halc •. the God «.f Tire, 
From whofe domi^io^^ fmc.ky cloud> al^/ne, 
Amonjr ihefe f enerous pTcfcnlE joins hi- part, 165 
And aids with f )ot the new iapannin:; art. 
Pleas'd flie receive the gifts : (he downward tlides 
Lights in Fleet-ditch, and ftioots beneath thetule . 

Now dawns the mom, the fturdy lad av.akc«^, 
Leaps from his ftr.ll , his tangled hair he (hike's ; 1 70 
Then lemnc o'er the rails he mufin}: ilo( d. 
And vicv^M below the bbck cnnal ot rr.u'!. 
Where common ihorc.s a lullm-; murn-.ar keep, 
Whofe torrents rufti from Huiborn's fatal rtctp : 
Pcnfivcihrouuhid^encfs, tear^ fl'^w'd ap^ce, 175 
Which ea$*d his h«aited hcaiT , aid wafh'd hi.s fai-e ! 
At length he fl^hin'^ crv'd. That boy wds blclt, 
Whofe infant lips have druinM a mother's brcall ; 
But happier far are thoe (if I'uch be kno>\n) 
Whom both a father and a mother tiv n : igo 
But I, alak ! hard fortune'* utmofl fC'trn, 
Who ne'er knrw parent, vas an < rrh.in born I 
S>«'Hne boys are rich by binh beyond a'l wan*-, 
Belov'd by un;.ie«, and kind • omi oi I ai.nf : 
When time coroc» round, a ChTiilfii--":>i.»\ ic»o;.- 
bear, iS> 

And ore day make? ihem nch ^or ?'.l iwc }cir. 
Had I the precepts of a father le.r'j'dT 
Perhaps I then the Cinch:-rn'^'> t>.i^ Vul f.^ruM. 
For lefTer boys can duve ; I ihirltv lt:r c!. 
And fee the dovblc flar*-"^" '^^ ^^'-^ i^'' -^ litrd, 190 
Sec them puff* off the f;i th. ivA i-i.lp aro.iM, 
While ^*iih dry tc-ntue I 'liiU my i'ps ;-> \uiiK 

While thus he fervent piav;, the Ls »\iiit i^lc, 
la w iden'd circled, beats <»r; tit^''T ^'* : 
The Goddeis role aT.id the inxi.ll 'ou: d. T.**^. 
With wirhrrM turnip-tops her temp c^ en v.::M ' 
Low reach'd hir diippin.: tTcfrc-. Link. '•:! I black 
Aft the llriOM'.h ia, or ^l-'fTy r4V'::i'« h'C'< : 
Around hftr wi'll 4 circlin-^ ccl wa.^ »..ln'«l, 
Whichb-mnaiirrrrOvjih ithi.n.jinr.i:'. ^hci.ii.uiCO 
Now bcck<.:ii'.:; :.• th*; b,:". fhe t1:u b-j^i u : 
Thy piajero ar^ ^i i:.ud i v. .rj> 1:0 it.otc rr;- \^\ 



Go thrive. At fwmc frc^utr/td o.r.cr iU.'t t 

This bru/h I jjivethef, ;;r?rp it in liiv iMnJ, 

Temper the \\*iA. 'vilh::; tl/i. vie •»f oil, -iCj 

And let (he little tripod aid th . t.ii! : 

On thii methir.kv I tec the w^lkirj^ crcv, , 

At thy rc«|utlt, fuf pr-Tt the m\f)- i}n»r ; 

The foot grow^ black that \^ftv with din im- 

briwn'd, 
And in thy p.ickct j;inj;lin;; h iKpence fovrnd. JIO 
The CihUIcI' plunge- r«\iit b'rx^ih tl-e floct!, 
And dafhc- al! arcund her ft-i"v. cr- iif miid • 
The \riuih ll !.*it chol'e hi- p \\ : the iib ur \>\'. 'A 
Where braiKiiii'j; llicct*^ irooi ChaiiiiK-vrul'. d.- 

vide ; 
HI*, treble \\)"v.'c rrloun.I- .i*«-«':^' toe?»*eu'ie, i\^ 
And Wliiiehall etii )e — " 0*.n v ui Honunr? 

** nu.r^ :•' 

Like the iVeci hu'ilud, I't.i- amufu*'; !i / 
Too lonj; det:i*:n-. the \\r»lk?r im hi>- v t;- : 
While he 3trcn<l , newd;uit;er. r- v.nd hi-.: :?;r«»r^ ; 
The bufy city aik* inUruc'.ve foi-jT. z;,j 

Where, «bvarcd i»'cr the i^rtpir.: cr-*". tl, 
Clafp'd in the b;»aTd fhr p*:r'uTM o'-'ui i- bi»'s *«', 
Bc'.iinc;. retreat ; hcrf, th/cl' ?- ItH-'.ll .ne> ji».i . 
Turniv" anvlhal.-V.i;jn I'c-rr '.- -"'-Hj^ifd^ o* e') 
Amont' the r,'bMeT;iin ; lumc rir-iKcr. throw 11$ 
jM:iv with the trcklini; yolk ihy check ii'cTtiuv., 

Tli( M ;h expedltiji*.- bit! , yet rever Omy 
Where no nnj'd p..(^ • dcrrnd liw- t»i -^ed m '<• . 
Here j.idtr. r;iTt< v^ith t).*.rclc:::;j %•-'■-'}: r.' i»- <.*■". 
Wheel cliih viih v-Iicl! , aj.d bar li.c iar*'i 
fi rcer ; i% 

The I'lftiinjc V. Mp rc'our.d , the horicN jIt^^m.. 
And biiH'fi in anj;';ifH L'J'.tl' llic lv.r]".i"j.'. \r.'ii . 
O b.irb:ir(»usmen I vh.t cvucI br'-iO. in.i' Lt ■ 
Whv \**r,: ve (.n the icncT. Uv iletd • our r, -c "" 
Di»e:i mit hii leiNiLe mui vur <UiIv i>:eid : -2.» 

* * 

Yitir tti\es vour chiidrcr, bv 1 •«. hib^ur ft*. . 
I.", .!> the S.imia?: liuir.t, tl.e fo* ^ ^-\'\\ 1: , 
\i\k\, fhi'tln.j icit , ir. other b dir U\«.- 
Severe fhul be t'-e briit:*.! Ci'iCimv. .ri' «*!.-;r:r, 
D« '.rtTi'd in a 1 u'knoy hove the to'. ':t" r:ir,e .X' 
C.irmen,iT^n'b»r.;;'d,!.he,T .lnip^'i'••^{i fh «.' d* r.' , 
Wh' ni oihe"f I; rir' \\\\.\\ i';e ';;.Jh hull iv. e. 
Who w uhi of W-.'linj-.'^Tect 'he r.:-. .f^ l\.T", 
Wljcn t;::: »rMd p-ven-.rt;: ••; C iiOij \A\. i- -.cri / 
Orv.h.<»l].;it :u Jiie'ifltftt '■ -.v. u'dirt' c. *e. 'r-.^> 
Th « rtr- tcl.c.O 1 :w"t:-diri'h,«n-.m -Iv bl.-vk ^."'.e 
T.»thcT»'»»'. ■• oiii'.teil vv 1';,: llzTv: i'.;..!i I'CM.d 
Tl'-«t, in nii\'d '^'!'« e . ;hr* . liii'.-i'.: n-"*: •i;*>-n.J, 
\\ h* r;*v.*h mole.- *Cvi:idi«-ri«.i*< '.j -. • ic*-- ^ \>;P ^/ 
ft'ilethe v.ct fti'l. l..ri: wV-'^x r-om iV.r n ■. Z.'O 
Anvl uhcr*:'j' rV . v.V cIl-iin lirj !.•': _r' 'J •>•.'., 
And \vht:t ll". 4»: ;'•'.■•': -• ••• \\f\ .•.\^\^ j'.in.- 1 .!; 
Tiiy 'oretitliin^ n- 1h ", li " * ; Iv- hi-s fr...:! I 
Pa^, v.hfrr \:\ ni'e- C .r ..r. ir.n 'J* chcclie- lie : 
Chcr!>. lh:i; tiic » iVic'^ v!..r.M-', ;'.:«-. der.lc, i\^ 
And biiis me v i'h ih* vv iV'w* ch; pl-»i*i y\ "c : 

O i»eir me tn "Ii^ pa.i;. of \\\x l*.:lUm I I 
Sife .xT'j thy pr.cMTrMr^, ^t.:!!'*";'! ••» ih-. :'i;:c.. I 
\t dilV nc? nll«> ali»ni; the iriMed oo.tc?:, 
N'.r llu.iiy virmcn tn thy v U.*^ r:i -rutc'* • i^^ 
N'«» je'" '• <»nM bif thv WuVf. were c' .ilr, d»:ny'd. 
The Iblt fuppoits </f iank.'icr. and p.iJe : 
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SV.rpilTc^t^c fCTfumcs thioi'-o^ fafhes ribbcns She bicU tlic fnow dciccnd in flaky /Keets, 

{(It. A , I And in her b«»!iTy maiitle cloche the lUeetft. 

Tl.e rrnmiti -..Tm? or" V.if.ViC'^ anH the beau. Lrt m»t the \iri;in tread thcfe flippery roadit, 

"S I • ^hil iv'.i here, «• >iHr r»i!:Nl):cn:i(rai;e hide, 2^5 The y,HiheTing fleece the hoTiovi patten loads ; 



Oil \\.t lo-'le lt(\'.i: :»:iic- up a muddy tide: 
r.c.ic^rh thy c.iitlc. U;ot *. and fiom on hi^;h, 
V,' i :-ic n»:*:«'Vv m.iunt the l.iddeT. fTagmentfc fly, 
Mi»i.:Tffj!d cr.:mblcd \imc in (hover? deicend, 
A]wl f\\ thv hcul dcrtpiftive tile^ impend, 270 

liwt '.••m.timc- let me It-avc ilit nuiiy roads, 
Anvl liLi.t \v;ir..Ur in the cio'c -ibi-dcs, 
\Vhc:«: whc-jl- ne'er ftiakc the ^jTound *, there 

pcufivc rtrAv, 
In ft idious th-'U 'hl.chc hjn ' uncnnvded wav. 
Here 1 remark eich vHlkc:'.: difiVrcH fncc, 275 
A ad i:: their li 'I tl,ciT \aTsc.u.-. bafinef*' trace. 
The broker here lii- i"p;«ui»us hca\>er >\caTk, 
U;'nn li's br.r.v lit dl'iiific. ard Cites ; 
livT.t or. f'-mc m«;i 'u^c (to ny .id r* pn»ach^ 
He iccks b;-il'ccl-, and lavea tii* c'^pcnrii-e 
conch. 280 

F<»ft, ;»t Ir.'.v df:;T*:, t.'d iffrhtT' tar iiieir cane, 
T'H I'ir reel II t, v ):•• travels l/Tufy-bne • 
He;c TTMTn'- tu-c" v^^jN' t)ie ;:"' ifn T«ke, to ihun 
III. hict:-il''«.i (InpeT'- cvcrlilUng di-n. 

Caveiul «t) ti ver, i\ idl<.u; of the lov/n, 2S5 
S'-uii the mi-fiiriuiir. ih;!r dil'^rice the chnvn ; 
l.'.;?jmpttd, lilt ■.' r»»:iicn'n ihf in .'.Jer's fcit-, 
I»j;* b; i]iv l^iiinc. n -r try ti.t * tliiiiblc':. cheat;, 
\VI»cn (ir.i> ■^ lx»iirnl hi rli, ilie- nevcv cTo'i. bJii'id, 
\^ hcTcJiuJhlin; vctt !• hh)^*!: by;j;«:lU<»rv.i:iiI :vyr> 
At! whc:i! U{. I/kI :if: -hill h-.^^e Cits move flow, 
1 Mr from I'lif li.: liiiii.' lV:i.(l leiurth. jjo, 
\Vh'»'.'e dt^H'pj h•l'^}■ Wtihind th'tm IVnv^ lliemire, 
And mark v ith muddy bh)!n the K^^zini; Vt^uire. 
The P.T»hi::i llra^ his javelin backward 
i'.ro'>. 295 

Ar^ n . h.- (lie- iiiie**- r>nT''ninct fi>c-. 

Ti.c lluMi|»hi]r!'v uii ft-,:di Iref^went f'MWtTny, 
%V1mi *^, ^ji'l th'j V.MtT;'. bux diich'irge t)ieir tc'j. 
Df ih-;ii '«.ir<- Ci'urt I'F 'tcrcr c<»Tiicrfcek, 
N' ' fl'iih\siih^rtmt'icr-iflin'^virjiin'scheck.3Cr 

Yet !rt mc nut ilcVtfid to trivial {oii^, 

'■' V ',;..'■ rifv'-imllnjce my vcr'c prM^-n^ 
Wl". {],' '.'.A I tiv^Ji tht m;iid, m hen torrcnf poiiT, 
H-jr l.iM.! t.. Aii'tsr hnm the I'tddcn ihower? 
NUi»r»; V iJi hfl* hf-r rud;. h'»;ul inform, 

ifi i".ttic«iit to »i,Mice ih» Itorm, 



X' 






V\ ;rh h-rlp' 

V > ;•; I vcJ: viikt r Itr'nv t1:c v.aTninT fi^n, 
V.;i .n w iO. » \ llr.'.v d. j-»:rn!! up.Mi ihr tv. ine 
Tr •(\ I hi* cKjI- it reel : thj;t then the river's art 
n •:■/-' vs \ht •' ;iy', «ljT»»-'fJ t.^ C(nch ?.nd C:iri ? 3IO 
^^ lui krov"! rot th't the c«>nchm-»n l«(hini; by 
O t* v.Jtii hi'* liM'iriih cifv tic hecdlel> eve ; 
Ard v.h'.n lie til.fo h]- It'r.f*, to wait i !*tre. 
Hi- htvf'r . UJiclieid-. flvir. the winter';, air ? 
T^(..r ••• ii"t 1 vo.'ni wher^ fjmmrrV fultrv ravs 315 
P tc!j ih. : dr- ground, and fprcjd v.iih duft the 

wrtys ; 
V. i:!i v.hirlinjc »Mift; the rapid atoms rl'c, 
Jiiiinle o'er tlie ^»ivcMvcnT; and Involve the lk»e-. 
\\ init r my ihcmc c»^iilm<'s : vholV niriv v ird 
Siiiil cruU the lljbi>/ mire, a!i J kcnnelsbind ; jzc 

* ./ ( "■ 'f cemtrdy fr."^r'^.-ii /.% :\: frsc's 1:///. 
#V .-. :'tr.-^^s ,'rJ '.: //.'/ V 6m'/, 



. But, li thy fi»ot tep Aide \Niih chtted froi't, 3^5 
Tirike ofl' the bTc:ikin); balls ag&tnft the poftj 
On I'.lcnt wheel the ptfling coiiches roll ; 
Oft' hvk behind, and ward che threvenin^ pol^ 
In haiden'd orbs the lcho< Uboy rrouUU the ffiotir» 
Tu mark the ciMchman uiih a dext'ront 

thr)vv. 330 

Why do >c, boy>, the kenr.cTs furface fpread, 
To tempt with liaithlels pafs the matron's tread? 
Hov can you lauuh to lee the damt'el i'purn, 
bink in yt^ir traud<, and her green Itockinf; 

mourn ? 
At\Vhi:c\ the harnersM chairman idly ftindb, 335 
Ar.d fwings around his waift hii tingling hands ; 
The lerrpltres fpeecl*^ toC'lnngc with red-tint noli% 
The I*e!-.i in Uove bene.iih her footftCHd (jluws ; 
In l.air-wl:ipt mufiin needle^ uf;lefs lie. 
And r*.:tr!t-cock- acr»»rs i);c Counter fly. 340 
Theit iji.'TT', warm hamrJeG ; why then will yt 

pr«ive, 
DrV'dcii m:.ids the dacgerom flvne<kf love? 

NN'l'tre Covcnt-Garden'> famous temple ftands 
Thai i*oH."t^ the 'vnrk ot Joi.e/ immortal hand^ ; 
r'olum!i\ V itii pl.iin nrwrr.jficence appear, 345 
Ar.d i.Tart;rul piJichc: lend ah'n-r the Iciuare : 
1 !*:ic I.:; , n-iv courfc I bcr d ; when lo ! Irom far 
I If;, the i'lr'.e'' ».f ihf foM-ball war: 
Tiic prentice (ji-lf hi fh»p, lo jun the crev.-, 
'r.crtHiin^ cro'AtI the fljin; f.ame purlue. 350 
1 hus, ar you njll the ball o.'cT Ihowy (rronml. 
The ^-arlic lof; elobe au<:menc< with every rouncf. 
But v.l.liiier fhill I run? the throng draws ni7h. 
The fa ill ij.iW r.:im, the flrcet, row' fcar^onhi^'li f* 
The dl;^c^(IU^ ^'lazier 11 ron:^ returns, the bound, 355 
And I'invUnt: f;ifhr on the pent-houfe found. 

O, rtivin? Mijfe! recul that wondTmis rear, 
Whtn winter rt:ii;n'd in bleak Britannia's air: 
When liairy 'I hamcj.wiihfroftedosiersCTowr/d, 
Wa-s thrcr l«.n\^ n <i:»n'« in icy iitttcT* bound. 360 
The v.-uicman, forh-rr, alon.' the fhorc, 
Penfive tc< line* upon hi< nielefx oar ; 
Sec h;?!!!*:!; '«! I'r^td defcTt the llony t'*wn, 
Ard wander load- unliable, not their own: 
WhcLl^ o'er the haiden'd waters ihno^jrh!* 

pl>-'^', 3'>» 

I An:l ra^e with whiren'd track*^ the flippery tide -. 
|-fcTethcfitC0i»'« pilef. hiih the blazini; fire. 
And fcirc : the Ip't can firn the fleer entire : 
li*»oths luddw hide the Thame*, long flreets ap- 

•peir. 
And numerous frames proclaim the cTOwdtd 
fair. 370 

So when a pencrnl bid- the martial train 
Spread ihc'ir encampment o'er the fpr-cious plairJ : 
Thick rifinj: tent a canvaf"? city build, 
Antl tru- hn>d dice refound throu«.'h all the fie'd* 

'Twa^ here the matron lonnd a dolel'ul fate : 
I et cle^i;ic lay the vre rela'e, 
hoH ,1' the hrerh of diOant flute*, at hour; 
When tllf'.r evening c'ofe' up the flower ; 
j l,'::»i:""- ^> f^V-'i^r v.<ti'T*« hollow r.oi^e ; ' 
i In-lu; in, ./i.-'. l.kcPbiIoroeU*s voice. 53* 
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fcilcvcTy <iaj Had v. A'n. *<] tlicfe tTeiclierou^ road' » 
Her. neck )$Te«v warpt bencarh uutunnnal loads 
Of vaiums truit , (he ndw a balket bore ; 
That head, ala^ - ihall bilket bear no more. 
Eacli bo<»th ihe ffcqucnc pail, in queO of gain, ^5 
JLnd boy^ uich plealure heardher ihriliinallTain. 
Ah, Doll ! all mortal- mull ieli{;n their breath. 
Arid indalUy itfcU liibmic to death ! 
Tllie cracking cr^llal jijU ; ftic finks ihe Jiei, 
Her hcadfChopC <>ft*,t'rom her toil ihoulder^' flie> ; 
^f>pif!s ihe CTv'd ; but death her voice confiMiud » 
Ai\dj9f- /'/-'/'> aloa,: the ice Tefoucd«. 

So, when the Thracian furies OrpheU' tore, 
AJid Ictthi' bleeding' trunk deturm'dMith<;ore, 
Bis fevcr'd head Aaats down the filver tide, 395 
Ui» >ct warm t(»n;:ue for hi«> loO confoncry'd ; 
Enrydice\hlth quiverin^; voice he moura'd, 
i^.lUebcr'k bank* Eur) d'ceretum'd. 

But now the we*>em K^le the AoimI unb*n<l«, 

Aod blackenin » cloudk move on with warmer 

wind* ', 400 

The wooden tuwa it<: frail foundation lea\'e«, 

▲nd Thames* full urn luIL dowa his plenteous 

wave^ ; 
tnmtvcjy pent-houfc ftreams the fleeiin;* fnow, 
Afi^ ^th diidniving frofT the ravcmemt flow. 

Experienc'd men, inur'd to city way^, 405 
^Need not the cileridar to count their d-y. 
'^'iieo thnm(;h the town >^ith flow and I'olemn air, 
led by the nofirii walk^ the niuzxled bear; 
Behind. him move*, ra-ijcOicsilly dull. 
The pride ol H'>ckler-huie, the fur'.y bull. 410 
lievrn hence the peril k1. ofiiie >^cck to niMe, 
Mondays and Th r tl^** .ire the day^ oK frame. 

VVhtofiihy na:l> v.ish u'lubiellnreare laid: 
The i;olfirr.-bclIy d c\:p, the broad.finn'd maid. 
Red tpecl' :ed tr<>u( , the iV.mon'i iiivcr jowl, 4:5 
The] inted lobllei, und un^aly loal. 
And luli:Mnw 'fc<tllop t« allure i)ie tallt: 
Of iii;>d 2caic^ to delhriou- fail*; 
IKedael'dayk and Fxid^Vk you'll «>b:er\e from 

hence, 
Xhy^ when OUT fiv' were doom'd to abftinence. 

When dirty watci-. from balconies drop, 
And de\c'Tou« dani.'cl, tvkirl the iprinklin^ mnp. 
And c!ean:e the (patter 'd lafh.ar.dfcrub theibir^; 
K^"% Satuiday's corxlulive moT.'i appcarx. 

55'iC»:elKvc crie- rheic.luni'chan'^e declare, 4IS 
And raaxk the moathly prot^ret" ot the year. 
H'ktk ! how the ilrcctA with treble v</iccs ling. 
To fell the b-tunteous product ut (iic fpriiig ! 
2&'*cct*!inclLin; tlowero.ana cdei/ early bud, 
Uiih nettle's lender ihouf., to dnnfe the 
Wood ; 4^^ 

And, «hen Jane\ thunder col; t>e fultry fltici, 
ii'eTt Sunday^ arc piulan'd hy in«ckrci wile*. 

Walnuts the fruiterer 'ft hand in autu'nn (lain. 
Blue plumbi and luicy pcirs auijmcnt his gain ; 
Keit oian^ci the lon;;in; boys entice, 435 

To tiuit tbetr Clipper foriur<b to the dice. 

When roirmrbry, aiwl bays the p.et*- crovm, 
ATcba^l'd^in fiequertcrie-- ihr u; h all thetuuva 
Tien lodge ihefelli'.-al otChTiftma* neai, 
Cbritbtus, tiie j<>yous pe^jd cl'tyiC yenr, 44C 

No.« with brijjht holly all yo'Ji te:np>. 'Irow, 
Tr'uh Umcl ^cc^n, :ni lacVd :r:fi:v.<. 



[ N'ow, heaven-Virn (.'h«i;t> ! t*iv bltfl^^nl■♦^ iheu \ 
Bid me^kire Wxr.t «p:eaT her 4k IV* tieid ; 
Uidftiixcrin:, limbs he '-^rm; Vt F.^t'i'v '.••>• iv-lui 
/n humble rnof« make ;;l.id the tht n::eilv l -a! 
Stsr, tee theheiven-bornm-iidhcT bl*'fT»'tr« i^icd; 
L'> I meagre \V:mt uprear- h?T fitkU h.*id ; 
ClMth'd are the naked, :ind the needy t;Ltd, 
While fclfiih Avarice alnne it *ad. 45^ 

Proud caches pa'"*, re^^-ird^eilof the mnc.n 
Or inr:int orphan'>.and the v.idow*« grroan ; 
While Chatity ftiil mnve> the walker** mi"d, 
Hi*> liberal pnrle relieves the lame and blind. 
J udici >uilr thy h iltpcnce are bei^o w 'd 45S. 

Where tlie labori«in<> bcjg.ir fwcc^** the road. 
\yhate*T you give, give ever ?t demand. 
Nor let old a;»e loni; ftretch hi« pillv hand. 
Thofe who give hie are imp^rtiir'd each day. 
And (lill ate toa^*d becaine they flii] delay. 4^ 
If e'er the nrler dursl hi« tarthing- fp::Tt, 
He thinly fpread* them thrttuch the public 'quare* 
Where, all befide the rail, rtn^ 'd beff^arik he. 
And from each other catch the di lefulcry ; 
With Heaves, for twt -pence, cheaplyiKipc* hh 
fcorr, 4^5 

Lift* up hi-, eve- , ind ha'^t* to bccjrar more. 

Where thebrafs-knocker, wrapt in flrmnel band» 
Forbids the ihurnler of the fo<itman'> Innd ; 
Tli»uph(ilder, rueful harbinger of death. 
Waits with imparience for the dving breath : 4^ 
As vultures rVra camp, v^ith h'n-c-rinf; flie^<* 
Sj«uft' up the future ca^naL'C of the fi^ht. 
Here c^mtl th'»a psfs, unmincKul jif 1 pr^rer. 
That Heaven in mercy miy thy brother fpr.re ? 

Come, ForieiCMC, finceTe,e\periencd friend, 475 
Thy bTief>, thy deed« , ard ev*ii ihy fees fu'peod ; 
C«Kre let us leive the Temple's filent walls. 
Mehr.finci\ tnmyditlant hKlifinf; calls ; 
Throuc'h the lon^' Straml together let as ftrar : 
With thee con ver fin. r, I f*»Tpet the way. 49^ 
Behold ihit narrow ftreet which fteep dei<rcnds, 
Wltofebuildiii'^tothe nimt ihore extends ; 
Here AninddS fam*d itructure rearM ic& frameA 
The ftreet al»*nc retains the empty name. 
Where Tifi.inSk'l«>^^ia|: paintihe canva swarmM, 
And Raphael'^ fair derii;n,\% ith iudgment, charm *d 
Now han^s the beilmar.*-* fon^, and paUed beite 
The Colon I'd prints ot 0\en:m appear. 
Where futues hreith'd the wotki uf Phidias* 

hand« , 
A wooden pump, ur lonely x^:ttch-hoiiie,ftacdr. 
There Kflcx'itately pile adi»m».J the ihore. 
There Cecil v., Bed{i>rd»fi, Villiers'now no nsoifb 
Yet Buiiir;»t.m*': fair palace Itill rcii^inK j 
Keauiy wirlif.wiihmir rr- 'portion rcij: n:. 
Btnciih h;^ eye decHnin!; art revive =, 495 

The ^x.-all u ith aniniateci piflure live- ; 
There Handei firike' the itriM^^.the nlcltiaf; ftniil 
Tn»n/port'tl:efojl. tnd'.'»iiil'throuthe\eTy vein; 
There oft' I enter (but v i?h cleaner ihoe ), 
For Burlincton'. bclovM by every Muic. S^ 

O ye aflociite walkers O my friend', 
Upi»n your ttite what hapfMneis attend^ ! 
What thi.u^h no coach to frequent vific rolls* 

I Nor for your iliiilin;* cbrlr.neri fi.nq their polr.; 

{ Yet It:!; yi..u7 ncr\ef Rhsuniitic paini de^'y* S^S 

* >'t4 U^; jaundice dul** J «ur Jiiir-;; e, c; 
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ftlnfr cough diftfharircs rouiidii f>f death, 

htczing aithiiia htaves in v^in lor breathy 

>m your rcUIrlR touch is hcjrd the ^r'>3n 

iiiiig vi»ut, or fcdtiitary ftfihe. 510 

.L-rs ill the jolting coach coiihdc, 

he Icitky ' <>at the 'rhaiiii«> divide ; 

xM within ihc chair, contemn the flrcct, 

ml thcii l/Zcry to annrher'f lexr ; 

: lie %^ ilk ; <• r «-rc' the fu(:don galf 

rhcr tiUo, aiiil ihilta the daiig'Tou* Tail; 

ball the p:iff- iijrir too Ijtr diplhie 

liirlmin^r biihiw, ond the iaithkis onr ^ 

iitikiti i!*uiriiiji: hi the koniK.! rjMir::&i, 

ifltf ftiu:ttr», 2:tJ hi« charge o'crturiis. 

an r'cnunt tJic .-ouh** vaiious *;jriji., 

;s ilii|r-in:i*-'J, ai.'dtric bmh-n arais r 

fecii a beau, ic fonic ill fated hi l^r, 

o'er tJ\c (lones chouk'd kcii:?cli fvvsll the 



34t 
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j O Lintot ! l«t my laboiits obvious l!e, 
Ranj^M on thy flail, for every carious eye ! 
^^b (hjU the ]i(K>r thcfc precepts gratit know^ 
Ai:d to my v:rfc their future fafetica owe. 
, . What v«::lk.i (ball hi* mean ambition fix 
- Onthc f .ir:- lurtrc of a coach and fix ? 570 

Let the valnniirin, lurM by glarin^ihow, 
i Sigh forrhr li\;:ri;.i of th' embroider*d beau. 
• Sieyoii hrijjl; ft l-.ahiot on its braces fwing, 
; With KKlrd.rf niari.^. and on an arched fpriug;* 
j That wrt'ii!>, to ^ain an equipage and pUce, S75 
I Wi'f.iy'd his filler to a L-wd" embrace. 
! Tlh crach that \v:th the blasou'd Tcutcbcon 

j Vain of hih' unknown race, the coxcomb (howi. 
I il-rc the tirib'd lawytr, Xuhk in velvet, fieepa; 
. The tbrving orphiin, as he paiTes, weeps; 589 



6iS 



■ j rjir.r;- ii;niir«,a fool, h^girtwith tinfcl flaves, 
vvhi \t,ul. s the wealth of a whole r« 



<l»*>wcr, ' vv:m xtail.s the wealth of a whole race uf knives; 

.a chariot lull ; he with difdaih S^5 '1 l.^t oth- r, wirh a cluftering tram behind, 

rpJtlcrM palf.njjerH all drench'd in rain. ] Owc^his new huiiours to a fordidmind! 

niud fillM high, the rambling cart draws This next in court-fidelity excels, 

1'he publick rillcs, and his conrtrj fellt. 
May th; proud chariot never be my fate» 
If purchrfsM at To mean, Co dear a rate i 



near , 

do thy prancing ftecds, hic*d charioteer : 

;ftm-dn lifh'.s ou with fpitcful raj^'.*. 



sis 



nderous Ipokcs thjr piiitcd wlisrcl engii^e; Or rather etVe mc fweet content on foot. 



h thy pride, down lalls the fbrit king Lcau, 
bby pavement cry ftal fragnuMts llrow ; 
;.->nds of mire ih* cnibroidrrM coat dtl^race, 
[id enwraosihe honoar!« oi hi:^ face. 
:n dread j'»ve tiir fin of Tl rrbil JiiirlM f^j 
tvith dark ;hj:ui- r, to tho n.-ilur wuihi, 
adUron^ courier* tore tlie filver rein.*, 
: lun*s b^ajny ruin gi!Js the pUii'.s. 
: pafe walker pnrit with weakc-niMg iiU, 
.ly hand is Uor*d with fricnuly biils: 540 
lencc 
fame, 

cncc he ledrn- the chtapcfi taylnr's nnme. 
the large mutton fmojk upon your boards? 
L'Wgate'scoiMOUs market bed aifordk. 
it thou with mighty beef augment thy 
m::al f 

aden-hall ; St. Jam=.s*A fends thee veal ; 
i-ftreet gives chcefcs ; Orvent-garden fruit* ; 
clJs old l)oi>k» i and Monmuuih«ilrcLt old 
fuits. 

nayfl thou well ftipply the wants of life, 
thy fimily, and clothe thy wife. 5J© 

ues on (helter'd flails expanded lie, 
ious fci-'nce lures the learned eye ) 
ndin^ ihelvrb with ponderous fcholiafls 
^roim, 

ej) divines, to modern fliops unVnoiVn : 
:;c the be v:, that on inJuflrious wing cjj 
the various odours of the fpring, 
;, at l-.'.fure, learning's floWer* may Ipotl, 
:th the wafting of the midnight oil; 
ir.iU fnatch from Flutarcli'b tattcr*d J^age, 
w'd Uacon^ or Stagyra's fagc : j6o 

mtcring 'pfenticet o*tr Otway wcrp, 
ngrcve fniiic, or over D'Urfcy fl- p; 
*.' ni p il re iTe.-* the Lock's f<im*d Rape Unfold ; 
>quirtii read Oarch, till upjscmi grow cold 

Apothecary \ boy, in •* Ihc Difpcnfary.*' 
111. 



\Vrapt in my virtbe, and a gijod furtout 1 69^ 



or 
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rN TRIVIA, roddcfs! leave thcfc low abodes, 



And travcrfe o'er the wide etharcal toads; 
Cclrfiial qveen ! put rh thy robes oi light. 
Now Cynthia nam'd, fair regciic of the night, 
he learns tlic fcvcnth born doAui's | ^^ *lul t oi thee, the villain (heilthefc iiis fword, 5 

N> r fc;;K'5 the wall, to ftcal the wcjhhy h«ard. 
O may thy fdvcr lamp from heavenV high bower 
Dired my footflep* in the midnight hour 

Whfn night firft bids the twnikling flars appear, 
Or with her cloudy veil inwraps the air, ici 

Then fwarms the bufy (Ireet ; with caution tread. 
Where the (hop-tvindows * falling threat thy head ; 
Now labourers home retHrn, and join their llreu;;UA 
'to bear the tottering plank, or ladder** length; 
Still fix thy eyt^ intent upon the throng, I^ 

And, as the pafl'es open, wind along. 

Where the fair eolnmns of St. Clement (Imd, 
Whofc firaitun'd hounds encroach upon the Strand ; 
Where the low penthoufe bows the walker's htju. 
And the rough pavement v/oundt the yieiu'uv.^ 
tread; ao 

' WhiTC not a pod prote As the natTow fpice, 
And, firung in twines, combb dangle m ttiy face; 
Summon ^t cncr thy courage, rouze thy cure. 
Stand Hrm, Icok back, be relolute, bew ire. 
Forth iffaing from Heeplanet) the collier's flecds 25 
Drag'the bU.k toad ; anothi-r care fuccciJb ; 
Team ftn)Uj team, crowds he^'p'd (jdc-ow.U .:•- 

pcari 
And wait impatient til! the r'^ad cpm* cl ar. 
Now all the pivtmcr.t founds w:th tra.i:j.lin^ err, 
And the mixM hurry lurilcadcb the itrci.. 

* A rpeel.-s of window now ^Imoft forgotr :-. ^ 
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Entangled here, the ws^gon's lengthened team 
Cracks the tou^h h:irnc!'& ; here a ponderous beam 
I.ictover-turriM athwart ; for flaughter fed. 
Here lowing bullocks raifc liicir horned head. 
Now oatlin grow I^ud, with coaches coaches jar^35 
And the finart b]ow provokes the Aurdy war ; 
I-'rom the h'gi: h-x tluy whirl ti;c thong around, 
And with <iic twining lafh thtir (bins refound : 
Their ra^a frrmcnts, more dangcrouh wour:ds they 

tr>'. 
. And the blood ^^ulbes down tficir painful eye. 4c 
And now on foot the frcwning warriorr light, 
And with thtir ponderous filU renew rhc k^hti 
Blow anfwcrs blow, their cheeks arc fn:cur*ii with 

blood. 
Till down theyf=ll, and ^nappllrg roll in mud. 
So when two boars, in wild Ytcnc ♦ bred, 45 

Or on Weilphali'i's fattening chLfriiit' f. J. 
r;nafh their (harp tuiks, and» rouz'J with equal fire, 
Difpute the reign of iomc I'j:;uriousmire; 
Tn the black flood they Willow o'er and o'er. 
Till their arn/djawi diiiil with foam and gore. 5c 

Where the mob gathers, fwiicly (hoot along. 
Nor idly mingle in the iioify thrung : 
l.vr*d by ehefilvcr hilt, amid the fwaroi, 
'I he fubtit artift will thy f:de difarm. 
Nor it the f iixcn wig with fafety worn ; 5$ 

l-i^gh on the ibouidir, in a ba(kct burne, 
i^urksthc dy Lo), wbofch;iud, to rapine bred, 
V'ucks oil' the tarlirg honours cf thy head. 
litre dives the Ikulking thief, with pradi^t'd Height, 
^\rid uufelt fingcri v.rukc thy pocket light. 6ci 

VVhrre*s now the watch, with all its trinkets, flown ? 
And thy Ute fuufT-box is nu more thy own. 
But lo ! iiis bolder thefts fomc tradcfman fpies, 
5wlfc troni hiii prey the fcudding lurcher fliet ; 
i)m'rous he 'Icapes the coach with nimble bounds, 
Whilft every honel't tongue " (lop thief" rcfounds. 
5o fpccds the wily fox, alirmM by fear, 
"WTio htcly 61ch'd the turkey's c.lluw l-^ic • 
Hounds following hounds grow h>ndcr as he fi::&. 
And ihjur'd tcn3nts join the huntirr'i cries. 7c 

Sreathkf:*! h'. l'tumb!ing talis. Ill f^tr d boy ' 
\Vhy did not hondt work thy yi'uth employ ? 
Seiz'd by rough hands he's druj^yi'd amid ihe rout, 
And ft-rctch*J bi.rie.ith the pump's inceffant fpcut : 
Or, plun^'\i ill miry pondb, he gilpiu^r lie-, 75 

l^iuil cho:Lks hi% mouth, a:id pUiircrs n'c his eye*. 

i.cL not the b:i'ila<l-iMi^;cr*>flirilliiig Itraiu 
Ainui the Iw^rni it.y liitcuing ear di.*iain : 
C.i2r»i w-U ti.y j-ivlict; for thtlc Syrcr.> fraud 
To aid ihr iabi^ur* c.i the divaug hand ; Sc 

f 'oii^jtiorate in the cheat, they draw the throng, 
And ^ambrick handkcrct icia reward the foiig. 
Ljt foon as co.ich or cart drives rat: ling on, 
i he rabble part, iufhualj il.cy backward run. 
Su Juye** loud bolts the mingled war divide, 85 
And Greece andTioy retreat on eirherdde. 

If the rude throng pour on «lth furious pace, 
.•.r.-i hip to break thcv from a friend's embrace, 
t'.op Ihurt ; nor Urugglc through the crowd in 

vain, 
Bi:: wa' h with careful eye the pa.unp :rain. 90 
Y'.: I (p.rh-ps too fond), if chaLcc the tide 
'i •..tuuUuuUit bear niy partner Ircm my (iJe, 

^ N:w Fvrcft io HAinpflurri sincuptly fu called. 



Impatient venture back ; defpifing harm, 
I force my pa(rage where the thickcft fwarm. 

Thus Lis lofc bride tJie Trojan fnuphcin vaia 95 
Through night, and arou, and flames, and hilli 

of (lain. 
Thus Nifus waoder*do*er the pathlefs grove. 
To lind the brave companion of his love. 

The pathlef» grove in vain he wandari o'er ; 

Eury;<lu3, alas! isnownomore. 100 

That walker, who, regard icfs of his pace, 
T'inis oft* to pore upon the.damfcl's face. 
From fide to fide by thnifiing elbows Liift, 
Shall fcrike his aching brcaft againft a {Vkft ; 
Or water, da(h*d fmm fi(hy ftalls, (hall fuin ic$ 
Hi^ haplcfs coat with fplrts ^f fcaly rain. 
Hut, if unwarily he chance to (Iray 
Where twirling turnllilcs intercept tht, viray. 
The thwarting paiTci.ger (ball foree them round, 
And beat the wretch half breathlcfs to the ground. 

Let conftant vigilance thy footftepx guide. 
And wary circuml'pedion guard thy fide ; 
Then (halt thou walk unharm'd the dangerous nigfat, 
Nor need th' ofUcious linkboy*t fmoaky light. 
Thou never wiit attempt to cr*fs the road, 115 
Where ale-houfe benches re(b the porter*s load. 
Grievous to heedlefs (bins; no barrow'a wheel. 
That bruiles oft' the truant fchool-boy*s heel. 
Behind thee rolling, with inlidious pace* 
:>hall nnrk tl.y (locking with u miry trace. IZO 
Let not thy veniurous lUjis approach too nigh, 
Wh'.-re, guping wide, low f^ccpy cclUrs lie. 
Should thy fnoe wrench afide, aown, down yoa(aB| 
And overturn the fcoMing huxter's (Tall ; 
['he fcolding huckder (ball not o'er thee moao, isj 
But pence txaA fur nuts and pears o'crthrown. 

Though y«u through cleanlier allies wind by day. 
To (hun the hurries uf the public way, 
Yet De*er to thofe dark paths by night retire ; 
Mind only fafety, and contemn the mire. IJO 

Then no impervinus courts thy hafte detain, 
Ncrlrjeerxng alewivesbid thee turn again. 

Where Linooln'ft* inn, wide fpace,ii railM aroufld^ 
'JioiV not with vcntumuk Itep; there oft* is found 
The lurking thief, whowhiie the day-light (hone 
\ldde the wails echo with his begging tone : 
1 hat crutch, which late compailiuu raov'd, foall 

wound 
rhy bleeding head, and fell thee ro the ground. 
Though thou art tempted by the link*man's call, 
Yet tPifl him nut aloni: the lonely wall ; 149 

in the mid way lic*li quench the flaming brand, 
And (baret)ic booty with the pilfering band. 
Still keep the public ftrecl*, where oily rays, 
::hot from the crUtal lump, o'crfpread the w«ys 

H*ppy Auguila! law defended town 1 145 

Here no dark lanterns (bade the villain's frown ; 
No Spanilh je^loufies thy lanes iofe(l. 
Nor Roman vengeance (labs th* unwary brcaA ; 
Hcie tyranny ne*er lif:s her purple hand. 
But liberty and judicc guard the land ; IJO 

No bravoft here profel's the bloody trade. 
Nor is the church the murderer's refuge made. 
I.et not the chairman, with affuming ftride, 
Prefs near the wall, and rudtly thruft thy fide : 
The laws have fet him bounds ; his fervilc feet It.' 
Should ne*er encroach where poib defend the Huccu 
Yet who the footman's arrogance can quell, 
Wbofs flambeau gildi the iaflici of PaU-iiull| 
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in long rank a train of torchcb flame, 
ht the nidiiight Tillu of the dame ? 1 60 

I, perhapi, by happier guidance led, 
vherc the chairman rcfts with fafety tread; 
:'cr I paff, their polei (unfecn kielow) 
my knee tremble with a jarrin^Iow. 
my knee tremble with a jarrini; blow. 
'hceU bar up the road, where (Irects are 
croft, 

;entle words the coachman*i ear accoft : 
cr the threat or harih commands obeys, 
th contempt the fpatrer'd (hue furveys. 
lan with utmoft fortitude thy foul, 
fi the way where carts and coaches roll ; 1 7c 
not in thy hardy (kill confide, 
fkly rifque the kennel's fpacious ftride ; 
I afar the diftant wheel you hear, 
^ing thunder in the breaking air ; 
ot will ilide upon the mir}- ilone, 175 

.fling coaches crufli thy tortur*d bone, 
cclsinclofe the road ; on either hand 
lund with perils, in the midft you Hand, 
U Cor aid in vain ; the coachman fwcars, 
rmen drive, immindful of thy players. iSc 
wile thou turn ? ah 1 whither wilt thou fly ? 
ry fide the prefling fpokcs are nigh. 
>rs, while Charybdii* gulph they fliun, 
1, on Scylla's craggy dangers run. 
irc obfcrve where brown Odrea (lands, 185 
>a!ts her (helly ware from Wallflcet &nds ; 
n^y'ft thou pafs with fafe unmiry feet, " 
tlie rais'd pavement leads athwart ttie.i(rcct. 
rc Fleet-ditch with muddy current flows, 
ince to roam ; where oylccr- tubs in rows 100 
ig'd bcfide the pofls; there ftay thyhafte, 
th the favoury fi(h indulge thy talle : 
iifel's knife the gaping (hell commands, 
he ( jlt liquor llreama between her hands, 
man had fure a palate covcr'd oVr 195 

rafa or fleel, that on the rocky (h»re 
okc the oozy oyftcrN pearly coat, 
'qu'd the living morfr) dnwu his throat, 
rill not luxury tafle ? F.arth,fea, and air, 
]y ranfjck'd for the bill of fare ! 100 

ufT'd in fl>:in3 isBritiih chriftisn'sfood ; 
ancc robi nnrflics of the croaking brood ! 
n;orcisi(i ftronjj rajjouts are foun.'i, 
die foiip the (limy ffnil isdrowr'd. 
n from hij^h ipours c^*d:4lhiT.i^ (r rrcnts fall, 
^litchful to niaijit-'in the wail ; 
onld'ik fhdu qui: thy ground, the ni(hlng 



• fjiorg 

;. ro ^;ilt» thrfc honours thou haft loft, 
iely ihovr*. riicc far without the poft. 21c 
I i.rri'Vf: the ihed yvu ftrivc in vain, 
d iU o'er, and fo.ik'd in fl»>o-i«> of rain. 
iff licarthe (hrv/cr, undtoil: nf n:iid, 
I he dc'iUttuI 'Vjarrr! rilqi:« tliy blood. 
< n Ota:p:is' dcti.fted ftaro, tJf 

liU v-iK;. be w im'd to fliun ihy far.-*. 
t tliFic roids j()in*d, he n:ct his li"-? iin- 
; now 11 ; 

py nr^. ^ut mrrc unh^^onv f-m !> 
im'd t^c 'k^^jy, their fw«.r».' zh-.: rrrif; dccicc, 
ry ni'ip <r»:!> UW, he •jr^iiu'd, \ni iici! \ 119 
fprung the fatal plague that thinn'd thy 
cigi:, 
leu iT.c -.. ! :x'.G :!.;' chiiu:sn il..:-. 






Hence wert thou doomM in endlefs night to ftray 
Through Thcban ftrects, and checrle(s grope thy 
way. 
Contemplate, mortal, on thy fleeting years; aaj 
See, with black tnin the funeral pomp appears 1 
Whether fome heir attends in i?ble ftate. 
And mourns with outward grief j parrot's fate ; 
Or the fair virgin, nipt in beauty's bloum, 
A crowd of lovers follow to her tomb : 130 

'Why is the hearfe with 'fcutcheous blazon'd round, 
And with the nodding plume of oftrich crown'd ? 
No : the dead know ;t not, nor profit gain ; 
It only fcrves to prove the living vain. 
How ihort is life ! hovTfrail is hnman truft ! 22s 
Is all this pomp for bying dull to duft? 

Where the oailM hoop defeudi the painted flall^- 
I>rn(h not thy fwecping flcirt too near the wall : 
Thy hcedlefs flceve will drink the coloured oil. 
And fpot indelible thy pocket foil. 240 

Has not wife nature (Irung the legs aqd feet 
With firmcft mrves, dcfign'd to walk theflrcet? 
Has (he not given us hands to grope arightt 
Amidft the frequent dangers of the night ? 
And think'ft thou not the double qoftril meant, 24X 
To warn from oily woes by previous fcent f 
Who can the various city frauds • recite. 
With all the petty rapint 9 of the night ? 
Who now the gt^ea dropper's bait regards, 
TrickM by the (harper's dice, or jugglca's cards? : 
Why (hould I warn thee ni:*cr to join the ftay,' "....'" 
Where the (ham quarrel intemipta the way ? 
Lives there in thefc ouf days fd (oft a clown, 
Brav'd by the bully's oaths, or' threatening Crown ? . 
I need not flrlA enjoin thc^cket*a care, ' ^si 
When from the crowded play thou ]ead'ft thef^ir; 
\Vho has not here or watch or fuufT-box left. 
Or handkerchiefs that India's (hiittle boaft ? 
O ! may thy virtue guard thee through the roads 
Of Drury'A mazy court*, and dark abodes! 26Q 
The harlots* {ruiicful paths, who nightly ftand 
Where Catherine*ftreet dtf- ends into the Strand { 
S<y, vagrant Mufe, their wiU^aiid fubtlc arts, 
To lure the ftrangert* unfiifpci^ling hearts : 
So (hAl our youth on healrhful fincws tread, 265 
And city chtrtks grow warm with rural red, 

"Tis (he wiiii iii^^htly It mils with f;iuritcringpaceg 
No ftubborn fl..yb l.cr yieMinj:^ (hapc embrace ; 
Bc:)eath the lamp licr tawdry ribbons glare, 
The nc\v-fc'.iur'i! ir.jutLau, and the nattcrnair; zjo 
High-draV:rlc-d p-rtticoats her travels (how, 
And holl(«w cheeks with artful bluflics glow; 
Wit!) ilurering fvunds i^ie f'KJths the credulouii car, 
•' My iii:l-»lc capt^dn ! charmer I love ! my dear 1" 
In rioiiii; hood near tavern f.oors fiie piles, 175 

Ormuffl..d pinners hide htr liviJ cy.s. 
With cn^pty bandSox (he delight: t.i range, 
Aiul fcii^ns a diftar.t errand from the 'Change; 
N.iy, Uie will oft* the (>uaUcr''.ii.»od profane, 
.\nd truJjLT!" demure the r -nnds of 1): ury-lane. %Bo 
^hc dans ironi 1 irfoott umbuHi wily !-. crs, 
Iwitchts thy flcrve, or with fumili.ir airs 
Her fail will pnt thy cheek; t!iefj fuccrs difdain. 
Nor g:iv:c Ucliind thee, wh?u fiic turn* p.g^in. 

I kiJ'.w 3 ytomaii, who, for thlrft oi' piin, a-jj 
To thegrtat city lirovc, frt.ni Dc\o!i% pi .jn. 
His numerous lowin;; hcni ; hi- htrJ.H l.c fohl, 
\rd hit dfcp leathern pi>tki.t o.igg\l wi:' gi,ld. 
• Various chjat.' U'tiv\«l', \\\>^t iCv^x. 
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Drawn hyi fnudfu] nymjh, he gii'd, he figh'd ; , Eut hark ! dift 
Unmindfu] of hi«homc, and diftant bride, 290 j i'.i;;htr. 



dtftrfffi vrith fcreamiag voice itrxk 



290 
She leads the willing vieiim to his doom. 
Through winding alIc7^s to her cohwe'; room. 
Thence through the (Irett he rctUlVom poll to poft. 
Valiant with wine, nor kr.i-.ws hi^trciiure 1< R, 
The vagrant wretch th* aff? mblcd watchmen Ipici, 
Ht waves hii harger, and th.cir p^ic* dcti ■^; 
Deep in the round- houfe pert, zll u'l'^ht hefnoieh, 
And the next morn in vain I:i^ fat*.: dcpirircs. 

Ah, haplefa Twain ! unu»M to pains and \\\% .' 
Canft thou forego roaft beef fcvr naafirf.u: pilU ? 
Kow wilt thou lift to Meavcn riiy cyc!» and hand^, 
When the kng fcroll thcii.rgi.aM'5 fcc^ u'.n-.ands.' 
Or the (yc Godi aver: that worft difgracc i; 
Thy ruin'd nf«fe fills levtl \%ith thy lace ! 
Then fhall thy wife thy Icuthfonu- kifs df.Uin, $cs 
And wholcfome neighbours I'r^m thymtjjj rvfiain. 
Yet there are watchmen, who with friendly light 

Will tcich thy reeling ftcps to tread ari.'hr; 

For fixpfpcc will fupport thy hclpkfa arm, 

And hftmt onduA thee, fufc from r.I^litly harm. 

riut, if thiy HiAk*: their lantirio, frcm alar 

To call their brethren tu conf;:deratc war, 

When rakes rcfift thtir power; if iMj'irfo \ u 

Should chance to wander with the TuoWwriri; crew ; 

Though fortune yield thee captive, ne'er dcfi)a>>, I *Tw. ^ fii.h a Isgh? inv- iv*! thy towers, O Rome! 



>nt^ w..k %fi'i f.iiaihcring Urcet with cries cf Cre. 

.'t firil a J^l' v*«ni; rfd inwrcps th'. iuicw, 35J 

.*pil liorn*.' li;, wir.d- tn-; r'-4tt«:rsrx fparks arif-; 
rr»iin iicaii; to h.-air rh • fi^^Cl emit ax**'- f-riids; 

I I he fpiry jHni'.'- im.w iiir a'oft t.*^'..r .'•.«."'./*; 
rhr<:ii;;h the hurlr f^fli a bhuir",; litlu/c ;^ours, 
And iplitti»i;j tilrs iKiccMidi.i r.»Harij» flirAvr-. 3C3 
N">w with iljick crowd* th' cnligfitcnM pavrmcr.t 

l'warm». 
The firemun Uvi-at* o?rra;h hi- crocked arm«; 
•\ Itatiicrn caftiU'J hi" v nti<ri<u« hraJ *Jcfni*iA, 
Boldly he dim:!* w:;re ri.uti'.l fnickc al'ccr.Cs; 
iVIiiv'd by the n;«.»!irr"i ih\ ar., ii.g tyt * and pr,iyrrj^ 
I he help) fi it:-* ::t !h-« I'^'i fhc Hamc h;; brart. 
With no tir* v.rrue, thi:i ti'.roa>:>. h.illiic fire 
The Dardan n« rw bore hi-* -'^^-.d fire. 
*»tc forceful ir;jiniMp« ut tluir Lv«.l*d ftresats, 
'i'o <|iKnch the Ijlaze that run.* al. i\^ the iKamc; 
rht grappling hook pluck* r.iiicrs irom the walb, 
•'•nd heaps 01: hiiy- the fmr.il.y ru'i; IaUb; 
Kh'vvn by Ifr'ji.;^ wjr.ii, the licry tempcft rear*. 
B-.ars>down nt w v.'jli^, .••I'l pours along the d'Xn; 



n.t' hta*. • fsnre all a hljz", rfie f.icc of i:ight 37, 
* -ov-t'ij ".vitli a l"..!ij-/iif:«' dreHi'.lul light. 



Th 
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But fc.k the (onfliuIeS confiuerato ear; 
He will reverfc the watchman's barOi decree, 
MovM by the rhctorick of a Ilivcr fee 
Thu8WOo!d yo'j gatnfome favourite courtier*s word, 
Ice net t^ e p- fty clerk?, hut bribe n\'f lord. 310 

Now is the time that rakes their reveiii keep ; 
Kjnu;£r«rtf riot, ercmics of ilcep, 
Mi:>f::::c.'d pence the f:ying Nicker • flings, 
Afidv it'i! the cojpirr Ihowrrthc rafemex-t rings. 
Whc ha^ r.ot heard the Scowtnr's nud:.ijiht fa.iis? 
Who has not trcnihhd at the N?' hovk'snAine ? 
Wa* there a waiThnian took h;5f.0Lrjy r.'.inds, 
Safe from their blow-, 1 r new invented wnui:ds ? 
\ pifs their drfp-rate r.cvi^j«, a::d miichitfs done, 
Whcr- fri.m Snriw hil! hiack uti.|'y trrrer.*^ run ; 
2-lr.w nuiron*, horp'd wiri.ji, the Ik.j; flu ad's wnn/o, 
Vcrc lumhled furl'. us ti. '.!»»'.■ ; the roiiip^ tonio 
O'er the llonts thun'ie.--, f>- u.uoi'rf m Li- to iidt : 
So Regulus toLv^' l.is -••■li .try .lyM. 

Where a «iirr. >:i-a:n th. j:»I) Ijiitl.r.rn th.row: 
O'er the iniij paVtmcr.r. ;i- >p;, .'ua^ilh pr'.v. < ; 
Or irehed v.i-.it* thj:.- ;x •,'■;; i .'v- t <ri:!«l, 
Orih-: ■..I'K civ.-'o Cf-n-inuii u\ --ls «itfcc:».l 
O.t' by ••. V. i. :«. :.rir.i:t :l;e ri>;:j.*i ht*, 
Or f!r...ti..f'.- ... tr.'. i:!.n.n;- 1-..^ f'•L!^.•J: tiic^, 340 
T'.re n- fl • 1" •.- i".i«f r- IIM r u d I • r tli«n thronr ; 
Ir. th" \^'i\ ^-'"j T fh'- f!::.?:.r\. n. uh i.'erthr^.wn 

ib:'. '; :: ; :m!'.* jT;: : r:>'»:c 

:»e * :'ar-:>.i :ti: „■ r ly, '34; 
••<h !.*.■- 1': rr..y w.:y, 
y'': - fr:'*! .f. r..»cuy v oi ''V '•■•• /vv* z^tt'. 

* ••#« r* •• f: ^.*# * I* • 1 ■ «_• ' -r' •-•■ fi m- »•-•. • 

T"l. f- h".i^'-'. • :r f;.. ^i'/i./.'t :i.v cr;.;:,;/ "...nd, 
A:.'. Y :-" ;■ rj.i:" I"I.w':.»iM .ill i!." ur-trul. 2>' 

V-Vh ; I'.-T. rJ : i-i^i : w^^ui 1 hi.-.- the ii.'.f.uiV-. 

;:» \v;>. : 1 .iT rpfK* ? 
: : . :• ..;•. v. ...C'-v * 
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Thed.:"'.' prtf.iic^'f mi »•<} CtiurU ilofin, 
Whefi :"-•-' I'u"' viil'd i;;ra'.t hi nu urnirg bca^?, 
,'■• nd fi i«iht«u» pr«»diwic* the (kir s o'erijTtaiJ. 3ft* 
H,i:k"*. ;.'ic drum thuiult-rs ' tar, y.: ^xrwds, retire: 
3-:hoUi ' *J**e rCady match i ; tipt with fire, 
I Vhe ri'.rru.* ft'«rc is l^id, thrfmurty train 
I With running hiaze abv.'.!-.es the btrrrrd grain; 
rianic- lu'ld-n wrapti:e walls; v/irh fuIU-nfoood 
The fh.ittcr'd pile (inks on the fmoiky ^xronnd. 
So, wnrn the 7Larsihailhavercvcl\*(l the date, 
'I'll* iiictfitiM*: hour of Ndfdcs' f^te. 
Her fipp d foundation* ftail with thunders fiiikt, 
\n.. in avj aid tofs upoti the fulpSumu* lake ; 3^ 
Larfh'.s wcrnh at ^ace the fi-.iy (i-.ud (h-ih rrud, 
.rd in rh* ;;hyfs her pliir»j;if .: :« •."•.r^ r.':f;-rd. 

Co;.n er, rcadrr, v/hat f..:i^u€*5 !'•. c- ki'iwu; 
I he ?«;il», rhe pirii*, ni th" v.inrry f^'.xn; 
Wh.ii n'Jts 1- en, what h:.!lli'i.'. tr»ivvd^ I hnre, 35; 
H« '.v <.:i' I r.-' t-^'d where ..T.t^an.l lo.rhe* roar: 
Ytt (h.Il I liltf* iiiy Ial» i.r«, if n^anl.i d 
Ih-jir l'a;urv l.uciy frt.m my daubers find. 
I i.ut t.-i-.- hold trav'.i!.;* (ii-ur*d r» toi!, 
WhoU iUj'.huve prir.trd ' l".-i*» dtf^rt fH!, ^Cfl 
III'.- hjrhari>u% .i"..b- hi..int ; .»r iiiivr»'"p: :r.::ft 
Dr.rU 11''-. r. .i.d •: m'..:'Mir.« ojf <:-.-ri ilfrofi; 
Wl'.«>'p i*' viii'ucl ill h'.jri'; :f y .--r- r.lhres 
1*0 t'..i. wif.iM hjrl«"«.r <jf nis r.arivi- tb rf) 
~>:^ ;• :t ; !.-^ jf i.r: jii to -he oj'.. h vi w. i^'. 

I o :..• '.•■, . y >■"• V •.. ., •::•• v. ..."I'l i.j •.; vri'.v. 
: . .«..'. w. i.ii .If- i.i* ,.'•*#•::- U'. ia: iiirsh.. 
.ii.ir: '. , ; u T. .. f.sf u,.tui r? il*y. 
Le..ti. ;•'.-:: ;i'"n*.!. .1. luitil.i. ».i -u'Jcrir ? r'afPf. 
.'ut luvcr I- i: h r." • rtruu! p-'*. my I.1 w . 113 

\Vr.'. n \V-— ;.:.tl 'v» . n.!j'« rv ::.»iii-.^ ' aic di*l» 

.)•• bbt.it L'l.t ii*. a «i:w;cr ivti .ro- r*. joi; 

Vi'i'Mi criikS rr.iry ha; clh. xt^ repair, 

■ -..Im ::;••■•'■ . :h:.'i*.. •'••-kas, b ur.r." '•• .t; 

.vt-ilirft p'lt«, ••nr'"*; 
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EPISTLE 6. 

O N 

SliVFRAL OCCASIOMJ. 



E P I S T 1. E T. 
TO A LADY. 

(iCCASJONrO BT 
ARRIVAL 0« H&li ftOVAL BJGII^VU 

PRINCESS OF WALES. 



AM, to ttU your ccnfurrK I fubtnit,, 
\d frankly own I nic;uUi lon^ fiucc have 
rir 

xnCf ^lIenc^ wtuld be thoujjht a crime, 
ily ilrovc i > r^*uzc me into rhyiue : 
let trifling thtmiftyrut Mnfu employ,. 
(h vcrfc, CO pa I lit a 1 ni^-.L toy : 
* on plait « wiih niFiii damfcUfport ; 
the }*Iui \.'-> of the Bricilh. court, 
ur comi.oiu'i aDdipcIiniiiionfwiy*d, 
th* liiiw iliug Mufcftto my aid : 
i to write, the ncLU tlicmel choCc, 
the Prince fs thus the poem rofe. 
I me, bri^iht PhGeLu.t ! aid,yc iicred Nine ! 
my gcniuft, aiui my verfe refine. 
rain» with Carolina'^ name 1 grace» 
uvely parent of our royal race, 
hcfoft, ye winds ! yeu-avc«,in Hlcoce fieep! 
rofptrowH breezes wanron o*er the deep, 
tlie white fails, and with the dreamer* play» 
ift her gently oVr the watery t*-ay." 
I to Neptune form*d a pompous prayer, 

I the v'ind!>, and guard the Royal Fair; 
blue Tritons found their twiftcd (hell% 

II thr Ntrcids iromthtir pearly crlla. 



" BeBerokacfl her cenverfition gude^ 
" Smile* on her chetk, and in her eye refidei. 
•' Such harmony upon her tongue iii found, 
•* As foftcns F.nglifli to Italian found : 
I * Ytt iu thofe founds fuch fcr*i«ncr.t» appear, 
•• As ch^rra the judgment, while they footh thei 
" Religion's cheerful flame her bofom warms, 
" Calms all herhours, and hrighceR»aU her chamM. 
* Henceforth, ye Fair, at chapel raind your prayers^ 
" Nor catch your lover** eye* with artt'iil airs ; 
** Retrain your looks, kneel more, and whifper Icfc, 
'* ^o^ mnft devoutly criticifr on dretf. 

*' From her form all your charodkcrs of Ufci 
" The tender moticr, and th# faithful wife. 
*' Ob* have I feen her litde infant-traifi, 
" Ti'e lovely prumifir of a focure reign ; 
:*^ Obferv'd with plf afure every dawnih^ ff^^% 
" And all cb< mother opemog in their face. 
** The fbn (hnll adi new hon«wrsto the line, 
:** And early with paternal virtues ihice : 
" \K hen be the tale of Oudeoard repeats, 
**- His little. heart with emulation beat^; 
** With copqucfts yet to come his bofom glovn, 
'** rie dreains of triumphs, and of vanoutlh'd foc$i 
•* Each year ti'ith arts fliall (lore hi« ripening braiOy 
** And from lusgrancifirc ho fliall lean; to rcigiL. 

Thtftfar I'd'goiie: Pmpiriou%riinig gales 
Now bid thefailor hoift the fweIUn|t fiiils. 
Fair Carolina lands ; the cannons' roar ; 
White Albion's cliifs refoiihd frifm ihore to ihorc* 
Behold the bright original apprar, 
AU praife is faint when Carolina's near. 
Thu* to the nation's ji^y, but port's pift. 
The priHcefs came, and my new plan was Toil. 

Since all my fcheraes were balk'd (my laft refoft), 
I left the Mufestto frrcpient the Court : 
Pf niive each night from room to room t walkM, 



my v.Ar.i^ ze;*l had dr^wn the Mufe along. To one I bow'd, and with another talk'd ; 



trw no method tocondu(iil her fong: 

refolv'd foine model to pKtfu'?, 

I French criticks, and began anew. 

pen pane£:yric drags at beft, 

-uil'i; is only praife whtn well addrefsM. 

i^ht Horace for fume lucky ode I fought : 

1 ahmfv I trac'd him thought by thought. 

ew performance to a friend I (HowM : 

ir.ic .' fsys iie ; what, imitate an ode ! 

I'jr ballads wrire,3nd Grubdrtec lays, 

^illoge Cabfur for my parron'N praife : 

)niiiion fate all imitators iharc, 

re mince- pics, and cap the grocer** ware. 

atfhe charge, 1 to the flames lommit 

es, firnilieo, Lords' names, and ends of wit 

ted (lanzas fcrapx of o<lc«> expire, 

jOian mounts in pyramids of fire. 

jrs! to you I next infcrihM my lay, 

flit alette r in familiar way : 

ill irn(*atti nt till thi- princt ^ came, 

rom ilefcriprioi) wifli'd to luow the dame. 

day P^y pltjfing labour Urcer ?fsw, 

ill pew jjraiics opcMi'u to my virw. 

/c lincH ran on to inirrducc the theme; 

hen 1 tlius puriued the growing fcheme : 

cauty and wit were furc hy nature join'd, 

'i charms are emanations ot tlicmind; 



InquirM what news, or fuch a bd^s name. 
And did the next day, and the next, the fame. 
Places, I found, were daily given away. 
And yet no friendly Gazette mentionM Gay. 
I aflcM a friend what method to purfue ; 
He cry'd, f want a pla«.c as weli as you . 
' Another aOced me, why I had not writ; 
' A pocl owes hisfortunt- to hi* wit. 
; Straight 1 n:ply*d. With what a courly grace 
' Flows eafy vrrfe from lunMhat has a place ! 
Had Vjrgil ne'er at court improved his fl rains. 
He diW had fung of flocks and homely fwaios ; 
1 And, ha.i not Horace fwcct prcfiTment found, 
! The Roman lyre ha-l never learnr r<i fnund. 
I Once Ladies f lir in homely guife I fung. 
And with their names wild woods and mountaintt 

Pin^. 
O teach nic now to ftrike a fofter ftrain ! 
The Court refiafs the language of the plain. 

You mufb, cries one, the Miuiftry rehearie, 
And with each Patriot's name prolong your verfe : 
But fure this truth to Poets fliould be known 
I'hat praiflng all alike, is praifing none. 
Another told mc, if I wifh'd fucceis, 
; To fome diftinguifli'd Lord I mull addrefs ; 
' One whofe high virtues fpeak bis noble blood* 



One always zealous for his country's good ; 
' fuul, tranipiercingthroiigh the (hining frame, Where valour and flrong eloquence uoicc* 
■ins all thf graces of the I'rinccly Dame : .In council cautious, refolute in fight 
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>¥hi]e wretched is the wit, contrmu'd, forlorn, 
Whnfc f^umrnf hac no Tcarlct plumeii adoni ; 
No broiiicrM flowers liii worflcd ankle grace. 
Nor cane eBibof^M with gold dircA^ his pace ; 

No Udy*!t favour on hii fwurd ii hung ; 

What though Apoiiu flidate from his tongue, 

His i^v-it l» Ipiritlcfs and "void of grace, 

Who uantKl)' afl'iirjnce uf brocade and Ucc. 

While the guy fop gcnteely talks of wtather, 

The fair in raptures doat upon his feather ; 

Liice a ctiirt hdy ihowjrh he write and fpcll, 

i-ii> niinuct-iu-p was f.iihiin/d by Marcell * ; 

He driffc!*, fences. What avails to know ? 

Fur women chuofo their men, like ftlkh, fur (bow. 

Is thi^ the thing, you cry, that Paris boails ? 

Is this the thing renown 'd among our toaih ? 

For fuch a fluttering light we need not roam ; 

Our own antrmbllcs (hine with thefe at home. 
Let us iT-tu the field of beausy flart ; 

Beauty's a theme that ever warmM my heart. 

Think not, yc fair, that I the L-x accufc : 

How (hall I I'pare you, promptcu by the Mvfe ? 

(The Mufes all are frudts /) She rails, (he frets, 

Amidil this Iprightiy nation of coquettes : 

Yet let not os their loofc coquetry bhmc ; 

Women of ever>' nation arc the fame. 
You a(k rae, if Pariflan dames, like our«, 

With rattling dice profane th-j Sunday's hours ; 

If they the garoefier'a pale-ey'd vigils keep, 

And (lake ttieir honour while their hufbands fiecp ? 

Yet, Sir; like Englilh toalls, th- dames of France 
WiU rifqUe their income <*u a iii'glc- chance. 
Nannette Ia(lni{*ht a tricking ^^^mm playM, 
The cards the 'I'ailiicr*! Aiding hand obey'd: 
To-day her neck no brilliant clnlc wears. 
Nor the ray-darting pindanf loads her eurs. 
Why does oM Ch-cris nn a(rembly hold ? 
Chloris each uiglit divides the (harper's gold. 
Corinna's cheek with frequent loffc^ burns. 
And no bold Trertte U iw her fortune turns. 
Ah, tooralk virgin ! where*s thy virtue flown ? 
She pawns her perfon for the ihsrper's loan. 
Yet who with iuflice can the fair upbraid, 
Whofe debts of honour are fo duly paid ? 

But let me not fofget the toilette's cares,. 
Where art each morn the languid check repairs : 
This red's too pale, nor gives a diftant grace ; 
Madame to-day puts on her opera fa(;e ; 
Fr«ra this wc fcarce extrad the niilk^maid's bloom : 
Bring the deep dye that warms acrofs the room : 
Now flames her cheek, fo Arong her charms pre- 
vail, 
. That on her gown the filkcn rofe looks pale ! 
Kot but that France fume native beauty boafts, 
Clermont amd Charolois might grace our toalls. 
When the fweet^breathing (pring unfolds the buds, 
Love flies the dufty town for fiiady woods. 
Then Tottenham fields with roving beauty fwarm. 
And Hampflead balls the city virgin warm ? 
Then Chelfea's meads o'er hear perfidious vowi. 
And the pre 11 (rrafs defrauds the grazing cowt. 
*Tis hi-re the fame ; but in a higher fphere, 
For cv'n court ladies fin in open air. 

^ A faoioiu danciDg-mafler. 



What cic with a gullant would trull his fpoufe 
Beneath the tempung.flM>d< of Greenwich buugU^ 
Whai.pver of France would let hi« dutihef* rove, 
Where Boulogne's clofed woods iivvitc to Ivve ? 
But here uo wife can blafl her hulband'» faiue, 
Cuckold is grown au honourable name. 
Sf retch 'd on the grafs theibephcrdfighs hi«paip, 
And im the grafs wliat ihepberd jghs iu wun.^ 
On ChloeV lap her Damon laid blung. 
Melts with the Lnguilh of her amorous feng; 
There Irisflifs Paixmon through the glade. 
Nor trip* by chance— till iathe thickeft (hade; 
MeroCcIimeiie dclmdshcr lips and brcalkg 
For kiiics arc by (IrutigUng cloier prell : 
.-\Icxiv rlu're with Ckger fliimc grows b«»]d. 
Nor can the nymph his wanton fingers hold : 
Be wife, Alexis ; what, fo near the road! 
Hark, a coach rolls, and hulbandf arc abroad! 
Such were our plrafures in the days of yore. 
When amorous Ch^u'ics Dritaiiiiia's fccptre bore ; 
1 he nightly fccue of joy the P: ck was m^fde^ 
And lyQve in coupler peopled every fliade. 
13ut, fince at couit >Jie rural tafte is l«i(l, 
Wbat mighty fums have velvet couchen cod* 

Sometimes the Tuilleries* gaudy walk I love. 
Where I through crovds of ruflUng mantunrovC' 
As here from fide to fide my cyc9 I caft. 
And gaz'd on all the glittering train that pafl, 
Sudden a fop fleps forth before the reft ; 
I knew the bold embroidery of his veft. 
He thus accolls me with familiar air, 
*' Parbleu: on a fait c.'t habit en Anglctcrre ! 
•• Quelle manche .' ce galon eft grofliercmcnt rangt; 
*' Voila quelquechofede fortbcati etdes^agc " 
This fiid : on his red heel he turns, aiul then 
Hums a foft minuet, and proceeds again : 
Well ; now you've l*ark fcen, you'l fraaUj 

own 
Your boafled London fecms i count ry town. 
Has chrilliaoity yet reach'd your nation ? 
Are churches built ? Are mafquerades in fafluM 
Do daily foups your dinners introdtjce ? 
Are mufic, fnuff, and coachea, yet in ufe V* 
Pardon me, Sir; wr know the Paris mode. 
And gather /^oiV/(^- from courts abroad. 
Like you, our ciiurtitrs keep a numerous train 
To load their coach, and tradefmen dun in vais. 
j Nor has religion left us iu the lurch ; 
And, as in Fiance, our vulgar crowd the church : 
Our ladies too fupport the mafquerade ; 
The fei by naturr love th' intriguing trade, 
i^traight the vain fop in ignorant raptures crlei, 
** Paris the barbarous world will civilize!" 
Pray, Sir, point out among the pa(Hng band 
The prefent beauties who the town command. 
** See yonder dame ; (Irid virtue chills her breiftj 
Mark in her eye demure the prude pr<iferi'. 
That frozen bofom native fire niuU want, 
Which boafis of conftancy to one gallant ! 
This next the fpoiU of fifty lover* wears. 
Rich Dandin's brilliant favours grace her can} 
1 he necklace Fluri<t's generous flame beftow'df 
Clltandcr's fparkling genu her finger load ; 
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*( But now her charms crow cheap by conftont 

ufe, 
'* She fin 9 for fcirfs, clock 'd-ftockings, knots, 

and (hjcs 
'* This next, with fober (rait and fcriotif leer, 
** Wearies her knees with murn and evening 

prayer ; 
*• She looms th' ignoble love of feeble p^j^es, 
" But with three abbots in one nijjht en^a^^es- 
•* I'hls with the cirdtnal her nights cmpioyt, 
•> Where holy fineWs coiifecrate her joys. 
*< Why have I promis'd things beyond my pow- 
er? 
** Five aflijrnationi wait me at this hour ! 
•' The iprightly countcfs fir ft my vifit elaim^,- 
*• To-morrow (hall indul;re inferior dames. 
•* Pardon me, Sir» thattiun I take my leave; 
*• Gay Florimdta flily twitihM my llecve." 
Adieu, Moniieur !— i> i'iie opera hour draws 

near. 
Not fee the opera ! all the world is there; 
Whcrf on the llaj^eth' enihroiderM youth of France 
In bright array attraA the female glance : 
This lai:gu:ihe8, this llrurs. to Ihow Iiis mien. 
And not a goM-(.l.>ck'd O'-ckidg moves unie^n. 
But hark! the iuU orchcllralirike the ihini/s: 
The hero ft ruts, and the v/:.o:c audience Cni s. 

My jarring ear harlh ^rratlu? murmurs wound, 
Hoarl'e and confused, like ii.Ui(.r« mingled foimd. 
Hard chance had plac*d me near a noify throat, 
That in rough quavers btllow'd every note. 
Pray, iSir, lays I, fulpend a while your fong; 
The ppera*» drown'dj your lungs aic wondrous 

tlrong ; 
1 wilh to hear your Round's ranting fiiain, 
Vr'hile he with rooted forcds flrowi the plain. 
Suiidon he fhrugs (urpriic, and anfwers quick, 
** Moiiiivur apparcnii:nt n'aimc pas la muliquc !*' 
Then turning round, he joiu'd th' -ungrateful 

noife ; 
And the K<ud chorus tliunder'd witli his voice. 

O footh me with fomc foft Italian air, ' 
Let harmony conipc.fe my tortur'd car! 
"When Anaftafii^s voire command''* tlse.fthi?n. 
The melting warhlc thrills through every vein; 
Th()Ut;ht n.tn^i« lufpcnie, and filence pkas'd at- 
tends ' 
"While in her notes the heavenly choir dcfcendj. 

But yov'll imagine I'm a Frenchman grown, 
PlcasM and cnutcrt with noihin;; but my own, 
So Ih'on^ly with thi- prejudice poffcft, 
He. thinks French mulic and French painting bcfl. 
Mention the force of le^rn'd ConUi's notts, 
Sonic f^raping: fitidler of their ball h<f qiitjles; 
Talk of thcTprcit Raphael's pencil givc!>. 




J. *Tis true, his cquntry's lovetranl'pftixs Ki<« l»rer»{^ 
V'ith wurnv-T zeal than ycirr old Gfi«di» proleil. 
Ui;'ilt.s')ov'd-his ltl>afa<^,yH^, 
Ycr.thnt f»'.ge travr-Iltr left his n«ti»e(1)ivce. 
"VA lut Oroiitrer Tlrtut in th^ FrfiKhmaii'lkinssf 
^Ic to dear p4Cto<4lli'js lU'-.'-ctjiif tu;}. . 
.Vol. Vn. 



I Tm not fo fond. There ?r • . I muft confoTs, 
rhinos which ov'ght make nic love my country 

lefs. 
1 (houli 'ot think my Britain had fuch charms. 
If loU to learning, if enflavM hy arms. 
France hasher Ricidicu.n and her Colberts known ; 
And the::, I grant ir, France In I'ri'.uce (lionc. 
We too, 1 own, widiout fuch aiux may chance 
In iguorince and pride to rival rn^nce. 

But let me not forget Corneilic, Racine, 
Boilcau's Orong fcnie, and Molicre's humorous 

fc^ne. 
Let Cambriy*s name be fun^ above the red, 
Whofe maxims, Pulreny.warm thy pr.trio: hrcaft. 
In Mentor's precipt^ wifdoin lh''<)ii;|r and clear 
Dilates fublime, and diftant nation:! hear. 
Hear, all ye princes, who thj wt^rid control, 
What caies, what terrors, haunt the Tyr£iv.'s 

foul ; 
His con ftant tr:.in arc, 'Anger, Fear, Diftru.l. 
To be a king, is to he gOMil and ju'l ; 
His penpic he protects, th''ir li/htshc fjivia. 
And ieorns ro rule a wrLUl'.td r.tce of Ilavi •»! 

H-ppy, thrice happy Ihall the mfuMrch rtign^ 
Where guardian laws lUfpotic poucr rtllrain ! 
There ihall the pluu^l.dure break the iluhborn 

land, 
And bending harved tire the peafant'A hand : 
There I^ibcrry her I'cUled nrinfton boaftd* 
ThcreConimcrcc plenty brings from foreign con (Is. 
<> 3ritain guard thy laws, thy rights dii'tii)d : 
So ihall thcfc hleiHnj^s to thy fous dtfceud! 

You'll think 'tis time Ibme otb-jr theme to 

choo e. 
And not with hcanx and fops fatigue the Mule ; 
Should I let fatire loofi- on l^ugliih ground, 
Th re fools of various chani<5ler abound ; 
But here my vcric is to one race confia'd. 
Ail Frenchmen are of /c/i/-«jf.V; kind« • 

EPISTLE rv. 

TO T.'ic i;ir::i r iiokovrablc 

PAUL M;;rHUF.N,« t?^... 

THAT 'th encooragcmcac makes rjc:nwe 
fjTiad, 
U rariiv pnniho'd tiiou^'^h 'tis often faid. 

hen learning droop-i und fickcns in tho land. 
What patron'* four.d, to lond a favirtg hand f 
Trus'gcn-.TOUs ri>-:i'sriorpiri)iis vi,:f dcreft, 
And love to cht t.Ca vit'it wh::i dillrrfl : 
But, ere oiir mijihty iiHil* thi^ fchemc purfu*. 
Our mighty l.jrdb luaii. ihi:»k and acl like you. 

Why niuil wc ciijr.b tiis Alpine nioxaitain's 
lules 
To find thcleat where hnrmony refidcs? 
Why tj'uch we not lofolt ihc filvtr |ute, 
The chccrlidhiufhoy, tud the mellow flute? 
*'i'is I ot th' Italian clime in»provrs the f«:und; 
lJi:» tlj'.rc the patrcr.? of In Ions are fomid. 

Wi.y n.iurifh'd ve/fc ingrv?/. Augullus'reigtl? 
He Rud :v.a'c«:n;L4 lovMihc Mufe'^ Itrain, 
But now. that Wi^ht in r..jv.-rty muit mourn 
Who was ^O cruel liar»!; a pft^t bocn. 
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Vet rHerc ire v.'2vs for authori to ht great ; 
^'rite rsDcoron^ Hbelt to reform the itate : 
Or, if » ou choofc more furc and ready wftys, 
•[ipaiter a miuiflcr with fuHbme pritlfe: 
J.aunch out with freedom, fl.ittcr him enough; 
Tear not — all nun are d<:dicat:oii proof. 
3^e bolder yet, yoti niiifl go farther Aill, 
i.)ip deep in gallchy mercenary qnill. 
lie, who his pen in party-qiiarrclxdrawf, 
J Ml" an hir'd hravo lo fs;pport the caufe ; 
Tfc muft iiulu]};c his patron's hate and (pleeti, 
>\r.u ftab the fame of thofc he ne'er had fecn. 
V lij then ihauld acthors mourn their defpcratc 

cale? 
T^c brave, do thi;', and then demand a place. 
"Why art thou poor ? Exc:rt the gift* to riTj, 
And banifli timorous virtue (fimi thy cyca. 

All this fecni^ modern preface, where We're 
toM 
That wrt is prais'd, btit hwnpry lives ?.nd coM : 
wL\p-iT^ft th* ungrateful agt* thcfc authors roar. 
And laiicy learninjr ftarvcs becaufe they're poor. 
Vtt why »: ou'id learning hope fucceft at court f 
^Vhy Ihould out p.i»riot«« virtue's c.iufc fupport ? 
Why to true merit Orould they have regard f 
They kitow that virtue i^ it<> owrt reward. 
Ytt let not rne of gr cvances crsuplain, 
M ho (ihou; h the fticadcft of the Mnfcr train) 
Ca>. liiKift fubfL*ri}<tioRs to my huml:!'' lay*, 
-"Lnd mjiigle profit with my littlo fc aife. 

Aik pain»in|?, why ihe love* Hefpcrian air? 
Go view, (lie cricA, my {;1oriou<> labours there; 
*• here in rich palaces I reign in ftate. 
And on the tcn^pics lofty domes create. 
The nobles view my works Vrith knowing eyel, 
They love th« fcience, and the painter prize. 

W'hydidft thou, Kent, forci'C thy nati.c land, 
I'o emulate in piAure Raphael's hand f 
'i'hinV*ft thou for this to raife thy name at home ? 
Oo ha k, adorn the palaces of Rome ; 
'.rh'.Tc nv. the walls i^t tliy juH labours (bine. 
And Raphael live again in tliy dcH^n. 
'I'ct ft*j awhile; call all thy.geniui forth, 
I'or Burlington uribiafsM knows thy worth; 
His judgment in thy maftcr-AroVescan trare ^ 
Titiun's (Irons fire, and Guido'sfofter grace 
33ut, oh, cor.fider, ere thy works app;;.nr, 
Ca!;ll thou unhurt the topgue of Envy hear f 
Ctfnfurc willb!ame; her breath was ever fpent 
To blaft the larreN cf the cnrncnt. 
"VVhilc Burlinjrt on *s proportion'.] columns rife, 
Does not he (tand the |?,azc of envious eye?? 
J^oor*, windowj", arc condemn*d by paffing fools, 
Who know not that they damn P.ilUdio** mies. 
Jf Chandos wirh a liberal hand bellow, 
Cenf lire imputes it all to pomp and fiiow ; 
When, if the motive right were underftooJ, 
His daily plcafut-e is in doing good. 

Had pope with groveling numbers fiU'd his 
. page, 
Dennis had never kindled into rai;e. 
" rir« the iublime that hurts the critic** eale ; 
Wiite noufcnfe, and he reads and fleep»in peace. 
Were Prior, C'ongrcvc, Swifi, and t*op«, tin- 

knnwn 
rqor Cander-fcUiA^ Curll wovid l>e undone. 



He, who would free from malice pafb hU d^ys, 
Muft live obfcure, and never merit praife. 
But kt thii tale to valiant virtne tell 
The daily perils of defcrving well. 

A trow was fthitting o'er the ftubbled plain, 
Juft as a lark defcending clos'd his ftrain. 
The crow befpoke him thus, with folemn grace : 
*' Thou mod accompliih'd of the feather 'd race ! 
** What force of lung^ > how clear ! how fwee: 

you Gng ! 
<* And nohird foart opon a ftrcnger rring." 
The hrk, who fcora*d foft flattery^ thus rq>lief : 
" True, I fmg fweet, and on ftrong pinion nfc ; 
** Yet let me pafs my Hfe from envy free, 
** For what advantage are thefe gifts to me ? 
'* My fong confines me to the wiry ctge, 
'* My flight provokes the falcon's fatal rage. 
*' Blit, as you pafs, t hear the fowlers fay, 
*' To flioot at crows is powder flung away.' ' 



EPISTLE V. 



To her Grace. HENRIETTA, DUTCHESS of 
MARLBOROUGH. 172a. 



EXCU.SE me, madam, if amidft your tears 
A Mufe intrudes, a Mufa who feels v 



cares 



yoib 



Numbers, like mufic, can eV'n grief controul. 
And lulls to peace the tumults of the foal. 

if partners in our woes the mind relieve, 
Confidcr for your lofs ten thoufands grieve ; 
I h' affli^^ion burthens not your heart alone ; 
When Marlborough died, a nation gnve a groan • 
Cauld 1 recite the dangerous toils he chofc. 
To blcfft hi.) country with a fist repofe ; 
Coul/IJ recount the labours he o*ercame, 
To riife his country to the pitch of fame ; 
His councils, Sieges, his vidorious fights. 
To fave his couptry's laws and native rights ; 
No father -(every generous heart roufl own) 
Has Hronger fondnt^fs to his darling ihown* 
Bruanuia's fighs a double lofs deplore, 
Her father and her hero is no mor^'. 

Does Britain only pay her debt of tears ? 
Yes. HolUhd fi^hv, and for her freedom fear*. 
When Gallia*s monarch poured his waflefui baadi^ 
Like a wide deluge, o'er ncr level land% 
She faw her fronticV towers in ruin lie, 
Ev'n l*ibcrty had prun'd her wln^js to fly : 
'Ilicn Marlborough came defeated Ga-lia fled; 
And {hatter*d Belgia rais'd her languid head ; 
In him fecure, as in her (Irongeft mound 
That keeps the raging fea within'its bo3nd. 

Germany ; remember Hock(let*s plajn. 
Where "prDftratt'Callia bled af every veiis : 
Think on the refcue of tlr impariil throne. 
Then thfflk «lf' MaWborAugh"! death withouci 
groaii ! ■ 

Apollo kindly WfiiCiverstne: " B« Wife : 
*^ H«w to his g^ory (hall thy numbers rife f 
** The foTM of 'Vfffe another thedie might raife* 
<< ^uthcrc the berk muft traDftendlhe praif«. 
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<* Ha/l thou, prcfmnptuonft bard! that godlike 

flame 
<* Which with the fan fliail laft, and Marlbo- 
rough*! fame ? 
" 1 hcD £ag the man. But who can boaft thii 

fire? 
" Rcflgn the taflr, and (Ilcntly admire'* 

Yet (hall he not in wotrhy lays be read ? 
Raifc Homer, call up Virgil Irom the dead. 
But he requires not the Arong glare of verfe : 
JLiet pun^lual hiftory hit deed* rchearfe ; 
Let tru:h in native purity appear* 
You'll find Achilles and J^tKM there, 

Uthis the conilbrt which the MuTc bellows ? 
Ihut indulge and a(>:gravatc your W9ei. 
A pruJent friend, who feekn to give reh'ef, 
Ne'er touches on the fprin)^ th.u mov'd the grief. 
I9 It not barbarouK, to the fighing maid 
To mention broken vows and nyniph^ brttay.'d ? 
Would you the ruin'd merchant's foul apptale, 
With talk of fandf , and rocks, an;l ftormy fcas ? 
Kv*u while 1 drive on Marlborou^U's fame to 

rife, 
1 call up fcrrow in a daughter's eyci^ 

Think on t* e laureU that his temples Ihidc, 
Laurels that (fpitc of time > (hall never fade, 
immortal honour has enroll d hl« name : 
Dctr3<Slioii*7^Iunib, aud Envy put to Ihame. 
Say, who can i'oar beyond his ea^le fliv^bt ; 
Has he not reached to ;;lory's uimofl height } 
What could he more, lud Htav'n proloug*d. his 

dace ? 
Ail human power is limited by fate. 

Forbear. ' fis cruel further to commend ; 
I wake your forrovv, and ,\^i\n oftVfid. 
Yet fure your goodiicfs nuiil fur«:ivc a crime, 
Which will be fpvead through every a^e and clime ; 
1'hnugh in your life ten thoufand fuuimcrs ruil, 
And tiiough you compaf* earth from pole to pole, 
Where'er men talk of war and nuniai fame, 
Ihey'll nier.clon Marlborough's and C.-vfar's name. 

But v.iin arc. all the counfcls cJ the Mule, 
A foul like your>* could not a tear rcfiilc : 
Could you your birth and CUal love forego. 
Still fi;;hs mu(l rife, and genenni* furrow flow ^ 
Far, when from canJi fuch nutchlels worji re- 
moves, 
A grtjat mind fa0',.r9. Virtue virtue loves. 



EPISTLE Vr. 

T a M R. P o l» p.. 
ON u:r HAVING FiN:&:iEi) uvs ihanslat^n or 

UOMEk'^ II-iAO. 

A WEI.COME FROM GREECE. 

LONG haft :hou, fri'-:i;i, b;:en abfcn: f^om my 
f..i,', 
Like p:iti*rrt Iihacus at ficj^c of Troy ; 
1 have been wiri.cis of l!iy fix yc-irj !r;i!. 

Thy daily Ubours, auJ thy ni>;his annoy, 
Loft to thy native lar.d \vi:h grc:^ turmoil. 

On the widj fea, oft' threatcuing to drftroy : 
2^Tethinks with thee I've tra<l/»igai»n p*-i»und, 
iW:4 h^ard.t<ic fho7Ct of Hcllcfpun: r:.Tc'.j:4d. 



IT. 

Did T-not.fee thee when thou fir:l klt'Ci fiil 
To feck adventures fair in Iloincr's iaud .' 

Did I not fee thy finkinj;: fpiric-» !.i:l. 

And w;(h thy bari: had nivor left th'! ftrand ? 

Kv'n in mid otean often didft fhou quail, 
And oft* lift up thy holy fye and hand. 

Praying the Virgin dear, anl faintly thoir, 

Back to the port to bring thy bark cn:irc. 

III. 
Chear up, my friend! thy dangers now arc o'er; , 

Mcthinks— nay, fure the rifmgcoafts appear; 
Hark J how the guns falute from cither ihor;;. 

As thy trim vdfcl cuts thi t hanxs io f-ir: 
Shouts anrwerin,.j Ihouis from Kent and EilVx roar, 

Anl bells break loud through every guft of air ; 
Bonfires do blase, ami bones and cleavers ring. 
As at the coming of fome miglity king. 

IV. 

Now pafs we Gravefrnd v/ith a friendly wind, 
And TilJ)ury*s white iort, and long Llack-^, 
wall; 
Greenwich, where dwells the friend of humau 
kjud. 
More viGted than or her parl^ or hall. 
Withers the gOHl, and ''.with h:r.i cvcr]>in*d) 

Facetious Pitn^'y, greet thee lirft of ail : 
\ fee his chimney I'lOokc, anvl h^ar him lay, 
Duke ! that's the room for IVpe, and that for 
Gay.- 

V. 

Come in, my fricnfljJ hcro-fliaU yc .dine and ]ic» 
And here fha'.l brc-akfaft, and l.ere daie again ; 
: And fup and hrcalc.all on if yc conipsy , 

For I have Util \iyci\c do^eiis nf dianijtaign : 
Hi-i voice Itill !' Ifei* u» tnc P.i.jj fai's by ; 

He wavc« xik> hand to brin;; Ub baeU in vain ; - 
For now I fe^, I f.-o proud Lomlon's rj)ir.'5; 
Grccuwiwh is loft, aud Deptt'ori-d^wl^ retiiei. 

Vi. 
Oh, what a conrjuife fiyarms.cn. ycr.i^r qnaj! 

'f Ij i!;y rc-Ltl.Ofi with s-v; fliouu ot joy : 
By ;ii! thii Ihuw, I '.vecn, *ti-: Loru Mayoz* day; 

I hear the \cjkc «.'f 'ruir.pc: and li,Mitij«»y — 
No, no,v 1 fi.e ilieni near — 01%, tiJeU: u.-.w they 

V. ho (o:i:e in crowds to weieo/ue thee from. 
'Iroy. 
H.iil to the banl, wh'Mulong as loft we nv urn d ; 
Fr^Jiij lijt'SS ^^^"> bii'-ili.* ai.d iroui ftcrm, rctiyu'dl,, 

Yir, 

Of gooilly dames and courteous knights, F view 
I .'J e nlticn petticoat a:i.i btciidcr'd veft ; 

'Yea p^<'f«», ai:d r.ii; .i.v d'-kc*., with ribijands blue 
( )'r;.c blue, tui;- o/uleni of UKft^iiiWd bieaft • 

0'ihv.r^ i it:.', :u »(;bie, a:;t! more true, 

IS;- no c<)i:i:-Ljadgc «!iriir;;jul:Ii'd from the reft- 

I-iril 1::'J 1 ^^e:i;^^J•, of Accrtft Uiind, 

Ad .Vriiiur i,raNc, us loi't a^ wjm..a-kind. 

Vlll. 
\ bar Ud'/s that, to whom he gently bends ? 
W hu knows uut hex .' all ! the.c arv Woitlcy*s 
cyrs : 
. 2 i ' How 
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How art t?.ou honouiV, i.v:n:bcr'd with her 

. Ffh- flie jiiflirguifties the »ord and wife. 
The fwcct-longu'u M>:rray near her fide attend^); 

Now to rry heart the j^lunce of Howard flics; 
Mow Harvey » tair of f?.cc, I mark full well. 
With the* , youth's youngeil daughter, fweet Le* 
pcU. 

IX. 

1 fee two lovely fi^cr«, hand in hand. 

The fair -hair d Marthi, and 'crcfa brown; 

Mndge Beilcndcn, the tailed nf the land; 
And finilin}^ Mary, foft and fair as down. 

Yonder I fee tlu chetrful dutchf fs ftand, 

}^or friendihip, zeal, aud blithfomc humours 
hnowii: 

VThcnce that loud Ihout in fuch a hearty flraio ? 

Why, all the Hamilton's arc in her train. 

X. 

^cc next the decent Scudamorc advance. 
With Wir.fhelfea, ft 11 meditatir.g fong : 

With her perhaps '.ifiHowc came th- re by chance, 
Nor knows with whom, or why ibe comes 
alonj''. 

Far off from ihcfe fee Santlow, famM for dance; 
Ar.d f.olick Bickncll, ar.d her .^iftcr young ; 

With othLT num;:3, by nic not to be nam'd, 

Mucli lov'd in private, not in public fam'd ! 

XI. 

But now behold the female hand retire, 

At>d tl.e fnrill mufic of thtir voice is Alll'd ! 

Ji^.thir.hi I loe iim'd Bi:c!iingharj admire, 

1 hat in Troy*< ruin thou h.arlft not been kill'd ; 

iiJh»:ffi-.'ld, v,ho krcwsto Uri'.ce the living lyre 
With band iu.licii.'U-, like ihy Homer ikili'd, 

Bafhi;rl1 imjxiucvi- haiifr.s t ' '.he c.ull, 

Whuai you .^ud 1 ilrivc v« :.o iliiil love the moft. 

Xil. 

Sec ger.crc'w Burlir'jfn, wih goor^ly Bruce 
(Bu* Bruce con:rs ^'i^ffid .ii a i'oit fcdai!^ ; 

Dan Prior iim:. hclov'd by .V'f^- Mi'lc ; 

And frxjii'lly C'cjpj^rcve ui.r;];roucl.Itil man! 

(Oxf'.TC'. by C'jr.n*n''bam Inth f<iit tx.iilc ;) 
Sec" h'.-arty V\'.itlciii' cot.i's wiih cup -r.d can ; 

And l.ewfs. who h<l- iitvcr fiicnd f<«rr.ikcn ; 

And I. tupr ten whifptriivj alks — I Txuy town ta* 
ken. 

xrii. 

liJirl WjrwJck cor.-.cs, of \rce and hor.cft mind ; 
Bold, pexicrou" Cr jg^js, whi-ic hc^it vvdsU'j'cr 
diljfuis'd : 
Ah why, fwett Sr. John, cannot I thee Crjd? 

St. Jolin. for every f»>».ia! \irtuc prizM — 
A\i> ' to fr-ic'.yn clinruei he's ronliii'il. 

Or elfc to fee t?iee h.-.re I wtll furmisV : 
*I hou too my bwift doft hrcatlic B^iotisn air; 
V. hen v.-iU rhou brin*^ b<ick wit wiid humour 
htrt .' 

XIV. 

TTarO)Urt I f^c, (or rioqufnce reroTrnM, 
'Ihe mouth or juftu-:, or.t.-le of law 1 

Another i?imc:j is hriulc him found, 
AEoihcr Simon, hkc a; Hiaw tv fl;av7# 



How Lanfdown fmilcsy with Ufting laoret 
crown'd ! 
What mitred prelate there commands oar awe f 
See Rochcfter approving nods his head, ^ 

And ranks our modern with the migaty dead. 

XV. 
Carleton and Chandos thy arrival grace ; 

Hanmer, whofe rioquonce th* unbiafs'd fwayi ; 
Harley, whofe goodnefs opens in his face, 

And (hews his heart the feat where virtue flays. 
Ned Blount advunc^'s next, with bulj pace. 

In hafte, butfa*in:ering, he^jrtyinhis ways: 
I fee the friendly Carylls come by dozens. 
Their wivev, their uncles, daughters, fons, and 
coufins 

XVI. 

Arbuthn(.»t there I fee, in phySc's art, 
AsGah^n learnM. or faia'd Hippocrate ; 

Whofe company driven forrow fr. m die hearty 
Ab all di:e::fc hi^mediciuesdifhpate : 

Kneller amid the triumph bcrs his party 

Whw could (were niioicind lufti anew create; 

What can th' extent of hi> vaft foul cocfinef 

A painter, critick, en^rinccr, divine 1 

XVII. 
Thee Jervas hails, robuil and debonair, 

l<fow have [v/ej couqucr'd Homer, friends, he 
cries ; 
Dartcneuf, ji^rave joker, joyous Ford is there. 
And wouderlcg Maine, fo fat with laughing 
eyes, 
^Gay, Maine, and Cheney, boon <;ompanioct 
dear. 
Gay fat, Maine fatter, Cheney huge of fize) 
Yea Denuis, Giid<Mi ■ heariuf thou had riches^, 
A.nd honcU, hatlcf* Cromwell, with red breeches. 

xvni. 

O Wan ley, whence com'il thou witli (horten'*d 
hair,. 

And vlfsgcfrom thy Ihclvcs with duft bcfpnrrt; 
" Fyrfooth .quoth he) from pi .icing Homer 
there, 

" Foi ancient? to compylc is myne entente : 
»* Of *nciints only hath Lord Hjricy care ; 

•' Bsit hither nic hath my nu-eke lady feet :— 
'* In mani!Lrii.c cf C're.ke rule wo thilkc lame, 
** But bo..l: ypriiit beft plefyth myu gudc dame.'* 

XIX. 

Yonder I fee, : mcn;r th* txpcAing crowd, 
livans \vU\i I-':,;h jorofo, and trij^ic Your.*; ; 

Hivfh-bufkin'd LdOth, grave Mawb*.it, wauder- 
inp Frowde, 
And Titcomb's belly waddles fl"w ilmg. 

Sec Digby faii:ts at Southern caikiag loud. 
Yea Steele and Tickle mingle in the throng ; 

Tick'.Il, whofe Ik'.T (in psrtiicHhip they Uy) 

Set forth icr Grcc«.c, but founder d in the way. 

XV 

Lo the two Doncaftlr? in Berklhire known ! 

Lo Cickfcrii, F'-rt'Tcui', ot Dtvnn land ' 
Lo TonkcT, Eckerfliail, Sykc*, Rawlinfon ! 

tj;; tv'arty iuvr!o *-ak;5 thvc by the hind ! 
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Ayrs, Graham^ Buckridge, joy thj voqa;rc danc ;^ 
But who can count die leavei, the liars, the 
fand ? 
Lo StoQor, Fcnton, CaWwcIl, Ward, aad Brooms ! 
Lo thoufonds more ; but 1 want rhyme and room ! 

XXI. , 
How lovM ! how honoui'd thou ! yet be not 
vain :' 
And fure thou art not, fori hear thee fay. 
All this, my friends, I owe to Homer"* drain^ 

On whofe (Irong piuiou^ 1 czalt my lay. 
What from contending ciiicsdid he jjaiu ? 
. And what reward;* his grs^toful country p^y ? 
None, none were paid — why then all this for mc ! 
Thel'c honours, Homer, had been ju(k to tUec. 



EPISTLE VII. 

70 

MR.THOM\SSNOW, Goldsmith, 

NEAR TEMPLB-BAK. 

A Panegyric, occafioncd by his buvin)/ nnd 
felling of che third South-Sea Suhfiriptions, 
takeu in by the Dirc^ors at a Thoufdud per 
Cent, 

DISDAIN not, Snow, my humble vcrfe to 
hear : 
Stick thy hbck pen awhile behind thy car: 
Whether thy compter (lilnc with, fums untold. 
And thy widc-^rafplng hand grow black with 

gold; 
Whether thy mien ercft, and faWc locks, 
In crowds of brokers over- awe the flocks; 
Sufpend the worldly bufmeli of tl.c day. 
And, to enrich thy mind, attend my lay. 

O though, wliofe penetrative wifdom found 
The South-Sea rocki and Ihclves, where tl-iuufands 

drown*d I 
When cretiit funk, and commerce g'fping hy, 
Thou Aood'd ; nor fcnr'ftone hill unpuid away. 
When not a ^'jinea chink'd on Martin's I)i»urds, 
And Atwcli's ft If was dr.iinM r.f all h'n hoards, 
Thou ttood'ft (an In'iian king in fjze and hue), 
Thy unexhanftc-dfliop was our Peru. ' 

Why did 'Change- Vll.y wafte ily precious hours 
Among th^ fooia who gap'd 'or golil».*n fliovvcrs ? 
No Wonder if we fouuil Ionic* poets there. 
Who live on fancy, and can ft-ou on ait; 
No wcrder they were ciuglit by tiouth-Sca 

fc!=emc3, 
Who ne'er cr.joy*d a jninea hut in drep:r.s; 
No wonder they their third fubfcriyti'/n^loid. 
For niiilions of imaginary pold ; 
No wonder, that their fancies wild can fnrric "^ 
Strange reafon*, that a thii^r is Rill the iW.ic^ ( 
Though ch.<ng'd tliroughou: in fujfta.:cc and ( 

in name. ) 

But you (\vl:i>fe judgment ftorns poetic flij^hrs) 
With contra<Ili fnrnilh hoys for papcr-ki?r-» 

I.tt Vulture Hopkins it retch his rufly throit, 
Who'd ruin ih<»ufands for afingle groat. 
I know lir'U fpiirn'ik hlsmrv.), his fordid mini! ; 
Korwitli idt-i dvbls v.'OUivI'il phruc nnnklr.J. 



Why drive his greedy hands to grafp at more ?— 
The wretch was born to want, whofe foul is ooor. 

Madmen alone th;.ir empty dreams purfuc, 
Andlliil believe the Heeting vifion true ; 
They fell the trt.afurc which their flumbrrs get, 
I'lien wake, and fancy all tlie world in debt. 
If to inflrud thee all my realbns fail, 
Yet be i/iV^T/c'i/ hy this moral talc. 

Through fam'd Moorfields extends a fpacioua 
feat, 
Where mortals of exalted wit retreat ; 
Where, wrapp'd in contemplation and in draw. 
The wifer few from the mad world withdraw. 
There, in full opulence, a banker dwe't. 
Who all the joyi* and pang< of riches felt : 
Hi? fidc-hoard glittcr'd with imagined plate { 
And his proud fancy held a vaft eiiate. 

As on a tia\e he pafs d the vacant hours. 
In raifing piles of ilraw and twtilod boweni 
A poet ciiter'd, of the, neighbouring cell. 
And wi:h fixM eyes obferv'd the ilru«5lure well; 
.' fharpen'd ikewer crols his bare iliou ides bound 
A tatteiM rug. which dragjj'd Uj)on the ground. 

The banker cry*d ** Behold my call!;;-.van«, 
'* My (laiucti, pardons, fountamh, and r-'niU ; 
*" With Und of twenty tiU»uran(l acrc^ round I 
" All thcfc I fell thee for ten thouland p.'und.'' 

The bard with wonder th' cheap purch.\fifaw, 
Sc lignM the con'raci {.as ordains thj law). 

'Ihe banker's brain was cooi'd, the mid grew 
clear ; 
The vifioa.:ry fccnc was loft in air. 
He now the vanlfli'd profped under ftood. 
And fcar'd the fancied lurgain w is not poo<l : 
Yet, loath thcfum entire fhouldbc d-.ilroy'd,^ 
** Give mc a penny. -diW. thy contrnSi's void." 

The (lar: led bard vsith ey,: indrc"^^"^ ^'•**"**'' 
»« Sluii I, ye Gorts (he cries;, iny debts com^* 

pound r' 
So favinj;, frum hi.s rng the (kcwcrhc takes, 
And on tlie liic'i ten Mpial notches makes ; 
V.fth juf: r.-f.-ntment liings it on ihc ground; 
" There, tal:e my tally of ten tHoafaud pound V* 



f-PISTLE VIII. 

MARY CULL!V::Pv to CArrAiN LEMUEL 

GULI.lViiK. 



AROUMllNT. 



The Captain, fin-.e time after his return, bctnjj 
rctir'il to Mr Syinr..'on\ in ihe country; Mr?. 
(Julliver, apnrcijonilirg fuinc ellrar.gement of 
h!san'c»ilj,i!j:i, writ:uhini tl»c following cxpoj^ 
tulatlng. toothing, and t;.rideriy-complaxiiiug 

lij.iii:'-. 

TTTLCOMr. thrkt welcome, to thy native 



\v 



.^'•1 -I- I 



— Whit, tc.ih mc net ? What, (bun a wifc'i 

t'r-.M.icc ? 
Have I r«'r iJ.i.s t!iy tedious ahfvfnce borne, 
AudwAM and wiHi'd wi.olc nights* tor thy re- 

tu.;.'. i 

In 



SS4 



CrAY^S POEMS. 



la five ]onj^ ycar^ T took no fecond fpoufc ; 

"Wbdi RedrifTwife io long hath kept her vowi ? 

Your ^ycs, your Dofe, iocoiiftancy bctny ; 

Your nofe you ft op, your cyci you turn away 

*TU faid that thou ihould*ft glrave unto thy teife ; 

Once thou didil cleave, and 1 could cleave for life. 

Hear, and relent ! hark, hew thy children moan : 

Be kind at Icaft to thefe — they are thy own ! 

Be bold, and count them aU ; fccure to find 

The honefl number tliat you left behind. 

See how they pat tbcc with their pretty pawf ; 

Wiiy dart you ? are they fnakcsf or have they 
claws i 

Thy Chriiiian feed. o«r mutual flc(h and bone : 

Be kind at leall to thefe — they are thy own * 
*■ Biddrl, like thee, might fartheft India rove ; 

He cbangM his country, but retains his love: 

ThcreV Captain * Pannbl, ahfrnt half hit iife. 

Comes back, and iv the kinder to hu wife ; 

Yit Pjnners wife is brown, comparMto me, 

^\cd MiOrelA Biddel fure is fifty-th.r.-e ! 

\^ot touch me ! never neighbour calKd mc flat : 

' Vas Flimnap*8 ilame more iwcet in l.illiput I 

IVe no rod hair, to breathe an odifiuv fume; 

^t iead thy confort's cleaner than thy groom. 

"^Vhy then that dirty (lablc-boy thy tare ? 

XVhat frean thcfc vifirs to the forrd mare ? 

^y, by whet wlthcraft, or what dxnion led^ 
Piefcrr'ft thou litter to the marriage- bid ! 

Some fay the devil himfclf i» in that mare : 
If fo, our Dean fliall driwc him f«rth by prayer, 
f'ome think you mad ; fomc think you are pdnTcft \ 
That Bedhm and clean ftriw will fuit you beft. 
Vain means, alas, this phrcnzv to aupeafc I 
That draw, that iiraw woukd heighten the dif- 
eafc. 
My bed (the fccnc of all our former joys, 
Witncfs two Iqvely ^irls, two lovely boys) 
Alone 1 prtfs; in dreanv i call my dear, 
1 ftretch my hand; no Gulliver is there ! 
] wake, I rife, and fhivering with the froft, 
iiiearch all the houfe : my Gulliver is loft ' 
Forth in the ftrcets I ru(b with frantic cries ; 
Ihe windows open ; ail the neighbours rife : 
Where llecps jny Gulliver ? O tell me where ! 
The neij^hbours anl\ver, •* With the forrelmare I* 

At c.irly morn, I to the market hade 
(Studious in every thing to plcafe thytafte); 
•V curious fowl an i 'fpuragus I cho'e 
( S-'or I remember'!', youwrrcfondof thofe'^ : 
Three (liilliii;;s cult the firll, the laft L-rcn groat*; 
laillen yuj.lurn from both, and cult for uats. 

Othrr* bring goods and treaiure to their houfcs, 
Somechin;^ :o deck their pretty babts and fpoufcs; 
l^ly only token wa.s a cup like burn. 
That's mad- of nothing but a UJy's corn. 
* Tis not for ti»-»r 1 grieve; no, 'tin ro fee 
Tlie groom and lorrcl mare prcfcrr'd to me 1 
Thcfc for lomc moments when ycu deign to 
fiuit, 
And (at due di{lance> fweet difcnu'-fc admit, 
• ■ 1.- all my plealure thy paft to;l to know. 
Per jUas'd reni'jmbrancc builds delight on woe. 

• Namc! of the Sea Captains nccticacd. in the 
7xavt!j. 



At every danger pinti thy eonfmt^s bread. 
And gaping infant)* fquall to hear the reft. 
How did I trembU when, by thoufands bound, 
I fawthee flietch'd on Lilliputian ground ! 
V.'hen fcaJing armies climb'd op every part. 
Each i^t-p they trcd I felt upon my heart. 
But, when thy torrent quenched the dreadful 

blaze. 
King, queen, and nation, (larini^ with amaze. 
Full in my view how all my hulband came ! 
And wbjtt eztinguifli*d thelrx, iocreasM my flime* 
Thofe fpedades, ordainM thine eyes to favc. 
Were once my prcfent ; Love that armoiir gave* 
How did I mourn at Bolgolam^s decree ! 
For, when he fign'd thy death, he fentenc'd rae. 

When folks might fee thee all the country round 
For fix-pence, I'd have given a thouCind pound. 
Lord ! when th4t giant babe that bead of thine 
Got in his mouth, my heart wa; up in mine ! 
When in the marrow-bone I fee the^ rainm'd. 
Or on the houfe-top by the monkey cramm'^. 
The piteous images renew my }iain. 
And all thy dangers I weep o'er agiin. 
But on the iiaidenS nipple when you rid. 
Pray Heiv'n *twa8 all a wanton maiden did ! 
GlumdilcHtch too i — with thee I mourn her cafe: 
Heaven guard the gentle girl from all difgracvl 
O may the king tiiat one negi<^A forgive. 
And pardon her the fault by winch ( live ! 
Was there no other way to iet him free I 
My life, alas! I fear, proved death to thee. 

Q teach me., "Dci^. new words to fpcak my 
fl^me ! 
Teach me to woo thee by thy befi-lovM name. 
Wheth-.r th-: fiyle of Grildrig pleafe thee molt^ 
So call'd on Biobdinguag'fc riui>endous coait. 
When on the monarch's ample han«i you fate. 
And haliun'd in his ear intri<rues of {^ate ; 
Or Quinbus Fleftrin more endearment brinc^. 
When' like a mountain you lo->k'd down on kings; 
If due;*! Nardac. Lilliputian peer, 
Or Glumhlum's humbler title foolh thy ear; 
Nay, v/ould kind Jove my orgaiis fo difpr.fc. 
Fo hymn hanniinioui Houyhxd;nm through tho 

nofe, 
I*d car*, the Houyhnhnm, that kigh-foundicj; 

name, 
' Thy children 's nofes all (bnuld twang th2 fatne. 
So mij^hf 1 find my loving fpnu:t of oourfc 
Endued witli all the virtues of a horlc. 



EPISTLE IX. 

b6uNCE to FOP. 

FROM 

A DOG AT TWICKENHAM, 

TO 

A DOG AT COURT. 

TO thee, fweet Fop, thtfe lines I ftnd, 
V\ ho> though i.o fpaniel, uni a Iriccd* 
Thoujih once nnv tail in wanton p'^yi 
Now friikin^ x\'^i riid tii^ ;ha; W7, 
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i« With a toDch ofjuit thetx}), 
c your lifdy-Up dog-Hiip; 
nee to chink IM hlte jour head off 
iixnos i* one yoa never read oC 

you can cUncei and make a leg, 
ch and ciirry, cringe and beg ; 
that's the top of all your trickt) 
op CO pick up ftring« and (licks, 
•jr.try dog* love nobler fport, 
)r:i the pmnks of doji^ at court. 
iUr^hty Fop! where'er you come 
: and ;>ifs about the foom, 
jour head iu cvrry Iaj>,. 
lien they think not of you— Tnap i 
aril that envy, or that fpitc, 
id of me is, I«tfnbite; 
:urdy vagrants, rogues in rags, 
oke at me, can make no brags^ ' 
lat ro toiize fuch things ai^wz/rr, 
left Bounce is bread and buttcK 
Ic you and every cotkrtly dtp 
3D the devil for a chop ;• 
e humanity to hate 
iier, though he brings hitt meit s 
let me tell yon, have a nofe 
ever (linking fops fuppofe) 
under cloth of gold or tiiTue, 
lell a plafter, or an ifTue 
>ilferiDg lord, with (imjple pride j 
vcar a pick-lock at hu Ode : 
after wanu no key of (late, 
nince can keep bis houfe and glte. 
en all fuch dogs have had their days^ 
iviih Pams, and fawning Trays: 
pamp4;r'd Cupids, beaftiy Veni's, 
lotlcy, fquinti^g HarlequtniV*, 
ick no more their lady*8 breech, - 
e of loofenefx, claps, or itch; ' 
hamcs from cither echoiitg ihore 
iirar and dread my manly i^ar. 
Bounce, like lierecyfithia crowu*d 
thundering oftipring all at^andy 
th, befide mc, and at top, 
idred fons ! and not one Fop. 
: my children fet your beef, 
ne through Bounce will be a thief; 
ne without permiflion feed 
igh fomc ot J— ^-'s hdngry breed) ; 
rhatfi>e*er the father'^ race, 
me they fuck a little grlce : 
; your fiue whelps team all to fteal, 
up by hand on chick and veal, 
eldeft-born rcfids) not far 
c (bines great Sci afford 'sglitieiing ftar; 
:cond (c ild of fortune 1 ; wait« 
irlingtoii'fi Palladian gates ; 
rd majeftically ftalk<( 
picftof dogs) in CobhHm*s walks! 
(hers friends to Bathurii^s door, 
awns at Oxford's on the poor, 
blcs, whom arms or arts adorn, 
for ray iniauts yet unborn, 
but a peer of wit and grace 
lope a puppy of my race: 

* Alii legunt Barvf^ulnn* 



And, oh ! would fate the tilifs decree 
To mine (a blifs too great for me), 
rhac tWo my tailed fons might grace 
Attending each with ftately pace 
liilus* iide, as erft Evander*8 *, 
To keep of flatterers, fpies, and panders ; 
relet no ndble Aave come near, 
•* nd fcare jord Farmies from his ear : 
Thed nii^ht a royal youth . and true, 
£ojoy at leafta friend— or two ; 
A treafure, which, of toyal kind. 
Few but himfelT defer ve to find ; 
Then Bounce ('tis all that Bounce can inwt) 
Shall Wag her tail within the grave. 
And thoogh no dodors, Whig or Tory ones» 
Ezccpit the fed of Pythagoreans, 
Havtf Immortality adign a 
To any beaft but bryden*s hind f : 
Yet biafteir Pope, whom Truth and Scnfe 
Shall call their friend fume ages hence, 
1 hoi^h now. on loftier themes he Hugs, 
1 han td beftqw a word on kings, 
Hasfwofn by $>tyz j, the poet's oath. 
And dfead of dogs and poet's both, 
Man and his works he*Il foon renounce. 
And roar in numbers worthy Bounce. 



EPISTLE X. 

m 

TO THE 

LEARNED INGENIOUS AUTHOR § 

or 

LICENTIA POETICA DISCUSSED; 

OR, THl 

TRUE TEST OF POETRY. 

WaiTTEH IN 1709. * 

'TPHE vulgar notion of poetic iire 
X Is, that laborious Art can ne er af^ire, 
Nor conftant ftvdies the bright bays acquire ; 
And that high iii^^hts tht uuborn Bard receives, 
.Andonly Nature the due laurels give's : 
But you with innate fuiuing flames endowM, 
To wide Caftalian fprings point out the Ood; 
Through your perfpc(5livc we can ])laiiily fee 
Tfce ncw-difcovtr'd road of poetry ; 
Toftecp ParnalTus you diic(5l tlie way 
So fmooth, that venturous travellers cannot ftray^ 
But with unerring fteps rough ways difdain. 
And, by you led, the beauteous fnmmit gain, 
\^ here po*i(h*d lays fliall raifc their glowmg fames, 
Attd with their tuueful guide enrol their ha- 
noiir'd names. 

EPISTLE 

* Virg. JFa). vili. 

■J- " A milk-white hind, immortal and un- 
chang*d.** Hind and Panther, vcr. i, 

\ Orip. Stiels ; purpofely niif-fi>clt, to make it 
*• t e dread of dogs." 

§ Dr. William Coward, a phyfitiin of fc3ie 
eminence. 
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EPISTLE XI. 

TO MT ISCEMOUS AN3 TTORTUT miSND 

WILLIAM LO'vVNDS. Es<^ 



AUTiinn. or TH\r Cr.LEERArED TREATISC IM 
rOLlO, CALLED TItC I.ANi)-TAX BULL. 

WHEN f octs print their work^, the fcrib- 
blinjf cre'v 
Rtick the hard o'er with bay*, I'k.* Chriflma$-pew: 
C:in mcjj^rc p'vctry fuch fame dcl^TVc ? 
Can poetry, that only writc-j to ftirv:; ? 
Ar.d ihali no laurel deck that lani'v.r, head, '■ 
In T\'bich th: Senate's anniiul Uw is bred ? '. 
That hoan- head, which greater glory firci. 
By nobler iv.r;i and mciit: yfue fame acqiiircs*,.' 
O had I Vir^MlN force, to'fuij the man, 
V. hrfc luaru'd lines can railliuni raifc/^r ann. 
Creac l.ownds'apraift ihould fwcU the trump of 

fa:ne, 
And r /.'f and iiafentjl.t rdbund h:n naine! 

If he !)Iind poet ^ain\l a Ic;:)^ renown 
By r.n'^injj every Orenan cliitf and town; 
iJurc L«.\r.'.il>'s prof j much prea:e: fame r*. quircs.'J 
Which Uvc'.tly counts five tl^oufard kiiigbt»f 
arui Iquires. f 

1 h-ir feat:?, their cities, parifiic», and flilrcs J 

f i"»y cof'tous preamble lo <mo^^hly run*. 
Taxes no r.'.orc appear like legal d:ins : 
Lords, Kn-glits, and .Si|uiici, ch' AlTclTor's power 

obey ; 
We read with plcafarc, thou;;h with pain wc pay. 

Ah 1 v,hy did C'min^iiL}- thy work* defame I 
That ;inthcr't> Ion;; hirAngue betrays his name, 
rfsr.cr his fpr-rchcs .an has pen fuccccd ? 
Thniigh furt'LL 'ohcar, we're not obli;;*d to rsad. 

ir:idjr what icicncc fliali thy works be read ? 
All hi. jw :h?:'.i wort not poet bcrii and bred. 
Or do'.t thou ijoalit'i' H:ft'»rian*5 i-liing pen. 
AViiofe a;;:i-Js arc th'.* acts of worthy mca ? 
Ko. S,it;r^ istliy tilint i an. 1 each lafli 
M d:w:« the rirh m-ler tr;;m'.>?c o'er his caOi, 
AVh.u «» tht lJru:i!«ar<l can be more fcvsre, 
'Ih-Mi direftii t^xcs ftn h;s a.e and bear ? 

iLv'n liuttun'i* \%it« arc nou^^ht, compared to 
thee, 
"Who re 'cr were known cr prais'd but o'er his; 

tea ; 
Wi.ilc th'.u tl-.rourrh Eril.iin'i ciflant iflc (halt 

fprcad. 
In fVfry /u.iJrf.l^n^ ri-.i'-.,: TC .d. 
< ri:ici:.* in c!: ITct of*:' in'''rp.I:.te, 
JL.:'t every word cf iWr.ic i-. fii'd a? fi?ft. 
iit,m: v/.'irki come forth -.t ruf tm. !j«j! die at night, 
I;i L'.a/ii.g fringes roii:id a : J!ow-lv ht. 
l\ii:j'. r.v,- {:er';?.; •. to a wI.oV* w..-»k cxf-rnd, 
J.iVe ?v.tij '\\!.L:i ;':.^:i;ltL"il by a friend; : 



Thy labours Ijiwndt, can greater won (i^r* do ; 
Thou raifcll armies, and cantl pay them too. 
Truce with thy dreaded pen ; thy aoLtls ccafe; 
Why need we armies whe? the land's in peo^s f 
SoidJcrs brp^periefl devils in their way ; 
When once they're rais'd, ther*re curfcd hard to 
lay. 



But tl.oi; i...i.t K.L .. >w-r, in lyk': of Fate; 
Ai.d vf'..:. :'> your i /b r bi .Qs a lorijcr date f 
I'f.c: •• ';f old h'_vc lu-h a \VL.r.Jr'. .- p:»wri-, 
That wi'Ji :h; ir vcr;\ o thiy Ci--! J r.if* :\ tower : 
But in l/r/ pr-'f- a i^rcitei f'.rcr i fci -..l : 
Whar poc: cvt-r f:.;».'d *::: i:.j f..:. ' ;•••.' i ? 
Cadmu!*, by fovvi;iv dragoi'^' tM.;ii, Ww' :"'ad, 
Kaia'd i vaiVarinv li :■.-.» -.h-. '-• J- ::■'.. ^ :.cj. 



EPISTLE XII. 

TO A 

YOUNG LADY. 

- WITH SOME LAMPRE75. 

1 

WItH lovers 'twas of old the faihioa 
By pFcfents to convey their padSon | 
No matter whit the gift tliey fcnt. 
The lady faw tliat love was meant. 
Fair Atalan»a, as a favour, 
Took the boar*^ head her Hero f^yfc her ; 
Nr>r could the brittlv thing afiront her ; 
'Twas a fir. pre fcnt from a hunter. 
When fqu>r«'a fc.i«l woodcocks to the djime, 
It fcrves to fhew their abfeot flAnie, 
Some by a fnip of woven hair. 
In pofied loker^, bribe the fair. 
How many mercenary matdies 
Have fprung from diamomi-ringt and watdiei ? 
But hob! — a ring, a watch, a locket. 
Would draii: at once a poet's pocket ; 
He Ihoul 1 CmkI fongs that co^ him nonghc. 
Nor ev'u bo- prodigal of thought. 

Why then fend l«am preys ? F)-c» for (kixat I 
'Twill fet a virgin's blood on flajue. 
This to fifteen a. proper gift ! 
It might lend li«y-five a ".ift. 

1 kr.o.v your maiden aunt will £cold. 
/^nd think my prefcnt fbinewhat bold. 
I fee her lift her hands and eyes : 
^ What \ eat it, nice ; eat Spanifti €iet I 
Lamprey *s a moil inimo<lcll die: : 
You'll Tie it her wake nor ileep in quiet. 
Should I to night cat xSajjo-creani, 
* : would make mc b'.uQi to teU my dream : 
If I cat lobfter, 'ti- fo warming. 
That every man 1 fee looks charming, 
V^hcrefore had not the filthy fellow 
Laid Rnchcf:er upin your pillow ? 
*^ I vow iiMil I'wear, i think the prefcnt 
** Had been c"^ m(K:eli and a« dccei.t. 

** Whc h .1 her virtue in hu-r power ? 
" r-4:h •i^y his its i:n^uardcd hour i 
** AUvays in danv^er of undoing, 
** A prawn, a Ihriiu}.*, may prove our ruin '. 

r.Sc ih .phcrucfs, who live» on iai^ad, 
•* To cool her youth, contrvis he r palate. 
*'' Should Dian's maids turn liquoritb lireni 
*• And of liuj^e iampreys rob the rivers^ 
** Then, :ill Uifidc tfac.h pUdc and vido, 
** You'd fje Nymphs lying like Caiilio. 

** ihe mui, who meant to heat yoi:ru"oo«i 
*« NtCils not i.inifclf Xuch vicious fooi— ' 

In thi>, town, your aui\t i« d.ur, 
I U:": \i\ -^v.i; I v.ill aiigh* fr re ; . 
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For. when I fee yoo ('withntit joVinf;\ 
Your cy?%^ lipn, breafts, are fo provoking, 
They fet my heart more ccick-a-hoop, 
Than could whole fcas of craw-fifli foup* 



EPISTLE XIII. 
TO A LADY. 

ON HER 

PASSION FOR OLD CHINA. 

WHAT ccftaiics her boTom fire ! ' 
How her eyes lan^iih with dcdre ! 
How bleA, how happy, (hould I be. 
Were that fond gflance bcflow d on me 1 
New doubts and fear» within me war : 
What livul't near ? a china jar. 
China's the paflion of her ioul : 
A cup, a plate, a difii, a bowl. 
Can kindie wiibcs in her bread, 
Inllime with joy, cr break her roft. 

Some f^cms coUcA, fome medils prize, 
^nd view the ruft with 'cverK' eyes ; 
Soode coort the (lars at miduight hourt ; 
Some doat on nature'* charms in flowers; 
But every beauty I can trace 
In I^atu'a's mind, in Laura's face ; 
My ftars are in this brighter fphere, 
My lily and my rofe is here. 

Phi loft) phcrsi more grave than wife. 
Hunt fcience dovvn iu butterflies ; 
^r, fondly poring on s fpider, 
Stretch human contcnphtion wider. 
Foflih cive joy to Galen's foul; 
He digH f(ir knowledge, like a mole ; 
In flielis In Ic^rn'd ^at uU agtee 
Nofifh that fwims knows more than he ! 
In fuch purfuitH if wifdom lies, 
Wh», Laura, Ih all thy faft-r defpife? 

When I fome antique jar heboid, 
Or white, or blue, or fpcck'd with gold; 
VefTcls fo pure, and forcflo'd, 
Appear the type- of womaiT-kind t 
Arc they not valued for their beautyi 
Too fair, too fine, for houihold duty ? 
With {V>\vers and gold and azure dy'd. 
Of every hnulc the grarc and pride ? 
How white, how poufh'd 'n their ikia. 
And va'ijcd moll when only I'ccu! 
She, who before was highc(l priz'd. 
Is for a crack or flaw dcfpisM. 
I g.ant they're frail; yet they're fo rare. 
The trcafure cannot coft too dear I 
But man is made of coarfcr flufT, 
And lerves convtnitncc well enough^ 
He's a Orong rarthcn vcflirl, made 
For orudgiiig, labour, toil, und trades 
And, when wives lofc their other felf,. 
V'ith eafc they bear the lofiofdelf. 
Ilufb.mds, more covetous than fage, 
Condemn ihi» china-buying rage ; 
They count that woman's prudence little^ 
Who fcts her heart cr» things fg brittle* 
VoL.Vi^ 






I BHt are thofe wife men*s inclinationt 
FixMon more ftron*^, more fure foundatloiw^ 
If all that's frail we muft defpifc. 
No human view or fchcme is wife. 
Are not Ambition'^ hopes as weak f 
They fwcll like bubbles, (bine, and break. 
A Courtier's promife is fo flight. 
' Tis made at noon, and '>roke at night. 
What pleal'ure's fure? The Mifs yoii keep 
Breaks both your fortune and your flcep.. 
The man who loves a country-life 
Breaks all the comforts of his wife ; 
And, if he quit his farm and plough. 
His wife in towq may break her vow. 
Love, I^ura, love, while youth is warm, 
For each new winter breaks a charm ; 
And woman's not like china fold« 
But cheaper grows in growing old ; 
Then quickly choofe the prudent part. 
Or elfc you break a faitliful heai t. 



EPISTLE XIV. 



ON A 

MISCELLANY OF POEMS. 

To BERNARD LINTOTT. 

'< Tpfa varietate tentamus eflicere nt alia allis, 
<^ quxdam fortalTe omnibus placeant." 

pLiN.^pift. 

AS when fome fltilful cook, to p^al^ ''eadi 
gucft. 
Would in one mixture comprehend a feaft, 
With due proportion and judicious care ' 
He fills his di(h with different forts of fare, 
Fiflies and fowls delicioufly unite. 
To feaft at onc^! the tafte, the fmel! and fight* 

So, Bernard, muft a Milccllany be 
Compounded of all kimls of poetry ; 
The Mufcs* olio, which ail ftatos may fit, 
And treat each reader with his darling wit. 

Would*ft thou for Mifccllanics raife thy famfy 
And bravely rival Jacob's m^^^hty name, 
l^et all the MuL's in the pi«ce confpire ; 
The lyric bard muft ftrikc th* harmonious lyr«^; 
Heroic ftrainsmuft here and there be found, 
And nervous fcnfe be funp in lofty found ; 
l*ct clepy in moiring numbers flow, 
And fill fome pa<^cs with melodious woe; 
Let not your amorous r«>ngs too numerous prore^ 
Nor glut thy reader with ai>undam love; 
Satire muft interfere, whofe pointeJ rage 
May lafli the madnefs of a vicious age ; 
Satire! the Mufc that never f liis to hit. 
For if there's fcandal, to be fure there's wit. 
Tire not our patii occ with Pindaric lays. 
Thole fwell tlic piece, but very rarely pL>afes 
Let (hort-breath'd epigram its force confine, 
'^nd ftrike at follies in a fin'^l'^linc. 
Tranflitii^ns (hould throughout the work be fown. 
And Homer's god like Mi|>c iM^^ade our own ; 

3 £ Hora^ 
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Horace In ufcfu! nomL-cfh (hould be Tong, 

JfVnd Virgil's thotightx adorn the Brltifli tongoe* 

Let Ovid tell Corinna*ft hard diiViain, 

j\ nd at her door in melting noccn complain ; 

Hi*, tender accents pitying vir>rins move, 

An<l charm (he lifteiiinp ear with tale* of iOTe. 

I.ct every claflic in the volume (hine, 

/nd each contribute to thy great defic^n; 

Throuj;h various fuhjedls let the reader rangCi 

And raife his fancy with a (grateful chamge. 

"^'ariefy's the fourcc of joy below, 

>rom whence fkiW frcQi rcvolvinf^ pleafures flo<«r. 

In hooh«and Ice, the n:ind one vndpnrfues 

Ar.d only change th' txptring flame renews. 

^Vhcrc Butkinj'ham will condefcend to give. 
That hcnucrM place to diftant timcf muft- live ; 
Vhen roble Sheffield flrikesi thctrembling ftriugf) 
llic litti'* I. ove^ rejoice, and clap their wingt; 
^ca^rcon livep, they cry, th' harm 
Krrunes th' lyre, and tries his v ontcd 
* ris he — our loft Anacreon lives a 
But. when th* illuftricms poet \r<z.r^ Above 
The fjiortiv-s revels of ihe God of Love, 
Like Maro s Mufe, he takes a loftier (Ii){hf, 

rf\nd towers Leyond the wondering Cupid's fight. 
If thou would'ft have thy volume U^nd the 
teft, 

And of all others be reputed beO-, 

Let Congreve teach the lillcning proves to mounif 

As when he wept o'er fair Paftora's urn. 

Let Prior's Mufe with foftening accents move, 

IBofc as the ftrains of conftant I mnu's love : 

Or let hi- fuucy ctfoofc fome jovial the'nc. 

As v^hcu he told Hans Carvel's jealous dream ; 

Prior th' admiring reader cnrertains 

\Vitli Chaucer's humour, and with Spenfer*i 
ftrains. 
Waller in Granville lives ; when Mira lings, 

^Vitli Wallers hand he ftrikcsthe founding llrings. 

^Vith fpn^'htly turns his noble genius fliiuca. 

And manly fcrfe adorns his cafy lines. 
On Addifon's fweet lays attention waits, 

y^nd filencc guards the place while he repeats; 

Iii> Mufo alike on every fubj'.'t^ charms, 

Vhethcx Hie paints the god of love, or arms: 

In him pathetic Ovid Biigs again, 

AnA Homer's Iliad (bines in his Campaign. 
Whenever Garth (hall raifc his fprightly fong, 

Senic fl('\v<, in cafy numbers from his ton^^ac; 

Great PiiirSus in his learned fon wc fee. 

Alike in phyfic, as in poetry. 

When Pope's harmonious Mufe with pleafure 
roves 
Amidft the plains, the murmuring (breams and 

groves. 
Attentive l-cho, ple^s'd to hear his fongs, 
Ihrongh the glad Ciade each warbling note pro- 
longs ; 
liiii various rvmhers charm onr ravifh'd ears, 
>iis (Icady judgment far out-fhoots his years, 
AndMrly in the youth the god appears. 

From thcfc fcccefsful bards colic A thy ftrains; 
And prai'e with pKifit (ha'l reward thy pains: 
Then, w l.ile calves- leatlier-binding bears the fway, I 
AnU (beep-fiiia to iu ftcekcr glofs givu wayj I 



While neat old F.lzcvir is lectonM 1>ettcr 
Than Pirate Hill's brown (beets and fcurvy letter ; 
While priot-admirers careful Aldus choofe, 
Btfore John Morphcw, or the weekly news; 
So long ikall live thy praife in books ef fame, 
AndTenfon yield to Lintott's lofty name. 



EPISTLE XV. 



TO TUC MOST HONOURABLE TBK 

EARL OF OXFOiO), 

THE LORD HXCn TREASt*KEK. 

The Epigram matical Petition of your 
Lordfhip's mofl humble Servant* 

JOHN GAY. 

I*M no more to converfe with die fwains. 
But go where fine people refort : 
One call 1 ve without money on plauni. 
But never without it at court. 

If when with the fw2ins \ did gambol, 

1 arrayM me in (ilvcr And blue ; 
W^hen abroad and in courts I (hall ramble. 

Pray, my lord, how much money will do I 



ECLOGUES. 



lUE 

BTRTH OF THE SQUIRE. 

IN IMITATION OT THE POLLII^ OF VIKGXL« 

Yl* fylvan Mufes, loftier ftrains recite : 
Not all in (hades and himibic cots delight. 
Hark ! the bells ring ; along the diftant grcNindl 
The driving gales convey thcfwelling founds ; 
Th' attentive fwain, forgetful of his work. 
With gaping wonder, leans upon his fork- 
VVhat ludden news alarms the waking more ? 
To the glad Inquire a hopeful heir is born. 
Mourn, mourn, yc ftags, and all ye bealbof 

chace ; 
This hour denru6lion brings on all your lace : 
See the pleased tenants duteous olferings bear, 
Turkeys and geefe, and grocer's fwcetcft ware ; 
With the new health the pntiderous tankard flows, 
And old O6^ober reddens every nofe. 
Deagles and fpaniels round his cradle ftand, 
KifH his moift lip, and gently lick his hand. 
He joys lo hear the (hriil horn*s echoing founds, 
And learns to lifp the names of all the hounds. 
With frothy ale to make his cup o'erflow, 
Harley (hall in paternai acres grow ; 
• he bee (ball (ip the fragrant dew from flowen^ 
To give metheglin for hi^ morning-hours ; 
For him the cluftering hop (hall climb the p es. 
And his own orchard fpark e in his b.iwls. 

His Sire's exploits he nuw with wonder heara. 
The m*nftrous tales indulge his greedy ear^ ; 
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How, when youth ftmnf^ hk net ves and warmM 
his veins. 

He rode the mig^ry Nimrod of the plains. 

He Iradt thf* fturinj^ infant through the hall, 

Poins out the horny fp<<iU that grace the wall ; 

Tells, how this iiag chrovgh three whole coun- 
ties fled, 

What river& fwam, where bay*d, and where he 
Wed, 

Now he the wonders of the fnz repeata, 

DefcriVcs the defperate chace, and all his chcata ; 

Hnw it; one day, tieneath his furious fpeed. 

He tir d fc¥en courlen of the flecte(k breed ; 

How hi^'h the pale he leap'd, how wide the 

d;-ch,- 

Whcn the hound tore the haunches of the 

witch 1 
Thore (loricti, which defcend from fon to Ton, 
The forward boy (hall cue day make his own. 

Ah, too fond mother, think the time draws 

nigh, 
That calls the darling from thy tender eye ; 
How ihall his fniric brook the rigid rules. 
And the long, tyranny of gramm<tr-rchools | 
Lcr y rungcr brothr/a o'er dull auth .ts plod, 
I^ifhM iiitQ Latin by rhe tiii)rlln;i; rod ; 
Vo, Lt htm Ativer feci that fmait difgrace ; 
V> iiy Ihuuld he wifer prove than all his nice ? 
Vhcn ripening youth with down p'eci)iadea hib 

chln» 
Acd every female eye incites to fin ; 
The milk-maid (thoughtlcfs of her future ihame) 
With fiiackin* Up fliailraife hisgu.lty flame ; 
1 he dairy, barn, the hay-loft, and the grovp. 
Shall oft' becoufciousof their flolcn love. 
But think. Prifcilia, on that dreadful tin\e. 
When par g« %nd watery (qualms fhaii own thy 

crime. 
How w;'t thou tremble when thy nippl&'i preft, 
To fee th'J white drops bathe thy fv^ciiiiijr bread ,? 
Nine moons fliul) piii:>licki\' divulge thy fliume. 
And the young Squire furelbill a father's name. 

Whpn twice, twfslve times the reaper's fweep- 

i:ig hand 
With levelM harvefls haxbeilrown th^ land ; 
Ou fam*d St. Mubert's feaft, hiii winding horn 
SJiall th'.er the joyful hound, and wake the 

morn ; 
This* memorable diy hU e^ger fpeed 
Shall urge with blooily.heci the riling deed, 
O chech the foamy bit, nor tem{>t thy fare. 
Think on the nuirdcrs.of a f>^ve-bar gate ! 
Ytt, prodigal of life, the leap he tries, 
L/)w in the dud hi^- groveling honour lies. 
Headlong he falls, and on the rugged (lone 
Diflortshiiineck, and cracks the collarbone. 
O venturous yomh, thy. third of game allay ; 
]Vlay*d thou furvive tSc penis of thi** day ! 
H«: nirfll fnrvivc ; and in late years be fcnc 
1'u Int-re away debatcb iit paiiiament. 

Th j.timc ihall come, when his more folid fenfe 
Wiih nod iniportant ihall the laws difpeoie ; 
A.^udicc wich gravi! Jufliccs fhall lit; 
i-k]raUj their wiidoai, they admire his wit« 



No greyhound (ba'l attend the tcnant*s pace. 
No rudy nun rhe firmtr's chimney grace ; 
Salmons fhall leave their covers void of f^ar. 
Nor dread the thieviih net or triple fpcar ; 
Poachers dull tremble at his awful name. 
Whom vengeance now p'crtakos for munler'd 
game. 

Aflld me, Bacchus, and ye drunken powers. 
To (ing his frieiidihip^and his midnight hours ! 

Why dod thoj glory iti thy Ur^ngth of beer^ 
Firm-cork'd and mellaw'd till the twentictli year ; 
Brew*d,or when i^hccbus warms ti-ie fleecy fi^n, 
Or when his languid r^ys in Scorpio (l^ne ? 
Think on the mil'chicfs. which from thence h&vp 

iprung ! 
ft arms with curfes dire the wrathful tongue ;. 
Foul fcandal to the lying lip attordt. 
And prompts the mcmoty with iujutiuus wordi. 
O where is wifdom when by thi« aerpower*d i«'^ 
The date iscenfur'd, and the moid de(lowcr*d !-' 
.^nd wilt thou diil^ O^uire, brew ale fo dcpn^{ 
Hca;:. then thr dii^ates of prophetic foog. 

Mr chinks ( fee him in Us r.all a^ieary 
Where the long table floats in clauioiy beer, 
Wlidd mugk audglafies fliacter'd u'cr the door^ 
Dead drunk, his fcrviie crew fupinely iiiorc ; 
friumpliaiit, o*cr the proflratc brutes .he dandt^ 
The rnighcy bumper trembles in his handii "^ 
Bo!d!y he drinks, and, like his ^lorioub flrcs. 
In copio'4S guiphft of po;ent ale expires. 



THE TOILETTE.. 

A TOWN ECLOGUE. 



LVOZA. 



NOW twenty fpripgs |iad cloth 'd the parfe: 
with green, 
Since Lydia knew the blofTom of Gfteen ; 
No lovers now htr morning hour* moled, 
And curcli h..'r at her toilette half- undrdl ; 
The thundering knocker wakes the llrcet no more> 
No chair;*, no cuachdk, crowd ht^r hlent door^ 
Hier midnightK once at cardj> and hqzax^d. fled, 
Whicn now, alas ! die dreams away in bed. 
Asound her wait .Shocks, monkeys, aud mockaws, 
To flu the ]daee of fops and perjur*d beaux; 
In thd'e die vicws.che nilmicicry uf man, 
Andi'iniies w Iteu grinctiiig Fug gailants her fan; 
When Poll repeats, the fouLa» deceivo her ca* . 
( Fo{ founds ilk': his once told her Damon's care ) i 
W!iih tliefe alone her tedious mornings pal'« ; 
Or, at the dumb devotion of hcrgiaiii, 
She fmoothft he brow . and frizzles forth her hairi^ 
And fancies youthful dref».gives youthful airs ; 
With crimlou wool flic uXet-evcry. grace, 
Tl\at not a bluih. can difcompoi^ her face. 
Keciin'd upon her arm, Ihc penflve fate, 
And cu &M th' incondancy of youth too late*, 

O Yourh ! Olpriii;:r of life 1 for ever lod! 
No more my name 'ihall reign the favourite taafl;; 
On g^i^sno more the diunoud grave my nam v. 
And rhv'me« niif-'pclt lecoxd » .ovcr'b tumc : 
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Nor (ball fulc-ljoxcs watch my rcftlcfi cje\ 
And, as they catch the glance, in rows arife 
'With humble hows ; nor whice-lov'd beaux en- 
croach 
In crowds behind, to guard me to my coach. 
Ah, haplcfs nymph 1 iudi conqueft» are no more; 
Tor Chloe's now what I<ydia was before ! 

'Til true, thii Chloe boalls the peach*t 
bloom. 
But docs her nearer whifper breathe perfume ? 
I own,. her taper (bape is forniM to pleafe, 
Yet if you fiw her unconfin*d by (lays ! 
She doubly to fifteen may make pretence ; , 
Alike we read it in Iier face and fenfc. 
Her reputation \ but that never yet 
Could check the freedoms of a young coquette. 
Why will ye then, vain fops her eyes believe? 
Her eyes can, like your perjur'd tongues, deceive. 

What ihall I do ? how ipcnd the hateful day ? 
At chapel (hull I wear the moru away ' 
Who fbere frequents at thefe unmodi(h hours. 
But ancient matrons with their frizzled towers, 
And grey religious maids ? My prefence there 
Amic that (obtr train would own defpair ; 
Nor din I yet fo old ; nor is my giance 
At yet fizt wholly to dcvotiou*j trance. 

Straight thc-u I U drcfs, and take my wonted 
range 
Through every Indian (hop through all the 

Change ; 
Where tlie ta;i j :r creds his doftly pride. 
With anrick ihapcs in china*s azure dy d ; 
There care Icfs lie» the rich brocade unroll'd; 
Here {bines a cabinet with burniib'd gold : 
But then remembrance will my f ritf renew, 
*Twa8 there the raffling dice falfc Damon threw ; 
The raffling dice to him decide tht. prize ; 
'Twas there he Srk conversed with Chloe's eyei. 
Hence fprung th' ill-fated caufe of all my ljai9rt ; 
To me the toy he gave, to her bib heart. 
But foon thy perjury in the gift was found. 
The (hiver'd china dropt upon the ground; 
Sure omen that thy vows wou'd faith !els prove ; 
Frail was thy prcftut, frailer was thy k)ve. 

O happy Poll, in wiry prifon pent; 
Thou ne'er haft known what love or rivals meant« 
And Pug with picafure can his fetters bear, 
Who nc er bclicv'd the vows that lovers fwea^! 
How am I curll {unhappy and forlorn) 
M ith perjury, with love, and rival's fcom ! 
Falfe are the loofe coquette's inveigling airt, 
Fahe is the pompous grief of youthful heirs, 
Fal'e is the cringing courtier*s plighted word, 
f alfe are the dice when gamcftersftrmp the board, 
Fall'e is the fprij^^htJy widow's public tear; 
Yet thefe to Damow's oaths are ail fincerc. 

Fly fitam perfidioua man, the lex difdatn ; 
I.etferviie Chloe war the nuptial chain. 
Diimon is pradis*d Id the modilh life. 
Can hate, and yet be civil to a wife. 
He games; he fwears; he drinks j he fights; he 

roves; 
Yet Chloe <an believe he fondly loves. 
MiArcfs and wife con well fupply his need; 
A mili for pleafure, and a wife for breed. 



But Cliloe*s air is unconRnM and g«y. 
And can perhaps an iojur'd bed repay ; 
Perhaps her patient temper can behold 
The rival of her love adorn 'd with gold. 
Powdered with diamonds; free from thought and 

care, 
A hufband*s fullen humours (he can bear. 

Why are thefe fobs ? and why thefe ftreambg 
eyes f 
Is love the caufc ? No, 1 the fex dcfpifc ; 
I hate, I load his bafe perfidious na e. 
Yet if he Ihi uld but fain a rival flame ? 
But Chloe boafts and triumphs in my pams; 
To her he*6 faithful, 'tii to me he feigns. 

'1 bus love -fick Lydia rav'd. Her maid appeari; 
A band-box in her fteady hand (he bears. 
How well this ribband's glofs becomes your face ! 
She cries, in rsptures; then, fofweet alkce! 
How charmingly you look ] lb bright 1 fo fair ! 
' Tis to your eyes the head-drefs-owes its air. 
Straight Lydia fmilM ; the comb ad j nils her locksj 
And at tht play-houfe Harry ke«[)S her box. 



THE TEA.TABL£. 

A TOWN ECLOGUE. 
DoEis and Melaktuc. 

SAINT James's noon-day bell for prtyert bad 
toird. 

And coaches to the patr^n*s levee roll'd. 
When Doris rofe- And now through all the rooa 
From flowery Tea exhales a fragrant fume. 
Cup after cup they Apt, and talk'd bylits. 
For Doris here, and there Melanthe (its. 
Doris was young, a laughter-loving dame, 
Nice of her own alike atrd others' fame : 
Melanthe's tongue rould well a tale advance. 
And fooner gave than funk acircumftance; 
I^ock'd in her memory, fccret* never dyM* 
Doris begun : Melonthc thus reply*d, 

DoRif. 

Sylvia the vain fantaftic Fop admires ; 
The Rake's loofe gallantry her bofom fires; 
Sylvia like that is vain, like thi^ (he roves; 
In liking them, (he but hcrfelf approves. 

Melanthx. 

Laura rails on at men, thcfex reviles, 
. heir vice condemns, or at their folly fmiles. 
Why (bould her tongue in juil refentment fail. 
Since men at her with et^ual freedom rail ? 

Douif. 

La(l Mafquerade was Sylvia nymph-like feen. 
Her hand a crook fu(Uin'd, her drefs was green ; 
An amorous (hephcrd led h^r through rhe €rou*d. 
The nymph was innocent, the (htpherd vow*d ; 
But nymphs their innocence with (hepherds truft; 
So both withdrew, as nymph and fhcpherd mult 

Melanthe. 

Nime but the licence of the modem flagei 
Lr.ura takes fire, and kindles into rage i 

the 
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The whininur tragic love (he fcarcc can hear, 
IJut naufcous ci»mt dy neVr fhoCkM her ear j 
Yet. in the pallcry mobh'd, fli» fits fccure. 
And laughs at jeftt that torn the box demure. 

DoKii. 

Truft not, ye Ladies, to your beauty's power. 
For hc'-uty withers like a fli:iv«'!'d flower ; 
Yet thofe fair flowcrH, that Sylvia's temnles bind, 
Fade not with fudden blights, or winter s wind ; 
XiVe thofe, her face defies t!u; roUinif years ; 
¥or art her rofct and her charmit repairs. 

Mklamtce. 

I,aura defpifcs every <iutward grace. 

The w.inton fparkiinj^ eye, the blooming face; 

The beauties of the loul arc all her pride, 

For other beauties Nature has dcny*d : 

If affic^ation fiiews a beauteous mind, 

l^ves there a man to Laura's merits blind ? 

Doris. 

Sylvia be fure defies the town^s reprojfeh, 
Whofe difhabiUe is foilM in hackney coach ; 
What though the fafh was doft'd. muft we con- 
clude. 
That flie was yielding, when her fop was rude ? 

MltLANmiC. 

Laura learnt caution at too dear a cod. 
What fair c uld e'er rerricve her honour loA. }• 
Secret (he loves ; and who the nymph can hLime^ 
Who durft not own a f«*ocman's vulgar flame t 

DORXS 

Thou$;h Laura's homely taftc defcends fo low ; 
Her footman well may vie with Sylvia'^ hicau. 

MZLANTHC. 

Yet why (houfd Laura think it a difgrace. 
When proud Miranda's groom w«ars Flanders 

lace i 

DOKIS. ' 

What though for tfMific C) nthio boafts an ear ? 
Robin perhaps c«n hum au Opera air. 
C^tr.io can bow, takes fiiuff, and dances well; 
Rohin t>;lkft common fcnic, can vr te and ipell. 
Sylvia's vain' fancy drjf» and (liow aimires; 
But *tii the man vlcje whom Laura iircs. 

MCLANIHE. 

Plato's wife morals Laura*s foul improve ! 
And this no doubt mull be Platonic love ! 
Her foul to }^cncrou8 sifls was (lill irclin'd. 
W hat ihews more virtue than au humble mind ? 

Doris 

What though young Sy'.via love the park's ccol 

Ihade, 
And waa'lcr in the dufk the fecret glade ? 
Aflafq^u'd and alone i^by chance) (he met ^hei: 

fpaik ; 
That innocence is weak which (huns the dark. 

Melantiie. 

But Laura for her flame has no pretence; 
Her footman is a footman too in fenfe. 
Al' prudes i-h^tte ; and thofe are rightly curft 
With Ic&ndd'e double lo7.d, who ceufure firi't, 



Dnms. 

And what if Cyrithlo Sylvia's garter ty'd ? 
Who fuch a foot and fuch a le^ would hide ; 
When ciook-knee'd Phyliiscan cxpofe to view 
Her gold-clock'd (locking, and her tawdry Ihoc I 

Melanths. 

If pure devotion center in the face, 
J If ccnfuriug others fucw iutriofic 5!:racc, 
I If guilt to public freedoms be confin*d. 

Prudes (all muft own) are of the holy kind I 

Doris. 

Sylvia difdains refcrvc, and flics confrrainl ; 
She neither is, nor would be thought, a ^«uir« 

MCLANTHK.^ 

r.ove 1% a trivial palfion, Laura cries : 
May I be b'tft with fricndfliip'sltriiaer ties ! 
To fuch a brcaft all fccrots we commend ; 
Sure the whole Dr^i wing-room is Laurel's friend. 

Doris. 

At marriage Sylvia rails ? who men would tnift^ 
Yet hun):.nd>«' jealouiies are fomctinies jmt. 
Her fuvoura 6ylvia ihares amon*' m.^nk«nd : 
Such generous lovi. Ihouid never be ccjilui d : 

As thus alternate chatcmplcy'd their tongor, 
V ith thundering rap* the brazen kuockcr run*'. 
Laura and Sylvia came ; the uymphH arifc ; 
'* rhisuncxpc<Sted viih '' Dorii eric*, 
'* Is doubly kind !" Mchmhe Laura led : 
" Sinci; I was lalt fo biclc, my dear,' Ihefiid, 
•* Sure 'tis an age V* lliey late ; the hour W4« 

fct ; 
And all again that night at Ombre mjU, 



THE fUNEKAL. 

A TOWN ECLOGUE. 
Sabina, Lvcv. 

TWICE had the moim performed her earthly 
race. 
Since firft the veil oVrcaft Sa!>ina'« face. 

haidicd tlie t- DUcr parrner of her bed* 
Aud lives oabina when T'ldclio's dead ? 
Fidclio's de;id, and yet Sabihd livts. 
Bur Ice the tribute of her tear- flit fr'wcn : 
Their .iblcnt J-.ord her rooms in fublc mourn, 
And ail the day the glimnieriug topers burn ; 
Stretch d on the couch of Itite'flie pen five licg^ 
While oft' the fnuwy cambric w:p. s her cyc&. 
Now entcr*d Lucy : tiiifry Ji^ucy knew 
To roll a flcevc, or bear a billet dons ; 
Her ready tongue, in fccrct ftrvlcc try2d» 
With equal fluency fpoke truth oriyV! ; 
She well couid fluih or humbjc a gallant, 
, And fcrvc at once as maid and c(«nfidant !. 
A letter from hcrfa.iJifulitaysihe took : 
Si'biiia fcatch'd it with an angry look. 
And thus in hafty woidj her grict confed ;. 
\\ hile Lucy itf uvc to fcoihe her troubled hreai^. 



3^^ 



GAYS poems- 



Sauna. 

What, Hi II Mynillo's hand ! his flame I fcorn ; 
Give back his paflion with the fcal untorn. 
I'o break our foft repofe bat man a right ?■ 
And are we doom\i to read whatever ihey write f 
Not all the fez my firm refolveii fliall moye ; 
hi J life's a life of forrow, oot of love. 
May Lydia'i wrinkle* all my forehead trace; 
And Celia*t palenefs ficken o'er my face ; 
May fops of mine, as 'Flavian faTourd, boaft. 
And coquettes triumph in my honour loft ; 
May cards employ my nights, and neve^ ipo^ 
May thefe rufft eyes behold a matatiorc ; 
Break China, pcrifh Shock, die Parroqaet ; 
When 1 Fidelio's dearer love forget ' 
Pidclio't judgment (coro'd the foppifli train ; 
His air was ealy, and bis drefs was plain ; 
His woi^dfc fincerc, refped his prefence d^ew, 
/Viul oo his Lips fweet converlation grew. 
Where's vrit, wheie's beauty, where it yirtut 

fled ? 
AUts ! they're now no more ; FidcUo'i! dead ? 

Lucy. 

Yet, when he liv'd, he wanted e^ery grace; 
That eafy air w«utheQ an awkward pace : 
Have not your flghs in whiipers often faid. 
His drefs was flovenly, his fpeech ill-bred I 
Have not I heard you^ with a fecret tear. 
Call that fweet converfe fuOen and fevere 7 
Think not come to take Myrtillo'spart ; 
Let Chine. D^plmc, Dpi is. ihare his heart ;. 
Let Chloe'H ]ovc in every car cxprefs 
His graceful perfon and genteel addrcfs. 
Ail well may judge what (haft has Daphne hit, 
Who fufferrt dleuce, to admire his wit. 
His equipage and liveries D»ris move ; 
But Chlge, Daphne. Doris, fondly love. 
Sooner (hall cits in faihjonai guide th^ court. 
And hciux upon the bufy Chanjire refort ; 
S(»ontrr the nation (hall from fnuff be freed* 
^\ I'd fops' ■ Marrmcnts fmoke with lndia*s weed; 
Sooner Td wifli and Ugh through nunnery grates ; 
Than recommend the flame Sabina batci. 

Sauna. 

Becaufe fnme widows are in hafte fubdued ; 
&hali every fop upon our tear-i intrude i 
Cat: I forget my lov'd Pideiio's tongue. 
Soft as the warbling of Italian fong ? 
Did not his rofy lips breathe forth perfume, 
Jbragrant as (icams from tca'b imperial bloom ? 

LucT* 

Yet once you chought that tongue a greater qufe 
. Than ftju^lUtf clfi'i'ren f(ran abfeut nurie. 
Have you not faucy'd, in hi.t frequent kifs, 
Tb' ungrateful leavings of a fiithy mils ^ 

Sabina. 

Love, I thy power defy ; no fecond flnmc 
i>hall ever raze my dear Fidelio*s n-^m*. 
Fnnnia without a tear might lofe her Lord, 
Wlio ne'er cnjoy'd hixprefcncr but at board. 
And«rhy (bould forrow (it on Lribia'fface ? 
Are tltcrc fuch cojnforts in a fot's embrace I 



No friend, no k)ver, it. to Lcfbta dead ; 
t'or LefbM ioog hid known a feparate bed. 
Go(h forth, ye teart ; wafte, wafte, ye fighff od^ 

breaft; 
My days, my nights, were by Fi4eU9 blcft I 

LUCT. 

Yoo cannot fare fotrget how oft' you faid. 
His teaiing fbndnefa jcaloufy betray 'd 1 
When, at the play the neighbouring box he took. 
You thought you read fufpicion in hvi look. 
When cards and counters flew around the board. 
Have you not wi(h'd the abfence of your Lord i 
His company was then a poor pretence. 
To check the freedoms of a wife's cxpcnce. 

Sabina. 

But why (hould I Myrtillo's paflion blame, 
Since Lote'a a fierce, involuntary flame f • 

LucT. 

Could he the fallies of his heart withftand. 
Why (hould he not to Chloe give hii^hand f 
Fojf Chioe's handfonxe ; yet ho fl^hrs her flame; 
Lad night (he fa:uted at Sabir.a*8 nan.i>- 
Why, : '^phne, doft thoir bla.ne Sabine's cbanns 2 
Sabina keeps no k>ver from thy arms. 
At crimp Myrtitlo play'd ; in kind regards 
Doris threw love, unmiiidf ul of the card* ; 
Doris vns touched with fpteeo . kcr fan he reet^ 
Flew from the table, and to teirs gave veot* 
Why, Doris, doft thou rmfe Sabina's eyes? 
To her Myrtiilo is a vaigar prize 

Sabina 

Yet fay, f lov'd ; how loud would ccnfore rail! 
So foou lo quit the duties of ^c veil ! 
No, foonec Plays and OpcrAs I'd for (wear, 
Aad change dfifc China jafs for Tt4nbridge 
Or truft my m«>ther as a confidant, 
Or fix a friendfhip with my maiden-aunt ; 
Than till — to- morrow throw mjf virceds away. 
Yet let me fee him, if he comes to-day \ 



THE 

ESPOUSAL. 

A SOBER ECLOGUE. 

BETW.EIfN TWO or THE PEOPLE CALLED 

QUAKEKS. 

Caleb. Tabu ha. 

BENE ATH'thc fliadow of a beaver hat. 
Meek Caleb at a fiknt meeting fat ; 
His eye-balls oft' forgot the holy trance. 
While Tabitha demure return d the glance. 
The meeting tndeJ, Caleb lilence broke. 
And Tabitha her in^std yearnings fpoke. 

Caleb. 

Beloved, fee how all things follow love ; 
Lam!> fondleth lamb, and dove difporcs with ion 
Yet fondled lambs their innocence fecure. 
And none can call that turtle s bill impure. 
:0 faircft of your fifter* let me be 
1 h« billipg dove aud fondling lamUto thee. 

I .^ABlT&a« 
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Tabitha. 



But, Caleb, know that birds oF gcntk mind 
Elf a a mute am«ng the fober kind; 
Not the Mockawi, all dcck'd in fcarlct pride, 
Kntice their mild and modeft hearti aOdc : 
But thou, vain man \ hcguil'd bj I*opi(h ibows, 
Doateft on ribbands, flounces, furbelows. 
If thy falfe heart be fond of tawdry dyes. 
Go. wed the painted arch in fummer-lkics ; 
Such love will like the rainbow's hue decay, 
Suong at the firft, but paffeth ibon awiy. 

Caleb. 

Kame not the frailties of my youthful days. 
When vice milled me through the harlot's ways ; 
When 1 with wanton look the fez beheld. 
And Nature wirh eath wanton look rcbell'd ; 
Then party-colour'd pride my heart might more 
With Ucc, the net to catch onhallow'd lore. 
AU fuch-like love is fading as the flower, 
Springs in a day, and withercth in an hour : 
But now I feel the fpoufal love within, 
And ijpouCal Idve no lifter holds a flh. 

Tabitha. 

I know thou longed for the flaunting maid. 
Thy falfehood own, and fay I am betray'd ; 
The tongue of man is bllller'd o'er with lies* 
But trilth is fvcr read in wciman's eyes. 

that my lip obey*d a tongue like thine ! 
Or that thine eye bewray 'd a Iotc like mine ! 

Caleb. 

How bitter arc thy words ! forbear t6 teafe, 

1 too might blame— but love delights to plcafc. 
Why (hould I tell thee, that, when lad the fun 
PAiBted the downy peach of Newington« 
Jofiah led thee through the garden^s walk. 
And mingled melting kiffcs with his talk ? 
Ah* Jealoufy ! turn, turn thine eyes afide : 
How can 1 fee that watch adorn thy ftde t 
For Verily no gift the lifters take 

For luft of gain, but for the giver's lake. 

Tabitha. 

I own, Jofiah gave the golden toy. 
Which did the righteous hand of Qnare employ. 
When Caleb hath aflign'd fome happy day, 
1 look on this, and chide the hours delay : 
And, when Jofiah would his love purfue. 
On this I look and Ihun his wanton view. 
Man but in vain with trinkeu tries to move ; 
The only prcfcnt love demands is love. 

Caleb. 

Ah, Tabitha, to hear thefe words of thine, 
^Ty pulfe beats high, as if inflamM with winet 
When to the brethren llrft with fervent zeal 
The fpirit mov'd the yoarnings to reveal. 
How did I joy thy trembling Up to fee 
Kcd as the cherry from the Kentifli tree ! 
When ecftafy had warm*d thy look fo meek, 
Car Jeos of rofes blulhcd on thy «hc«k ! 
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With what fweet tranfport didft thou roil thine 

eyes ! 
How did thy words provoke the brethren*s fighst 
Vordii that with holy lighs migrht others move. 
But, Tabitha, my lighs were lighs of love. 

TABirnA. 

Is Tabitha beyond her wilhes bleflf 

D6e^ no proud worldly dame divide thy breaft I 

Then hear me, Careb, witne& what I fpeak. 

This folemn promife death ilohe can break : 

Sooner 1 would bedeck my brow with lace. 

And with immodeft favourites (hade my face, 

Sbontr like B bylon's lewd whore be dreft 

In flaming diamonds and a fcarlet veft, 

Or make a curtfie in Cathedral pew, 

Thab prove inconftant, while my Caleb^s true. 

Caleb. 

When I prov« falfe, and Tabitha forfake, 
1*eathers Ihall dance a )ig at country-wake ; 
Brethren unbeaver'd then Ihall bow their head. 
And with prophane mince -pies oor babes be fed. 

TABxrnA. 

If that Jofiah were with paffion fir'd. 
Warm as the zeal of youth when firft infpir*d ; 
In fteady love though he might perfevere. 
Unchanging as tha decent garb we. wear. 
And thou wert fickle as the wind that blows. 
Light as the feather on the head of beaux i 
Yet I for thee woufd all thy fez rcfign . 
Sifters, take all the reft^— bie Caleb mine. 

Caleb. 

Though I haU all that finful love aflords, 
And all the concubines of all the lords, 
Whofe couches creak with whoredom*! finfoJ 

fliame, 
Whofe velvet chairs are with adultery lame ; 
Ev'n in the harlot*s hall, I would not fip 
The dew of tewdnefs from her lyinc; lip : 
I'd Ihun her paths, upon thy mouth to dwe)|^ 
MdTc fwcet than powder which the merchant 

fell. 
O folace me with kilTcff pure like thine 1 
Enjoy, ye lords, the wanton concubine. 
Xhe fpring now calls us forth' ; come, lifter 

come. 
To fee the primrofe and the daify bloQ^. 
Let ceremony bind the worldly pair; 
Sifters cfteem the bi-ethren's words finceie. 

T.VBITUA. 

Efpoufih are but forms. O lead me hence. 
For fecret love can never give ofience. 



Then hand in hand the loving mates wltfc 
draw : 
7ruf It c e is nature unre^rain d ly tt%v • 
This tenet all the holy fe6t allows •, 
S3 Tabitha took camcft of a fpouTe, 
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PANTHEA. 

10 NO had Panfbca felt I.ovcV fcsrrt fmart, 
J '..nH '^ope and fcnr alternate rulM her heart; 

Con' nling glancei had her Ihnic confcft; 

In tvomairi. eye* her Very foul'a cxprcft. 

Pcrjur'd Al-xL* faw theblufhinj; mai.l. 

He faw, he fwroic, he coiKiucr'd, and betray '<L 

Artthcr love now calls him :rom her arms, 

>!!* fi* klc heart another br-auty varms; 

Thofe oaths, oft' whilpcr'd in Fanthea** cart. 

He now a^r-iin to Oftlatea fwears. 

Bcnea/h a brech th'abandcn'd virgin laid. 

In v:r<^teful folitude enjoys the (hade; 

There with faint voice (he breath d thefe moving 
drains, 

While fi^hio;; Zephyrs (harM her amorout paiDS. 
Pale Ictt ed forr ow hanjfs upcm my brow, 

Deaid are mv charmv, Alexi.s breaks his vow! 
Think, think, dear ibepherd, co the dayi you 

knew, 
V\ hen I wa« happy, -when my fwain vri% true; 
Think how thy loolu and tongue are foroiM to 

move; 
And think yet more — that all my fault wia Icvc. 
Ah, could you view mc in this wretched ftafc, 
You might not love me, bnt you could not hate. 
Conld you Ixiiold me in this confcious (hade. 
Where (irft thy vows, where firft my iovs was 

paid, 
M'om out.-with watching, fullen with defpair. 
And fee each eye fwcli with a ^ufhing tear ; 
Could you behold me on this moffy bed, 
From my pale check the liveiy crimfon fled, 
Vhich in my foftcr hours you oft' have fvvorn, 
With roiy beauty far outblufh'd the morn; 
Could you nntoiich'd this wretched objcci bear, 
And would not loll Psnthca cUnn a tear? 
You could not, fure — tears from your ey^s would 

fteal. 
And unawares thy tender foul reveal. 
Ah. ro! thy foul with cruelty i»frr.u^ht, 
Ni) ten'lemefs diiiurh* thy fava. c thciut^ht ; 
fioup.er (ball tigers f are the trembling la Tibs, 
And wo'i'-en with pity hoar tlieir bleatin(;^ams; 
Sf'.oner (hall vultures fr,)ni their quarry fly; 
'I lien la!fc Alexis lor Panthea fij^n. 
Thy bf.ftim ne'er a tender thought confrft, 
Sure ftubborn ilint has arm'd thy cruel brcafl ; 
But hanlcft flints are w* r:i by frequ.:ni rams, 
^AnJ tiic fuft drtjps dffnve their folid vjins; 
While' thy rclrntcU heart more hard appears, 
iUul is nut foi'tm'd by a fL^iO^ of tuars. 

Ah, what i* love ' Paiuhca's ioys arc gone, 
lur liberty, her peace, her real'on, llowa \ 
And when I view n:c in the watt-ry tL-lafi, 
I r.nd Pun:!ic.» no'v, net hat (he wa«. 
A^norfh.Tn winds t)'.c new-born roici Mall, 
i\ud on :h- i;round tlieir fi^lin.- ruins cad ; 
As I'uddfn bliphts corrv.j^t the r;pcn*d grain, 
Ai'd of ic? TCfdur; If Oii iaz mjurafuj [ r^n ; 



So haplcfs love on bWming featores preyt, 
So haplefs love dnlrnys our peaceful days. 

Come, gectle ftecp, relieve thefe weary *d eyn, 
r\ll forrow in ihy fnft embraces dies ; ' 
I'here, fpite of all thy perjur*d vowa» I find 
Faithkfs Alexis langrai(uin{(ly kitul : 
Sometimeo he leads me by the nusy firemm, 
A nd pleaflngly deiodei me in my dream ; 
Siimetimes he guide! me to the frcret irrovc. 
Where all our looks, and all our talk is love* 
Oh, eouli I thus cnnfume each tedious day. 
An 1 in fwect flumbers dream my life away. 
But fleep, which now no more relief et thefe tyef. 
To my fad foul the dear deceit denies. 

Why does the fun dart forth v% sli-crfn! rays \ 
Why do the wondArefound wi h warbling lays ? 
Why dees the rofe her ^aateful fragrance yield. 
And yellow cowllips paint the fmilin^ field ? 
Why do the dreams with raormurtng nauGc flow. 
And why do t^roves their fri-:ndly (hade bedow i 
Let iabL- clouds the cheerful fun defare, 
Let mounifuifiience fcize the feather'd race ; 
No more, yerofes, grateful fragrance yield. 
Droop, droop, ye cowflips, in the blailed field; 
No more, ye dreams, with murmuring mufic 

And let not groves a friendly (hade beftow \ 
With fympathizing grief let nature mourn. 
And n<tver know the youthful fpring*s rcturc. 
And (halll nevermore Altxisfec ( 
I hen what is fpring, or grove, or dream, t^ 
me ? 

Why fport the (kipping lambs on yoadtf 
plaii ? 
Why do the birds their tuneful voices drain I I 
Why frilk thofe lieifers in the coolinp; groYC ? 
Their happier life is ignorant of love. 

Oh 1 lead me tn fome melancholy cave. 
To lull my forrows in a living i^rave ; ^ 

From the dark rock where dalhing waters fall. 
And creeping ivy hangs the craggy wall ; 
.' her.: I m ly wade in tears my hours away^ 
And never know the fcafons or the day ! 
Die, die, Panthca — fly this hateful grove; 
For what is life without the (wain I love \ 



ARAMINTA. 

AN ELEGY. 

NOW Pliccbus rofe, and with hit early beaws 
WakM numbering Delia from her pleJinf: 
dream* ; 
Her wi(hes by her fancy were fupply'd. 
And in her fleep the nuptiil knot was ty*d. 
With fecret joy Ihe faw the morning rd»y 
Chequer the floor, and through the curtains play; 
i he happy morn thar (hall her biifs complete, 
And all her rivals' envious hopes defeat. 
Ill hade die rofe, forgctfuiof her prayer*. 
Flew to the glais, andpra^i»*d o'er her airs: 
Her new-fet jcwcLi round her robe are pljc'd, 
Som$t in a hnt'.iant buckle bind her waid. 
Some rcund her neck a circling li^ht difplay, 
Some \zi her hair diiTufc a treiiibiin^ ray } 
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The iilvcr knot oVrloolci the Mechlin Ucc, 
Andadd% beconiiiijr beauty to her face ; 
Brocaded flowers o'er the gay mantua (hine, 
i^nd the rich flays her taper fliape confine ; 
Thu» all her dref» exert* a graceful pride, 
And fpnrting Loves lui round th' expecting bfidc;' 
For Daphnis now attends the blufliin^ ttia'd^ 
Before the prieft tl)c folemn vows are paid; 
This ri.iy, which ends at once all Deha's cares, 
Shall fwell a.thoufand eyes with fccret tears. 
Ceafc, \rarainta, 'tis in vain 'ogrieve^ 
Canft thoi: from Hymen's bcndi the youth re- 
trieve ? 
Difdain his pt rjurics, and no lonj^cr mourn : 
Ueculmylovc, au4finda fare return. 

But iHII the wt etched maid no comfort knows. 
Anil with ref<?ntment cherifhes her woes; 
Alone Ihc pine!^, and, in thtfe mournful ftraint, 
Of Daphnis' vows, and her own fate complaint : 

Was it for iliis I fparkled at the PJay, 
And loiter'd in the Rinjr whole hours away f 
When if thy chariot in the circle Ihown, 
Our mutual paiTion by our )<xjks was known : 
'J hrough the gay crowd my watchful glances flew, 
y hcrt*cr I pals, tliy grateful eyes imrfue. 

** Ah, fauhlcls youth! too well you faw my 
pain ; 
•* For eyes the langnaj^c of the foul explain.'* 

1 hiuk. Daphnik, think that fcarce five days are 
flod , 
Since (Ofalfe tongue!) thofe treacherous things 

you fa id; 
How did you praife my ihape and graceful lir I 
And woman thinks all compliments fincere. 
Didfl thou not then in rapture fpeak thy flame. 
And in foft ngh> breathe Araminta*s name ? 
Didlh thou not then with oaths thy paflilon prove, 
And with an awful trembling:, fay-—! love f 

** Ah, taithiefd youth 1 too well you law my 
pain; 
V For cyi-a the language of the foul explain." 

How could*{l thou thus, uogratelul youth, de» 
ceive ? 
How could I thusj unguarded maid, believe ? 
Sure ihuu canft we'd rccal that fatal night, 
"When fubtle love firll entcr'd at my fight : 
When in the dance I was thy partner chofe, 
Godsl what a raprure in my bo.'om role ! 
My trembling hand my fudo'cn joy confefsM, 
My glowing checks a wounded heart exprefb'd ;j 
My look^fpoke luvc j while you, With anfwering 

cyMj, 
In killing gUnces made as kind replic*^ 
Thiiik, Daphnin, think what tender thirigvyoujfaiil 
Think what confufion all my foul betray d. 
Vou cali'd my tiaccful pici'encc Cynthia's air 
And, when I fung, the Syrens charm'd your 'v-i : 
My flame, blown up by fl^uery, flronger grew; 
A gale of iovc in every whifper fle V. 

•* Ah, f.4ithUfs youth I too wjM you fcw my 
pain; ^ .^ . I 

•• For eyes the language of the foul expFiin." 

Whene'er I drefs'd, my maid .who knew my 
flame, 
Chff'ih'd iry pafljon with thy lovely name; 

Vou Vll 



Thy pi<aurc irt her talk fo lovely gfctr. 
That thy dear image rof;;? before my view; 
She dwelt whole hours upon ihy Ihape and n^ten. 
And wounded Delia s fame, to footh my fplceu : 
When file beheld me at the name grow pale. 
Straight to thy charms (he rhang'd her artful tale ; 
And, when thy matchiefs charms were quite run 

o»cf, 
I bid her tell tlie plefldng tale once more. 
Oh, Daphnis! from thy Araminta fled! 
Oh, to my love for ever, ever i\''Kd ! 
Like death, his nuptials .ill my uoy: remove. 
And ever part me from th<: man 1 iove. 

'* Ah, faithlefs youth 1 too well you faw my 
piio; 
" For eyes the language of the foul fxplairt." 

O might I by my cruel fate be thrown. 
In fome retreit far from th-.j haref-il town I 
Viiin drefsand glaring equipaee, adieu ! 
I et happier nymphs tboi'e emp?y (bows purfue* 
Me let fomc melancholy iliade furniund, 
WhTc not the print of human fttj; is found. 
In fie jjay dance my feet no mufe fliall move, 
l*ut ijcar me faintly throujrhth? lonely grove. 
No more thefc hands {\\^\\ o*er thw* fpianet bound'. 
And from rhe flfeping flriM<Ttt call forth the fouad; 
Mufic, adieu! farewell, Italian airs! 
The croaking raven now Ihall- footh my caret* 
On fome old ruin, loft in thought^ l reft. 
And think how Aramint:^ onoc was Meft ; 
There o'er and o'er thy letters I perui'e. 
And all my grief in one kind fenrence fofe; 
Some tender line by chance my woe beguUety 
And on my cheek a (hort-liv'd pleafure fmilef* 
Why is this dawn of joy? flow, tears, againl 
Vain are thefe.oarhs, and all thcfe vOws are vain ; 
Oaphniv, alas! rhe Oofdian knot hatty*d; 
Nor force imr cunning can the band divide- 

" Ah, faithlefs youth I fince eyes the foul ex- 
plain, 
" Why knew I not that srtful tonj^ue could feign 






AN' 

- ELEGY oM A LAP-DOG, 

Shock's fate I mourn; poor Shock is liowno 
more; 
Ye Mufcs, nsn.rn; ye chambermaids, deplore. 
Unhappy Shock ! yet more unhappy Hair, 
Poom'd to furvive rhy joy and on'y care! 
Thy wretchfii finders xiovv no more fti:iTrdec1c, 
And tic the favourite ri!>b:»nd found Li, neck \ 
No more thy hand (hall fmooth his gh»ffy hair, , 
And con.b the waving^ of his pendant Ci^r. 
Yet cea^ thy flowing grief^ torfiken mnii; 
All mortal pleafurcs i;i a monunt fa<lc ; 
Our furcft hope is in an hour dcikroy d; 
And love, bell gift of Heaven, aot long cajoy'd. 

Metbinks I (ee her franru with dcfpair. 
Her dreaming eyes, wrung hands, and flowing ' 
hair;. . • 

Her Mechlin pinners, rent, the floor bcftrow, 
And her torn fan gives rtal iigns«f woe. 

3 F Hence 
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Hence Superdition, that tormenting jfucft, 
Ihat baunt« \vith ffticy'd fcm the coward 

Ko dre^d events upon this fate attend, 

Stream eyes no more, no more thy trcfles rend. 

'J hough certain omens oft' forewarn a ftate, 

And dying lion^ (how the monarch's fate; 

V. hy ftiouUl fuch fcarn bid Czlia's farrow rife ? 

For. when a laji-^ojc f?ll^, no lovct dies. 

Ccafe Czlia, ccalc ; rcUrain thy flowing teiff. 
Some warmer paflion will diipei thy cAres« 
In mn youMi 6nd a more fubOcntial biiis, 
Alorc grateful toy ip<|;, and afwcftcr kifn* 

1 lc'8 dead, f >h lay hi-n jjcntly in the gT"«uod ! 
An*j may his tomb be by tliis vcrfe rtnownM : 
" Htrehhock. the price of all biskwi, is laid: 
**" Who fawn'd like oiaDy but ne*er like man bc- 
uay'd." 



SONGS AND BALLADS. 



If to fair In Jh's coaft we fall , 

Thy eyes arc fcen in diamonds bright* * 
Thy bre-Jth in Afric's fpicy gale. 
Thy (kin is ivory fo white. 
Thus every btnutcouk objcift that I view^. 
Wakes in my fuui fome charm of lovely Sue. 

Though battle ca!l me from chy anns. 

Let not my pretty SuUn mourn ; 
Though cannons roar, yet, fafe from harmig 
Wiiham (hall to h'.h Dear return. 
Love turns afiJe the balls that round me fly. 
Led precious tears (hould drop from Sufan's eye. 

'ih<: boitfwain ^ave the dreadful word, 

The fails their fwelliog bofom fpread i 
No longer mu;*^ fhe itay aboard : 

'iTicy kif>M, (he fijrhd, he hung hi* head. 
Her Icffcning boat unwillirg row^ to land : 
Adieu ! (he cries ; and wav'd her lily haad« 



SWEET WILLIAM'S FAREWELL 

TO 

LLACKEYED SUSAN. 

1% LL in the Downs the fleet was moor*d, 
j\ The Iheam^Ts waving in the wind, 
When black-ry'd Sufan c-ime a!>«ard. 
Oh . where fliall I my true-love find ? 
Tell me, ye ;<>vlai (ailor?, tc:i me true. 
If my fwect William fuils ammig the crew. 

William, who high upon the yard 

U(>ck*d with ch'; tiiliow to and fro, 
Soo' as her well-known voice he heard. 
He fi^'hM, and call his eyes below : 
Tlic cord Hides fwittiy through his glowing 

hands, 
/knd .quick as lightning) on the deck he [lands. 

So the fwect lark, hi;h poi«j*din air, 

ShMs clofc his pinions to his breaft 
(!f chance his mate's (hri)l call he ^ear). 
And drops at once into her ncil. 
The iioblf ft civtain in the l>riti(h fleet 
flight CUV)'' William's lip choic kiflcs iweet. 

O Snian, Stsfan^ lovely dear, 

t/ty vows (h«ll ever true remain, 
Lfcc me k'tlxilfthat fulling tear j 
Wc only part to meet again. 
Change, as yc lift^yc wind- . my heart fliall be 
*ihc f iithf ul compals that Ihll poii.t* tu thee. 

Believe not what the landmen fay. 

Who tempt with doubts thy conflant mind. 
They'll tell thee, iailor>, when away. 
In ever)' ]*ntt i mtOrtrls tind : 
Yes, yes, bcliev? 'hem when tl»ey tell thtcfo, 
lor tkiMi arc prcieut whcrciuc'cr 1 |^o. 



A BALLAD, 

FFOM THE WHAT-B'YL-CALL-IT, 

> 'T^W AS when the feas were roaring 

X With hollow bhds of wind, 
A damfel lay deploring. 

All on a rock recIinM* 
Witk o'er the f«»aniing biilows 

She caft a wiflful look : 
Her head was crown *d with wil ows, 

That trembled o'er the brook. 

Twelve months are ^^one and over, 

And nine long tedious days. 
Why dicft thou, venturous lover. 

Why didtt thou truft th^ ft-as f 
Ceafe, ccafe, thou cruel Ocean, 

ud let my lover reft ; 
Ah ! what's thy troubled motion 

To that witiiin my bread ? 

I he merchant, robb'd of pleafure» 

Sees tern pells in defpair ; 
But what t> the lofs of treafure. 

To loling of my dear ? 
Should vou lorac coaft be laid on. 

Where gold and diamonds grow. 
You'll fina a richer maiden. 

But Bone that loves you fo. 

How can they fay that nature 

Has nothing made in vain ; 
Why then beneath the water 

Should hideous rocks remain ? 
No eyi'b the rtKks dif over, 

1 hat lurk beneath the deep. 
To wreck tHc wandtrin;^ lover, 

And leave the maid to weep. 

All melancholy lying, 

Thu> wailM (he for her dear ; 
Repiy'd chch blaft with fighuig^ 

hath bi low v^h a tear ; 
When o er the Jnte wave (looping. 

His iloaiin^ corpfc flie fpy*d ; 
Then, .i'*c a lily Jrooplng, 

S^c bow'd her head, and dy'd. 
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THt 

LADY'S LAMENTATION. 

, A B.VLL.AD. 

PHYLLIDA, that lof'd to dream 
In the grove, or by the tfrcam ; 
• Sijjh'd on velvtc pillow. 
What, ala» I (hould fill her head. 
But a fountain, or a mead, 
Wafpr and a willow ? 

Love in cities never dwells, 
He delighcft in rural cells 

Which fwcct woodbine covers, 
What are your afiiemblies then ? 
There 'tis true, we fee more men ; 

But much fewer lovcis. 

Oh ' how chang'd the profpeA grows ! 
Flocks Lnd herds to fopK and beaux, 

Cdztornhs without number ! 
Moon and ftars that Ihone fo bright, 
To the torch and %^-t)xcn light, 

And whole nights at ombre. 

PIcafant at if is, to hear 
Scandal tickling in our ear, 

Ev'n of our own mothers; 
In the chit-chat of the day. 
To us is pay'd, when we're tway. 

What wc IcPt to others. 

Though the favourite toaft I reign ; 
>\ine, they lay, that proiiipcs the vain^ 

Heighrtns defamMi'n. 
Mnft 1 live 'twixt rpite and fear, 
Every day grow handfomer. 

And lolc my rt putation ? 

Thu« the fair to (l:rh« gave way, 
Her empty purfc b^fide her lay. 

Nymph, ah ! ceafc thy fono^. 
Though curft fnrttiiic frown to night. 
This odious town can give delight^ 

If you win to-moirow. 



DAMON AND CUPID. 

A SONG. 

THE fun was now withdnwn. 
The (bepherds home were Ijpcd ; 
The moon wide o'er the lawn 

Her li vcr mantle fpread ; 
When Damon ftay'd behind. 

And faunterd in the grove. 
Will ne'er a nymph he kind, 
And give me love for love I 

Oh ! thofe were golden hours. 
When L<<ve. devoid of cares, 

In all Arcadia's bowers 

Loilg'd fwaiub aud nymphs by paiki; 



But now from wood and plaia 

Flics every ipri^htly ia(»i 
No jiyt for nie remain* 

In (hadeSj oi on the graf*. 

The winged boy draws near, 

And thus the fwain reproves : 
While fieiuty revel'd here, 

My game l.iy in the gravest 
At court 1 ncvi!r fail 

To fcatter round my arrows ; 
Men fall as thick as hai!. 

And maidens love like fparrows. 

Tlirn, fwain, if me you need, 

Srr.ught lay your (beep-hook down ; 
Throw by your oaten reed, 

And haAe away to town. 
So well I'm known at court. 

None uflcs where Cupid dwells ; 
But readily refort 

To Bcllcnden*s or Lcpell's. 



DAPHNIS AND CHLOE. 

A SONG. 

yxAPHMIS ftood penfivc hi the (hade, 

• } IVTitb arms acroft, and head recUu'd ; 
Pale looks accus d the cruel maid, 

-Vnd ughs rcliev'd his love- lick piind i 
His tui.cful pip.' all broken lay; 
Looks, HghH, and a^ioni, feem*d to fay. 

My Chloe is unkind. 

V^^y ring the woods with warbling throats f 
Te larks, ye lin ets, ccafe your Urains \ 

I fain'ly hear in yourlwect notes 

My Ciiloe'b voice that wakes my pains : 

Yet why (hould you your fong forbear ? 

Your mates delight y>ur fong to hear ; 
But Chloe mine difdains. 

As thus he melancholy (lood. 

Deje<^ed as the lonely dove, 
I Sweet founds broke gently through the wood* 

1 feci the found ; my hcart-llrings move. 

* Twas not the nightinga'e that fung ; 
No. 'TIS my Cnloc's fwcetcr tongue. 

Hark, hark, what fays my love \ 

How fooli(b is the nymph {(he cries) 
Who trifles with her lover's pain ! 

Nature (till fpeaks in woman's eyes, 
Our artful lips were made to frigu. 

O Daphnis, Daphnis, 'twas my pride, 

•Twas mit my htart thy love deny'd ; 
Come back, dear youth, again. 

As t'other day my band he feis*d, 

My blood with thrilling motion flew ; 

Sudden I put on looks diiplca^'d, 
And hatiy from m% hold wirhdrevf • 

*rwas fear aion«. thou (iaiple fw**>A » 

Then hadd thou preil my lu'^ •ig^i) 
My heart had yici^^ too ! 

, $ F i 
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*Ti^tnje, thy tunfful rc^d I Mam'd, 
That fwell'd thy lip and loly cheek; 

Thitik nnt thy (kill in foug dciamM, 
That lip fhould othrr pk'dfurcrs feck i 

Much, much thy mufic I approve ; 

Yet break thy pipe, for more I lovo. 
Much tuoxt to hear t^ice fpcak. 

My heart fur*^ bodes that T'ml^ctray'd, 
DapKuis, 1 fear, is ever gone ; 

JLafl ni^ht with Delia** dog hr ]'layM, 
Love by fuch trifles lirrt comes on. 

Kow, now, dear IhephtrU, cumc away. 

My tongue would now my htan obey. 
Ah, Chloc, thou art won I 

The youth Aepp'd forth with haOy pacc^ 
And found where wilhinj^ Chloc lay ) 

Shame fudden lighten 'd in her face, 
ConfusM. (be knew not whit to fay. 

At laft, in broken words, fhe cry'd ; 

To-morrow you in vain had try'd, 
But 1 am loll to-dav ! 



put T thought a'l y»u wivet 
Chofe a nuai for your lives^ 
And triiied no more with the rcft« 



The COQUETTE MOTJiER and 
DAUGHTER 

A SONr;« 

AT the clofe of the day. 
When the bean-flower and hay 
Breath'd odours in every wind ; 
JLovc cnliven'd the veins 
Of the damfels and fwains ; 
Each {tlancc and each adtion was kind* 

Molly, wanton and free, 
Kifs'd, and fat on each knee, 

Fond ecikaly fwam in her eycs« 
Sec, thy mother is near ; 
Hark I (he calls thee to hear 

What age and experience advife* 

Haft thou fecn the blithe dove 
IStretch her neck to her love, 

All gIo(ry with purple and gold f 
If a kifs he obtain, 
She returns it again t 

What follows, you need not be t«ld« 

Ixx)k ye, mother, (he cry*d. 
You inflrud me in pride. 

And mon by good-raaDJicrs are won. 
She who trifles with all 
la leiii likely to fall 

1 han (he who but trifles with one* 

Pr*ythee, Molly, be wife, 
JLcfl by fuddeu furprife 

Love (houKi tingle in every veio ; 

^a (Iiephcrd for life, 
Jind whWToncc you're a wife, 

You laMf A^.^y trifle again. 

Molly fmiting rept)^*d. 
Then I'll (oou be a briite : 

Old Roger h^k g^'Id in hit «hoftt 



•V. JLeflb 



MOLLY MOG : 

OR^ THE 

FAIR MAID OF THE INN. 

A BALLAD. 

QAY5 my uncle, I pray yoa Jifcovcr 
O Wh»t h^rh been the caufeof voui woes; 
Why you pine and ydn whine like a lover i 
— 1 have feen Molly Mog of the Rofc;. 

nt-phcw ! your grief is but folly. 

In town you may find better prxurT "-^ 

Half a crown there will pet ynu a MolIy« 
A Molly much better than Mog. 

1 know tliat by wits 'tis lecited 

That worn u arc bift tst: a clog ; 
Brt I am not fo eafily frighted 
From loving of fwtet Molly Mog^. 

The fchool boy's defire is a play-diy ; 

The fchool- maftcr's joy is to floj^ ; 
The milk,maid 5 delight i« on may-day ; 

Cut mine \fl on fwcet Molly Mo;;. 

Will-a-wifp leads the traveller gadding 

Through ditch, and through qua^pnire, and 
bog ; 

;But no light can fet me a«madding 

Like the eyes of my fweet Molly Mog. 

For guineas in other mens* breeches 

Your gamcders will palm and will cog ; 

But I envy them none of their riches, 
So I may win fweet Molly Mog. 

The heart when half wounded is changing. 
It here and there leaps like a frog ; 

Put my heart can nc^er be rangin-j^, 
'Ti& fo fix'd upon fwcet Molly Mog, 

Who follows all ladies of pleafure. 

In pleafure is thoii,:ht but a hog ; 
All the fcx cannot give fo good meafuro 

Of joys, as my fwcet Molly Mog. 

1 feel I'm in love to f<iftra(J^ion, 

My fenfes all loft in a fog ; 
And nothing can give fatisfad^ion 

But thinking of fweet Molly Mog» 

A letter when ( am inditing, 

Comes Cupid and gives me a jog. 
And I fill all the paper with writic{» 

Of nothing but fweet Molly M<»g. 

if I would not give up the three Graces^ 

I wi(h 1 were hang*d like a dop, 
And at court all tlie drawing-room faco^ 

For a glance of my fweet Molly Mog, 

Thofe faces want nature and fpirit. 

And fcem as cut out of a log : 

Juno, Venus, and Pallas's merit. 

Unite in my fwcet Molly Mog. 

Thflfc 
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Thiife who tcid all the FamUy Royal, 

In bumpers of Hogan and Nop, 
Have heart!) not more true or more loyal 

Than mine to my fweet Molly Mog« 

Werr Virgil alive with his Phyllii, 

And writin^r another Eclogue ; 
Both hi^ Phyllitand fair Amaryllis 

Ue*d give, up for fweet Molly Mog. 

When {he fmilcs on each gucft, like her liquor, 

Then jealouJy fcts mc agog ; 
To bt fure fhc's a bit lor the Vicar, 

^::d io I (hall iofe Molly Mog. 



BALLAD, 



OF til the girls that e'er were fees, 
ThereV noue fo fioc as Nelly, 
For charming face, and fliape, and mien. 

And what's opt fit to tell ye ; 
Oh ! die turn'd neck, and fmooth white Ikin, 

lovely dcarcft Nelly I 

For many a fwain it well had beeo 
Had (he ne'er been at Cahi-. 

For when as Nelly; came to France 

((nvited by her couGus), 
Acrofs the ruillcrics each glance 

Kiird Frenchmen by whole dozens* 
Tl he king, as he at dinner fat, 

Did beckon to his hufTar, 
4Lnd bid him bring his tubby cat. 

For charming Nell to bufs her. 

The ladies were with rage provokMy 

To fee her fo rcipedted : 
The men look'd arch, as Nelly ftrok'd, 

Ahdpufs her tail eredlcd. 
But not a man did look employ, 

£xccpt on jrctty Nelly : 
Ihen laid the Duke de Villeroy, 

•* Ah ! qu'ellc eft bien joUc I" 

But who's that great Philofopher, 

That cartfully looks at her } 
Sy his concern it (hould appear, 

I'be fair- one is his daughter. 
Ma/oy ! (quoth then a courtier fly) 

Ylc on his child does leer too : 
I wiih he his no mind to try 

"What fonie papa's will here do. 

The courtiers aiU with one accord, 

Broke out in Nelly s praifes, 
Admir'd htr role, and lysfans fardt^ 

(Which are your termes Fraiicoifes]% 
Then might you fee a painted ring 

Of dames that Hood by Nelly ; 
She like the pride of all the Spring, 

>\nd they, like Ficurj dt Palais, 

In Marli's gardens, and St. Clou, 

1 faw this charming Nelly, 

Where fhamelels Nymphs, expos'd to view, 

Stacid naked in each aihe 
Bi!t Venu« had a brazen face 

Ccihat Virfailles and Meodon, 
Or ellc (he had rtfign'd her place. 

And left the (louc (he Hood 00 • 



We:e Nelly's figure mounted there, 

'Twould put down all th' Italian : 
Lord ! how thofe foreigners would flare 

But I Ihould turn Pygmalion : 
For, fpite of lips, and eyes, and mien. 

Me nothing can delight fo. 
As does that part that lies between 

Her left- toe and her right- toe. 



i 



A B A L L -A D. 

ON QUADRILLE. 

WHEN as corruption hence did g9t 
And left the n.itior free ; 
^"hcn Ay faid ay. and No faid no. 

Without or place or fee ; 
Then Satan, tliinking thing* went ii!. 
Sent forth his fpirit ca i''1 Quailrille. 

QuadiiiiJ, ^adrille, &e« 

Kings, queens, and knaves, made up hit pick* 

nd four f^ir fuits he wore ; 
His truop<> they were \\jtit r:d aftd black 

All blo'.ch'd and fpott d o'er ; 
And every houfc, gowhw-n'you will. 
Is huU'.ted l>y this imp Qnadriii; , c^c. 

Sure cards he has for ever/ thing, 
Whith well court-cards they name. 

And, lU^cfnien-like, calls in the king« 
To help out a bad ^ame ; 

But» if the partie!i manage ill. 

'1 he king is forc'd to Iofe Codille, &c* 

When two and two were met of old. 
Though they ne'er meant to marry, 

'] hey were in Cupid's books cnroU'd, 
And call d a V.;rrie Quarr^e ; 

But now, meet wl.en ana whv.re you will^ 

A Partie Quarre'e is Quadrille, &,c. 

The commoner, and knight, and peer^ 

Men of all raiikft and fame. 
Leave to their wives the only care 

■ o pr»>pogate their name ; 
And well that duty they fulfil, 
When the good hufband*^ at Qoadrillej &C« 

When patients lie in piteous cafe. 

In tomes th* /Apothecary ; 
And to the Do(3or cries, Alas ! 

N^on debfs t^adrillare : 
1 he patient dies without a piU : 
For why ? the Dodor s at Qiiadrillc, &c. 

Should France and Spain again grow loud. 

The ViulC'»vite grow louder; 
Britain, to curb her neighbours proud. 

Would waut both ball and powder; 
Mufl want both Iword and cuti to kill : 
For why ? the General's at Quadrille, Ac. 

The King of late drew forth bis fword 

(I'ha.k God 'twat not in wrath), 
And made, c f many a 'fi]uire and Vor<i, 

An unwalh'd K.:ight of Hath : 
What Axc their feats uf 4rni5 a.id tkill ? 
1 bey 're but fiiuc parties ut Q^tadruic, &c. 

A party 



\ 



210 



gay's poems. 



A party late at CaTnt)ray met, 

Which drew all Europe 8 eyes; 
•Twa»call'dinPoft-Boy and Gazette 

The Qaadruplc Allies ; 
But fomebody took fomething ill, 
8obr«ke this party at Quaihrille, &c. 

And now God fave this noble realm. 

And God favc eke Hnnover ; 
And («od favc thofe vrho hold the helm« 

When as the King goes over ; 
But let the King go where he will. 
His fubjcds miill play at Quadrille, 

QMadrille, Quadrilic, &C 



A NEW SONG 

OF NKW SIMILES. 

MYpaffion is as muftard (Irong; 
1 ficallfuberfad; 
^ 39 a piper' all day long. 
Or like a March-hare mad. 

Honnd as a hoop the bumpers flow ; 

I drink, yet can't forgot her : 
For, though as drurk as David*s fow, 

1 love her ftill the better. 

Pert as a peir-monger I'd be, 

ff Molly were but kind ; 
Cool as a encumber, could fee 

The reft of womankind. 

Likea fiuck-p!g I gaping ftare. 

And* eye Imt o*er and o'er ; 
Lean as a rake with liiihs and care. 

Sleek a& a nicufe before 

Plump as a partridge was I known. 

And (oft ai> Glk my (kin,' 
fAj cheeks as fat as butter grown ; 

But as a groat now thin 1 

1, melancholy as a cat. 

Am kept awake to weep ; 
But ihe, infendble of that, 

Sound as a top can fleep. 

Hard is her heart as flint or (lone^ 

She laughs to fee me pale ; 
Jiud merry at» a grig is grown, 

And bri(k as bouled-'ale. 

The God of l.ove at her approach 

h bufy as a bee ; 
Hearts, found as any hell or roach, 

Are fmic and ligh like me. 

Ay nie \ as thick as hops or hail. 
The fire men crowd about her ; 

But foon as dead as a door nail 
^hall I be, if without her. 

Straight a«. my leg her (hape appears ; 

O were wc joinM tt>gcther I 
My heart would be Icot-frec from cares. 

And lighter than a feather. 

As fins? ai five-pence i? her mien, 
No 'Irurii was ever tighter ; 

HcrgUr.tc i* as the razor keen, 
Aim! nut the fun is brighter. 



As foft as pAp her kifTes zre^ 

Methkok> I rafte tlicm yet } 
Brown as a herry'is her h&ir. 

Her eyes a* black m jet : 

As fmoorh at glafs; as white as curd^* 

Her pretty hand invites ; *' 
Sharp ^s a nerd.e are her wdt; 
• Her wit, like pepper, bites ; 

Bri(k as a body- ioufe Aid- trips. 

Clean as a penny drcft ; 
Sweet as a rofe her breatji and lipf. 

Round as the globe her breaft. 

Full as aaegg wsh I widi glee ; 

And happy as a king. 
Good Lord h6w all men eovy*d me I 

She lov'd like any tliiag. 

But, falfe as hell ! (he, like the wind, 
ChangM, as her fex mull do ; 

Though feeming as the turtle kind. 
And like the gofpcl triie. 

If 1 and Mol'y could agree, 
Let who would take Peru ! 

Great as an emperor (houid I be, . 
And richer than a Jew. 

Till ji)!! gn^ow tender as a chick, 
I'm dull as any poft ; ** 

Let us, like burs, together (lick, 
And warm as any toad. 

You'll know me truer than a 4ye, 

And wifti me better fpcd ; 
Flat as a flounder when I lie, 

And as a herring dead. 

Sure as a gun, (he'll drop a tear, 
And figh perhaps, «nd wi(h. 

When 1 .im rotten as a pear. 
And mute as any dlh. 






NEWGATE'S GARLAND: 

BEING 

A NEW Ballad, 

snEwiNn 

How Mr. Jonathan Wild's throat was cot 
from Ear to Ear with a Penknife, by Mr. 
Blake, alias Blueskin, the Bold Highway- 
man, as he flood at his Trial at the Old Bai- 
ley, 1715. 

To the Tune of ** The Cnt-purlc." 

E gallants of Newgate, whofe fingers ate 



Y 



nice. 



In divine in po<-kets, or cogging of dice ; 
Yc (harpers fo riwh, who can buy ofC the noofe; 
Ychoncfter yont roj;ues who die in your (hoes, 
Attei.d and draw near, 
Good news ytu faall hear. 
How Jonathan's throat was cot from eir to 
ear ; 
How Blue-(kin's (harp penknife hath fet yon at 

tafc, . 

And every mao round me may rob, if he ple?fe. 

WbcB 
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^cn to the Olil-Ballcy thia Blue-ikin was Ird, 
.e hull! up hi« land, his indl«flnicnt was read* 
nud rattled his Lhati}<- near him Jonathan flood, 
or full forty pounds was the price of his blood. 

1 hen, hopclcf-j of life,, . . 

He drew his p<:nkni£e, * 

And made a iad widovr of J-^nathan^s wife. 
ut forty pounds paid her, hei grief (ball app^^afe, 
nd every mau rcund.^ muy rob, if he pleufe« 

■)mc fiy there are courtiiu^s of hi^heft renown, 
'ho Ileal the King'a gttid, i^d leave him but a 

crown ; 
:}me fay there art^ peers, aiid fome parliament* 

men, 
t^ho mjct once a year, to rob courtiers again : 
J.et tiicm .111 wke their fwiog, 
To pi.b^t the King, 
And rt t a. blue ribbon inftead of a firing, 
few Biuc-ikir.'s Iharp penknife hath fet you at 

cafr*, 
kild every man round me may rob, if he pleafe. 

Loaves of old, to hide ^uilt by their cunning in- 
ventions, 
hilUd briberies grants, and plain robberies pen- 

iioos ; 
^hjEficians and lawyers (who take thrir degrees 
Po be learntrd rugues) caii'd their pilfering, fees: 
Since this hap[ y day. 
Now every man may 

Rob (a-, late us in office) upon the highway, 
or Blu'^-Hiiii's fharp jk:oknife hath fee you at 

cafe, 
knd every man round me may rob, if he pleafe. 

ome cheat in the cufloms. foine rob the excife, 
tut be who robs both i> efteemed mod wife. 
Church wardi-ns, too prudent to hazard the hal* 

ter, 
is yet only venture to fteal from the altar ; 
But now to get gold. 
They may be more bold. 
And rob on the highway, iiDce Jonathan's 
cold, 
•or Blue Ikin's fharp penknife hath fet you at 

eafe, 
Lnd every man round me may rob, if he pleafe. 



Were ttiefc the pleafares of the golden reign f 

And did free nature thus inflru^ the fwain ? 

1 envy not, ye nymphs, your amorous bowers ! 

Such harmiel's fwaios ! — Pm e*eii content with 
ours. 

But yet there's fomething in thefefylvan fcenes. 

That tells our fancy what the lover means. 

NaiKc but the mofly bank, and moon-light grove,. 

Is there a hrurt that does not bear with iove f 
1 o-night we treat you with fuch country-fare : 

Tlicn for your lover's fak' our author I'pare. 

He draws no llemfkirk boors, or home-bred 
clowns, 

But the loft fhepherds of Arcadia's downs. 

V. hen Paris on the three his ju>^gment pafi'd,- 

\ hope, you'll own thcfhcphcrd Ibew'd histafte ; 

And Jove, all know, wa:* a good judge of beau- 
ty, 

vV ho made the nymph Callfto break her duty ; 

Tlicn was the country-nymph no atrkward tliiug* 
See what flran^c revolutions time can bring ! 
Yet Hill mcthinks an author's fate I dr.;a(f. 
Wore it not fafer beaten paths to tread 
Of Tragedy ; than o'er wide heaths to flray. 
And ^eukin^; Orange adventures lofe his way ? 
No trumpet's clangor makes his heroine ilarti 
And tears the I'oldier from her b'eeding heart. 
He, foolifh bard ! nor pomp nor fhow regardf* 
WithouL the witnefs of a hundred guards 
His lovers figh their vows. — If fleep fhould take 

ye. 

He has no battle, no loud drum to wi!ce ye. 
What no fuch fhifts ? thcie's danger in*c, 'tit 

true ; 
Yet fpare him, as he gives you fomething new. 



MISCELLANIES. 



PKOLOGUE, 

•esigked for the pastoral tragedy of 

DIONE. 

rHERF. was a time {^O were thofe days rc- 
•nrwM !) 
ire tyra!»t-Uws hud woman's will fubdtcd ; 
Then nature riil'd ; and I.ove devoid of art, 
Ipolce the coi/lcnting lanyjuage of the lu-arl. 
-ovc uncotroiil'd 1 'nfi'^-id, poor dciighk ■ 
Tisfhe rcftraint that whets our appcl'tf. 
jchtUd the bealls who ran^re the forcUs froc ; 
3choId the birds who fly fiom free to t.rrrc ; 
n ihcir amours fee Nature's power appear 1 
■ind do tlity jove 1 V«s-^one nwnth in ihc y<)ar» 



A CONTBMPLA1 ION ON 

NIGHT. 

WHETHER amid the gloom of night I 
ftray. 
Or my glad eyes enjoy revolving day; 
Still nature's varioui face informs my fenfe, 
Of an all- wife, all-poucrful Providence. 

When the gay fun hrfl breaks the fhades of 
night. 
And fir ^j- the diOant eaftcrn hills with light. 
Colour rctuins, rhc plaius their livery wiar. 
And a bi 'ght vt rdure clothes the fmili' g year t 
lie ! ouminc flowers with «>pening beauties glow, 
.■ nd grazing Hocks rhdr miiky fleeces 11 ow j 
The barren ch/T-. with chalky fronts arife, 
■^nd a pun; uzurc arclits o'er th:: Ikies. 
Bat, when the gloomy rcijrn <if Niglit returns^ 
>tript of her f.i'iing priJc all naturv mourns : 
The trees no more thoir wcxited v^r-Jiifv; boafl, 
lint wf tp in d'Twy rears ti^cir beauty lo^i : 
No dilLant l.'ndtkips draw our curious eyes ; 
Wrapt in Nij^-l.t'- robe thf whole creation lies. 
Vet fuii, e'en now, wh.le darkn«.T:i clothes the 

l.'nd, 
We view the tracts of th' Akiighty hand ; 

Millionf 
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MHIionn of fbrs in heaven's wi<fe vault appear, | 
And with new t^lorles hangs the boundKTs I'phcrc : 
The fiUcr moon her wcftern couch forfaKes, 
And o'er the ikies her nightljr circle majics | 
Herfolid globe heats back the funny ray:*, 
Aud to the world her borrowed lijrht rcpiys. 

Whcthet thofc ftars, that twinkling lultre fend. 
Are fun*, and rolling %yorldt thoTe funs actend^ 
Man may conjc(5lure, and new fkhemcs declare ; 
Yet all his fyllcms but conjedures 2re. 
But this we know, thac heaven'« eternal Kin^, 
Who bade this univerfe from nothing Tpring, 
Can at his word bid numerous woriJi apptar, 
And rifini; worlds th' all-powerful word (hail 
hear. 

When to the weflern main the fun d^fcends. 
To other lands a rifiiig day he lends ; 
Ihfi IpreaJinvr dawn another (bcpherd fpief. 
The wakeful flockft/rom their w;irni folds arife ; 
Krfreih'd, the pcafant fecks his eaily toil. 
And bids the plough corrcdb the fallow foil. 
While we in deep's embraces waftc the ni^ht^ 
The dimes oppos'd enjijy meridian light : • 
And when thofe lands the bufy fun torfakes, 
With usn};ain the rufy morning Wtkci ; 
Id lazy fleep the n'ght rolls fwift away, 
And neither clime laments his abfcnt ray. 

When the pore foul is from the body flown, 
Ko more (hall Night's altirnate reign be kiiown ; 
Tl^e fun no more ihall rollin^r li^ht hcfUtw, 
Snt from th' Almighty ikreams of glovy flow. 
Ohy may fome nobler thought my foul employ^ 
Than empty, tranflent, fubiuna^' joy 1 
The ftartihall drop, the far. fliafl lofe his flame; 
But thou, O GOD, for ever fhinc the famg. 



A THOUGHT ON ETERNITY. 

ERE the foundations of the world were laid^ 
I«re kindling light th' almighty word obt-y'd. 
Thou wrrt ; and" when the fubterrantous tlame 
Shall b.urft its priion, and devour thU frame, 
From anjp-y heaven when the keen lightning flies, 
When fervent heat difl'»lves the meltmg ikies, 
Thoti i'liil (halt be ; (Vili as thou wm before. 
And know no change, when Time (hall be no 
more 

end:efs thought ! divine Eternity ? 

1 h* immortal foul iharcsbut a part of ihce J 
FcT thou were prefrn^ when our life began, 
When the waria duU (hot up in breathing man. 

Ah ! What is life ? with ills cncompaf'iM round 
Anildft our hopes Fate flrikes the fuidcn ^vou^d : 
To-d.iy the ftarcfinan of new hoisour dreams. 
To-morrow Dca'.h dcftroys hij airy fchcines ; 
Is mouldy trciifurc in thy ehelUccnfin d ? 
Think all that trciurc thou muil leave behind ; 
'ihy heir with fmiles fliall view thy bbzon'd 

hc:\r.'c. 
And air thy hoards wit', lavifh hand (Urpcrfc. 
Should certain fate th* impend ng blow delay, 
Thy mirth wiU fitktn, oi'.d thy bloom r.cciy ; 



Then feeble age will all thy nerves difarm. 
No more thy blood its narrow channels warm. 
Who then would wifli to Itretch this narrow f^^n, 
To fufler life beyond the date of man t 

The virtuous foutpurfu'.s a nobler aim. 
And life regards but as a fleeting dream : 
She longs to wake, and wiihcs to get freey 
To launch from eartli into^ceroity. 
For, while the boundtn theme extends oof 

thought, 
Ten thoufand thouflttd rolling years are nou^h:. 



EPIGRAMMATICAL EXPOSTULATIOK. 

FROM Mohock and from ilawkubite, 
Good Lord, deliver mc ; 
Who wander through the Uieetsby night. 
Committing cruelty. 

They fl Jh our fons with bloody knlTes, 

And on our daughters fall ; 
And if they ravifh not our wives, 

We have good luck withal. 

Coaches and chairs they overturn. 

Nay cart* moft eafily : 
Therefore from Go>, and eke MAgogf 

Good Lord, deliver me 1 



EPITAPH OF BYE-WORDS. 

HERE lies a ronnd woman, who thought 
m-ghty $JJ 

Every word (he e'er heard in this church abouc 
God. 

I'o convince har of G»Jy the good Dean 4\d en- 
deavour. 

But flill in htr heart (tie held Nattr.' rrore clroT. 

Though he talk'd much.of virtue, her head always 
run 

Upon fomcthing or other, fhe found better /«. 

For the dame, by her flcill in aflf lirs atlronomical, 

Imagin'd, to live in the clouds was but comieai. 

In this world, (he delpis'd every foul (he met 
here. 

And now ihe's in t*other, (he thinh) it bnC fuesr^ 



L 



MY OWN EPITAPH. 

IFE is a jef^. and all thin;;s (how it ; 
I thought fo once, but now 1 know it* 



A MOTTO. 

fOR TUE OfEEA or XiyTIUS SCT.VOLA. 



WHO here blames words, or irerfes,forgs, or 
fingers. 



igers, 
LiUc Mu'.ius SirvoU will hum hisfinjiers. 



WINK. 
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WINE. 



A FOKMi 



** Nulla placere diu, nsc vivcre carmiot poflbnt, 
'* Quz ftribuntur aqux potoriku*.'* • 

OF happinefsterrcftrial, and the fonrce 
Whence huma^Tpleafuret flow, fiogy hea* 
vpTily Mufe ; . .♦ 
Of fparklinjr juiccv, of th* enlivening }?rapc, 
Wh(»fc quickening taile ad^ vigour to the foul, 
Whofc fovcreign power revives decaying Nature, 
And thawt the frozen biuud^of hoary age, 6 

A kindly wr.rmth difTufing ^ — youthful nres 
Gild hifi dim cyr«, and paint with ruddy hue 
His wrinkird vifa^e, enaftly wan before : 
Cordial re(torative to mortal man, lo 

V ith copious hand by bounteoua gads bcftow'd ! 

Bacchus divine,, aid my adventurous fong, 
ffbai xvitb ir* middU fiigbt inUnds to/oar, 
' Infpit'd, fublime, on Pcg^fean wing, 

Hj thee upborne, I draw Miltonic air. 15 

When fumy vapours clog our loaded brows 
With furrow 'd frowns; when flupid, downcaft 

Th' external fymptoms of remorfe within, 
J|zpre(sour^rief ; or when in fulleo dumps, 
^ith bead i!!cumbent on expanded palm, id 

Moping we fit, in iilent forrow drownM ! 
Whetlier inveigling Hymen has trepanned 
Th* unwary youth, and tied the Gordian knot 
Of jangling wedlock not to be diflblvM | 
AVorry*d all day by loud Xantippe's din, %$ 

Who fails not to exalt him to the ftars, 
And fix him there among the branched crew 
(Taurus, and Aries, and Capricorn, 
The greateft monfters of the Zodiac) : 
Or for the lofs of anxious worldly pelfi 30 

Or Cxlia'. fcornful flights, and cold difdain, 
Which check 'd hi» amorous flame with coy re* 

puH'c ; 
The woril event* that mortals can befall ; 
By cares depreUM, in penlive hyppifli mood, 
With flowed pace the tedious minuics roll. 3$ 
Thy charming fight, but much more charming 

guft, 
New lite incites and warms our chilly blood. 
Straight with {Kit looks we raife our drooping 

fronts, 
And pour in cryflal pure, thy purer juice ; 
With cheerful countenauce and fteady hand 4<* 
Raife it lip-high, then fix the fpaciout rim 
To the expelling mouth ; — with grateful tafle. 
The ebbing wine glides fwifrly o'er the tontrue ; 
Thecirclinf; blood with quicker motion flics * 
Such is thy powerful influence, thou flraight 45 
Dispeil'ft thofe clouds, that, louring dark, c- 

clip.'d 
The whilom glories of the gladfome face ; 
While diir.pled cheeks, and fparkling, rolling 

eyes. 
Thy cheering virtues and thy worth proclaim, 
fo mifls and evhalitions th>t arife, 50 

"h'Tom i'i.'.'s^ t,r f.eamy Ukt, Jujhj orgrty, 
Prevail; till i'hcebus fliedtTitanian rays, 
VdL. VII. 



And Mints the*r fleccT flcirti with (Uning gold t 

Unable to refift. the n^ggy dtitips. 

That veil'd the furfave of* the venitnt fields, J5 

At the god's penetrating beams difperfe; 

i'he earth again in former beauty f miles. 

In gaudieU livery drcft, all gay and clear. 

When difappointed Strcphon meets repulfe, 
d^off'dat, dcfpis'd, in melancholic mood, ^ 
Joylcfb he waflei in fighs the lazy hours } 
I'lll, reinfwc'd by thy moft potent aid, 
He florms the breach, and wins the beauteous 
fort. 

To pay tliee homage, and receive thy blefliog. 
The Dritifli fcaman quits his ifkative fliore^ 6$ 
And ventures through the tiacklrfs, deep abyfs, 
Plowing the ocean, while the u{^cav'd oak, 
" With beaked prow, rides lilting o'er tkt 

waves J '• 
Shock'd Hy tempeftuou^ jarring winds, flie rolls 
In dangers imminent, till (be arrives fQ 

At thofe beft climes thou favour fi with thy prs* 

fence. 
Whether at IiUfitania> fultry coaft. 
Or lofty 1 encrifie, palma, Ferro, 
Provence, or at the Ctfltibcriin (bores ; 
With gasipg pleafurc and afloniflimcnc 7) 

At Paradife ( feat of our ancient fire) 
He thinks himfclf arrived ; the purple grapeii ' 
In large ft cluflers pendant, grace the vines 
Innumcrous ; in field.i grotefque alsd wit4 
1 hey with implicit curls the oak entwine, te 

And load with fruit divine hi» fpreading horghs | 
Sight mofl delicious > nf>t an irkfome thou<;hty 
Or of left native ifle, or abfent friends. 
Or d'-arcft Wife, or tender fucking babe. 
His kindly*treachcroui memory nov^ firefents ; 
The jovial God has left nd room for cares. 86 

Celeflial liquor ! thou that didft infpirc 
Maro and FUccus, and the Grecian bard. 
With lofty numbers, and heroic ftrains 
Unparallel'd ; with eloquence profound, 90 

And arguments convictivc, didft enforce 
Fam'd Tu'ly, and Dcmoflhenes renowuM ; 
Ennius, firft fain'd in Latin fon^ , in vain 
Drew Heliconian (Ireams uograteJFul whet 
To jaded Mufe, i^ud oft*, with va^ti attempt, 95 
Heroic ads, m flagging numl>ers dull 
With pains cflay'd , but, abjcd flill and low. 
His unrecruiccd Mufe could never retch 
The mighty theme, till, Irom the |.urple fount 
Of bright Lenxan fire, her barren drought lOO 
^equenph'd, and with infpiring nr^ar«iu< juice 
Her drooping Ipiriu chcer'd ;^aloft rlic cowers. 
Borne on fliff* pennons, and of war*s aia^ns. 
And trophies won, in lofticfl numbers lings. 
* ris thou the hero'b bre^fl to maiiial a As, XO$ 
And refolution bold, and ardour brave, 
Excit*(l , ihou cbcck'll ingUirious. lolling eafj. 
And fluggilh minds with generous &rtn iiiflitni'lt. 

thou, that firU my quicken 'd iuui didli w^rm, 
Still with thy aid affift me, that thy ) raii'c, no 
Thy uuivcrfal fway o er all the word, 

hi everl .fling nuniDers, like the thcinr, 

1 may record, and flog thy macchlcA worth. 

3 O Had 
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Mad the Oxonian banl thy praiCf rehearsM, 
His Mufc Lad yet reialnM htr wonted height ; 
Such 24 of lace o'er Bienheim'ft fields fbt- foar'd 
Aerial : now in Ariconian bogt 
She lie- iugiorious floundcri.'ig, like her theme 
Lan^id a d faiot, and on d>mp wiug, im- 

- m':r;;'d ' 
la acid juice in vain alffrnpt^to rife. no 

With what iiiblimctt joy fom noify town, 
At ruril feat Lucfctru" rcf ir'd : 
riaccu?. iin:al>it«rd '»y perp'fxm'- cr.rcs, 
AVhcrc ih« wliitc poplar. :«!hithc lo'"ty pine, 
Join nfijjhhourinjj bdu^jhs. Iwcct hoipii^blc (hade 
Crca*inj.»;, fiom Phocbc^n ray*! Iccurit 1 i6 

A cool rftrou, with icw \vcli-ch<»lcD friends. 
On flowcr'j mcari rccumbt-tit fp<"nr t c hours 
In mirth inno uous. a::d altcfiiatr vtrfe ! 
With rofcs interwoven, popisr wreaths 130 

Their teniplt* bind, drrfs of fylvcflrian pods! 
Ch'»'ccf\ nctftarcan juice crown d largcft bowls. 
And overiook*d the briin, ailuruijir li^ht. 
Of fragrant ic nt, atira<5livi% taiie divine ! 
^\'hctlier from Formian-grjpe dcprcfs'd, Fa- 
h'rn, 135 

Or ^^tin, M llit, G.iuran, or Sabine, 
l.(fbia:i or Caicub.'.n, the chcrrinp bowl 
]VIov*d briflcy icuod, and fpurr d their heigh- 
ten^ wit 
T^ (ing Maecenas' praife, their patrhn kind. 

Hut wc not us our priftino (Ires repaii 740 

T* umb'^agf ou* grot or vale ; but, when the fun 
Iraintly fn>m \vc(lcrn fkies his raysoh'ique 
l^arrs (l'»ping, and to • hetis* watery iap 
HaftcnR i'.i prone career, with fii^nds felc^ 
Swiftly we hie to Devil *, y<^ng or old, I45 
Jocund and boon, whereat the entrance (lands 
A ftripirnj^. whi»with fcrape^ an<l humil cringe 
Greets u* in winiiin;* fpecch. and accent bland ; 
WithJightcll bound, and lafe, unerring (lep, 
He (kips before, and nimbly climbs the ftair« : 
Mciampus thus, panting with lolling tongue. 
And walking tail, gambols, and frilks before 
Ili» fcqucnt Inrd, from pcnilve walk rctum*d, 
Whether m Ihady wood, or pjfturc green, 
/ nd wait< his coming at the well kbown gate. — 
Nigh to tlie ftaiih' aicent, in regal port, 156 

-Sits a nr«je(tic dame, whofe looks denounce 
Command and fovcreigity ; with hauyhty air, 
^ind iludic'/i mirn, in (.mi-circular throne 
Knci(.fi'd, flie dc-al< around her dread commandb; 
Bchii.d her . iLizzlinc: (is^ht ! ) ia order raiig'd, 
Piio above pile, cr}ilalline vciTclslbinc; 163 
AtccndaiJt llavLswith '.-a)-er llritlcs advance. 
And, afirr homage paid ha^%l c<uc aioud 
Word^uninteMigible, nolle confusM : 165 

Sl;c knovvK the jar^ou louuda, und llraight dcf- 

cribes 
in chafatilcth myflcrious, words obfcL re j 
Moie legible .»rc algebraic ftgns. 
Or myrtit lijiuro by ma;iisi.4nB diawn, 
When they iivokc th* iiifcrnal jj irit* aid. 170 

Drive hence the rude and barbarous dilfonancc 
Of iava^c '1 hraciaus, aud Croatian boorSi 

* The l>cvil-Tavcrn, Icropic-bar, tieqacnud 
by \d> incnus. 



1 The loud Ccntturian broils with Lapith^e 

i Sound harih and v» Jtlng to Lenaean fod ; 

' Chafe brutal, feuds of Bc^ian (kippers hence 17^ 
( Amid their cup», whofj innate tco'p'^x's (liewa)^ 
In clumfy Ci(k wiel Ung fcymmeuian kniie, 
Whi> (lalh cich other's cyc» and blubber'd face. 
Profaning Bdcchinalian, folemji rites; 
Muiic s harmonious numbers better fuit 18a 

Hi*- feOivals, from iollruments or voice*, 

. Or Uafp^rlni's hand the trembling taring 
ShouUl touch; t>r from the dulcet Tufcan dames. 
Or w:;rhJing Tout's far more meLniioufc tonKUc, 

' Swk-et fymphonics (hould flow thu Dclian gi*d 
For ain* Bacc>'iis i* aflociare m-ct. iS( 

I'hc (lairs afcent now gain'd, our guide tmban 
I h«^ door of fpaciou< room» and crccking chairs 
I'o rar offcnfive round the table Sets. 
\Vc fit, when thus his florid fpcech begins : ig* 
*^ Name, Sirs, the wine that mod invites your 

tafrt* 

*' Cham; aign, or Eu uiidy, or Florence pure, 
'* Or Ho.*. ..i.r;qjc, or i^ifu^n new or o!d, 

* Bourde..ux or neat French wine, or <\licant" 
For Biiurd' aux we with voice unanimous 195 
Declare (uch lynipathy*s in boon compecn) 
He quits the room alert, but foon returns; 
<)n^ hand capacious glirt r.ng vtlfrh bears 
Rcfpler:denti t'other, with » gc«ifp fecurc, 

A b itle (mighty charge ) upila.d, fall-fraught 
With goodly wine. He, wif h extended hand acl 
Rais'd high pours forth hi"* f:«nguine frothy juicc^ 
O'erfpr.'a'l with bubbles, diOipaced foon: 

• e Oraiyrht to arms repair, experienc'd chiefs; 
Now glafTes cla(h with gla(re4 (charming fourdl) 
An-f glorious Anna's health, the firft, fhe beft, 
CroM un the full glai's , — at her infpiring name. 
The fprightly wine refults, and I'eems to (JtBik; 
Vl'ith hearty zeal, and wi(h unatiiinous, 

Htr health wc drink and in her health our owi« 
A paufe enfues , and now with grateful chat 
W* improve the interval ; and joyous oiirdi 
Kn,;agcs our raisd fouls, pat repartee. 
Or witty joke, our airy fcnfcs moves 
To plcafaat laughter ; ftralght the echoing roMi 
With universal pt:ab and ihouts rcfound. 21^ 

The royai Dane, bleft confort of the queen. 
Next crowns the rubyM nedar, all whole biifs 
In Anna s p!ac*d : with f)mpathctic flame. 
And mutucl f.nicarmcnts all htr joys. iio 

Like the kind turtle's pure untainted lOvc, 
Centre in him. who (hares the grateful hearts 
Of loyal fubjc<ft* wirh his fovercij^n quten ; 
For, by his prudent care, ur.i'cd Hiores 
Were lav 'd from huftilc flcetb ii.v.lioM dire, II5 
** The hero Marlborough n.xr, whofe TaHtx- 

^ pioits 

Fainc*s clarion founds ; fre(h laurels, triompbi 

new. 
We wi(h like thofe he won at Hochdet's field. 
Ncit Devor(hirc iiludrious, who from race 
'i^Of noldell patriots fprui g, whofe worthy foil 
Is with each fair and virtuous gift adorned, tjl 
Till (hone in his moU v.orthy ancv(itors ; 
I For :i tn -Jii^-rd u i-j ara'p-hieaft wire fees 
j VixLucs uiiuiiClj but ail in him unite. 

rrcdcBC 
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dent Gorfolphln, of the not Jot's weal it^s 

\ but Irrc and generous of Ih ow^ 

Towns thr bowl ; with faithful Sunderland 

lalifax^ the Mufcs' darling fon, 

wn confpicoous, with full luftre, fhine 

ireft judjrment and the brighteft wit, 240 

If Maecenas and a Flaccui too.— 

II the worthies of the Oritifh realm, 

:r raiigd, fucceed ; fuch healths as tinge 

licet wine with a more charfciing guft. 

V each his miftrefs toads, by whole bright 

r'd ; Cofmeh'a fair, or DulcibclP, » 
via, comely bhck, with jetty eyes 
ig ; or airy Cnelia, fprightly maid !— . 
biy thus flow unn umber 'd hours ; 
jcceeds glafs, till the Dlrccan god ajo 

in our eyes, and with hisfulj'cnt rays 
tens our glad looks with lovely dye : 
rhe and jolly, that, like Arthur's knights, 
md table, fam*d in old recor/Js, 
noft we ftem'd — fuch is the power of 

i wc the winged hour* in harmlefs mirth 
y« unfully'd pafs, till humid ni/ht 
If her race performed ; now all abroad 
li'd and filent, nor the rumbling noifc 
ch or cart, or fmoky link-boy *8 call, a6o 
d — but univcrfal filcnce reigns : 
we in merry plight, airy and gay 
I'd to 6nd the hours fo fwiftly fly, 
lafty knock, or twan^- of peudeut cord, 
the drowfy youth from flum String nod ; 
1 he flies, and Ihimblfs o'tr the flairs 266 
ous, and with buly knuckle plies 
t clung eye-lids, and with ftaggeriog reel 
confus'd, and muttering alks our wil's ; 
we with liberal hand the fcorc d.fcharge, 
micward each his courfe with ft ady ftcp 
3g fleers, of cares and coin bereft. 



7UE 

MENTATION of GLUMDAL- 
CLITCH ibr the Lofs of 

GKILDRIG. • 

A PASTORAL* 

N as Glumdaklitch mifsM her ple:iflng 
care, 

pt, flie blubber'd, and flic tore her hair. 

tifli mifs Cnccrcr grief has known, 

jirrcl mifling, or her fparrow flown. 

I'd her iampler, and haul'd-inAer thread, 

ck her needle into GriJdrig's bed ; 6 

jrcad her hands, and with a bounce let fall 

by, like the giant in Guildhall. 

; of thunder now flie roars, and now 

tjy whimpers like a lowing cow : jo 

ely in her forrow flill appears ; 

ks diflievera, and her flood of tears, 

Faulkencr's edition this poem is afcribed 
, and the JLiilipvtitn Ode to Arbuthnot. 



f?cfm like the lofry bam of fomc ri h fvrain, 
When from the charch *irips fafl a (bower of rain. 

In vain fliefcarch'deiiL-h crunnyof the houfe. 
Each gaping chink inip'crviousto a moufc. 16 
*' Wis it for thii (ftij cryM) with daily ctr©^ 

• Within thy reach I fct the vinci^w ; 

'• And fill'd the cnict with the acid tide, 
*' While j>epper-wattr wormf thy bait fupply*d, * 
** Where twiii'd the filvir eel around thy ho«.k. 
** And all the little monfters of the brook ? 

* Sure in that lake he dnpt : My Grilly's 

drowuM."— 
She dragg'd the cruet, biit no Grildrig found. 

* Vain is thy conrjge, Grilly vain thy boaft • 
" Dutlittic creatures enterprizc the moft. a6 

** 1 rcmWing, I've fccn thee dare the kitten'a 

paw, 
" Nay, mix with children as they played at taw • 
'* Nor fear'dthe marbles as th=y boun<lin^flew * • 
*' Marbles to them, but roiling rocks to you. 3Q 
" Why did I truft thee with that giddy youth | 
** Who from a page can ever Icnrn the truth i 
'* Vcrs'd in couxt-trickv, that money- loving boy 
** To iome lord s daughter fold the living toy, 
** Or rent him limb frond limb in cruel play, 35 
*^ As children tear the wings of flies away. 
" From place to place o'er Brobdingnag Vil roam, 
** And never will return, or bring thee home. 
*' But who hath eyes to crace the palling wind ? 
'* How then thy f.iiry lootftops can I find ? 441 
** Doft thou bewilder'd wander all alone, 
'* In the green thicket of a mofly (lone ; 
** Or, tumbled from the toaddooi's flipperjr 

round, 
'* Perhaps a*! maim*d; lie groveling on tha 

ground ? 
" Doft thou, imbofoniM in tke lovi-ly rofc. 45 
** Or funk within the peach*s down, rcpofc? 
•' Within thtr king cup if thy linihs are Ipread, 
** Or in the golden cowfllp's velvet heau : 
** O ftiew me, florSi 'midft^thofc fweett, the 

flower 
" Where fleep* my Grildrig 10 bis fragrant bow« 

er ! v^^ 

•• But ah ! I fear thy little fancy rovet 
'* On little females, and ou little loves; 
" 1 hy pigmy children, and thy tiny fpoufe, 
" The baby- play things that adorn thy houfe, 
^*' Doors, windows, chimneys, and the fpaciMit 

rprras 55 

** Equal in fize to cells of honeycombs. 

Haft thtiU for thefe dow veatur*4 froiki t^o 

fliore, 
Thy bark a bean-flif*ll, and a ftraw thy oir f 
*' Or in thy box now bounding on the main? 
'* Sha 1 I ne'er bear ihyicif and houfe again ? 6a 
'^ And fhall 1 ft t thee on my h:ind no more, 
** To fee thee leap the lines, and travcrfe o'er 
<* MyX'paciou!' p^lm, of ftature fcarce a fpaii» 
^* Nlimic the anions of a real man f 
** No n^ore behold thee turn my watch's key, ^ 
*' As feamen at a capflan ancliors weigh ? 
^* How waft thou wout to walk with caution* 

trejid, 
*^ A difli of tet, like inilk-{»ail, ^othy head ! 
30% <* Ham 
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*' How diaf« tlie mite thit bore ihy cheefe twaf. 
** And keep the rolling maggot at a bay ! * 40 

Shr fiid : but broktrn accents fVopt her voice. 
Soft as the fpeakin^ trumpRt's mellow ooife. 
She fobbed a fiorm, and wip'd her flowinji; eyea, 
^'hich reem*d like two broad funs in mifty (ki? s ! 
O ! fquanv!cr rot thy' grief ; thofe tears command 
To weep upon our cod in Newfoundlar«i . 
The plenteous pickle fliall prcferve the fifli, 
And Europe tahe thy for rows in-%,di(h'. 



TO 



QUINBUS FLESTRIN. tU MAN- 
MOUNTAIN. 

A LILLIPUTIAN OOB« 



I. 

IN amaze 
Loft, I gaxe. 
Can your cyet 
R( ach thy iizf f 
May my lays 
Swell with praife, 
Worthy ihcc! 
Worthy me \ 
Mufe, infpire 
All thy fire ! 
Bards of old 
Of himtoId« 
>Vhen they laid 
Atlas' head 
Pi opt the §af i 



I.cft hi^ fpum 
Overturn 
Man and fterd. 
lr'>op%takc heed | 
Left and right 
Speed your fl'ght ! 
Left an hoft 
Beneath his foot be loft. 
III. 
Tum'd afidc 
From his hide 
S^fefroni wound 
Darts rebound. 
From hisnofe 
Clouds he blows ; 



See ! and believe yo^r When he fpeaksi 



eyes! 

II. 
See him ftride 
▼alleys wide t 
Over woods. 
Over floods; 
When he treads^ 
K'ouDtains heads 
llrdaii and fliake : 
Annies quake. 



Thunder breaks ! 
When he eats. 
Famine threats ! 
When he drinks, 
Neptune flirinka ! 
h'lg.i thy ear 
In mid air. 
On thy hand. 
Let me ftand, 
60 (hall I 
(l,ofty Poet I) touch the iky. 



A RECEIPT for STEWING VEAi. 

WITH NOTES »T TUX AUTJIOR* 

TAKE a knuckle of veal ; 
You may boy it or ftcaJ* 
fu a few pieces cut it. 
In a ftcwing-pan put it. 
Sale, pepper, aad mace 

Muft leafon this knuckle ; 
Then * what's joinM to a place 

With other herbs mucklc ; 
That which killed king f M^ iU ; 
Asd what never } ftands iliU. 

• Vvlgo, fabry. ' 
f Suppofed forrtl. 

f This it bf Dr. Bcatky, tliou^t to be time, 
9f di7inc« 



Some H f^rigs of that bed 

Where children are bred. 

Which much you wiil mend. If 

Both fpinnagc and endive. 

And lettuce, ;ind beet. 

With mar y gold meet. 

Put no water at all ; 

For it maketh thtn^^ fmall. 

Which, left it fliould happen, 

A clofe cover cisp on. 

Put this po* of § Wood's metal 

(n a hot boiling kettle. 

And there let it be 

( Mark the dn<flrine I teach) 

About— let nic fee- 
Thrice a9 long as you preach ^ : 

So ikimming the fat off. 

Say grace with your hat off* 

O then ! with what rapture 

Will it fill dean and chapter ! 



ACIS AKO GALATEA, 

A 

SERENATA. 

THE MUSIC BY MR. HANDEL. 

P.itT THE FIRST. 

A rural profped, diveiilfied with rocks, grov 
and a river. Acis and Galatea feated by 
fountain. Chorus of nymphs and ftiephcv 
diftributed about the landfcape ; and Polyjil 
mua difcoveired fitting upon a muuutain, 

CHORUS. 

OTHE pleafure of the plains 1 
Happy nymphs and happy fwaint 
(Harmlcff, merry, free, and gay) 
Dance and fport the hours away. 

For us the zephyr blows. 

For us diftih the dew. 
For us unfolds the rofe. 

And flowers difplay their hty ; 

For us the winters rain ; 

For us the fummers fliine; 
Spring fweils for us the grain. 

And autumn bleeds the vine. 



RECITATIVE 

GALATZA. 



DsC^ 



Yc verdant plains, and woody mountainf. 
Purling ftream«, and bubbling fountains. 
Ye paintecf glories of the field. 
Vain are the pleafures which you yield; 
Too thin the fliadow of the grove. 
Too faint the galea* to cool my love. 



All 



( Farfley. Vide Chamberlayne. 
i of thii compofition, fee the Works of i 
Coyper-fanhing Dean. 

^ Which we fuppoTe tp be near four hooib 
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AIR. 

Huih» you pretty warbUn|; choSfi 
Your thrilling drains 
Awnke my paint. 
And kindle 6erce defire : 
Ceafe Your fong, and take your fight; 
Bring back my Aci« to my flight. 



J>a Cs/9* 



A I R 



ACI8. 

Where (hall T feck the charming Fan* ? 
iDiredt the way, kind geniui of the mountains : 

O tell me if you faw my dear; 
>6«cks ihe the groTes, or hatbct in cryftal foun» 
tains ? 

RECITATIVE. 

OAMON. 

Stay, (hcphcrd, ftayl 
5ee how ihy flocks in yonder valley ttniy. 
What mt tns this melancholy air ? 
Ko more thy tuneful pipe we hear. 

AIR. 

ghepherd, wh»t art thou purfuing, 
Heedlefs running to thy rum f 

Share our joy, our pleafure fliire : 
Leave thy pafllon till to-morrow ; 
Let the day be free from forrow, 

free from love, and free fron^ circ 

i)* Caf9, 

RECITATIVE, 

ACI8. 

1.0 here, my Love ! 
Turn, Galatea, hither turn thine eyci| 
See at thy feet the langing Acis liett 

AIR. 

Love ki her eyes fits playing^ 

And fheds delicious death ; 
Love iu her lips is Graying, 

And warbling in her breaths 
Love on her bread fits pantingi 

And fwclls with foft defire ! 
Nor grace, nor charm, is wanting 

To fet the heart on fire. 

RECITATIVE. 

GILATEA. 

O ! didft thou know the pains of abfent Iotc, 
AcU would ne'er from OaUte» roTe^ 



DUET. 

ACIS ANn GAI.ATBA. 

Happy we ! 
What juys I feel !— What charms I feel - 
Of all youths, thou deareft boy! 

Of all nymphs^ thou brighteft fair ! 
Thou all my blifs, thou all my joy 1 

Da C^ 

CHORl^. 
Happy we, &c. 






AIR. 

Aswheothedovo • 

Ljiments his love, 
AH on the naked fpray} 

When he returns. 

No more flie moomty 
But loves the live-long day. 

Billing, cooing. 

Panting, wooing, 

Melting muirours, fill the gmre; 
Melting murmurs, lafiing love. 



ACIS AND GALATEA^ 

A 

SERENATA. 

PART THE SECOND* 

A CONCSETO ON TUC ORGAW. 

CHORUS. 

WRETCHED lovers I Fate has psfs'd 
This fad decree; no joy (hall laiL 
Wretched lovers ! quit your dream; 
Behold the monfter Folypheme. ' 
See what ample ftrides betakes ; 
The mountaiif nods, the forefl ihaket; 
The waves run frightenM to tlTe fliores : 
Hark ! how the thundering Giant roanl 

RECITATIVE accompanied. 

POLTPttEMe. 

I rage, I melt, I bum. 
The f<ceble God ha^ (labb'd me to the beaiC 

Thou trufty pine. 
Prop of my godlike ftcps, I lay thet by. 
Bring me a hundred reeds, pf decent growth* 
To make a pipe for my capacious mouth ^ 
In fofc enchanting accents let me breathe 
Sweet Galatea's beauty, and my love. 

AIR. 

O ruddier than the cherry I 

O Tweeter than the b^^rry I 

O Nymph more bright 

Than moon-lhine night, 
Like kuilings blithe and merry \ 
Ripe as the melting duller ! 
No lily has fuch luftre ; 

Yet hard to tame 

A*: raging flame. 
And fierce as dorms that blufter 1 

Da Caf^ 

RECITATIVE. • 

POtTPUeMUS, GAX.ATCA. 

PoLT. Whither, faireft, art thou running, 
Stitl my warm embraces fliunning f 

Gal. The lion calls not to his prey ; 

Nor bids the wolf the lambkin fimy. 

PoLTr Thee Polyphemus, great as Jove, 
Calls to empire, and to love ; 
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To hu palace in tfie roclc, 
To his dairy, to his flock i 
To the grape of purple hue. 
To the plum of glofly blue ; 
Gildings which expe<5ling lland, 
Proud to be gather'd by Uiy hand« 

Gal. Of infant-limbs to make my food, 

And fwill full draughts of human blood ! 
Go, monftcr bid fome other {^ueii : 
1 loAih the hoft; I loath the feail, 

AIR. 

Ceafe to beauty to be fuing • 
Ever whining love difj lining, 

Lti the brave* their aimt purfuing^,* 
StiU be conauering, not complaining* 

Va Ca/o. 

AIR. 

n^MOK. 

Would yon pain the tender creature } 
Softly, gently, kindly treat her : 

Soffrring i« the lover'ft part : 
Beauty by conflraint poflVffin^^, 
You enjoy but half the ble fling, 
liielclii charms without the heart. 

Da CafCt 
RECITATIVE 

ACIS. 

Kis hideoni love provokes my rige ; 
Weak as I am, 1 niuH engage : 
)nfpir*d with thy vidorious charms. 
The God of Love will lend bis aims* 

AIR. 

Love rounds th* abrm. 

And feat is a flying : 
When beauty's the prize. 

What mortal fears dying ? 
In defence of my treafurc, 

I'd bleed at each vein : 
Without her no pleaTure ; 

JeoT life is a pain. 

* AIR. 

DAMON. 

Confider, fond (bephcrd. 

How fleeting*s the pleafure, 
1 hat flatters our hopes 

In porfuit of the fair : 
Tbe joys that attend it. 

By moments we meafure ; 
But life is ton little 

To meafure our care. 



X)«T Ca^9t 



RECITATIVE. ^ 



GALATEA. 



C«r«B, O ceife, thou gentle youth ; 
Truft my conftancy and truth . 
Trull my truth, and powers above. 
The pov. CCS propitious fiiJl to Love. 



/ TRIO. 

ACJf, GALATIA, AND rOLTPBEMS* 

Acisand Galatia* 

The flocks (ball leave the movntaioti 

The woods the turtle-dove, 
Ihe nymph^'forfake the fountains. 

Ere I forfake my love. . 

Poly. Torture! fury"! rage? defpair ! 
I cannot, cannot, cannot bear. 

A CIS and Galatea. 

Kct fliowersto l.^rk" fo pleafing. 

Nor fun-fliine to the bee ; 
Not fleep to toil fo eafing 

As thefe dear fmiles to me. 

PoLT. Flyfwift, thou mafly ruin, fly; 
Die, prdumptuous Acis, die. 

RECITATIVE. 

ACIS. 

Help, Galatea ! help, ye parent ^ds ? 
And ta^ nae dying to your deep abodes ! 

CHORUS. 

Mourn, all ye Mufes ; weep, ye fwains ; 
Tune, tune your reeds to doleful fl rains ; 
Groans, cries and howling^ fill the neighbov* 
ing (horr. 
Ah ! — the gentle Atis is no more. 

SONG AND CHORUS, 

GALATEA. 

Mud I my Acis flill bemoan. 
Inglorious crufliM beneath that (lone ? "^ 
' Moft the lovely charming youth 
Die for h^s conUancy and truth f 
Say, what comfort can you find ? 
For dark defpair o'erdouds my 

CHORUS. 

Ceafe, Galatea, ceafe to grieve ; 
Bewail not, when thou canft relievo t 
Call forth ihy power, emp'oy thy art ; 
The goddcfs foon can heal thy fmart ; 
To kinilred gods the youth return. 
Through verdant plains to roll his unu 

RECITATIVE. 

GALATEA. 

*Tis done : thus T exert my power divine : 
Be thou immortal, though thou art not mine 

AIR. 
Heart, tbov feat of f<6ft delight ! 
Be thonnow a fountain bright; 
Purple be no more thy blood. 
Glide tlAu like a cryftal flood ; 
Rock, thy hollow woaib difclofe : 
The bubbling fountain, lo ! it flows, 
Through the plains he joys to rove^ 
Murmuring ftill his gtutle love. 

CHORUS. 

Galatea dry thy tears: 
Acis now A god apptajrt. 
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See how he rears him Irom kit bed ; 
Src the wreath that binds his head. 
Hail ! thou grentle murmuring dreamt 
Shepherds' pieafure, Mufes' theme ; 
Through the plain ftill joy to rove^ 
Murmuring ftiU thy gentle lone. 



TRANSLATIONS. 



A 



THE STORY OP 

ACHELOUS AND HERCyLES. 

From OviD*8 Metamorphesbs. Book IX. 

THESEUS rcqucfta the God to tell his woes. 
Whence his maimed brow, and whcilce hia 

groans arofe ; 
VThcn thus the C^alydonian Stream rcply'd. 
With twining reeds his carclefs trcffcs tied ; 
** Ungrateful is thf tale ; for who can bear, 5 
** When conqucr*d,.xo rebcrajfe jthe {hamclul 

war ? 
■« Yet ril the melancholy ftory trace ; 
*' So great a conqueror foftens the difgrace : 
** Nor was it ft ill fo mean the prize to yield, 
** An jrreat and glorious to difpute the field. lo 

** Pciliapi you've heard ol Deji&nira's name, 
•* For ail the country fpuke her beauty's fame. 
'^* Long wa« the nymph by numerous fuitors 

woo'd, 
•* Each with addrefs his envy'd hopes purfued : 
*' I join 'd the lovmirbaDd • to gain the fair, 15 
•* Rcvc^rd my padion to her father's car, 
** Their vain pretcniions all the reft rcfign ; 
** Alcides only drove to equal mine : 
'^ He boa is his birth from Jove, recounts his 

fpoils, 
** His (lepdame's hate fubdoed, and finifh'd 

toils. 16 

" Can mortals then (faid I) with gods com- 
pare ? 
** Behold a god ; mine is the watery care 1 
*' Throu>^h your wide realms 1 take my mazy 

way, 
•• Branch into {lr<'amB, and o*er the regions ftray : 
*^ No forcit^n i.^ucfl your daughter's charms adores, 
•* But one who rifcs in youi native ihores. t6 
** I<.ct not his puni(hmenc your ptv move ; 
*• Is Juno's hate ad argument for i ^ ? 
•* riioiigh you your life from fair \«wtnciia drew, 
■* Jove V J feigu'd fdtSer, or by fraud a true. 30 
** choolc then i confcfsthy mother's honour loft, 
" Or thy defcent from Jove no longer boaft." 

While thus i ff oke, he look'd with itcrtk dif* 

dam. 
Nor couid the fallics of his wrath reflrain, 
Which thus brake fortii ; *' This arm decides our 

riglit ; 
" Vanquifh'd in words; be mine the prize in 



** Bold ht mfhM on. My hooottr to main. 

tain, 
•« I fling my verdant garments on the plain. 
** My arms ftretch forth, my pliant limbs pre* 

pare, 
'< /& nd with bent hands ezpedl the fudoos war. 
** O'er my ileek ikin now gathered daid he 

throws, ^f 

^ And yellow (and his mighty mufdes ftrowi. 
** Oft' he my neck and nimble legs aflails, 
** He feems to grafp me, but as olteo faiU : 
^ Each part he now invades with eager hand ; 
*< Safe in my bulk, immoveable I (bmd. 4^ 

** So when loud doTms break high, and foam and 

roar 
^* Againft fome mole that (IretcKet from tlie< 

ihorc ; 
** The firm foundation lafting tempeflabftV^ 
** Defies the warring winds, and driving wavei. 

'• Awhile wc breathe, then forward mfli 



amam. 



5* 



'^ Renew the combat, and our ground maintain { 
»* Foot ftrove with foot, I prone extend jbt 
breaft, 

** Hands war with hands, and forehead foithad 

prefg'd. 
" Thus have I feen two furious bulls engage, 55 
** Inflam'd with equal love, and equal rage ; 
»* Each claims the faired heifer of the grove, 
*' And conqueft only can decide their love s 
** The rrcnibling herds furvey the fight from far, 
** Till vidory decides th' important war. 60 

" Three times in vain he ftrove my joints to wrcft^ 
'* To force my hold, tod throw me from bif 

breafl ; 

«^ The fourth he broke my^ipe,that clafp'd kim 

round, 
** Then with new force be flretch'd mc 00 the 

ground; 
** Clofe to my back the mighty burden ciong, 
" As if a mountain o*«r my limbs were flung. ^ 
«* Believe my Ule ; nor do I boaftful, aim • 
*• By fcign'd narration to extol my fam«» 
*• No fooner from hisgraf)p 1 freedom get, 
" Unlock my arms, that flow'd with trickiifijg 

fweat, 4JQ 

** But quick he feizM me, and rcnew'd the flntc, 
" A» my esthauftcd bofom pants for life : ' 
** My neck he gr.pcs, my knee to earth he 

(trains : 
*< 1 fall, and bite the (and with (hame and paios^ 

«' O'er-match'd in ftrcngth, to wiles and arts 
I take. ^c 

'* And flip his hold, in form of fp.-ckled fnakc j 
*' Who, when 1 wrcath'd^n fpircs my body 

round, 
" Or (hcw'd my forky-tongue with hiffiog found, 
^* ^uiilc;! at my threats. Such foes 11. y cradle 

knew, 
*♦ He cries ; dirc' fiukes my infant-hand o'er- 
•* threw ; 80 

** A drajTon'f form m^ght other conquefli'gain ( 
'* 1 V ^«r with u*e you tiikc that (ha|;e in vaiin. 

' '* AH 
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** Art tluite propoitioti'd to tiie tlfdrm^t length,; 
** Wto , by his wounds receiT'd augnented 

(ben^th ? 
** He rais'd a hundred hiffing hcadt in air ; S5 
"* When one 1 lopped, up fpning a dreadful pair. 
*■ Bf hit wound! fertile, and With daughter 

ftroog, 
** Singly I queird him, and ftretch'd dead along. 
** Wlm canft thou do', a form precarious, prone, 
" To rouze my rage with terrors not thy own V 
^ He iaid ; and round my netk his hands he caft, 
^ And with his draining fingers wrung me fad: 
** My throat he tortured, cJofe as pincers cUTp, 
** In Tain I (brove to loofe the forceful grafp. 
** Haus vanquHh'd too, a third form dill re- 
mains, 95 
** Chang'd to ahull, my lowing fills the plains. 
** Straight on the left his nervous arms were 

thrown 
** Upon my brindled neck, and tngg*d it down ; 
** Then deep he (buck my horn into the fand, 
** And feird my bulk along the dufty land, ico 
** Nbryet his fury coolM; 'twixt rage andfcorn, 
** From my maim'd fVont he tore the ftubbom 

horui 
<* Thisylieap'd with flowers and fiuitt, the Nai- 

mdsbear, 
^ Sacred to plenty, and the bounteous year." 
He fpoke ; when lo I a beauteous nymph ap- 
pears. 
Girt, like Diana's train, ifrith flowinfr hairs; 
The bom (he brings, in which all autumn's ftor*d. 
And ruddy apples for the fecoiid board. 
• Mow mom begins to dawn, the fun*s bright 
fire 
Gilds the high mountains, and the youths retire ; 
Kor ftayM they, till the troiabled dream fubfides 
And in its bounds with peaceful current glides. 
But Aehclous in his 0027 bed 
tkep hides hh brow deform 'd, and rudic head : 
No real wound the vidor's triumph fliow*d. Z15 
But his loft honours grieVd the watery god ; 
Yet ev*n that lofs the willow's leaves o'erfpread. 
And verdant reeds, in garlands, bind his head. 



ts 



TUB 

DEATH OF NESSUS. 

THE CENTAUR. 

THIS virgin too, thy love, O Nedus, foand. 
To her alone you owe the fatal wound. 
As the drong fon of Jove his bride conveys. 
Where hii paternal lands their bulwarks raife ; 
Where from her dwpy uru Lvenus pours 5 

Her rapid current, fwcU'd by winter/ (howern. 
He came. 1 he frequent eddiei whirled the tide, 
And the deep roiling waves ali i>af» deny*d. 
As for hiinfclf. he itood unmov'd by fears, 
For now his briJal charge emp'oy'd his cares. 10 
The ftrong-limb'd Nefl'usthus officious cry'd 
(For he the (hallows of the ftream had try'd). 
Swim thou, Alcides, all thy ftrcngth prepare ; 
On yonder bank Vli lodge thy nuptial care. 



til' Aonian ditef to Neflus trufts liis 
AH pale, and trembling for her hero's life : 
Clmh'd as he ftood in the fierce lion's hade. 
The laden quiver o'er his dioulder ty'd 
(For croCs the dream his bow and cinb were 

cad); 
Swift he plong'd in ; thefe billows diall bopafs'd. 
He fiud, nor fought where Cmuother waters 

giide. SI 

But dem'd the rapid dangers of the 6d^ 
The bank he reached : again the bowhf bean; 
When, hark ! his bride^ known voiife alanM 

his ears. 
Keflus, to thee I call (aloud he cries) ; 15 

Vain is thy tmd in flight, be timely wife : 
Thou mouder double^ihap'd, my right fet free. 
If thou no reverence owe mf fame and me. 
Yet kindred Ihould thy lawlefs lud deny* 
Think not, perfidious wretch, from me to fly, 
Though wing'd with horfc't fpeed ; wounds dull 

purine : 
Swift as his words the faul arrow flew : 
The Centaur's back admiu the feather'd woo^^ 
And through his bread the barbed weapon dood ; 
Which when, in anguifli, through the fleflk he 
tore, 35 

From both the wounds gufii'd forth the fpumy 

yore, 
MiiM with Leraaean venom ; this he took. 
Nor dire revenge his dying bread forfook. 
His garments, in the reeking purple dy*J, 
To roUze love's paffion, he prefenu the bride, ^t 



Mh 



The DEATH of HERCULES. 

No W a Ion.; interv:^ of time focccsds, 
V\ hen the great fon of Jove*s immortal 

deeds. 
And dcp-dame's hate had fill*d earth's otmoi 

round ; 
He from Oechalia, with new laureIs,crown'd 
In triumph was retura'd. He rites prepares. 
And to the king of gods direds his prayers. 
When Fame (who falfehood clothes in truth's Si* 

guifc, 
A)id fweiU her little bulk with growing lies) 
Thy tender ear, O Dejanira mov*d. 
That Hercules the fair lole lov'd. 

Her love believes the tale ; the truth die feafi 
Of his new pilGon, ani gives way to tears* 
1 lie flow.ng tears difTus'd her wretched grief. 
Why f .ek I thus, from dreaming eyes, relief f 
She cries ; indulge not thus thife truitlefs cares, 
The harlot ^ ill but triumph in thy tears ; 
Let fomething be refoiv'd, while yet there's 

time ; 
My bed not confctous of a rival's crime, 
la filence diall I moum* or loui complain ? 
Shall I feek Calydon, or here re nain f 
What though ally'd to Melcaj^er s fame, 
I boad the honours of a fifter's name ? 
My wrongs, perhaps, now ur/e me to puiTue 
Some defpcratc dwcd, by which the v.t>;ld Ihall 

view 

How 
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revenge and wnm)n*s ngecan rife, 25 
relterinf; in her bloo^ the h^lot dies. 
▼anoos p«flli:>ns ru1*d by turns her breaft. 
refolvcs to fen 1 \)ie fatal ?eft> 
ih Lernsean (rote, whofe power mrght move 
anewt »nd roaze declining love. 30 

w {he what her ftd lea tJge beftows, 
tie to Lichas truili her future wues ; 
ft endearments ihe the buy cmnmands 
the garment to her bulband^. hands, 
nwltttng hero takes the gifc in hiftey 35 
r hjs (houlders L**rna*s pbifon caft. 
the fire with fr^isl^ncenfe hv ftrowst 
:ra to the gMs his holy vowi ; 
rhe marble altar^s polidi'd frame 
rch the grapy ftream j the rifing flame 40 
dUfolTes the fubrle poifonous juice, 
aints his blood, and all his nerves bedewi. 
>nted fortitude he bore the fmart, 
a groan confef*^ his burning heart, 
h his patience was fubdued by pain^ 45 
i the far red altar from the plain j 
ide forefts echo with his cries ! 
rip off the deathful robe he tries, 
r he plucks the veft, the ikin h^tearia 
igled mufcles and huge bones he baies^ 50 
ly fight !) or, raging with his pain^ 
the nicking plague he tugs in vain. 
: red iron hi(Ies in the flood, 
the venom in his curdling blood, 
th the greedy flame his entrails glow* 55 
d fweats down all his body flow j 
:king nerves bumt-up aie burft in twain^ 
ctng venom melts his fwimming brain. 
f lifting both his hands alofV, he cries, 
' revenge dread emprefs of the ikies ; 60 
I my death the rancmr of thy heart* 
wn with pleafure, and enjoy my fmatt. 
er pity mov*d a hofUle Invaft 
e I (land thy enemy profefl), 
nee this hateful life, with tortures tom> 65 
) trouble, and to labours bora 
the gift moil welcome to my woe* 
i a gift a flep>dame may beftow. 
jt this Bufiris was fubdued, 
barbarous temples reek*d with ihangers* 

blood? , 70 

n thefe arms, his fate Antaeus fbuod^ 
*d recruited vigour from the ground. 
C triplc-fbrm'd Geryon fell ? 
fear the triple dog of hell ? 
thefe hands the bulPs arm'd forehead hold ? 
>ur mighty toils in £lis told ? 
Stymphalian lakes proclaim my fame ? 
Parthenlan woods refound my name ? 
s*d the golden belt of Thermodon ? 
I the dragon-guarded apples won ? 80 

le fieice Centaur*s ilrength my force with- 

ilaod, 
;I1 boar that fpoilM th' Arcadian land ? 
thefe arms the Hydra's rage fubdue* 
m lili wouQdi CO double fury grew i 



? What if the Thraclan horfesj fat with gore, 2$ 
J Who human bodies in their mangers tore, 
1 (aw, ahd with their barbarous lord o'erthrew ? 
What if thefe hands Nem8«i*s lion flew ? 
Did not this neck the heavenly globe fuftain ?•«• 
The female partner of the thjnderer's reign, 90 
Fatigued, at length fufp«;nds her harih commands ; 
Yet no fatigue i>ach Aack'd thefe vacant hands. 
But now new plagues purfue me ; neither force* 
Nor arms, nor darts* can ^lop their raging courier 
Devourtng fiinw through my rack'd entrails ftrays, 9 j 
And on my lurgs and fhrivel'd mufd^ P^'cys } 
Yet ftill Kuryilheas bre^ithes the vital air ! 
What n^ortal now ihall feek the gods with prayer^*' 



THE TRANSFORMATION 



or 



LYCHAS iKTo A ROCK. 

'Y'HE hero faid ; and, with the torture dun;. 
Furious o*er Oett*s loftty hills he fprung : 
Stuck wUh the fhaft, thus fcours the tiger rounds 
And leeks the flying author of his wound. 
Now might you fee him trembling, now he vents 5 
His anguifh*d fnul in groans and loud laments j 
He ftriyes to tear the clinging veil in va'>n» 
And with up-rooted forc^i rtrews the plain; 
Now, kindling into rage, his hjndt he rears, 
And to his kindred goas diredts bis nriyers. iq. 

When Lychas, lo, he fpi.!s ; who trembling flew. 
And, in ? hollow-rock conceaPd from view, 
Had fliunn'a his wr ith. Now grief renew*d his pain^ 
His madncfs ch.ird, and thus he raves again: 
Lychas, to rhee Mone niy fate I owe, 1^ 

Who bore the gifi, rhe caufe of all my wye. 
The youth all pn]c with fhivering fear was ftanga 
And vain excufes faulter*d on his tongue. 
Alcides fnatch^d him, as witli fuopliant face 
He flrove to clafp his knees, and beg for grace. 20 
He tofs'd him o'er hiv head witli airy cuurfe. 
And hurrd with more than with an engine's force j . 
Far o>r th' Eubosan main aloft he flies. 
And hardens by degrees amid the fkies. 
So fhowery drops, when chilly tempefts blow, 25 
Thiclcen atfirfl, then whiten into fiiow; 
In balls congejpd the rolling iiv:cces bound, 
lo, folid hail rcfuK upon the giound. 

Thus, whirFd wjm nervous force through dilEanC 
air. 
The purple tide forfook hi veins wirh fear; 3/5 
All nioiiture left hik lin^^. Transrbrm'd to iftone. 
In ancient days the craggy flint was known : 
Still in th' Eubaan wive* hi . n-onc he rears. 
Still the fmall rock in human torm .>|-pears, 
And ftUl the name of hapUft Lychas bears. 
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TOT 
APOTHEOSIS ot HERCULES. 

^UT now the hero of immortal birth 

Fells Deters fbrdb on the gfoaiiiiig esrth | 
A pile he builds j to PhiloQetes* care 
He leaves his dearhAil inftniments of war ; 
To him CAinmits tbo(e arrows t which again 5 

Muft fee the bulwarks of rhe Trojan reign* 
The fon of Psan l?|bts the lofty p>jre> 
High round the ftruflure climbs the greedy fire{ 
i^lacM on the l«p, thy nervous (boulders fpread 
With the Nemsein fpoils thy carelefs heaji i 10 
lUisM on tfae'knotty club, with look divine i 
Here thou, drtxA hero of celeftial linet 
Waft ftretchM at cafe j as when, a cheerful gueft, 
.Wine crown*d thy bowls, and flowers thy temples 

drtft. 
Now on all fides the potent flames afpire> 1 5 

And ciackle ronnd thofe limbs that mock the fire. 
A fudden tremor feizM th* immortal hofty 
.Who thought the world's profeft defender loft. 
This when the thundcf^r faw, with tJooilcs he 
ciies, 
*Tis from your fcstn, jt gods, my pleafu^ rife j ao 
Joy (wells my breaft, that my all-ruling hand 
0>r fuch a grateful people boafts comnundf 
That you my fuflfering progeny would aid i < 

Though to his deeds this juft refped be paid. 
Me you*ve oUig'd. Be all yov fun fbrfaoniy 15 
Th* Oetean tires do thouy great liero, fcom. 
Who vanquirhM all things, Hull fubdne the fiame. 
That part alone of grofs mitemal frame 
Tire ihall devour ; whHe what ^om me he drew 
Shall live immortal, and its force fubdue ; 30 

That, when he's dead, J '11 raife to realms ab«ve i 
May all the powers the righteous aft approve ! 
If any god diflfent, and judge too great 
The facrrd honours of the heavenly feat, 
Xv*n he (hall own, his deeds deferve the (ky, 3 $ 
£v*n he, relodant, (hall at length comply. 
Thi* aiTembled powers affent. No frown till now 
Had mark*d with pafHun vengeful Juno's brow. 
Meanwhile whate'er was iu the power of flame 
Was all confum^d, his body's nervous frame 40 
Ko more was known }<— of humaa form bereft^ 
Th' eternal part of Jove alone was left. 
As. an old ferpentcafts his fcaly veft, 
Wireatbes in the fun, in youthful glory dreft; 
So when Alcidf s mortai mould refign'd, 45 

ah. better partenlatg'd, and grew refin'dy 
Attguft his vifage (bone $ alnughty Jove 
In his fwift car his honour'd offspring drove ; 
High o*er the hollow clouds the courlert fly» 
And lodge the hero in the ftarry iky. 50 



THE TRANSFORMATIOK 
OF CALANTHIS. 

JTLAS percdvM the load of heaven*s new gueft. 
Reveogc ftUl rancour'd ui Euryfthou* bmft 



Againft Alcidet* rade. Alcnena goes 

To lole, to vent maternal woes ) 

Here (he pours forth her grief, recounts the fpoib^ 

Her fon had bravely reap'd in glorious tails. 

This lole, by Hercules* commands, 

Hylliis had lov'd, and join'd in nuptial bands. ^ 

Her fwelling vromb the teeming b'irth confeA'd ;— 

To whom Alcmena thus htr fpecch addre&'dj n 

may the gods prote£^ thcr, in that hrur, 
When mid.'t thy throe* thou call'ft th' llithyaa pomrt 
May no delays prolong thy racicog pain, 

As when I fued for Juno's aid in vaial 
When now Alcidcs' mighty birth drew njgh> ij 
And the tenth (ign roU'd finrward on the iky» 
My womb extends with fuch-tf mighty load. 
As Jove the parent of the burden (how'd. 

1 could no more th* incieafing fmart fuftaia t 

My horror kindles to recount the pain ; ^ m 

Cold chills my limbs while I the tale purfuef 
vjlnd now methinks I fed mv pangs anew. 
Seven days and nights amidft InceiTant throeiy 
Fatigued with ills 1 lay nop-knev^ nepofe $ 
When lifting high my hands, in Ihrieks I pnfd|lS 
Implor'dthe gods, and caird Lucioa's aid. 

Shexame, but prejudic'd, to give my €ast 
A facrifice to vengeful Juno's htf e. 
She hears the groaning angui^ of my Sitip 
And on the altar at my door (he fits $ )• 

O'er her \tfi knee her crofling leg (he caft» 
Then knits her fingers dofe and wrings themM: 
T^ ftay'd the birth ; in muttering verfe (he frtf% 
The muttering verie th' unfinifh^d biith dclay'd. 
Now with fierce ftruggles, raging with iiiypai% 35 
At Jove'i ingratitude 1 rave in vain. 
How did I wi(h for death ! fuch groana I (^ 
As might have made the flinty heart rtlcot. 
Now the Cadmeiaa matrons round noe ptcftt 
OflFer their vows, and (etk to bring redrefit, 4» 
Among the Theban dames Galanthit ftacds. 
Strong* limb'd, red-hair'd, and juft to my coiMVdIi 
She firft perceiv'd that all theie rackiqg won 
From the perfifting hate of Juno rofe. 
As here and there (he pafs'd, by chance (be fai H 
The feated goddefs ; on her dofe-prefs'd kaccs 
Her faft-knit hands (he leans t with cbeerfid mm 
Galanthis cries. Whoe'er thoo art, rejoice $ 
Congratulate the dame, (he lies at reft. 
At length the godt Alcmena's womb have blei. Jl 
Swifc from her teat the ftanied goddc(^ fpriiipi 
No more conceal'd, her hands abroad (he (liifs{ 
The charm unloos'd, the birth my pangs idiev*d} 
Galanthis* laughter vex'd the power dccdv'd. 
Fame fays, the goddefs draggM th^ laughiqg Mil S|' 
Faft by the hair j in vain her force eilay'd 
Her groveling body from the ground to rear; 
Chang*d to fore-feet her flirinking arma appesri 
Her hairy, back Iter former hue retains* 
The form alone is loft ; her ftrength remains $ il 
Who, fince the lie did firom her mouth pioccedi 
Shall frdtn her pregnant mouth bring fixth i 
Nor (hall (he quit her long-frequented boa 
But hauac thofe boufet where (be loT*dtio 
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TUB STORY •¥ lOLAUSi 

* 

RESTORED TO YOUTH. 



AXGVMCNT. 

■w«f relatid tAefaili of ker fifitr Dryopty ioJb 
t ckanged into a tree for violating the kl^omt of 
thtnt Lotis (<Mct a nym^) j luiiU fie it dif- 
tfarf w tktje mattas'wth AUmiuiy JA*Ji»ds new 
ter of^uitnder in thejudden cAange of Him to a 

ILE lole the fatal chinge declax«t» 
Aicmcna'i pitying hand oft' wip'd her tears. 
tDoftresunM down her checks ; ibon forrow 

/lies, 
fing joy the trickling moifture dries : 
latis ftands before their eyes. ' c 

th he ftood ; and the foft down began 
is fmooth chin to fnread, and promife man* 
ubmitted to her hulband'a prayers, 
I oew vigour, and reftor^d his years. 
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THE PROPHECY OF THEMIS, 

7 from her lips a folemn oath htd pafsM> 
bat lolau^ the gift alone ibould uSte, 
>t jufi ThemJs thus maturely faid 
K checked her tow, and aw*d the blooming 
maid) : 

I is embroil *d in war. Capaneus ftan^l e 
ble ; but by the thunderer*s hands 
on (hall the guilty • brothers fire, 
lih to mutual wounds^ and both expfro« 
eling earth flxall ope her gloomy womb, 
the t y«t breathing bard fl»aU find his tomb. 
fon ihall bathe bis hands in parent^ blood, 
I OM ad be both unjuft and/goo^, 
jc and fenfe depri?*d, where'er h« fliety 
j-ies and his mother's ghoft he fpict. 
fe the fttal bracelet (hail implore, ic 

begeus ftain his fword in kindred gore. 
oe ihali then with fuppliant prayer 
on Jupiter*s relcntmg ear. 
all with youth her infant fons infpire, 
d their bo/bms glow with manly fire. 



THE DEBATE of tkx GODS* 

EN Themis thus with prefcient voice had fpoke 
kmong the gods a various murmur broke; 
ion n^e in each immortal bread, 
oe ihoald grant what Was deny'djthe re^ 

Eteoc/et Md ^•ijtiifft. 



I Aurora lor her aged rpoofe eomplaim , 
And Ceres grieves for Jafon's freezing veins } 
Vulcan would Erichthonius' years renew; 
Her future race the care of Venus drew. 
She would Aochifes' blooming age reftore , 
A different care employ 'd eadh heavenly power. 
Thus various intends did their jars increafe, 
Till Jove arofe 9-- >he fpoke— their tumults ceafe. 

^^U any reverence to our prefence given ? 
Then why this difcord 'moog the powers of heiFfn ? 
Who can the fettled will of Fate fubdue? i% 

*Twas b]F the fates that JoJau's knew 
A fecond youth. The Fates* determin'd doom 
Shall give Callirhoe's race a youthful bloom. 
Arrrs nor ambition can this power obtain : 
Quell your defires ; even Me the Fates reftrain* to 
Could I their will control, no rolling years 
Had i£acus bent down with filverhairs; '' 
Then Rhadamanthus ftlll had youth podfefsM, 
And ^ino6 with eternal bloom been blefs'd. 

Jove*s words the i'yood mov'd ; the powers give oVs 
And urge in vain unjuft complaint no more. 
Since Rhadamanthus* veins now (lowly fiow*d, 
And >£acu« and Minos bor^the load \ 
Minos, who, in the flower of youth and fame. 
Made mighty nations tremble at his name, 
Infirm with age, the proud Miletus fisars. 
Vain of his bLth, and in the'ftrength of years \ 
And BOW, regarding all his realms as loft. 
He darft not foree hint from his native coaft. 
But you by choice, Miletus, fled his reign, ^ 
And your fwift veflcl plow'd th* i£gean main; 
On Afiatic (hares a town y^ frame. 
Which ftill is honour'd with the founder's name. 
Here you Cyanee knew, the beauteous m»d. 
As 00 her fiitber's winding banks (he ft<^yM : 
Caunus and ByBlis hence their lineage trace. 
The double offspring of yo|ur vrarm embrace* 
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THE STORY of AJtACHNE, 

From the Beginning of the Sixth Book o{ Ovxn^i 

MXTAMO&rHOSXI* 

AftCUMXNT. 

PaHatf vjfithtg tii Mufet on tkfir till to fee tif fim* 
taifi Hipfocreniy is hy t^em informed &w tie Pieridet 
^vere ekangid itto ciatiering fies fkr rivat:ng tH 
miefifieri ittjong -^Tkii ftmuiiting the Geddeh f 
toAe vtpgeance on Arachnei tie dmigAter ef Jamm^ 
wAo defied her in Aer azofi art, gives r'^e to tAefoU 
lowing fifrj* 

pALLAS, attentive, beard the Mofes* fong, 

Pftas'd that fo well they had reveng'd their wrongs 
Refleding thus,— .A. vulgar foul can praUe ; 
My fame let glorious emulation raife : 
Swift vengeance (hal^ purfue th* audauous pride ^ g 
That dares my facred Deity deride : 
Revenge the Goddefi in her b.reail revolves ; 
4ad ftraight the bold Arac^'s fate refolves j 
^H « 
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Her haughty mitu} to Heavm difdain'd Co hcndg 
Aind durft with Pallas In her art contend. so 

No famous t'wn (he boafts, or noble name ; 
But to her Hcilful hand owes ail her fuiie j 
Idnv.n her Father on his trade rely*d, 
And thirdly wool in purple juices dy'd j 
Her nK>thcr, whom the fhades of death confine, 15 
Was, like her hufband, bom of vulgar line. 
At fmall Hypaepe though (he did rcfide, 
Yet induftry proclaim'd what birth deny'd : 
All Lydia to her name duo honour pays, 
^ And every city fpeaks Ar«chnc*s praife. 
Nymphf of Timolus quit their ihady woods. 
Nymphs of Paftolus leave their golden flrtodt» 
And oft' with pleafare round her gnzipg ftand. 
Admire her work, and praife her artful hand : 
They viewed each motion, with new wonder feix'd j 
More than the work her graceful manner pleas'd. 
"Whether raw wool in its firft orbs fhe wound. 
Or with fwifc fingers twirl'd the fpindle round 5 
"Whether (he picked with care the knotty piece, 
Or comb'd like ftrcaky clouds the ftretching 
fleece ; jo 

"Whether her needle play'd the pencil's part j 
*Twas* plain from pallas fte derived her art. 
But (he, unable to fuAain her pride, 
The very mi(lrefs of her art c'e/y'd — 
Pallas obfcures her blight c<rlcaial grace, 35 

And takes an old decrepit beldame's ftce. 
Her head is fcatter'd o'er with filvcr hairs, 
"WhiclAeems to bend beneath a load of years. 
Her trembling hand, embols'd with livid veins, 
On trufty fbfF her feeble limbs fuftains. 40 

• She thus accoKs the nymph : •< Be dmely wiic) 
<« Do not the wholefome words of age defpiic, 
<* For in the hoary head experience lies : 
*« On earth contend the grcacetl name to gain $ 
« To Pallas yield 5— with Heaven you ftriv* lo 

▼ain." 
Contempt contradls her brow, herpaHions rife, 
"Wrath and difdain infiame her rolling eyes: 
At once the tangling thread away fhe throws. 
And fcarce can curb her threatening hands from 

blows. 
«« Worn-out with age, and by difeafc declined, 50 
«• (She cries) thy carcafe has furviv'd thy mind j » 
«* Thefe Icdures might thy lervile daughters move, 
«' And wary dodrines for thy nieces prove : 
« My counfel's from myfelf, my will commands, 
«* And my firft refolutirn always ftands : ^5 

*' Let her contend j or does her tear impart 
«* That conqucft waits on my fuperiot art *'* 

The Goddefs ftraight throws oit'her old difguife. 
And heavenly beauty fparklc s in her eyes, 
A youthful blocm fills up each wrinkled trace, 60 
And PaUas finilcs with every wonted grace. 
The nymphs, furpris'd, the Deity adore. 
And Lydian dames confefs her matchlefs power ; 
1 he rival maid ulone unmuv'd remains. 
Yet a fwift blu(h her guilty feature ibim 5 65 

In her unwilling cheek the crimibn glows, 
And her chcck'd pride a fhort confufion knows. 
So when Aurora firft unveils her eyp», 
A porple dawn inverts the blufhing'fkiesj 
But fcon bright Phoebus gains th' horizon's height. 
And gilds Uic^lumiffhcre wIUi (p reading ligbu 






Pfifire of conqneft fways the giddy ma:d. 
To certain ruii • by rain hopes betray 'd : 
The Goddefs wich her ftuoborn will comply^dy 
And deign'd by trial t9 convince her pride. 75 

Both take their ftations, and the piece prepare. 
And order every (lender thiead with care. 
The web inwraps the beam ; the reed divides, 
While through the vridening fpace the (battle 

glides. 
Which their fwift hands receive ; tlicn, pob'd mfk 

lead. 
The fwinging weight ftrikes doTe th* mkstti 

thread. 
They gird their flowing garments roupd the w«ft. 
And ply their feet and arms with dext*rous hafte. 
Here each inweaves the richeft Tynan dye. 
There fainter (hades in folyn*d order lie j t$ 

Such .vari'jus mixtures in the teiture Jbioe, 
Set-o(F the work, and brighten each defign s 
As when the fun his piercing rays extends. 
When ^om thin clouds fume drifting fliowcr de- 

' fcend^, 

We fee the fpacious humid arch appear, 90 

Whofe Lranfient cokurs paint the fplendid air: 
By fuch degrees the deepening (hadows rife 
As pleafingly oeceive our dazzled eyevj 
And though the fane th* adjoining colour fccas, 
Yet hues of different natures dye th* eztreoa. 95 
Here heightening gold thej *niidll the ' woof ^ 

pofe. 
And in the web this antique Aory rofe. 

Pallas the lofty mount of Mais defigns, 
Coeleftial judgment guides th' unerring Imesi 
Here, in juft view, th* Athenian liruduics ftaody 
And there the gods contend to name the land} 
Twelve deities fhe frames with fhitely mien, 
An^ in the midft fuperior Jove is feen ; 
A glowing warmth the blended colours give. 
The figures in the pi^re feem to live. 
Heaven's thundinng mooaich fits with 

grace. 
And dread omnipotence imprinta his face : 
There Neptune flood, difdainfully he frovoM, 
And with his trident fmote the tremblh^gnmi; 
The parting rocks a fpacious chafm difclole, in 
From whence a neiy, prancing fteed ante ; 
And on that ufeful gift he founds haa claim. 
To grace the city with his hoBCur'd name. 
See her own figure next with martial air, 
A fhining helmet decks her flowing hair ; 115 

Her thoughtful brcaft her welUpoiaM fhidd di^ 

fends. 
And her bare arm a glittering fpear extcndt, 
With which fhe wounds the pfain; fnn tkn 

arofe 
A fpreading treej green olives load the boiighi^ 
The powers her gift behold with wondering eyes, ist 
And to the Goddefi give the rightfbl prize. 

Such mercy checks her wntlf, that, to difleadi 
By others fate the too prefumptueos maid. 
With miniatures the fills each oocacr Ipacc, 
To curb her pride, and fare her from di%nce. 115 

Haemus and Rhodope in this fhe wrought, 
The beautepui colours fpolce her lively thougbtj 
With arrogance and fierce ambitioo fir'd, 
Vity to the facrcd mmcs «f pH% afpir'4 
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To monntuns changM, thrir lofty heads arifef 130 
Aod lofe their IcfTcning fummits in the fkies. 

In that, in all tlie (Irength of art wai feea 
The wretched fite of thePygmsin queeo; 
Juno> enraged, refents th* audacious aim» 
And to a crane transfbcim the TanquiihM dame i i^S 
In that voracious (hape (he Hill appears, \ 

And plagues her people with perpetual wan. 

In this. And gone for beauty ftrove 
With the bright confort of imperial Jove : 
Juno, incens*d| her royil power difplay^d, 140 

Ami to a bird coovert& the haughty maid, 
Laomcdon his daughrer'x fate bewaili. 
Nor his, nor llion^ fervrnrprayrr prevails. 
But on her lovely Hcin white feathers rife ; 
Chang*d to a cLmorous dork, the mounts the 
(kic. 145 

In the rcnraiiiin;? orb, the'heavenly maid 
The t^e of childlefs Cynaras difplay*d ; 
A fettled anguiih in his look appears, 
And from his bloodfliot eyes flow (ircama of tears; 
On the cold ground, no more a ftchcr, thrown, 150 
He for his diughrers clafp'd the puli(h*d ftone. 
Andy when he fought to hold their wonted charms. 
The temple's ftcps deceived his eager arms. 
Wreaths of green olive round the border twine, 
Aad her own tree inclofes the defign. 

Arachne paints th' amours of mighty Jote, 
How in a bull the Cod difgvisM hik luve; 
A nal bull fcems in the piece to roar. 
And real billows breaking on thefhoret 
In fair £uropa*s face i^pears furpnfe, 
To the retreating land ihe turns her eyes, 
And fecms to call her maids, who wondering fiood. 
And with her tears increase the briny flood 
Her trembling feet flie by contra^ion favet 
From the rude infult of the rifing waves. 

Here amorous Jove diflblving Lcda trod, 
And in the vi^rous fwan concealed the god. 
Love lends him now an eagle's new difguife. 
Beneath his fluttering wings Afteria lie^, 
Th* enlivening colours here with force e»pref&'d 170 
How Jove the fair Antiope carefs'd. 
Jn a Ihong fatyr's mufded form he came, 
Inftilling love tranfports the glowing dame> 
And lufty twins reward his nerves flame. 
Here how he footh'd the bright AIcmena*s love, 175 
Who for Amphitryon took th* impoflor Jove j 
And how the God in golden ffaower^llur'd 
The guarded nymph, in brazen walls immured: 
How, in a fwain, Mnemofyoe he charms } 
How lambent flame the fair iSgina warm* : 180 
And hfjw wirh various glittering hues inlaid 
Inferp^t's furm Deois he betray*d. 
Here you, great Nffptun-, with a (hort-liv'd flame 
In a young bull enjoy the i^lian dame. 
Then in Hnlpeus' (hape intrigues ;»urfue ; 185 

*Tii thu3 th' Aloids boaft dcfceot from you. 
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Here to Bifaltts was thy love convey'd, ' 
When a rough ram deceivM the yielding maid. 

Ceres, kind mother srf the bounteous year, 
Whofe golden locks a iheafy garland bear $ 19* 

And the dread dame, with hifling ferpents hung, 
(From whom the Pegafasan coutfer fprting) 
Thee in a fnufliing ftallion*a form enjoy, 
Exhauft thy (Irength, and every nerve employ; 
Melantho as a dolphin you betray, 195 

And fport in pleafures on the rolling fea s 
Such juft proportion graces every part. 
Nature herfelf appears improved by art. 
Here in difguife was mighty Phcrbus fecn, 
VVith.clowniih afpeft, and aruftic mien} so9 

Again ti .)nsfv»rm'd, he*s drefs'd in falcon*8 plqmes, 
Aiid now the lion's noble Oiapc aflfumes; 
Now, in a ihepherd's form, with treacberoas fmilef 
He Mic^reian life's heart beguiles. 
Here his plump ihape enamour'd Bacchur leaves, X05 
And in the grape Erigone deceites. 
There Saturn, in a neighing horfe, (he wove. 
And Chiron^s double form rewards his Jove. 
Feitoons of flowers, inwove with ivy, (hine. 
Border the wondruus piece, and round the textnie 

twine. 
Not Palhs, nor ev^n fpleen itfelf, could blaaie 
The wondrous work of the Mseonian dame$ 
Wkh grief her va(t fuccefs the Go^Jdeiii borc> 
And of coeleflial crimes the (h>ry tore. 
Her boxen (huttle now, enrag*d, (he took» 
And thrice the proud Jdntonian artift ftrncks 
Th* unhappy maid, to fee her labours vain. 
Grew refolure with pride, and (hame, and pain: 
Around her neck a fatal noofe flie ty'd]^ 
And fought by fudden death her guilt to hide. ai« 
Pallas witli pity faw the defperate deed. 
And thus the virgin*s milder fate decreed t 
** Live, impious rivnl, mindful of thy crime, 
** Sufpendcd thus to vt^e thy future tinie ; 
** Thy puni(hment involves thy numerous race, 22| 
<( Who for thy fault fliall fliare in thy difgrace.**- 
Her incantation magic juices aid, "l 

With fprinkling drops (he hathM die pendent / 

maid, 
And thus the charm its noxious power difplay^d. 
Like leaves in autumnrdrop her filling hairs, 239 
With thefe her Dofe, and next her rifing ears. 
Her head to the minuteft fubftance (hrunk» 
The potent juice contrads her changing trunk ) ■ 
C'lofe to her fides her flendcr fingers clung. 
There chaog'd to nimble feet in order hong| 135 
Her bloated belly fwells to larger fize, 
Which now with fmallcft threads her work fup« 

plies , 
The Virgin in the Spider ftill remains 5 
And in that ihape her former art retains. 
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TALES. 

AN ANSWER 

T9 TIE tOMPNEt*! PtOLOGVE OT CRAUCKt. 

IN IMITATION OF CHAUCER*i STYLE. 

^HE Sompner leudly hath his prologue told. 

And faiae on the Frrers his talc japing and bold ; 
How that in Hell they fearcheo near and ytnde. 
And ne <me Freer in all tjhlke place efpjde: 
But lo ! the devil turned his erfe about* 
And twenty thoufand Freers wend in and out. 
By which in Jeoffry*s rhyming it appears^ 
The devirt belly is the hive of Freers. 
Kow Ijftnethlordlings! forthwith ye (hall hear* 
What happen *d at a houfe in Lancaihire. 
A miferc that hath lends and tenement* 
Who raketh tVon his villaines taxes and rent* 
Owned a houfe which emptye long yilood. 
Full ileeply ftted in a derlcjiing wood ; 
Murmif ing a /hallow brook runneth along* 
Mong the round ftones it maken ddlefiil long. 

Now there fpreaden a runmur that evcrich night. 
The rooms yhaunted beeri by many a fprite ; 
The mifler avoucheth* and .lU thereabout* 
That they full oft* hearcn the hellifh rout ; 
Some fainc they hear the jingling of chains* 
And Tome hath y heard the pfautries ilraincs) 
At midnight Tome the heedlefs boife ymecc;» 
And foroe efpien a corfe in a white (biet. 
And oother things* faye, elfin, and elfe* 
And ihapes that fear createn to itlelf. 

Now it To hapt* there was not ferre away^ 
Of grey Freers a fair and rich Abbaye* 
Where liven a Fneer yclepcd Pete Thomas* 
Whodaren alone in derke through chiirch-yerds pafs. 

This Freere would lye in thilke houfe all night* 
In hope'lie might efpyen a dreadful fprate. 
He taketh candle, beades, and holy watere* 
And legends eke of Saintes* and bookes of prayere. 
He entereth the room* and looketh round about. 
And hafpen the door* to hafpen the goblin out. 
The candle hath he put clofe by the bed* 
Ard in low tone his Ave Maryi faid. 
With water now befprinkled hath the floore> 
And maken crofson key-hole of the doore. 
Ne was therp not a moufe-hole in thilke place* . 
^uc he ycroded hath by God his grace* 
tie crcfled hath this* and eke he croHed tha^ 
With benedlc tt and God knows what. 

Now he gocth to bed and lieth adown* 
When the alocic had juft ftricken the twelfth foon. 
Bethiiiketh bim new what the caufe hath ybeen* 
Why nnany i^rites by 9x>rtals have been feen. 
Hem remrmbereth how Dan Plutarch hath yfed 
That Carfar's fprite came to Brute his bed ; 
Of chains that frighten erft Artcmidorc* 
The tales of Plinc, Valcre, and many mote. 

Hem thinketh that fome murdere here been done* 
And he mought fee foane bloodye ghoft anune* 
Or that f(<me orphlines writings here be ilor*d^ 
Or pot of gold Uine deep bcceaih a board i 



Or thinketh hem* if he might fee no fpritet 

The Abbaye mought buy this houfe cheap oatngkt 

As hem thus rhinketh* anone aflep he Ises, 
Up ftarten Sathanas with faucer eyes. 
He turned the Freer upon his face downright* 
Difplaying his .lether cheeks fiili broad and white. 
Then quoth Dan Sathanas as he thwacked him tan^ 
Thou didlt forget to guard thy poftem-dof«. 
There is an hole which hath not crofled been; 
Farewel* from whence I came* I creepen in. 

Now plain it is ytellen in my yttCt^ 
If Devils in hell bear Freers in their nie* 
On earth the Devil in Freers doth ydweil ; 
W^ there no Freers the Uevii mought koep in Hell. 



WORK FOR A COOPER. 



A TALE. 

A MAN may lead a happy I'fe* 

Without th^ needful thing a wifiet 
This long have lufty Abbou Icaowo* 
Who neVr knew fpoufes— of their own. 

Vi^hat though your houCe be dean and oeai^ 
With couches* chairs, and oeds compleat { 
Though you each day invite a friend. 
Though he ihould every di/h commend; 
On fiagihot- heath your mutton fed* i 

Yo^r fowls at firentCprd born and bred ; 
Though pureft wine your ceUars boafty 
Wine worthy of the furcft toaft j 
Yet there are ether things rcquir*d : 
Ring, arid let 's fee the maid you hir*d.«-» 
Blefs me .' thofe hands'might hold a btooiDy 
Twirl round a mop* and wa(h a nmm \ 
A batchelor his maid (hould keep, '^ 

Not for that fet vile ufe tu fweep ) 
Let her his humour f nderftand* 
And turn to every thing her hand. 
Get you a lafs that's young and tigbty 
Whofe arms are, like her apron* white 
What though her ibift be feldom leen* 
Let that* t^ugh coarfe* be always clean | 
She might each naom your tea attend* 
And on your wriXt your ruffle mend j 
Then* if you break a ruguilh jell* 
Or fpueeze her hand* or pat her breaft* 
She cries* Oh* dear Sir, don't be naught I 
And blufhes fpeak her ia(t night's fault* 
To her your bouibc.ld cares confide j 
Let your keys jingle at her fide. 
A footman*s blunders teaze and fret ye; 
Ev*n while you chide* you fniile on Betty. 
Difcharge him then, if he's too fpruce j 
Fur f)etty *s for his maflcr's ofe. 

Will you your amorous fancy baulky 
For fear fome prudiih neighbour t4i]k i 
But you Ml objed* that you *re aftaid ^ 
Of (hv- peit freedom of a maid. 



*\ 



GAY'S POEMS. 



i»7 



wifor heads will fay, 
) turns her hand this uray, 
e to inorher drawo, 
oor lilver-fpoons in pawn. 
lomeW wrinkled jade 
> learn the pilfering trade ? 
tie'ty*s wants fupplies, 
irs, her manteau dyes» 
.fults (he flings away, 
iread-Cittin every 4ay. 
a dirty dt ub would hire, 
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aft Qim, were Betty put 
: duties of the flut, 
fcours or fcrubs a floor, 
jooH for Ibmething more ? 
avoid the greater vica^' 
icit, of confciencc nice, 
luft for ncigh»>ojr*s (poufc, 
irion in his honfe. 
mpaticnc all this time, 
onnfeL curfe my rhyme. 
1 *ll talk no more, 
tJc begins— Uf yore 
at Bl is J Prirft full fair, 
; eve 'Jnd crilpcd hair; 
ig low, his brow was fleek, 
diking on his check j 
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, the Nuas Lamented 
-bars were c'-cr invented, 
nton wife confctl, 
aft eye> and heaving breaft 9 
her check to ftill hsr fear, 
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njoiiM her penance mild, 
; on her like kis child, 
rial goffip*s fcdift 
d was a welcome gueft $ 
r*d not the leaft retlraint, 
will /kakeoiF the faint; 
1 he when they freely fpokt, 
lis fides, and took the joke } 
le to promote the jeft, # 
the fins which they confeft. 
; he might not always roam> 
nveniencies at .home. 
as in the bloom of beauty, 
d for every fecial duty ; 
I with BO houihold cares* 
fignM hit whole affairs : 
ludy kept the keya, 
ftudious-— of hia eafe : 
: power of all his locks, 
mage every cheft and box » 
f fuch credit gain'd, 
le cellar was reftrain*d. 
it wai a goodly ihow, 
full bogiheads all a-row. . 
, from the rank removed, 
than thercfth* Wdj 
\nt bcuche *twai fet afidc, 
choiceft friends deny'd. 
id then would fend a quart, 
9mc wi£;*> ccUitfivc \imh 



Againft confeiTian^s fulkn hour 

Wine has all fecretrin its pu we reft 

At common fea(^k it had been wi, 

Nor was It fit for layman^s ta^. 

If monk or- friar were his gueft. 

They drank it ; for 'they kiuw the beft. 

Nay, he at length fo fond was grown, 

He always drank it when^-alone. 
Who (halU recount his civil labours. 

In pious vifits to his neighbours ? 

Whene'er weak hufliands went aftray. 

He guefsM their wives were in the way: 

*Twas then His charity was (hown. 

He chofe to fee them when alone. 
Now was he l>ent on cucicoldom : 

He knew friend Dennis was frdm home : 

His wife (a poor negle€bed beauty. 

Defrauded of a hulbind*s dutv) 

Hid often told him at conf^flion. 

How h'trd 'he ftruggled '^ainft tranfgreflijn. 

He now refolves in heat of blood, ' 

To try how firm her virtue ftood. 

He knew that wine (to love beft lid) 

Hai oft' made bold the fhamc-fac'd rmid, 

Tiught her to romp, and take more freedoms, • 

Than nymphs trainM-vp at Smith's or NecdhamV 
A mighty bottle ftrait he chofe, 

Such as might give two Friars their dofe. 
Nannette he call'd : the cellar -door 
She ftraight unlocks, defcends before ; 
He foUowM clofe. Bur when he fpies 
His favourite caiik ; with lifted eyes * 
And lifted hands aloud he cries, 
Heigh-dffy t my darling wine aftoop ! 
It ffiuft alas I have fprung a hoop. 
That thrre *s a leak is oaft all doubt, 
( Reply *d the maid)— I'll find it out. 
She fets the candle down in hafte. 
Tuck*: her white apron round her waift. 
The hog(hcad*t mouldy fide afcends ; ' 
She ftraddles wide and downward bends : 
So low (he ftoops fh feck the flaw. 
Her coats rofe up, her matter faw— 
1 fee— he cries— (then cl^ifpt her iiiS.) 
The leak through which my wine has paft. 

Then all in hafte the maid defcended. 
And in a trice the leak was mended. ^ 
He found in Nannette all he wanted. 
So Dennis* brows remained unplanted. 
Ere fince this time, all lufty Friars 
(Watm*d wnth predominant defires, 
Whene'er the flefli with fpirit quarrels) 
Look on the fex as leaky barrels. 
Beware of thefe, ye jealous fpoufes I 
From fuch like cot^rs guard ypur houfet ; 
For, if they find not work at home. 
For jobbs through all the town they roam. 



THE EQUIVOCATION. 
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AN Abbot rich (whofe tafte was goo^, 
^' Alike in fcicnce apd ia food) 
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His biAop had rtroW*d to treat ; 

The BiHiop cmir* the Bifhop eat. 

'Twas filence, till their Itomachs foilM; 

And now at Herecicks they railed. 

What Herefy (the Prelate faid) 

Is in thai Church where Prieils may wed 1 

I>o not we tike the Church for life ? 

But thofe diTorce her for a w\/e ; 

Like laymen, keep her in their houfesy 

And own the children of their fpoulcs* 

Vile praAicet ! the Abbot cry*d. 

For pious ale we *re fet afide I 

Shall we take wives ? Marriage at beft 

Is but carnality profeft 1 

Now, as the biihop took hit gbfsy 
He fpy*d our Abbotts buxom Uft» 
Who crofsM the room > he mark*d her eye 
That glow*d with love ; his pulfe beat high* 
Fye, father) fye, (the Prelate cries) 
A maid fo youog! n>r (hamej be wiie« 
Thefe indifcretions lend. a handle 
To lewd lay-tongues« to give us fcaodal. 
For your vow*s faket this rule 1 give t* ye | 
Let all your maids be turned of fifty. 

The PneUt reply'd, I have DOtfwerv*d» 
Bat your chafle precept well obferv*d : 
That lafs full twenty-five has told $ 
I 've yet another who *s as old \ 
lato one fum their ages caft ; 
So both my maids have fifty paft. 

The Prelate fmird» butdurft not bltme; 
For why ? bis Lordfhip did the fame. 

Let thofe who reprimand their brotherly 
Firft mend the faults they fiod in otben. 



A TRUE STORY 



or AN 



APPARITION. 



CCEPTICKS (whofe ftreogth of argtunent makes 

out, 
That wifdom*s deep enquiries end in doubt) 
Hold this aflertion pofitive and dear* 
That fprites are pure delufions, raisM by fear. 
Not that famM ghoft, which in prefaging ibuad 
Caird Brutus to Philippi*s hu\ ground. 
Nor can Tiberius GrKchus^ goary (hade, 
Thefe ever-doubting difputanu perfuade. 
Straight they with Imiles reply, Ihofe tales of old 
By vifionary prielts were made and told. 
Oh, might fome ghoft at dead of night appear. 
And make you own convidion by your fear! 
1 know your fnecrs my cafy faith accufe, 
Which, with foch idle legends fcares the Mufei 
But think not that I tell thofe vulgar fpritef, 
yit/ioh ft'*^htpd boys celite on wiocer oightsy 



How cleanly milk-maids meet the fairy tratn^ 
How headlefs horfes drag the clinking chain. 
Night-roaming ghofts, by faucer eye-bill: koown, 
The common fpe£lres of each country tows. 
No, I foch fables can like you defpif^. 
And laugh to hear thefe nurfe-invrated lies. 
Yet has not oft' the fraudful g«iardiaa*s fright 
Compel rd him to reftorc an orphan's right ? 
And can we doubt that hornd ghofts afceod. 
Which on the confcious murderer** fteps attend ? . 
Hear then, and let attefted truth prevail j 
From faidirul lips I learnt the dreadful tale. 

Where A i den's foreft fpreads its limits wide^ 
'Whofe branching paths the doubtful road divides 
A travelltr took his fblifary way, 
Wiien low beneath the hills was funk the day. 
And now the ikiefwitb gathering darknefs loar« 
The branches ruftle with the threatened fbofwcr| 
With fodden blafts the foreft murmurs loud. 
Indented lightnings cleave the faUs dond. 
Thunder on thunder breaks, th% tempeft !«■% 
And heaven diiicharges all its watery ftores. 
The wandering traveller ftielter feeks in Taia^ 
And ftirinks ^nd ftiivers with the beating rains 
On his fteed*s neck the flxken'd bridk lay» 
Who chofe with cautkras ftep th* uncataki w^| 
And now he checks the rein, and hakt to hor 
If any noife foretold a village near. 
At length from fu a ftream of light he fees 
Extend itr level ray between the trees } 
Thither he fpeeds, and, as be nearer came^ 
Joyful he knew the lamp's domeftic flame 
That trembled through the window ; crals ifce m$ 
Darts forth the barking cur, and fbinds at bay. 

It was an antient kKniely koufe, that ftood 
Upon the borders of the fpacioos wood; 
Here towers and antique battlements ari(e» 
And there in heaps the mouldered ruin lies. 
Some Lord this manfion held in days of 3rorc» 
To chace the wolf, and pierce the foMnsng bocs 
How chang'd, alas, from what it once liad bseol 
*Tis now degraded to a public ino. 

Straight be difmounts, repeats bis Igud oommn 
Swift at the gate the readv landlord ftands j 
With frequent crvige he bows, and begs atcde» 
His houle was fiill, and every bed in ule. 
What not a garret, and ik) ftiaw m fpaic ? 
Why then the kitchen-fire and elbow-chair 
Shall ferve for once to nod away tlic mght. 
The kitchen ever is the fervaots rights 
Replies the hoft ; there, all the fire areond. 
The Couiit*s tir*d footmen fnore upon 

'^he maid, who liften'd to this whole 
Witii pity learnt the weary ftranger*e late. 
Be brave, flie cries, you ftill may be oar goeft { 
Our haunted room was ever held the beft : 
If then your valour can the fright fuftain 
Of rattlii^ curtains and the clinking chain j 
If your courageoias tongue have power m talk* 
When-round vour bed the horrid ghoft fliaU «alk{ 
If you dare allt it, why it leaves iu tamb ; 
ril fee your ftkeets well nir^d, and Akw the roan. 
Soon as the frighted maid her talt had told. 
The ftranger enter'd for his heart was bold* 

The damfel led him through a fpack>us Iu0| 
Wbcfc iry hwg ths bilf-dcQioUib'4 wall; 
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quent look'd behlrwJ, and chaog'd hcrhue, 
f.incy tipt the candle's flame with blue, 
w they gained the winding flairs* afccnt, 

the lonefome room of terrors went, 
ill w;is ready, fwift retir*d the maid, - 
irch-Iights burn, tuck'd warm in bed was laid 
fdy (hanger, and attends the fpritc 

accuO^om'd waf k at dead of night 
rft he heafs the wind- with hoHow roar 
he loofe lock^and fWing the creaking door ; 
and nearer dmws the dreadful found 
ing chains, that draggM upon the ground: 
o, the fpeAre came with horrid ftride, 
:h'd the bed, and drew the curtains wide I 
M form the ghaflful phantom ftood, 

his mangled bofom dy*d with blood. 
Jent pointing to his wounded breaft, 
wa?*d his hand. Beneath the frighted gueft 
-cords trembled, and with fliuddering fear, 
u'lPd his limbs, high rofe his briftled hair; 
uttering hafly prayers, he mannM his heart, 
d aloud ; Say, whence and who thou art ? 
6ng ghoft with hollow voice Kplics, 
ears are counted Hnce with mortal eyet 
e fun, and vital air refpir*d. 
e benighted, and with travel tir'd, 
Aefc walls I flept. O thirft of gain ! 

the planks the bloody mark retain. 
1 on this very bed, from fleep I ftart, 
the fteel impending o'er my heart { 
larous hoFflefs held the lifted knife, 
r ran purple with my gufhing life, 
ure now they fcixe, the golden fpolt 
ry deep beneath the grafs-grown foil, 
e common field. Be bold, ^rife, 

(hall lead thee to the fecret price $ 
g and find ; let that thy care reward i 

on juftice, bid her not retard 
\i murder j lay my ghoft at reft : 
vith peace fecure thy nights be Weft ; 
en beneath thefd boards my bones are found, 
iter them in fome facred ground, 
cat'd the ghoft. The ftranger fprings from 
ed, 

ly follows where the phantom led : 
-worn ftony ftairs they now defcend, 
liTages obfcure their arches bend. 
y walk J and now through groves they pafs, 
•ugh wet meads their fteps imprint the grafa. 
I aznidft a fpacious Held they came: 
ps the fpeAre, and afcends in ftame. 
ie ftood, no bufl) or brier was found, 
his rooming fearch to find the ground, 
lid he do? the night was hideous dark, 
c bis joints, and nature dropt the mark : 
t he ftarting wak'd, and rais'd hi&'head, 
1 the golden mark was loft in b?d. 
s the ftatefman*s ?aft ambitious fcheroe, 
it vifion and a golden dream ? 
ealthy and title, elevate his hope } 
; : but lor a prXcr, finds a rope« 
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^ PRtJDE, at mom and evening pniyer» 

Had worn her velvet-cuftijon bare; 
Upward ft»c taught her eyes to roll. 
As if flie watch'd her foaring foul j 
And, when devotion warm*d the crowd. 
None fung, or fmotc their breaft Co loud t 
Pale Penitence bad marked her face 
With all the meagre figns of grace. 
Her mafs -book was compleatly lin'd 
With painted Saints of various kind: 
But, when in every page (he viewed 
Fine Ladies who the flefti fubdu'd. 
As quick her beads ftie counted o'er, 
$hc cry M— Such wonders are r)p morel 
She chofenot to delay confelTion, 
To bear at once a year's tranfgrefflon } 
But every week fet all things even. 
And balanced her accounts with HeavtQ* 

Behold her now in humble guife. 
Upon her knees with down-caft eyes 
Before the Pricft : flie thus begins. 
And, fobbing, blubhtrs-forth her fins ! 
«* Who could that tempting man refiftj 
" My virtue languiih'd, as he kifs'd ; 
<« I ftrove— till I could ftrive no loiter i 
** How can the weak fubdue the ftronger ?•* 

The Father aflc'd her where and when? 
How many ? and what fort of men ? • 
By what degrees her blood was heated ? 
How oft' the frailty was repeated ? 
Thus have I feen a pregnant weneh 
All flufli'd with guilt before the bench: 
The Judges (wak'd by wanton thought) 
Dive to the bottom of her fault j 
They leer, they fimper at her ftiame, 
And make her call all things by name. 

And now ro fentence he proceeds, 
Prefcribes l\ow oft* to tell her beads ; 
Shews her what Saints could dj her good. 
Doubltrs her fafts, to co(il her blood, 
Eas*d of her fins, and Ifghras air. 
Away (he trip*, perhaps to prayer. 
•Twas no fuch thing. WSy then this hafte? 
The clock has ftruck, the hour is paft j 
Aad, on the fpur of inclin..«on. 
She fcomM to bilk her afligiation. 

Whate'er (he did, next week (he caitie» 
And pioufly confeft the fame. 
The Prieft, who fem-ilc frailties pity'd, 
Fitft chid her, then her fins rrmitted. 
Bur did (he now her crime bemoaa 
In peoitenti I (heets alone ? 
And was no bold, no beattly- fellow 
The nightly partner of her pillow ? 
No, none : for next time in the grove 
A bank wa* confcious of her l^f«^ 
3 i 
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ConfeiTion-day was come aWout^ 
And now again it all muft our. 
She fetms to wipe bcr twinkling eyes : 
«« Whnt now, ray child ?" the F|pthcr cri«- 
<* Again V* Tayt ftc. — With threatening looks. 
He thus the proftrate dame rebukes : 

" Madam, I grant there 's fome'-hing in it, 
** That virtue has th' unguarded minute; 
*' But pray now tell nr» what are whoresy 
** But women of unguarded hours ? 
<* Then you muft furc have loft all ftiamei 
** What! every day, and ftill the fame, 
<* And no fault elfe ! *tis ftrangc to find 
•* A woman to one fin cvnftn'd ! 
** Pride is this day her darling paftion^ 
•* The nert 6Ay SUncIer is in folhion ; 
*' Gaming fucceeds^ if Fortune crofTes, 
*• Then Virtue 's mortgJg*d for her loiTes^ 
And loves new follies, like new cloathes: 
** By ufc her favourite vice (he loaths, 
Bat you, beyond all thought uochafte. 
Have all fin ccmcr'd near your waift ! 
Whence is this appetite to ftroag ? 
Say, Madam, did your mother long ^ 
Or i& it luxury and high diet 
That won't let virtue flcep in quiet ?** 
She tells him now, with meckeft voices 
That fhe had never err'd by choice ; 
Nor was there known a virg^l^ chaftery 
Till ruin'd by a faid difafter. 

That ftie a favouritt lap-dog had, 
"Which (as ihe ftroak*d and kifftM)greW mad$ 
And on her lip a wound indenting^ 
Jirft fet her youthful blood fermenting. 
The Prieft ivply*d, with zealous fury, 
You Ihould have fought the means to core ye. 
Do£lor& by various ways, we find. 
Treat thefe diftcmpers of the mind. 
** Let gaudy ribb.'nds be deny*d 
To her who raves with fcornful pride { 
And, if religion crack her notions. 
Lock up her volumes of devotions $ 
But, if for man her rjgc prevail, 
Bar her the figiit of creatures malew 
** Or elfe, to cure fuch venom'd bites, 
** And fet the fliatterM thoughts arights ; 
** They fend you to the ocean's ihore, 
** And plunge the patient o'er and o'er." 

The daqwJieply'd,' " Alasl in vain 
<< My kindred forced roe to the main ; 
<* Naked, and in tlie face of day : 
** Look not, ye fiftiermcn, this way I # 
** What virgin had not done as L did ? 
*^ My modelt hand, by nature guided, 
<* Dcbarr'd at once from human eyes 
'< The feat where female honour lies $ 
« And, though thrice dipt firom top to toe» 
I ftill fecur'd the po:l below. 
And gu4rdttd it with grafp fo faft 
Not one drop through my fingers paft. 
Thus owe I to my bithfu' care, 
«< That all the rage i; fitilcd there." 

Weigh well the projcd& of mankind | 
Then tdl me. Reader, canft thou find 
The man frona madnefs wholly free ? 
They all are mad— -Anre you and mtf 
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Do not the ft^^atefman, fop, and wif , 

By daily fsliies prove they *rc bit ? 

And, when the briny cure they try'd. 

Some part ftill kept above the tide ? 

Some men (when drench *d beneath the wive) 

High o'er their he*ds their fingers favc» , 

Thofe hands by mean extortion thrire, 

Qr in the pocket lightly dive : 

Or, more expert in pilfexing vicc,^ 

They bum and itch to cog th; dice. 

Plu"ge-in a courtier 5 ftrait hie fears 
Dire6^ his hands to flop his ears. / 

And now truth feenu a grating noife, ^ 
fie loves the flanderer's whifpering Toice } 
He hangs os flattery w:th delight. 
And thinks all fulfome praifc is right. 
All women dread a watery death : 
They fhut their lips, to hold their breath ; 
And, though you duck them ne'er fo long. 
Not one fait drop e>r wets their tongues 
'*Tis hence they fcandal have at will. 
And that this member ne'er lies ftill. 
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BytheDeathof theDtjKx RzctvT ofFiai 



UOW vain are mortal raan^s endeavours? 

(faid, at dame Elliotts *, mafter Travos) 
Good Orleans dead 1 in truth 'tis hard : 
Oh, may all ftatefmen die prepar'd f 

II do forefee (and for fore- feeing 
He equals any man in being) 
The army ne'er can be diftiinded. 
»*-I wifh the King were fi*firly landed. 
Ah, friends ! great changes threat the I.ind ; 
All France and England at a ft and 1 
There 's Meroweis — mark ! fhange vrerki 
And there 's the Czar, and there *s the Tiirfc| 
The Pope— An India Merchant by. 
Cut fhort the fpeech with this reply : 

« Ail at a ftand ? Voii fee great changes? 
*< All, Sir \ you never faw the Ganges. 
** There dwell the n«ttions of Quidnunki's 
« (So Monomiotapa calls monkies) : 
•* On their bank, from bough to bough, 
** They meet and chat (as we may now). 
« Whifpers go round, they gnn, they fhrvfi 
<< They bow, they fnarl, they fcratch, theyk 
t' And juft as chance or whim provoke tba% 
{< They either bite their friends, or ftroke ill 
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** There have I Teen fome a£li?e prig> a 5 

** To (hew his parts, bcftride a twig : 
** Lord ! how the chattering tribe admire^ 
<* Not that he *s wifer, but he *s higher ; 
** All long to try the venturous thing 
'* (For power is but to have one*s iWing) ; 3c 

*' From fide to fide he fprings, he fpurnsi 
<* And bangs his foes and friends bjr tums, 
<* Thus, as in giddy freaks he bounces, 
<* Craclc goes the twig, and in he flounces ! 
« Down the fyrift i^ream the wretch is bomt j 35 
** Wcver, ah nev?r, to rerum ! 

■« Zounds I what a fall had our dear brother ; 
<• Morbleu! cries one; and Dammed t'other. 
*• The nations give :i general fcrcech ) 
'* None coclcs hi^ tail none chws his breech j 40 
** Each trembles for the public weal, 
** And for a while forgets to fteal. 

'** A while, all eyes, intest and (leddy* 
'< Purfoe him, whirling down the eddy. 
*'* But, out of mind when out of view^ 45 

'* Some other mounts the tw ig anew j 
•* And bufinefs, on each monkey-Hiore, 
** Runs the fame track it went before.** 
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IN TWO FARTS. 



«« Shall not my Fables cenfure vic«| 
•« Becaufe a knave is over-nice ?— ^ 
" |f I lafh vice in general fi£kion, 
•• Is 't I apply, or felf-convi^ion ? 
** Brutes are my theme. Am I to blameji 
** if men in morals are the fame ? 
'< I no man call or ape or afs j 
^< *Tis his own confcienre holds the glafs. 
** Thus void of all otfence 1 write i 
•< Who claims the Fable, knows his right.** 

PROL. TO SHXr. WIB] 



INTRODUCTION TO THE FABLES. 



PART THE FIRST. 



Z SHXPKERD AK9 THX PJCILOSOeHXt. 



T> cMOTE from cities liv'd a Swain, 

Unvex*d with all the cares of gain ^ 
Kk head was filver^d o^er with age, 
Aitd long expcrjipiice made hm fagcj 



In fummer*s heat, and winter*} cold. 
He fed his fiocky and penned the fold } 
His hours in cheerful labour flew. 
Nor envy nor ambition knew ; 
His wifdom anfl his honeft fame 
Through all the country raisM his name 

A deep Philofppher (whofe rules 
Of moral life were drawn from fchooU) 
The Shepherd's homely cottage fought, , 
And thus explorM his reach of thought. 

Whence is thy learning f hach thy toil 
0*er books confum*d the nudnighf oil ? 
Haft thou old Greece and Rome furveyM, 
And the vaft fenfe of Plato weighed ? 
Hjth Socrates thy foul refin^dy 
! And haft thou fathomM Tull>*s mind? 
Or, like the wife UlyjTcs> thrown, 
By various fates, on realms unknown. 
Haft thou through many cities ftray'd. 
Their cuftomsi laws, and manners, weighed > 

The flicpherd modeftly rcply'd, 
I ne'er the paths of learning try*d ; 
Nor have J roam'd in foreign parts. 
To read mankind^ their laws and arts } 
For n>an is pra6tis*d in difguife. 
He cheats the moft difcemiog eyes : 
Who by that fearch (hall wifer grow. 
When wcourfclvcs can never know i 
The little knowledge I have gained, 
Was all from Ample Nature dcaio'd $ 
Hence my U&'s maxkns took their jife> 
Hence grew my fettled hate to vice. 

The daily labours of the bee 
Awake my foul to induftry 1 
Who can obfcrve the carrfol ant. 
And not provide for future want ? 
My dog (the truftieft of his kind) 
With gratitude inflames my mtod i 
I mark his true, his faithful way,. 
And in my fervic* copy Tray. 
In cpnfksncy and nuptial love, 
I learn my duty from the dovf •. 
The hen, who from the chilly air^ 
With pious wing, proteAs her carey 
And every fowl that flies at large, 
Inftnidls me in a parent*! charge. 

From Nature, too, I. take my rule^ 
To (hun contempt and ridicule. 
I never, with important air. 
In coHTcrfation overbear. 
Can. grave and fonpal pafs for wife. 
When men the folemn owl dcfpife? 
My tongue within my jips I rein ; 
Fpr who talks much muft talk in T»q« 
We from the wordy torrent fly : 
Who liftens to the chattering pye ? 
Nor would 1, with fplonious flight, 
By ftealth invade my neighbour's sifht. 
Rapacious animals we hate : 
Kites, havcks, and wolves, delert^e theil fiitC* 
Do not we juft abhorrence find 
Againft the toad and ferpent-kii&d ? 
But Envy, Calumny, and Spite, 
Bear ftr>nger venom in their bite* ' 
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Thus every objeA of crwtiofi 
Can furnifh hints to contemplation ; 
And* from the moft xnif;ate and nr.ean» 
A virtuous mind can morals glean. 

Thy fjme is ju(l, the Sage replies| 
Thy virtue proves thee truly uife. 
Pride often guides the author's pen j 
Books as affected are as men : 
But he who ftudies Natare*s laws, 
From certain truth his maxims draws ; 
And thofe, without our fchools, fuffice 
To make men morale good, and wife. 
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FABLE L 



TRKtI«N,THX TTCKll,AKDTNETXikVZllK». 



A CCEPT, young Prince ? the moral lay. 
And in thefe Talis mankind furvey} 
With eaily virtues plant your breaft. 
The fpecious arto of vice deteft. 

Princes, like beauties, from their youth 5 

Are ilrangers to the voice of Truth. 
Leim to contemn all oraife betimes^ 
For flattery *fi the nurfc of crimes : 
Frif^ndihip by fwcet reproof is fliowQ 
(A virtue never ne.ir a throne) ; Xo 

]n c»urts fuch ffeedom mult o/Tcnd ; 
There none prefumes to be a firicfld. 
To thxfe of your exalted ftation. 
Each courtier is a dedicarion. 
Muft I, too, Hatter like the re(l« 15 

And turn my murals to a jc(^ ? 
The Vfufe dildains to fteal from thofb 
Who thrive in courts by fulfome profit 

But Ih JI I hide your real pr.iife, 
Of ^ II yo;i what a nation fs»ys ? 10 

They- in your infant bofom trace 
The virtue* of your royal race ; 
In the fjir dawr.ing of y«ur mind, 
Difcern you generous, m'Ul, and kind s 
They lev you grieve to hear dillre(s, aj 

And pane al.eidy to redrrfs. 
Co on, the height of good attatn> 
Nor !et a nation hope in vain : 
For hence we juftly ma^^^refage 
The virtues of a riper age, 30 

True courage ihall your bofom /ire. 
And future adlions own yonr fire. 
Cowards are cruel ; but the brave 
Love mercy, an^l flight to favc. 

A Tyger, roaming tor his prey, 55 

Sprung on a Traveller in the way | 
1 he proilrate game a Lion fpies. 
And on the greedy tyrant fl;es : 
With mingied roar refuunds the woody 
Their teeiby their cUwSj diflil with blood | 49 



Till, vanqoift'd by the Uon's ^rtngth. 

The fpottcd Foe extendi his length. 

The Man befought the fhaggy Lord, 

And on his knees for life implored. 

Hi* life the generous hero g»ve. 

Together walking to his cave, 

The Lion thus befpoke his goeft : 

" What hardy bcaft (hall dare conteft 

My matchlefs ftrength ? You faw the fight* 



« 



(< 



tt 



« 

<< 

• < 



And mult atteft my power and right. 50 

Forc*d to forego their native honne. 

My ftarving Haves at dtftance roam. 

Within thefe woods I reign alone ; 

The boundleft forefl is my own. 

Bears, wolvrs, and all the favage broodf 55 

Have dy*d the regal den with bluod. 
<* Thefe carcaflTcs on eitfier hand, 
** Thofe bcnes that wh'fen all the land, 
** My former deeds and triumphs tell, 
« Beneath thefe J9ws what numbers fell.** €^ 

" True,'* fays the Man, ** the (heoftfa I lav 
" Mighc well the brutal nation awe ^ 
« But (hall a monarch, brave, like yo«y 
« Place glory in fo hMe « view f 
« Jlobben invade their neighbour's right. €5 

" Be lov'd ; let juMice bound your might. 
'( Mean are ambitious heroee* boafts 
<* Of wafted lands and flaughter*d hofta. 
<' Pirates their power by murders gain ; 
<< Wife kings by love and mercy reign. 70 

** To me your clemency hath ihowa 
** The virtue worthy of a throne. 
«* Heaven gives you power abo\-e the reft, 
«< Like Heaven, to focoour the diftreft." 

*' The cafe is plain,*" the monarch faid | ^^ 
** Falfe glory hath my youth mifled ; 
** For beafts of prey, a fervile train, 
« Have been the flatteren of my reign. 
« You reafon well. Yet tell me, friend, 
« Did ever you in courts attend ? ' |§ 

" For all my fawning rogues agree. 
« That human heroes rale lik* me«** 



FABLE II. 

TKE SFAMIEL AND THE CAMBLSQX* 

SPANIEL, bred with all the care 
That waits upon a favourite heir, 
Ne*er felt Corre^ion's rigid fiand $ 
Indulged to difobey command. 
In pnmper*d eafe his hours were fpenti 
He never knew what learning meant. 
Such forward airs, fu pcit, fu fmart. 
Were fure to win his lady*s heart; 
Each little mifehief gained him praife: 
How pretty were his fawning wayf 1 

The wnnd was fouth, the morning fairy 
He ventures forth to take the air : 
He ranges all the meadow round. 
And rolls upon the fofteft ground j 
When near him a Camdeon feen. 
Was fcaicc di&lngu!fr*d finiD 
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mbtem of the pattering hofti 

ve with clowns ! a genius Joft^ 

and the court repair | 

: cannot fail thee thert: SO 

Its flia!l thy talents crowns 

ic, Friend ; I know the Towm*' 

iays the Sycophant, ** like yoUf 

>oifter life i knew; 

1 a courtier bom and bred, 25 

i*d their eax to what T faid* 

per always met fuccefs; 

:s praisM me for addrefs. 

> hit each cotirtier^s paflion^ 

:red every vice in fafliion. 39 

I who hates the liar*s ways, 

Jt Hiort my profperous d<iys« 

efic'd to retain my naCurCy 

i*vl me to this crawling creatore, 

y i life obfcure and mean, 35 

in the fylvan fcene: 

the heart alone regards 3 « 

es what man rewards. 

:rent is thy cafe »od mine ! 

I 2t leafl you fup and dine { 40 

condemned to thlnoeft fare^ 

e I flatter*d, feed on air/* 



FABLB III, 

tR| T«« KVHttf AlID THE ?AXRT. 

fon. The Uefliog ient, 
er parents more content ? 
re their doting eyes ! 
ilf (a fair and vnfe* 

ihe moniing*s pleafing care, 5 

rofe, and fought her heir, 
^urfe like one poiTeft, 
'g hnnds and fobbing breaft. 
nedifafler has befell 1 
irfe^ I hope the boy is well. ^ 10 

adam, think not roc to blame | 
r'airy came : 

s babe is hence convey M, 
lice a ch^mgeiing laid, 
e father*s mouth and nofe I 
eyes, as black at floes ? 
bocking aukward creature, 
I fool in every feature V* 
man^s blind, the mother cfies) 
de in his eyes.** %q 

4aiam» what a fquinting leer I 
fairy hath been here.** 
fpokc, a pigmy fprite 
the key-bole fw'ift at light | 
e cradle's top he ftaods, t.5 

folly reprimands* 
fprung the vain doQcelted \j9f 
vorld with fools fapply ? 
•ur fprightly race aw^ 
clpleff fons of clay J «0 

rtial fondocit flwwoj 
doat upon ear owi^ 
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Where yet was ever /bond a Mother 
Who'd give her booby for another ? 
Andy (hottld we change with human breeds 
Weil, might We paia for Ibola indeed.' 
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FABLE IV. 



THE EApLB AND THE AISEMBtT OF AKIMACV 

S Jupiter's all. feeing eye 
Surveyed the worlds beneath the fky. 
From this fmall fpeck of earth were fcnt 
Murmurs and founds of difconCent i 
For every thing alive complain*d, e 

TiMt he the hardeft life faftain'd. 

Jove calls his Eagle. At the word. 
Before him ftands the royal bidd. 
The bird, obedient, ftom Ffeaven^'s heightg 
Downward direds his rapid flight , f# 

Then cited every living thing. 
To hear the mandates of bis king. 

*^ Ungrateful creatures 1 whence arifo 
Thefe murmun which oflend the 0cies i . 
Why this diforder ? fay the caufe i ' %r' 

For juft "are Jove*s eternal laws. 
Let each his difconti^nt reveal ; 
To yon* four Dog I firft appeal.** 

*' Hard U my lot, the Hound replies ; 
On what fleet nerves the Greyhound flies I i# 

While I, with weary ftep and flow, 
0*er plains, and vales, and mountains, go. 
The morning fees my chace begun. 
Nor ends it till the fetting funv** 

« When (fays the Greyhound) I purfue, ae 
My game is loft, or caught in view j 
Beyond my fight the prey's fecure ; 
The Hound is Aow, but always fure | 
And, had I his fagacious fcent, 
Jove ne'er had heard, my difcontcnt.** 3^ 

The Lion crav'd the Fox's art { 
The Fox the Lion's force and heart; 
The Cock implor*d tho Pigeon's flight,^ 
Whofe wings were rapid, ftrong, and lights 
The Pigeon ftrength of wing defpis'd, 3^ 

And the Cock's matchlefs valour pria'd.. 
The fifhes wifh*d to graae the plain; 
The Beafts, to ikim beneath the main . 
Thus, envieus of another*; ftate, 
Bach biam'd the partial hand of Fate. * ^ 

The bird of Heaven then cry'd aloud : 
** Jove bios difperfe the murmuring crowd ^ 
The God rtje€ts your idle prayersy 
Would ye, rebellious Mutineers ! 
Entirely change your name and nature^ ^,c 

And be tiie very envy'd creature f 
Whit ! iUent all, and none confent f 
Be happy, then, and learn content i 
Nor imitate the reftlefs mind, 
Aa<i prtMifi ambitioo; of maokiid.'* ^q 
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FABLE V. 

TKE WILD BOAR AND THK BAM. 

GAINST an elm a (hecp was ty'd, 
The bu'cher's knife in blood was^dyM ; 
Xhe patient flock, in ftlent fti^ht, 
From far beheld the horrid fj^jht. 
A favage Bo.ir, who near ihem flood. 
Thus mock'C to fcom the fieecy bnK>d. 

<< All cowards fh juld be fcrv*d like you. 
See, fee, your murderer is- in view: 
With purple hands, and recking knife. 
He rttip; the flcin yet warm with life. 
Your quartered fires, your bleeding damtj 
The dying bleat of harmlefs iambjj, 
Call for revenge. O llupid Race ! 
The heart that wants revenge is bafc.** 
*' 1 grant, an ancient Rjm replies^ 
We bear no terror in our eves ; 
Vet think u« not of foul fo tame. 
Which no repeated wrongs inflame j 
Inieafible of evety ill, 
Becaofe we wont thy tuflcs to kill. 
Know, thofe, who violence purfue. 
Give to themfelves the vengeance doe ; 
For in thefe mafTacres they find 
The two chief plagues that wafle minklnd. 
Our ikia fupplies the wrangling bar, 
]t wakes their numbering Ions to war } 
And well revenge may reft contented, 
Sioce.diams and parchment were invented.^ 



The Mifer, trembling, locked hit cheft; 
The Vifiun froviroM, ind thus addref^*d : 
*' Whence is this vils ungrateful rant^ 
Each fordid rafcal*s daily cant ? 
Did I, bafe wretch! corrupt mankind? 
The fiuir *i> in thy rapacious mind. 
Becaufe my bleffings are abus*d, 
5 j Mufl 1 be cenfur*d, curs*d, accuf*d ? 
Ev'n virtue's fclf by knaves is made 
A cloak to carry no the trade $ 
And Povkcr (vrhen lodgM in their pofTeflion) 
Grows tyranny* and rank oppreflion. 
lo Thusi when the villain crams his cbeft, 
G( Id is the canker of the breaft ^ 
*Ti3 avarice, infolence, and pride. 
And every (hocking vice betide : 
Bur, when to virtuous hands *tis giTeo^ 
15 It blcdes, like the dew5 of Heaven : 
Like Heaven, it 'hears the orphan*s cries^ 
And wipes the tears from widows* eyesi 
Their crimes on goldfhall Mifers lay. 
Who pawnM their fordid fouls for pay f 
10 j Let bravoes, then, when blood is fpilt. 
Upbraid the pafBve foul 4rith guile** 
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FABLE VI. 

THK MISIB AND PLUTUt. 

^HE wind was high, the wrodow ibaket» 
'*' With fudden ttart the Mifer wakes t 
Ak>ng the filent room he ilalks, 
Ittoks back, and trembles as he walks. 
Each lock and every bolt he tries, 
Jo every creek and comer pries ^ 
Then opn the cheft with treafure ftor*d» 
And fhindt in rapture o*er*his hoard. 
Bot now, with fudden qualms pofleft, 
He wrings his hands, ie beats his breafl| 
By coofbience flung, he wildly flares. 
And thus his guilty foul declares: 

<• Had the deep earth her Acres confinM, 
This hesrt had known fweet peace of mind. 
But virtue *s fold- Good Gods ' what price 
Can recompenfe the pangs of vice f 
O bine of good ! fedocir.g cheat, 
Can man, weak man, thy pcwer defeat ? 
Cold banifh'd honour from the mind. 
And only left the name behind i 
Gold fow*d the world with ever)- ill ; 
Cold taught the murderer*a fword to kill t 
*Twas gold inflruOcd coward-hearts 
la trracher) *s more pernicious arts. 
W ho can recount the mifcbiefs o'er ? 
Vi:tue refides on earth no more !*' 
He fpoke, and figh'd. In angry mood 
Piattts> hii jodj beibrc him iiood. 
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FABLE VIL 

THX LION, TRI. 70Z, A2C» TITB 6BBSJ 

^ UON, tirM with flatc-affalrs, 

Quite fick of pomp, and Morn with carets 

Refolved (remote from noife and flrife) 

In peace to pafs liis latter fife. 

1% was proclaimed } the day was fet ; 

Behold the general council met. 

The Fox was viceroy nam*d. The erow4 

To the new regent humbly bow*d. 

Wolves, bears, and mighty tigers, bend» 

And firive who mofl fhall condefcend. 

He ftraight affumes a folemn grace, 

CoIIeds his wifdom in his face. 

The crowd admire his wit> bis fenfe; 

Each word hath weight aivf eonfequence« 

The flatterer all his art difplays : 

He who hath power is fure of prtife., 

A Fox ^pt forth before the refl. 
And thus the l^r\ile throng addrcfVs 

« How vafl his talents, bom r^ruley 
And train'd in Virtue*s honeft fdiooi 1 I 

What Clemency his temper fways I 
How uncorrupt arc all his ways ! 
Beneath his condu^ and command, ^ 

Rapine fhall ceafe to wafle the land. 
His brain hath flratagem and art ; l| 

Prudence aad mercy rule his heart. 
What bleflings muft attend the natioD 
Under this good adminifhation |^ 

He faid. A Goofe, who diflhant ftood. 
Harangued apmrt the cxkling brood : f{ 

<< Whenever 1 hear a knave conunend. 
He bids me fbun his worthy friend. 
What praifc! what mighty commendatiflal 
B ut *twai a Fox wha fpoke th* cf «iga. j 
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} government may prizcj 

, picntifu', and wife; 

ijoy the fwects, 'tis plain 

r muft feel a tyrant-reign. 

vock now (hoi I thin our race, 

:ry petty clerk in placci 

his talle, and ffem polite, ^ 

on Ceefe both noon and night T* 
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FAtfLL VIII. 

THX LADY AK» THE WAS?. 

r whifpers muft the bcouty Beauty bear ! 
lat hourly nonlcnfe haunts her car i 
• her cyrs difpcnfe their charms, 
itjcc around her fwarms. 
he tender nonfenfc ftrike, 
t and fcorn. might look diflikej 
g airs might thin the place, 
i^tft flap a fly can chace: 
can drive the numerous breed ? , 

c» another will fucceed. xo 

»ws J loolj mud know his brother ; 
will recommend another: 
I this olague (he 's rightly curft, 
he liftcn'd to the firft. 

•ris, at her toilette's duty, 15 

tating on her beauty, 
was pcnfive now was gay, ^ 
•d the fultry hours away, 
js in indolence (he lies, (^ 
Wafp around her fties. ao 

advances, now retires* 
ler neck and cheek afpires. 
n vain defends her charms $ 
returns, again alarms ; 
rpplfe he bolder grew, a 5 

on her lip, an^ fipt the dew. 
owns ; (he frets. <* Good Godsl (he criesj 
ne from tbefe teazing flies ! 
e plagues chat Heaven hath fent. 



is moil impertinent/ 
lovering infedt thus complained ; 
then flighted, fcorn'd, difdain'd? 
1 offence your anger wake ? 
cauty caused the bold n^iftake. 
lerry lips that brcithe perfume, 
:ek fo ripe with youthful bloom, 
: with ilrong deiire purfue 
eft peach that iiver grew." 
ike him not, Jenny, Doris cries, 
rder Wafps like vulgar flics ; 
gh he's free (to do him right), 
ature*s civil and polite." 
lafics away" he pofts: 
!r he came, the favour boaftt ; 
tw her fweeteft tea he fips, 
W5 the fugar on his lips, 
lint alarmed the forward crew j 
fuccefs, away they flew ; 
are the dainties of the day, 
her with aliy mutic play i 
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And now they flatter now they reft. 
Now foar again, and flcim her breaft. 
Nor were they banifh'd, till (he found 
That Wafps have ftings, and felt the wound. 



FABLE IX. 

TH« BULL AND THE MASTirr. 

QEEK you to train your favourite boy ? 

Each caution, every care employ j 
And, ere you venture to confide. 
Let his preceptor's heart be try'd : 
Weigh well his manners, life, and fcopc j 
On thefe depends ihy future hope. 
As on a time, in peaceful reign, 
A Bull enjoy M the flowery plam, 
A MaftifFpafi'd j inflam'd with ire. 
His eye-balls ihot indignant fire. 
He foam'd, he rag'd with thirft of blood. 

•Spurning the ground, th? monarch ftoody 
And roared aloud: <' Sufpend the fight} 
Ifi a whole (kin go fleep to-night : 
Of tell me, ere the batde rage. 
What wrongs provoke the^ to engage ? 
Is it ambition tires thy breaft, 
Or avarice, that ne'er can reft ? 
From thefe alone unjuftly fprings 
The wc/rld-dertroying wrath of kings.** 

The (uriy maftiff thus returns : 
<^ Within my bofom glory burns. 
Like heroes of eternal njme, 
Whom poets fing, I fight for fame* 
The butcher's fpirit-ftirrlng mind - 
To daily war my youth inclined } 
He train*d me to heroic deed. 
Taught me to conquer, or to bleed." 

** CursM Dog, the Bull reply*d, no more 
I MTonder at thy rhirll cf gore j 
For thou (beneath a butcher train*d, 
Whofe hands with crucky are ftain'd, 
Hi« daily n^urders in thy view) 
Muft, like thy tutor, blood purfue. 
Take, then,.thy late." With goring wound 
At once he lifts him from the ground : 
Aloft the fprawling her» flies. 
Mangled he falls, he howls, and dies. 
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FABLE X. 
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THE ELEPHANT AND THE BaOKtBtLEB* 

rr*H£ man who with undaunted (oils 
Sails unknown fca.^ ro unknown l'oiIS| 

With various wonders fe-ifts hi» fi„hc ; 

What ftrangcr wonders docs he write I 

We read, and in defciiptton view 

Creatures which Adam never knew ; 

For, when we riik no conrradid^on. 

It prompts the tongue to deal in fiction. 
, Thofc things that ftartlc mc or you 
. I grant ate ilrangc ^ yet may be true. 
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"Who idbhts ttiit Elepfiants are hani 

For fcibK^ and for Ctn(c rcnownM f 

JBorri records their ftiength of parts, 

Extent of thought, and /kill in arts. 

How they perfonn the law's Jecreei, 15 

And fave the ftate the hangman*« feci } 

And how by. travel underftand 

The language of another land. 

I^ thofe, who queftion this report^ 

To Pliny's ancient page rcforr. 20 

How learned was that fagacious breed ! 

>Vho now (like them) the Gieek can read ? 
Af ohe of thefcy in days of yore, 

Huminag'd a (bop of learning o*er, 

Kot like our modern dealers, minding 25 

Only the margin's breadth and binding* 

A book his curious eye detains, 

"Where with exa£teft care a id painty 

^Verc every bcaft and bird pourtray'd. 

That cVr the fearch of man furrey'd j 30 

Their natures arxl their powers were writ 

VTirh all the pride of human wit : 

The p^ge he with attentiCli fpread, 

And thus remarked on what he read : 

*< Man with ftrong reafon is endowed I 35 

A bead fcarce inftinA itallow'd j 
Bttt, let this author's worth be try'dy 
'TIS plain that neither was his guide. 
Can he difcem the different natures, 
And weigh the power of other creaturety 40 

Who by the partial work hath (hewa 
He knows fo Tittle of his own { 
How falfely is the Spaniel drawn I 
Did man from him fir A learn to fawn ? 
A Dog proficient in the trade ! 45 

He the chief flatterer Nature made ! 
Co, Man! the wjys of courts difceroy 
You '11 find a Spaniel (HII might learn. 
How can the Fox 's theft and plunder 
ProToke his cenfure or his wunder ? 50 

From Courtiers' tttcks and Lawyers* artSf 
The Fox might well improve his parts. 
The Lion, Wolf, and Tiger't brood> 
He curfes, for their thirft of blood. 
But ir not Man to Man a prey ? 55 

Beafts kill fur hunger, Men for pay.** 

The Bookfeller who heard him fpeaky 
And faw him turn a page of Greek, 
Thought, whit a genius have I found ! 
Then thus addref&'d with bow profound : $0 

<< Leam'd Sir, if you 'd employ your pen 
Againft the fenfelefs fqns of mcii> 
Or write the hi (lory of Siam ; 
No man is better pay than 1 am. , 

Or, fince yuu Ve leam'd in Greeky let *s fee 65 
Something againit the Trinity.*' 

When wrinkling with a fncer his tronky 
** Friend, quoth the Elephant, you *re drunk : 
£*en keep yc ur money, and be wife > 
Leave man on man to criticife : ^0 

For that you ne'er can want a pea 
Among the fenfelefs fons of men. 
They unprovoked will court the firay i 
Envy *s a (harper fpur than pay. 
Mo author ever fpar'd a brother $ ^5 

Wit* arc gamecocks to one another.^' 



10 



»5 



FABLF XL 



THt rKACOCK, TKf Tt7lKBy>AN9 THf C00ll» 



IN beauty faults confpicuous gruw ; 
The (m:dJeft fpeck is feen on fnow. 
As near a barn, by hunger led, 

A peacock with the poultry fed. 

All view'd him wirh an envious eye^ 

And mock'd his gaudy pageantry. 

He, con/cious of fuperior merit* 
Contemns their bafe reviling fpirit ; 

His ftate and dignity affutncs. 

And to the fun difplays his plumes* 
Which, like the Heavens* o'er-archii|g Ikietf 
Are fpangled with a thoufand eyet. 
The circling rays, and varied light* 
At once confound their dazzled fight 5 
On every tongue detradion bums. 
And malice prompts their fpleen by turns* 
** Mark with what infolence and pride 
The creature takes "his haughty ft ride. 
The Turkey cries. Can fpleen contain f 
Sure nerer bird was half fo vain ! 
But, were intrinfic nterit feen. 
We Turkeys have the whiter fkm." 

From tongue to tongue they caught abofe } 
And next was heard the hifBng goofe : 
** What hideous legs 1 what filthy claws ! 
I fcom to cfeofure little fljws. 
Then what a horrid fqualling throat I 
Ev'n owls are frighted at the note.** 

*' True. Thofe are faults the Peacock crkt | 
My fcream, my (hanks you may defpife } 
But fuch blind critics rail in vain. 
What ! overlook my radiant train ! 
Know, did my legs (your fcom and fpoit) 
The Turkey or the Goofe fupport. 
And did ye fcream with harflscr found* 
Thofe faults in you had lie'er been found : 
To all apparent beauties blind* 
Each blemiih (hikes an envious mind.** 

Thus in aflTemblies have I feen 
A nymph of biighteft charms and mien 
Wake envy ml each ugly face. 
And buzzii^ fcandat^fs the place. 
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FABLE XIL 

CVPXD* HTMIN* AMD PLVTri* 

AS Cupid in Cythera*s grore 

Employ'd the lefTer powers of Lovc» 
Some ihape the bow, or fit the ftriog* 
Some give the taper (haft its vying* 
Or turn the polifh'd quiver*4.mottM* 
Or head the darts with tempcr'd gold. 
Amidft their toil and various care* 
Thus Hymen with aifumiqg vr* 
Addrefs'd the God : •< Thou purblind chk* 
Of aukward and ill judging wit* 
If matches are not better made* 
Ac ooce I muitigirwcar nj traici 
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md me fuch ill -coupled folks, 
cis a Oiame to fell tiiem yokes, 
fquabble for a pin, a fcuchery 
yonder how they came together.* 
iuibind*s fullcn, dogged, ihy, 
/ife grows flippant in reply : 
es commind and due reAri6lIon| 
le as well likei contradr£lioo : 
:ver (1 ivUhly fubmits : 
have her will, or ha^ her (its. 
s way tugs, Ihc th' other dr.iws ; 
tan grows jealous, and with caufe. 
g can fivc him but divorce ; 
rre the wife complies of coi^rfe." 
/hctif fays the buy, had I to do 
iciier your uHtUirs t^r )0U ? 

idly fpend my darts i 
adein mercenary heirts. 
tiemcnts the lawyer's feed ; 
hand witnefs to the deed ? 
f like cat and dog agree, 

at Plutus, not at me/* 
us appear'd, and faid, « Tis true> 
riagc, gold is all their view ; 
ieek not beauty, wit, or (tnCcp 
»e is feldom the pretence. 
er iocenle at my Ih ine, 
ilone the barp'm fign. 
ID Belinda blam^ her fate f 
ly aflc'd a great eft^tte. 
'as rich enough, 'tis true } 
d muft give her title too : 
cry man, or rich or poor, 
ne alks, and aiks no more.** 
ice» whatever fhape it hearty 
ill be coupled with its caret. 
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FABLE Xlir. 



THE TAME STAG, 



'oung Stag the thicket paft, 
e branches held his antlers fiH^* 
), who faw the captive hung, 
:he huriiS his halter Hung. 
f afely hampered in the cord, 
; the prciciu to his lord. 
I was pleas'd ; as wai the clown, 
le was tipp*d wth halt-a-crown. 
ig was brought before his wife > 
ider lady begged bis life. 
ek*s the ikin 1 how fpeck'd like ermine ! 
ver creature was fo chairoing 1 
rlt within the yard conhn'd, 
and hides from all mankind ; 
ider grown, with fix'd amaze, 
kant awe, prefuroes to gate § 
;s the lineji on the lines, 
a hood or apion dines : 
s my Htde milter's bread, 
the fervants to be fed : 
md nearer now he itands, 
the praife of patting kuids i 
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Examines every fiil for meat. 
And, though repuis'd, difJ.iins retreat 5 
Attacks again with levcrd horns, 
And man, that was his terror, fcorns. 
Such is the country maiden's fright. 
When firrt a Kcdcv>at is in fight } 
Behind the door (he hides her face^ 
Next time at diflance eyes the lace : 
Sly: now can all h<s terror^ (land, 
Nor from his fqureze withdraws her hand. 
She plays familiar in his arms. 
And every foldier hith his chai ms. 
From tent to teat (lie fpreads her flame { 
For cuilom conquers tear and ihame. 
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FABLE XIV. 

THE MONKEY WHO HAD SEEN THE WCRLB. 

J^ MONKEY, to reform the times, 

Refolv'd to viiit foreigo cliiuesi 
For men in diftant regions roam. 
To bring politer m.»niierb home. 
So forth he fires, all UmI defies : 5 

Misfortune ferves to make us wife. 

At length the treacherous luare was laid j 
Poor Pug was caught j to Town convey 'd j 
There fold. (Huw tn}f^^a vva« his Juom^ 
Made captive in a laiiy's room !) !• 

Proud, ai a lover, of his chiin<. 
He day by day her favour gains* 
When'er the duty of the day 
The toilette calls, wit|i mimic play 
He twirls her knots, he cracks her fan, t$ 

Like any other gentleman, 
in vihts too, hih p^rts and wit, 
When jerts grew dull, were fure to hit. 
Proud with applaufehe thought his mini 
In every courtly art refin'd j *• 

Like Orph(;us, burnt with public- zeal. 
To civilize the Monkey-weal ; 
So watch'd occafion, broke his chain. 
And fought his native woods a^ain. 

The hairy fy Ivans rounJ him pitfs, ^C 

Aftonifli'd at his ftrut and drtfs. * 

!iome praife his fleeve, and others glote 
Upon his rich embroider'd coat. 
His dapper perriwig a)mn.ending, 
With the black Uii behind depending} 3^ 

His powder'd back, above, bcbw. 
Like hoary frofts, or fleecy fnow j 
But all, with envy and denre. 
His fluttering (houlder-knot admire. 

Hear and improve, he pcnly cries ; 35 

I come to make a nation wiie. 
Weigh your own worth i fupport your place. 
The next ip rank to human race. 
In cities long I pafs'd my days, 
Conversed with men, and Icam'd their wayi, 49 
Their drefs, their courtjy manners fee j 
Reform your ftate,. and copy mc. 
Seek ye to thrive ? In flattery deal j 
Your fcoro,^ your hate, wilih that conceiL 
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Serm only to reftrd your friends^ 45 

But ufe them for your Isrivate eods. 

Stint not to truth the flow of ^^^t ; 

Be |>rooipt to lie when*er *tis fit. 

Bend all your force to fpatter merit $ 

Scandal is converfation^s fpirit. 50 

Boldly to every thing pretend f 

And men your tdents (hall commend. 

I knew tlMc great. Obferve me right | 

So (hall you gtow» like man, polite. 

He fpoke, andbow*d. With muttering jaws 55 
The wondering circle grinned applaqiie. 

Nowy warm*d with malice, envy, fpite^ 
^heir moft obliging friends they bitt , 
And, fond to copy human ways, 
pra^Ufe new mitchiefs all their days. 60 

Thus the dull lad, too ull for fchool> 
^ith travel finiihes the fool i 
Studious of every coxcomb^s airs, 
He drinks, games, urefles, whores, and fwean ; 
O'erlooks with fcorn all virtuous artt> 65 

Tor vice is fitted to his paru. 



FABLE XV. 

VHB fHlLOSOrHEft AUD THX THKASANTS. 

'HE Sage, awak*d at early day, 
Through the deep foreit took hit' way } 
Drawn by tlie niufk of the groves. 
Along the winding gloom he roves t 
From tree to tree the warbling throats 5 

Prolong the fweet alternate notes ; 
But, where he pa(l, he terror threw. 
The fong broke (hort, the warblers flew } 
The thrufhes chattered with aflfrighr. 
And nightingales abh«rr'd hifc fight | XO 

All animals before him ran. 
To ifauo the hateful fight of man. 

Whence is this dread of every creature ? 
I^Iy they our figure, or our nature 1 

As thus he walked in mufiog thought^ 15 

His ear imperfc^ accents caught ; 
With cautious ftep he nearer drew. 
By the thick (hade conceal*d from view, 
fiigh on the Stanch a pheafant ftood> 
Around her all her liilening brood ; !• 

Proud of the bleflings of her neft, 
She thus a mQCher*s care exprefs'd. 

« No dangers here (hall circumveot. 
Within the wood& enjoy content. 
Sooner the hawk or vulture truit 25 

Than man, of animjis the worft. 
In him in^.rJiituie you find, 
A vice peculiar to the kind. 
The iheep wboTe annual fleece is dy^d 
To guard his health, and fcrve his prid^ 30 

Forced fioni his ruld and rutive plain. 
Is in the cruel Ibambles flain. 
The fwarms who with induftrious flullj 
His hives with wax and honey fill. 
In vain whole fummer-days employ *df 35 

Jbmtiiom^ttiM, (U ncc diib9jr*4 



Whit tribute from the goofe is paid 1 

Does not hrr wing all fcience aid ? 

Does it not lovers* hearts explain. 

And drudge to raife the merchant's gun f 

What now rewards this general ufe ^ 

He takes the quills, and em the gootc. 

Man then avoid, deteft his ways. 

So fafrty (hall prolong your days. 

Wken-fervices are thus acquitted. 

Be furc we Pheaiants mufl be fpitted.** 



FABLE XVT. 



THE riN AND THB NEEOLS. 

PIN who long had fervM a beauty » 
Proficient in the toilette's duty. 

Had form''d her flecve, confinM htr bair^ 

Or given hei knot a fmarter air. 

Now neareft to her heart was plac^d^ | 

Now in her auntcau's tail difgrac'd i 

But could (he partial Fortune blame» 

Who faw her lovers rerv*d the fame ? 
At length fiom all her honours cs^. 

Through various turns of life ihe padbj 

Now glittered on a taylor^s arm. 

Now kept a beggar^s infiint warm ; 

Now, rangM within a mifer^s coaty 

Contributes to his yearly groat ; 

Now, raisM again from low approach^ 

She vifits in the doCtor^s coach : 

Here, there, by varioui fortune tufty 

At lait in Gre(ham-hall was loft. 

Charm'd with the wonders of the (boWf 

On every fide, above, below, 9 

She now of this or that enquires, 

Whit leaft was underftood admires. 

*Tis plain, each thing fo (Inick her miad, 

Her head's of virtuofo kind. If 

« And pray what's this, and this, dear Sir ^ 

*' A Needle," fays th* interpreter. 

She knew the name j and thus the toA 

Addrefs'd her as a tailor's tool. 

<* A Needle with that filthy ftone^ 

Quite idle, all with ruft o'ergrown } 9 

You better might employ your parta* 

And aid the fempftrefs in her area ) 

But tell me hoM the (Vicnd(hip grew 

Between that paltry flint and you.'* 

*' Friend, fays the Needle, ceafe to UnBt| ti 

I follow real worth and fame. 

Know'(V thou the loadftone's power and ii^ 

Thst virt^e's virtues can impart ? 

Of all his talcnu 1 partake : 

Who then c:»n fuch a friend forfake f # 

'Tis 1 diiea the pilot s hand 

To ihun the rocks and treacherous Caid I 

By me the diftant w<n-id is knowni 

And either India is our own. 

Had I wiih milliners been bred, || 

; What had 1 been ? the guide of thready 

And drudg'd as f ulgar Needles do, 
, yf M moM cootc^ucQce tkaa jou,^ 
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FABLE XVII. 

I SHirHXIkO^J DOG AND THX W0L7. 

OLF, with hunger fierce and bold, 
vag*d the plains, and thinn'd the ^Id | 

the wood fecure he lay> 
;ft« of night regard the day, 
the ihepherd^s wakefiil care i 

cad the toils, and watch'd the fnare $ 
the Dog purfued bis pace, 
ter robber mock*d the chace. 
ghtfoot rang'd the foreft round, 
ce his foe's retreat he found, lo 

: as a while the war iufpcnd. 
Ton as from friend to friend." 
nice ?" replies the Wolf. « 'Tis done.*' 
? the parley thus begun. 
»w can that ftrong intrepid mind j c 

I wealc defoncelcfs kind ? 
ws (hould prey on nobler foody 
tk the boar's and h'on^s blood, 
lis with generous pity mcltg 
oward tyrants never felt. 20 

mlefa is our fleecy care I 
t and let thy mercy fpare," 
•nd, fays the Wolf, the matter weigh j 
efign*d us bcafts of prey 5 

when hunger Hn Js a treat, 
iTary wolves (hould eat. 
ful of the bleating weal, 
•m burn with real aeal, 
ind thy tyrant lord befeech j 
epeat the moving fpeech : 30 

eats iheep but now and then, 
ifands are devoured by men* 
foe may prove a curie, 
tended friend is worfe.** 



FABLE XyiH. 

INTER WHO P4.XASXD NOBODY AND 
ZVZRY Botr. 

nen fufpe^ your tale untrue, 
probability, in view. 
Her leaping o*er thofe bounds, 
t of his book confounds. 
I his tongue hath armies routed, e 

:n his real courage doubted, 
y never Ceems abfurd ; 
r*d always take your word : 
tics fcera jujVj 

• the ftrongeft praife on truft^ to 

s, though ne'er fa great, 
:ome /hcrt of felf-conceir. 
like a Painter drew, 
f eye th^ pifhire knew ^ 
nplexion, feature, ajr> j^e 

le life itfelf was there. 
f with his colours Isu'd, 
reftor'd the faded maid ; 
ich mufde all its ftrength ; 
h.^ the chin, the nofe's Itn^th } zo 



His honeft pencil touch'd with truth, 
And mark'd the date of age and youth. 

He loft his friends, his pra^icc fail'd | 
Truth ihould not always be reveal'd ; 
In dutty piles his piauret lay, 
Forno one fent the fecond pay. 
Two buftos, fraught with every grace, 
A Venus' and Apollo's face. 
He plac'd in view j icfolv'd to pjeafo. 
Whoever fat he drew from thcfe. 
From thefe correded every feature. 
And fpirited each aukward creature. 
All things were fet 5 the hour was come, 
Hi^ palette ready o'er his thumb. 
My lord appear'd j and feated right. 
In proper attitude and light. 
The Painter look'd, he iketch'd the pfcce. 
Then dipt his pencil, talk'd of Greece, 
Of Titian's tints, of Guido's air j 
Thofe tycs, my Lord, tjbe fpirit there 
Might well a Raphael's hand require. 
To give them all the native fire 5 
The features, fraught with fenfe and wit. 
You'll grant, are very hard to hit'j 
But yet with patience you iha|l view 
As much as paint and art can do. 

«' Obferve the work.'* My Lord replied, 
" Till now I thought mj mouth was wkic j 
Befides, my nofe is fomewhat long : 
Dear Sir, for roe, 'tis far too young" 

«♦ Oh ! pardon me, the artift cry'd j 
In this we Painters muft decide. 
The piece ev'n common eyes muft firily^ 
I warrant it extremely like." 

My Lord cxamio'd it a<|Dew ; 
No kwking-gWs fccm*d half fo true. 
A lady came, with borrow'd grace 
He from his Venus formed her face. 
Her lover prais'd the Painter's art j 
So like the pidure in his heart ! 
To every age fome charm he lent j 
Ev'n beauties were alrooft content. 

Through all the town his art they prais'd ; 
Hit cuftom grew, his price was rais'd. 
Had he the real likencfs fliown, 
j Would any mjin the pi^ure own > \ 
But, when thus happily he wrought. 
Each found the likenefs in his thought. 



F A B 1, E XIX. 

THf LION AND THX 6U1. 

fJOW fond are men of role and place. 

Who court it from che mean and bafe 1 
Thefe cannot bear an equal nigh. 
But from fuperior merit fly. 
They love the cellar's vulgar joke. 
And lofe their hours in ale and fmokc* 
There o'er fome petty club prefide ; 
60 poor, fo paltry, is their pride I 
Nay, ev'n with tools whole oightf will fi^ 
In hopes to be fupreme in wit. 
If thefe can read, to thefe I write. 
To let tbcir worth in trueft UghH 
3 K a 
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A Lion>cub} of fyrdiJ mind, 
lAvoidcd all the lion kind j 
Fond of appbufc he fuaght the fcaih 
Of vulgar and ignoble bcoilsj 
"Witli aires all his time he fprnt, 
Their club's perpetual prcfidcnt.. 
He ciught their manners, looks,' and airs; 
An afs in every thing but ears ! 
If e'er his Highnefs nif mt to joke, 
They grinned apphufc before he fpoke ; 
But at each word what fnuuis of praifc I 
Good gods ! h(»w natural he brays 1 

tlaic with flattery and conceit, 
He fecks his royal fire's retreat j 
Forward and fond to ihow his parts, 
His Highntfs brays ; the Lion iUrts. 

'* I uppy ' that cur»*C vjcifctaiion 
Herra)siiiy life and cnnverfatiuii: 
Covconnbs, an evcr-noify race, 
Art* trun-.pets of their own difgrace.** 

*• Why lo fcvcrc ? the Cub replies i 
Our ft na:e always held me wife.*' 

<* I low weak is pride | retu: ns the Htf : 
AH fooU are vain when fuols admire ! 
But know, whit iiupid allies prize, 
Li.os and ncble bcails defpife/* 

FABLE XX. 

THZ OLD HIN ANB THK COCK. 

T>ESTRAIN your child ;• you'll foon believe 
The text which fays we fprui g fiom Eve. 

A^ an old Hen led forth her train. 
And frcm'd to peck to frow the grain, 
SH^: rak*d the chaff, (he fcratchM the ground, 
A^id ^Itan'd the fp.icious yard Aruund. 
A giddy chick, to try her wings, t 

On the well's narrow margin fprings. 
And prone ilie drops. The mother's bread 
AH day with forrow was pofTcft. 

A Cock (he met j her fon ihe knew j 
And in her heart alTcdtiun grew. 

«* My fon, fays fhe, I grant your years 
Have reached t<rvo.nd a morhcr*s cares. 
] fee you vigorous, Antng, and bold j 
] hear with joiy your triumphs tnld. 
*Ti.s not from Cocks thy f.iZt 1 dread j 
put let thv evcr-w^rv tread 
A\()id yon' well; that fatal place 
]> fure perdition tc eur race. ■ 
I'lint this my counfei on thy bread: 
To thejii't gods I leave iheref^." 

He rhank'd her care i yet da) by day 
H;s bofom burn'd todifobev. 
An 1 every time the well he f .w, 
Scorn'd in his hesrtthe fo«4ifh law; 
Near and more near each day he drew, 
And longM lo try il:e dangerous view, 

*• VVj.y w.is this icie ch irge ? he cries J 
Lotcour.:^e female fears difpife. 
Vt did iht: douit n.y hc«rt was brave,. 
A.id tliwrf-re thi: i-jur.^iin gave ; 



»5 



20 



«5 



3<^ 



35 



JO 



Or does her barveft ftore the place 
A treafurc for h;r younger race ? 
And would (he thu> my fearch prevent ? 
1 ftand refolv'd, and dire th' event." 

Thus faid, he mounts the margin's rouxidy 
And pries into the depth profound. 
He ftietch'd his neck j and from below 
With ftrctching neck advanced a foe: 
With wr;ith his rutHcd plumes he rearsy 
The foe with rutflcd plumes appears : 
Threat anfwer*d threat } his ^ry grew ; 
' Headlong to meet the war he flew } 
But, when the watery death he found> 
He thus lamented as he drown'd : 

*< I ne'er had been in this conditioo> 
But for my Mother's prohibition.*' 
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FABLE XXL 



THE RAT-CATCHtR AND CATt. 
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E rats by night fuch mifchief didj 
Betty was every morninf chid : 
They undcronin'd whole fides of bacon, 
Her checfe was fapp'd, her tarts virere takeo; 
Her pafties, fenc'd v^th thickeft pafte. 
Were all demo1i(h'd and laid wade : 
She curs'd the Car, for want of duty^ 
Who left her foei a confl«nt booty. 

An Engineer, of noted /kill, 
Engag'd to flop the growing ill. 

From nx>m to room he now furveys 
Thzrir hau-its, their vvrorks, their fecret wanj 
Finds where they 'fcpe an ambufcade. 
And whence the nigl *ly {A\y\ made. 

An envious Cat from place to place^ 
Tnfeen, attends his (ilcnt pace: 
She faw that, if his tra'ie went on» 
The purring rac^ muft be undone j 
So fecretly removes his baits. 
And every (^raragem defeats. 

Again he fets the poifon*d toih | 
And i'ufs ag^in the labour foils. 

" What toe (to fruftrate my de^ns) 
My fchemes thus nightly countermines ? 
Incens'd he cries, this very hour 
The wretch (hall bleed beneath my power.** 

So faid, J ponderous trap he brought. 
And in the fact pour I'ufs was caught. 

<* Smu^s^ler, fays he, thuu (halt be made 
A viAim to our lofs of trade.*' • 

'1 htr captive Cat, with piteous mews. 
For pirJun, lile, and freedom fues. 
•* A lifter of the fcirnce fparc j 
One intercft is our common cue.** 

«« What irfolcncel the Man reply 'd; 
Shall Cats with ui the game divide ? 
Were all your interloping band 
Extioguifh'd, or cxpeli'd the land. 
We Rat-cacchcrs might raifeoor fees. 
Sole guardians of a nation*s cheefc!** 

A Cat, who (iw the Kfted knife. 
Thus fpoke, and fav*d her &Iier*s Ui«. 
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:ry age and clime, wc fee, 
tnJe can ne'er agree, 
his neighbour for encroaching s ^ 45 

:matizcs 'fijuire for poaching j 
ith beauties are in arras, 
.il pelt? each other's charms ; 
3, their neighbour- kings dethrone, 
make the world their o^»n: 50 

limit our defires, 

ke beauties, kings, and Tquires j 
1 we b )th one prey purfue, 
)me enough for us and you.'* 



FABLE XXII. 

HZ COAT WITHOUT A BEARD. 

tain that the modifli pafHons 

end among the crowd like fa&JoiM, 

:, then, if pride, conceit, 

iners of the fair and great) • 

Tionkeys, aflcs, dogs, jj 

Is, goats, butterflies, and hogs, 

thcfe arc proud : what then f 

id they equal men. 

: (as v.iin as Goat can be) 

ingubrlty : 

a thymy bjnk he found, 
upon the fr.igrant ground, 
with fond attention ilood, 
his image in the flood, 
c my frowzy beard, he cries, 1 5 

islofl in thisdlfguifc. 
ic females know my vigour, 
ht they loarh this rcvemed figure." 
'd to fmooth his (baggy fice, 
t the barber of the place. 2Q 

: monkey, fpruce and fmart, 

profcfsM the dapper art S 
vith pewter- bafons hung, 
en teeth in ord^r ftrung, 
ips, that in the window (lood, 25 

fi red rags to look like blood ; 
his threefold trade expbin, 
*d, drew teeth, and brcath*d a vdxu 
oat he welcomes with an air, ^ 

him in his wooden chair; 30 

v)(c, and check, the laliier hides ; 
nwth, and fwift, the razor gl.Jcs. 
pe your cuilom, Sir, f;iy> Pug, 
;r face was half fo fmug !" 
oat, impatient for ^pplrfufc, 35 

he neighbouriog hill wiclidraws. 
gy people grinn'd and Aar^d. 
day ! what's here ? without a beard ! 
ther, whence the diredllgiacc ? 
•ious hand hatti robh'd your face ?'* 40 
us the fop, with fmiles of fcorn, 
ards by civil nations worn ? 
fcovites h^ve mdw'd their chiiu* 

like formal Capuchins, 
in pride, retain the mode, 45 

abouC the hairy loi«i i 



Whene'er we through the village f^nyt 
Are we not mock'd along the way, 
Iiifuited with loud fhauts of fcorn, 
Bv boys our beards difgrac'd and torn ? 

^* Were you no more with Goats to dwell, 
Brother,* I grant you reafoo well, 
Replies a bearded Chief. •< Befide, 
If boys can mortify chy pride. 
How wilt thou (land the ridicule 
Of our whole flock ? AfltAed fool !*' 

Coxcombs, dift'uiguifh'd from the reft. 
To all but coxcombs arc a jelt. 
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FABLE XXIIL 

THE OLD WOMAN AND HER CAT3. 

l^HO firiendfliip with a knave hath made. 

Is judg*d a partner in the trade. 
The matron, who conducts abroad 
A willing nymph, is thought a bawd ; 
And, if a moded girl is feen 
With one who cures a lover'a fpleen. 
We guefs her not extremely nice. 
And only wifli to know her price. 
* ris thus that on the choice of friends 
Our good or evil name depends. 

A wrinkled hag, of wicked fame, 
Befide a little fmoaky flame 
Sat hovering, pinch'd with age and froft 5 
Her ftirivcl'd hands, with veins embofs'd, 
Upon her knees her weight fuJlains, 
While palfy (hook her crazy brains : 
She mumbles forth her backward praters. 
An untam'd fcold of four/tore years. 
About her fwarm'4 a mhnerous brood 
Of Cats, who, lank with hunger, mew'd. 

Teaz'd with their cries, her choler grew. 
And thus flie fputter'd. <* Hence, ye crewl 
Fool that I was, to entertain 
Such imps, fuch flendt, a helliih train ! 
Had ye been never hous'd dind nur&*d, 
1 for a witch had ne'er been cursed. 
To you I owe that crowds of boys 
Worry me with eternal noife j 
Straws laid acrofs my pice retard. 
The hoifdhoe's nail'd (each threiHo!d*s guard) i 3* 
The fl'intcd broom the wenches hide. 
For fear that I (hould up and ride ; 
Tlicy (lick withpins my bleeding feat. 
And bid me fliow my fecret teat." 

<* To hear you prate, would vex a faint j 35 
Who hath moft reafon of complaint ? 
Replies a Cat. •* Let's come to proof. 
IrU*} we ne'er /Varv'U teneath your roof. 
We had, like others of our race. 
In credit liv'd as beafb of chace. 
' ris infamy to (cTve a hag ; 
Cats are thou;:ht imps, her broom a nag | 
And boys againrt our lives combine. 
Because 'tis faid your Cats have nine.'* 
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F A ft L E XXIV. 

'mi BUTTIRPLY AND TH« SNAIL. 

J^LL upft?rtr, infolent in placet 
Remind us of their vulgar race. 

I As in the funfhine (if the morn 

A butterfly (bur new)y bon} 

Sat proudly perking on a rofe, c 

With pert conceit his bofom glows ; 

Dis wings all glorious to behold) 

Bedropt with azur^y jet, and gold, 

Wide he difplaysj.the fpangled dew 

Reflects his eyes and rarious hue. lo 

Mb now-forgr>tteo friend, a fnail. 

Beneath his houfe, with llimy trail. 

Crawls o'er the grafs ; whom when he fpiet, 

lo wrath he to the gardener cries : 

«« What means yon* peafant*s daily toil, 15 

From ciioaking weeds to rid the foil ? 

Why wake you to the morning's care ? 

Why with new arts corrt A the year ? 

Why grows the peach with crimfon hue? 

And why the plumb's inviting blue ? to 

Were they to feaft his Ufte deHgaMy 
That vermin of voracious kind ! 
Croih then the flow, the pilfering race, 
So purge thy garden from difgrace.'' 

«« What arrogance ! the Snail reply *d } a 5 

How rafolcxit is npftait pride ! 
Hadft thou not thus, with infult vaioy 
Provok'd my patience to complain, 
3 had conceaPd thy meaner birth. 
Nor trac*d thee to the fcum of earth : 3c 

For fcarce nine funs have wak'd the hoars. 
To fwell the fruit, and paint the Howcrs, 
Since I thy humbler li.'e furrey'd, 
Jn b.ife, in fordid guife array*J { 
A hideous infet^, vile, unclean, 3^ 

Vou drag'd a flpw and noifnme train \ 
And from your fpider- bowels drew 
Foul film, and fpun the liirly clue. 
3 own my humble life, good friend ; 
Snail was I born, and Snail ihall end. 4^ 

And what*s a Butterfly } at beft 
He*s but a caterpillar dreft j 
And all thy race (a numerous feed) 
Shall prove of caterpillar breed.** 
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Ne'er tir'd, perpefual difcord fowin^ ? 
Like Fanie, it gathers firength by going.*^ 

•' Heigh -day !'» the flippant tongue repliei; 
** How folemn is the fool ! how wife I 
la Nature's choiceft gift debarred ? 1 j 

Nay, frown not ; for I will be heard. 
Women of late are finely ridden, 
A Parrat*s privilege forbidden ! . 
You praife his talk, his fqualling fong i 
But wives are always in the wrong." f 9 

Now reputations flew in pieces 
Of mothers, daughters, aunts, and nieee< x 
Slie ran the PatoC's language o'er. 
Bawd, huffy, drunkard, flattem, whore } 
On all the fex fhe vents her fury. 
Tries and condemns without a jury. 
At once the torrent of her words 
Alarm'd cat, monkey, dogs, and birdas 
All join their forces to conlbund her, 
Pufs fpits, the monkey chatters round her | f$ 

The yelping cur her heels afTaults; 
The magpie blabs out all her faults ; 
Poll, in the uproar, from his cage. 
With this reboke outfcream'd her rage« 

« A Harrot it for talking prir'd, 3^ 

Bat prattling women are defpis*d. 
She who attacks another's honour^ 
Draws every living thing upon her. 
Think, Madam, when you firetch your lungt. 
That all your neighbours too have tongues: 40 
One flanker mufl ten thoufand get \ 
The world with intereft pays the debt. 



FABLE XXV. 

' TMZ SCOLD AND THX rAKKOT. 

n^HE huiband thus reprovM his wife: 

« Who deals in flander, lives in ftriie. 
Art thou the herald of difgrace. 
Denouncing war to all thy race $ 
Can ix>thing quell thy thunder's rage. 
Which fpares nor fVitod, nor fex, nor age ? 
That vixen tongue of your's, my Dear, 
Alarms our neighbours f^ and near. 
Good Gods ! 'tis like a rolling river. 
That mumuriDg flows, and flows for ever ! 
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FABLE XXVI, 

THI COR AND THE MAtTIFF. 

^SNEAKING Cur, the mafter^s fpy. 

Rewarded for his daily lye. 
With fecretjealouftesand foars 
Set all together by the ears. 

IPoor Pufs to-day was in difgrace^ 
Another Cat fupply'd her place; 
The Hound was beat, the Mafliff chid. 
The Monkey was the room forbid i 
Each to his dearefl friend giew fhy. 
And none could tell the reafon why. 

A plan to 10b the houfe was laid ; 
The thief with love feduc'd the maid, 
CajoPd the Cur, and ftroak'd his head. 
And bought his fecrecy with bread j 
He next the MafliflPs honour try'd, 
Whofe honeft jawt the bribe defy'd ; 
He lhetch*d his hand to proffer noore; 
The furiy dog his fingers tore. 

Swift ran the Cur ; with indignatioa 
The Matter took his infbrmatiua. 
•« Hang him, the villain's cun'd," he cries J 
And round his neck the halter ties. 

7 he Dog his humble fuis prcferr'd. 
And beg'd in juftice to be heard. 
The matter f«te. On either hand 
The cited Dc^ confronting fland i 
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The Cur the bloody tale relates^ 
And) like a Lawyer aggravates. 

*< Judge not unheard, the MaftifF cry'd> 
But weigh the caufe of either fide. 
Think not that treachery can be juft i 
Take not iuformers words on truft ; 
They ope their hand to every payt 
And you and me by turns betray.** 

H« fpoke J and all the truth appear'd ; 
The Cur was hang*d> the Mailiff cleared. 
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FABLE XXVIL 

THE SICK MAN AND TMI ANGIL. 

<* tS there no hope ?*' the nck,man faid. 

^ The filent doStor (hook his head. 
And took his leave with fignsof furrow, 
Defpairing of his fee to-morrow. 

When thus the Man, with gafping breach $ 
«' I feel the chilling wound of Death. 
Since I muft bid the world adieu. 

Let me my former life review. 

<< 1 grant my bargains well were made. 
But all men over- reach in trade j 
^is fclf-defcnce in each profeflion : 
Sure felf-defence h no tranfgre/?ion« 
The little portion in my hands. 
By good fecurity on lands 
Js well incrcasM. If, unawarcty 
My juftice to myfelf and heirs 
Hath let my debtor rot in jail. 
For want of good fufficient bail { 
If If by writ, or bond, or decd» 
ReducM a family to need 

My will hath made the world ameadt 
My hope on charity depends. 

When 1 am numberM with the dead. 

And all my piout gifts are read, 

By heaven and earth *twill then be known 

My charities were amply (hown.** 

An Angel came. « Ah ! Friend \ he cry*d. 

No more in fl<ittering hope confide. 

C»»-thy good deeds in former times 
Vutweigh the balance of thy crimes ? 

What widow or what orphan prays 

To crown thy life with Itagtb of days I 

A pious a£tion*8 in thy power. 

Embrace with joy the happy hour. 

Now, while you draw the vital aify 

Prove your intention is fincere : 

This inllant give a hundred pound $ 

Your neighbours want, and you abound.** 
«< But why fuch haite, the fick Man whines ) 

Who knows as yet what Heaven defigns ? 

perhaps I may recover flill. 

That fum and more are in my will.** 
** Fool, fays the Vifion, now 'tis plain 

Your life, your foul, your Heaven, was gain. 

From every fide, with all your misht, 

you fcrap*d, and fcrapM beyond your right} 

And after death would fain atone, 

Uy giving what is not your own.^* 

*• While there is life, there's hope, he cry'd 

ThfiQ why f« dfe MiC VI £q fnm% aid #y'd. 
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FABLE XXVIII. 



THX PIRSIAN, THE SUN, AND THB 
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TS there a bard whom genius fires, 

Whofe every thought the God infpirts ? 
When envy reads the nervous lines^ 
She fretj, fhe rails, (he raves, fhe pines } 
Her hilling fnakes with* venom fwcll i 
She calls her venal train from hell : 
The frrvile fiends her nod obey. 
And all Curll's authors are in pay. 
Fame calls up Calumny and Spite : 
Thus (hadow owes its birth to tight. 

As, proftrate to the God of Day^ 
With heart devout, a Perfiao lay. 
His invocation thus begun : 

«« Parent of Light I all- feeing SurJ 
Prolific beam, whofe rays difpenfe 
The various gif^s of Providence, 
Accept our praife, our daily prayer ^ 
Smile on our fields, and hicfs the year. 

A Cloud, who mock'd his grateful coogHS^ 
The day with fudden darknefs hung j 
With pride and envy fweil'd, aloud 
A vuice thus thuoder'd from the Cloud. 

*' Weak is this gaudy god of thine^ 
Whom I at will forbid to ihine. 
Shall I BOr vows uorincenfc knQW * 
Where praife is due, the praife be^w.** 

With fervent zeal the Periian mov*d» 
Thus the proud Calumny reprov'd. 
<< It was that God who claims my prayer 
Who gave thee birth, and rais'd thee there } 
When o'er his beams the veil is throwny 
Thy fublUnce is but plainer fhown: 
A palling gale, a puff of wind, 
Difpels thy thickelt troops combio'd.*' 

The gale orofe ; the vapour toft 
(The fpoit of winds] in air was loft j 
The glorious orb the day refines. 
Thus envy bre4ksy thus merit fhinos* 
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FABLE XXIX. 

TIS FOX AD TMK POINT GF niAtl|l 



A FOX, in life's extreme decay. 

Weak, fick, and faint, expiring la| : 
All appetite had left his maw, 
And age difarm'd his mumbling jaw. 
His numerous race around him Handy 
To learn their dying fire^s command : 
He rajs'd his head with whining nooan^ 
And thus was heard the feeble tone. 

" Ah ! Sons 1 firom evil ways depart: 
My crimes lie heavy on my heart. 
Sec, fee, the murder'd Gccfe appear 1 
Why art thofe bleeding Turkeys there 
Why all around this cackling trAih, 
Who haunt my ears for chickens (lain ?*' 

The hungry Foxes round them (Ur*dj 
Ajid for ^ prvn^i'^f^aft f rep«'d, 
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«« Where, Sir, li all this dainty cheer ? 
Nor Turkey, Goofc, nor Hen, is here. 
TheTeare the phantoms of your biainj 
And your Tons lick their lips in vain.'* 

<* O Gluttons ! Ctvstlie drooping Sire*. 
Reftrain inordinate defire. 
Your tiquoriih tallc you (hall deplorey 
"When peace oF confciencc is no niore. 
Docs not the hound betray our pice, 
And gini and guns dellroy our race ? ^ 
Thieve* dread the fearching eye of power ; 
And never feel the quiet hour. 
Old age (which few of us (hall koow) 
Now puts a period lu my woe. 
Would you true hjppincfs attain^ 
)^t honeHy your paI]ion& rein) 
So live in creJit ard ei^eem, 
And the good name you loft redeem." 

«* The tounfel's gotid, a Vox replicsj 
Could we perform what you advifc. 
Think what our anceftors have done^ 
A lioe of thieves from fon ro fon. 
To usdcfcends the lon^ difgrace. 
And infamy hath markM.our race. 
Though we, liki- harmlefs (Hecp, (hould fcedj 
Honeft in thought, in word, and deed> 
Whatever hen-rooft is decreased, 
Wefliall be thought to ihare the feaft. 
The change Ihdll never be bcliev'd. 
A loll good name is nc>r retriev'd." 

<» Nay> then, replies the feeble Fox, 
(But, haik ! 1 hear a hen that clucks) 
Co ; but be moderate in your food ; 
A chicken, too> might do me good." 
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My worth fa^adous courtiers fee. 
And tc prcfeinicj't rife, I'ke m»-. 
The thriving pimp, vvl'.o be mty feCS, 
Hath oft* cnh-iotM a nation's debts : 
I'liend fcis his friend, without regard. 
And minif^ers his (kill rewud : 
Thu? train'd by man, I learnt his wiy< | 
And growing favour feafts my d«iy«-." 

** 1 might have guefs'J, the Far^ri^ge fjid. 
The place where you were trMn'd ?.«jd fed , 
Seivants are apt, and in » trice 
Ape to a hair their m?.fter*a vice. 
You came from court, you fay. Adieu I* 
She laid, and to the covey Acw. 
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FABLE XXXr. 



THK UNIVERSAL APPARITIOK. 



FABLE XXX. 



TRB tZTTZNC DOG AND THE PAKTtlDCI. 



TTHE ranging Dog the ftubble tries. 

And fearches every breeze that flies ; 
The fcent grows warm ; with cautious fear 
He creeps, and points the covey near i 
The men in filence, far behind, 
Cunfcious of ganw, the net unbind. 

A Partridge, witli experience wife. 
The fraudiul preparation fpies ', 
She mocks their toils, alarms her brood. 
The covey fprings, and fecks the wood; 
£ut, ere her certain wings ihe tries : 
Thus to the creeping Spaniel cries : 
*' Thou fawning (lave to man's deceit. 
Thou pimp of luxury, fneaking cheat. 
Of thy whole fpecie j thou difgrace ; 
Dogs (hould difown thee of their race ! 
For, if I judge their native parts. 
They're bom with honefl open hearts ; 
And, ere they fervM man*;i wicked ends. 
Wet e generous foes, or real friends." 

When thus the l>og, with fcornful faule : 
*' Secure of wing, tboudar*(l revile. 
Clowns are to poliihM manners blind ^ 
ttow ignoffjuit it the rullic foiad *. 



J^ RAKE, by every paflion rui'd, 
4^ With every vice hit youth had cool'd ; 

Difeafe his tainted blood aflails : 

His fpirits droop, hit vigour fails : 

With fecret ills at \kome be pines, { 

And, Tike infirm old age, declines. 
45 ' Ai, twing'd with pain, he penfive iitt, 

And raves, and prays, and fwears, by fits, 

A gluftly phantom, lean and wan. 

Before him rofe, and thus began: It. 

*< My name, perhapit, hath reach'd yoorev;, 
50 ' Attend, and be advis'd by Care. 

Nor love, nor honour, wealth, nor power. 

Can give the heart a cheerful hour. 

When healih is loft. Be timely wife: ij 

With hcdth all tafle of pleafure flics.'* 
Thus faiJ, the Phantom difappoars. 

The wary counfcl wak*d his tears. 

He now from all excefs abflains, 

With phytic purifies his veins ; 

And to procure a fuber life, 

Refolves tc venture on a wife. 
But now again the Sprite afcends. 

Where'er he walks, hib ear attends} 

Infinuates that beauty's frail, 95 

Thar perfeverance muft pr-viil j 

With jealou lies his brain ui/lames. 

And whifpers all httf lovers' names. 

In other hours (he reprefeots 

His houfehold charge, bis annual rentf 9 ]• 

increafing debts, perplexing duns. 

And nothing for his younger font. 

Straight all his thought to gain he turns. 

And with the thir(V of lucre bums. 

But, when pofl'efsM of Fortune's ftore, JJ 

I'he Spectre haunts him more and noore ; 

Sets want and mifery in view. 

Bold thieves, and all the murdering crew i 

Alarms him with eternal frights, 

Infefts his dream, or wakes his nights. 49 

How ihalt he chace this hideous gucft ? ^ 

Power may perhaps proted his reil. 

To Power he rofe. Again xhe Sprite 

Befccs hiip xnornin|, aooO| and iii(lit| 
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Tilks of Ambition's tottering feat. 
How Envy pcrfecute* the great, 
Of rival haie, ot" treacherous frjends^ 
And what difgrace hu fall aRcnds. 

The court he quits, to fly from Care> 
And feelcs the peace of rural air : 
His groves, his fields, amus'd his hours } 
He prun'd his trees, he rais'd his flowers. 
Bu*^ Circ again his fteps putfues, 
Warn* him of blalts, of blighting dews. 
Of plundering' infects, fnails, and rains. 
And droughts that Rarv'd the^bbourM plains. 
Abroad, at home, the Speftre's there j 
In v^in we fcek to fly from Care. 

At length he thus the lihoft addreft t 
•* Sjnce thou mult be my conftant gucll» 
ht kind, and follow me no more ;, 
For Carei by right, ihouid go before.** 
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FABLE XXXII. 



TBS TWO OWLS AND TMI srAKKOW.$ 

'wo formal Owls together fat. 
Conferring thus in folemn chat ; 

'* How is the modem taftc dccaj 'd ! 
Where 's the refped to wifdom paid } 
Our worth the Grecian f^ges knew ; 
They gave our fires the honour due i 
They weigh*d the dignity of fowls, 
An^ pry'd into the depth of Owls, 
Athens, the feat of learned fame, 
'With general voice reverM our name I 
Oa merit title was confcrr'd, 
And all ador'd tb* Athenian bird/* 

•* Brother, yeu reafon well, replies 
The folemn mate, with half- (hut eyes. 
Jlight. Athens was the feat of learningy 
And truly wifdom is difceming. 
Befides, on Pallas* hefm we fit. 
The type and omajnent of wit : 
'But now, alad ! we*rr cjuite negle^ed. 
And a pert Sparrow's morerefpedied.** 
. A Spjrrovv, who was lodgM beflde, 
0*erhears them footh each other's ^ride ; 
And thus he nimbly tents his heat : 

« Who meets a fool mail f.nd conceit;,.] 
I grant you were at Athens grac'd. 
And on Minerva's helm were plac'd } 
But every bird thit wings the flcy, 
£Kcept an Ow!, can tell you why : 
From hence they uught their fcbools to know 
How falfe we judge by outward fliow ; 
That we Hiould never looks eiteenif 
Since fools as wife as you njght feem. 
Would ye contempt and fcorn avoidy 
Let your vain-glory be deftroyM ; 
Humble your arrogance of thcughty 
Pjirfue the ways by Nature taught : 
So fhall you And delicious fare. 
And grateful farmers praife your care ; 
So ihall (leek mice your chace reward^ 
And no keen cat find oorc rc|ird«'* 

Vql. VII. 
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FABLE XXXIIL 

THX COUaTlKR AND raoi^KVS* 
"IXTHENE'ER a Courtier's out of j^lace. 

The country (hclters his difgrarci 
Where, doom'd to cxercife'and health. 
His hnufe and gardens own his wealth.^ 
He builds new fehcmes, in hope to gain 
The plunder of another reign j 
Like Philip's fon, would fun be doing. 
And fighs for other realms to ruin. 

As one of thcfe (without liis wand) 
Pcnfivc along the wmding flrand 
F.mploy'd the folitary hour, 
In projedls to regain his power, 
The waves in Ipreading circles raii 
Proteus arofe, and thus began. 

<< Came you from court ? for in your mien 15 
A felf-lmportanr air is fecn." 

He frankly own'd his friends had trick*d him* 
And how he fell his party's viftim. . 

« Know, fays the God, by matchlef& (kill 
I change to every (hape at will } 9,0 

But yct» I'm rold, at court you frc 
Thofe ^ho prefumc to rival me *' 

Thus faid : a Snake, with hideous trail, 
Proteiu extends his fcaly mail. 

<< Know, fays the Man, though proud in place* 
All Courtiers are of reptile race. 2$ 

Like you, they take that dreadful form* 
Baik in the fun, and fly the ftorm i 
With malice hifs, with envy glpte, 
And for convenience change their coat $ 30 

With new-^ot lullre rear their head. 
Though on a dunghill born and bred.'* 

Sudden the God a Lion (lands ; 
He (hakes his mane, he fpurns the fandt. 
Now a (ierce Lynx, with fiery glare i 35 

A Wolf, an Afi, a Fox, a Bear. 

« Had 1 ne'er liv'd at courr, he cries> 
Such transformation might fui prize i 
But there, in queft of daily game. 
Each able Courtier a6ts the fame ; 4ft 

Wolves, Lions, Lynxes, while is placc^ 
Their friends and fellows are their chace. 
They play thi Bear's and Fo»'s part. 
Now rob by force, now (leal with art. 
They fomctimes in the fenate bray, 45 

Or, chang'd again to beads of prcyj 
Down fro^n the Lion to the Ape, 
Praftife the frauds of every fhapc.** 
So faid : upon the God he flies, 
In cords the ftruggling captive ties. 5* 

'• Now, Proteus ! now (to truth compell'd) 
Speak, and confcfs thy ait exceil'd. 
L'ft ftrength, furprife, or what you wUI* 
The Courtier/finds evafions Hill i 
Not to be bound by any ties, 55 

Aud never forc'd to leave his lyes. 
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FABLE XXXIV, 

THl MASTISr. 

'HOSE who in quarrels interpofe» 
Muft often wipe a bloody oofe. 

A Maftiff, of true Engli(h blood» 
Lov^d fighting better than bis food. 
When dogs were fnvHng for tVsoci 
H4 loug'd to moke cbe w« hJs own» 
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And ofren found (what two contend) 

To interpofe obtained his end. 

He gIory*d in his limping pace ; 

*rhe fears of honour feain*d his face ; lo 

In every limb a ga(h appears* 

And frequent fights retrenched his can* 

As on a time he beard from fu 
7wo dogs engagM in noify war» 
Away he fcours, and lays about him^ 15 

Kefolv*d no fray ibould be without hiiiu 

Forth firom his yard a tanner flies^ 
And to the bold intruder cries t 

** A cudgel Aall correct your manners : 
Whence fprung this cur fed hate to tanacrs f «• 
While on my dog you vent your fpite^ 
Sirrah ) *tis n>e yuu dare not bite** 

To fee the battle thus perplex'd. 
With equal rage a butcher vex'dy 
Hoarfe-fcreaming from the circled crowdy ft 5 

To the cuTS*d Mattifif cries aloud : 

Both Hockleyhole and Marybone 
The combats of my dog h r^ known 1 
liene*er) like bu]lies» coward -hearted 9 
Attacks in public, to be parted. 30 

ThFnk not, raih fool, to Oiare his fame ; 
Be his the honour, or the ihame.** 

Thus faid, they fwore, ind raT*d like thundery 
Then drigg'tl their faftcn*d dogs afunderj 
While clubs and kicks from every fide S5 

Rebounded from the MadifTs hide. 

All reeking now with fweat and bloody 
A while the parted warriors ftood $ 
Then pour'd upon the meddling foe, 
Who, worried, howPd and fprawl'd below. 40 

He rofe j and limping from the fr^y. 
By both fides mangled, fneakM away. 
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Meet objrds here ? Conmand it bence | 
A diing fo mean muft give offence.^ 
The humble Dunghill thus reply*d : 
' '* Thy mailer hears, and mocks thy pride: 
Infult not thus the meek and k>w } 
In me thy benef^dor know $ 
My warm affiftance gave the* birthy 
Or thou hadft peri(h*d low in earth ; 
But up-ftaru, to fupport their ftatwna 
Caoeel at ooce all obligation *' 
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FABLE XXXV. 

TMZ BARtCT-MOW AND TMB DUNGHi£l. 

[OW many f.mcy airs we meet 
Frtwn Temple -bar to Aldgate-ftreet I 
l^foiid rogues, who flured the South-fca p;ey, 
And fprung like muilirooms in a day ! 
*They think it mean to condefcend ' 5 

To know a brother or a friend $ 
They blufti to hear their mother's oame» 
And by their pride expofe their (hame. 

As crof«i his yaid, at early day, 
A careful farmer took his way, xo 

He ftuppM ; and, leaning on his fork, 
Obferv*d the flail's inceflant work. 
In thought he meafur*d all his ftore. 
His gcefs, his hogs, he number'd o'er j 
In fancy weigh'd the fleeces fliom, 1 5 

And multiply*d the next year's com. 

A Barley- mow, which rtood befide9 
Thvs to its mufing mailer cry'd : 

" Say, good Sir, is it fit cr right 
To treat me with cegleft and flight ? ao 

Me, who contribute to your cheer. 
And ratfe your mirth with ale and beer } 
Why thus Ji;lulred, thus difgrac'd. 
And th4t vile dunghill near mc pUc'd ? 
Are thofe poor fwecpings of a ga-om, %$ 

Tbottfilthy fight, that luuieoiM fumc^ 



FABLE XXXVI. 

rVTRAGORAS AND THE COUNTlTMlf. 

pVTHAGORAS rofe at early diwo. 

By foaring meditation drawn ; 
To breatlie the fi^grance of the day. 
Through flowery fields he took his wfy^ 
In mufing contemplation warm, 5 

His fteps mifled him to a farm, 
Where on a ladder^s topmoft round 
A Peafant flood ; the bammer*s found 
Shook the weak bara. *< Say, irieixl, whit CM 
Galls for thy honeit labour there ?** m 

The Clown, with furly voice replicty 
<' Vengeance aloud for juftice criet. 
This kite, by daily rapine fed. 
My hens* annoy, my turkeys* dretdp 
At length Lis forfeit life hath paid j t$ 

See on the wall his wings difpl4y*d z 
Here naiPd, a terror to his k.\v4» 
My fowls ihall future fa^ty fin^ ; 
My yard the thriving poultry feed. 
And my bams* refuie far the breed.** ,4f! 

" Friend, fays the Sage, the doom if wife} . -" 
For public good ihe murderer dies : 
But, if thcfe tyrants of the air 
Demand a fentence fo fevere. 
Think how the glutton, man, devours ) ^ 

What bloody fealls regtle his hours I 
O inipudence of power and might. 
Thus to condemn a hawk or kite. 
When thou, perhaps, carnivorous firmer, 
Hadfl pullets yeilerday fix dinner '** )• 

« Hold, cry*d the Ck>wD, with pafliai be^My 
Shall kites and men alike be treated ? 
When Heaven the world with creatures ftor*d, 
Man was ordain*d their fovereign lord.** 

« Thus tyrants boall, the Sage reply *d, ]J 

Whofe murders fpring from power and pride. 
O.wn then this nnanlike kite is flain. 
Thy greater luxury to fuftain $ 
For <• Petty rogues fubmit to Fate, . 
<« That great ones may enjoy tlieir iUte •.•• 4I 



FABLE XXXVIL 

THE PARMCK*#WIFX AKD TWX BATtH* 

\^H Y are thofe t^ars ? why droops ymur fani? 

Is then youc other hufband dead f 
Or does a worfe difgrace betide ? 
Hath IM> on:: fince his death apply *d ? 

Alas 1 you know the ca«(« too well] f 

The fait is fpilt, to me it fell j • 
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l^r1bu^e to my lofs, 
nd fork wrre l^id acrofs ; 
too I the day I dread 1 
ere fafe at home in bed ! 10 

[1 vow to Heaven *tis truci 
n the fire a coHia flew, 
bme fital new* (hall tell : 
ly Corniih friends be well I 
t Widow, ceafo thy tears^ 15 

Hilton in thy fcvs } 
r ftomach be fuipended ; 
ind weep when dbner^s e»ded \ 
n the butler clears the table> 
Terr I'll read ny F^ikle* ao 

her Cwagging pannier*t load 
s Wife to market rode, 
ing on, with thoughtful care^ 
p the profits of her ware ; 
:ing from her filver dream, ^5 

nd wide was katird her fcream» 
Raven on yon* left hand oak 
KI3 il! -betiding croak !) 
JO good/' No more (he faid, 
r blind Ball, with tumbling tread* 30 
; o'crtum'd the pannier lay, 
lafh'd eggs bcftrow'd the way. 
rawling in the yellow road, 
ore, and curs'd. « Thou croaking toad, 
take thy whoreibn throat \ '35 

sfbrtune In the note.** 
!> quoth the Raven, fpare your oatiM^ 
your fift, and wipe your cloatha. 
n me thofe curfes thrown } 
le faui{ was all your own^ 40 

rou laid this brittle ware 
the old fure-footed mare^, ^ 

II the Ravens of the Hundred 
king had your tongue out.thundeifd» 
d Dun had kept her legs, 45 

good Womai\, favM your eggs.** 



Sure men for gluttony are eurs'dy 
Of tlie feven deadly (ins the woHl.** 

An Ant, who climb'd beyond hit reachf 
Thus anfwer*d from the neighbouring beech : 
" Ere you remark another's (in. 
Bid thy own confcience look within ) 
Control thy more Yor^cious bill. 
Nor far a breakiafl nations kill.** 



FABLE XXXVIU, 

HK TURKIY ANP TKX ANT. 

mtn we faults can fpy, 

aroc the mote that dims ibdr eyct 

: fpeck and blemi(h find \ 

vn (Ironger errors blind*. 

cey, tir*d of common food, 

le barn, and fought the wood \ 

r ran an infant train, 

; here and there a grain. 

ear, my Birds \ the Mother ftries^ 

delicious fare fupplies \ 

e bufy negroe race, 

>ns blacken all the plice | 

like me, with freedom, cat \ 
i xoitfk delightful meat. 
»'d, bow envy'd, were>tHir ttft, 
but *fcape the poulttter*s knife ! 

cur&'d man, on Tunteys preys^ 
Amas ihoruns all our days, 
s with oyitcrs we combioet 
s aflift the favoury china { 
low peafant to the lord. 
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F A B U £ XXXIX. 

TirX rAfjItt ANA JOPITSR. 

nn HE Man to Jove his fuit prefcrr'd ; 

^ He beggM a wife : hit prayer was heard » 

Jove wonderM at hit bold addreiling ^ 

For how precarious is the bleiling f 
A wife he take« t and now for heira 

Again he worries Heaven with prayen» 

Jove nods Aileot: two hopeful boys 

And a fine girl reward his joys. *- 
Now more folicitous he grew. 

And fet their future lives in view ; « 

He faw that all refpeA and duty 

Were paid to wealth, to power, and beauty* 
" Ooce more, he cries, accept my prayer | 

Make my lov*d progeny thy care s 

Let my nrft liope, my favourite boy» 

All Fortune*t richeft gifts enjoy. 

My next with ftrong ambition fire I 

May favour teach him to afpire^ 

Till he the ftep of power ai^end* 

And courtiers to that idoJ band 1 

With every grace, with every charm^ 

My daughter^ perfedt features arm. 

If Heaven approve, a Father's blefs'd.** . 

Jove fmilea, and grants his full re^ueft. 
The -firft, a mifbr at the hearty 

Studious of every griping art. 

Heaps hoards^ oahoarda. with anxtout pain^ 

And all his lilb devotes to gain. 

He feels no joy, hia cares ina eafet 

He neither wakes nor fleeps in peace ; 

In fancy*d want (a wretch complete) 

He ftarves, and yet he dnres not eat. 

The next to fudden honours grew ; ' 

The thriving art of omris he knew i 

He reach*d the height of power and plactj 

Then fell the vifUm of difgrace. 
Beauty with early bloom fuppliea 

His daughter*s cheeks* and 'points her eyv^ , 

The Tain coquette each fuit difdaios* 

And glories in her lovers* pains.. 

With age (he fades, each lover fliet ; 
} Contemn*d, forlorn, (he pines and ie$. 
When Jove the Father's grief furvey'd. 
And heard him Heaven and Fate upbraid. 
Thus fpoke the God ; « By outward (how 
Men jadge of happinefs and wot. 
Shall igiysrance of good and ill 
Dare to direa th* eternal will } 
Seek vi;ttte i and, of that po(refl^ 

, To Froridence rcfign ;h( reft*** r 
3K» 
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FABLE XL* 



THl TWO MONKETt. 



'HE learned, full of inward pridCf 
The fops of outward fliew deride } 
The fop, with learning at defiance, 
Scoffs ac the pedant and the Icience : 
The Don, a formal folcmn ftrutter» 
Defpifes Monlieur's airs and flutter j 
While Monfieur mocks the fonnal fool, 
"Who looks, aud fpeaks, and walks, by rule. 
Britain, a medley ©/"the twain, 
As pert as France, as grave as Spain, lo 

In fancy wifcr than the reft, 
1-aughs at them both, of both the jc(L 
Is m>t the Poet's chiming clofe 
Cenfur*d by dll the fons of Piofe? 
"While bards of quick imagination j r 

Dcfpifc the flcepy profe narration. 
Men laugh at apes : they men contemn ; 
For what are we but apes to them ? 

Two Monkeys went to Southwark feirj 
Ko critics had a lourer air : 
They forc'd their way through draggled folks. 
"Who gap'd to catch Jack Pudding's jokes j 
Then took their tickets for the /how, 
A»d-got by chance the foremoft row. 
To fee their gr^ve oljferving fecc, ' 
Pr«vok*d a laugh through all the place. 

*< Brother, fays Pug, and tum'd his head. 
The rabble's momtroufly ill-bred." 

Now through the bo«jth loud hiflei ran. 
Nor ended till the /how began. 
The tumbler whirls the dip-flip round, 
With foxcrfcts he /hakes the ground j 
The cord beneath the dancer fprinj& j 
A'oft in air the vaultcr fwings; 
Dillprted now, now prone depends, «^ 

Now through his twifted arms afcends j 
The crr>wd, in wonder and delight, 
"With clipping hands applaud the fight. 

With frniles, quoth Pug, <* If pranks like tbefe 
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FABLE XLL 

THE OWL AND THE FA^tMER. 

jP^V Owl o grave deport and mien. 

Who (like the Tu k) wa5 fclJom feea. 
With n a barn had chofc his ftariua. 
As fit for piey and conremplation : 
Upon i beam aloft he fit. , 
And nods, and Teems to think by fitf . 
So r.ave I feen a mux of news 
Or ( o/l.boy or Gazette perufe. 
Smoke, nod, and talk with voice profoundj 
And fix rbe fate of Europe round. 
^ Shearrs piPd on (heaves hid all the floor ; 
At dawn of mom to view his /lore 
The Farmer came. The hooting gueft 
His fclf-importance thus exprefi : 

" Reafon in man is mere pretence : 
How weak, how /hallow, is his fenfc! 
To treat with fcorn.the Bird of N'ght, 
Declares his folly or hi& fpite. 
Then, too, how partial is his praife ! 
The lark^s, the linnet's, chirping lays 
To his ill-judging ^ars are fine i 
And nightingales are all divine : 
But the more knowing feather'd raee 
See wifdom /)amp*d upon my face. 
I Whene*er to vifit light I deign. 
What flocks of fowl compofe my train ! 
Like /Uvea, they crowd my flight behind. 
And own meof fuperior kind.**' 

The Fafmer laughed, and thus rep]y*d : 
'' Thou dull important lamp of pride, 
Dar^/l thdu with that hac/h grating tcmgoe 
Depreciate biids of warbling fong ? 
Indulge thy fpleen : know men and fowl 
Afgird thee, as thou art, an Owl. 
Befides, proud Blockhead ! be not vain 
Of what thou calPft thy flaves and train: 
Few follow Wildom or her rules} 
Fools in deri/ion follow fools.*' 



The giant-apei of rcifon fleafe, 
Koxv would rhey wo:Kier at our arts 1 
They mui^ adore as for our parts. 
High on the twig J '\e fccn you cling. 
Play, twift, and turn in ^iiy ring: 
• Kow can thcfe clumfy things, like me. 
Fly with a bound from tret- to tree ? 
Bi't )et. by this appijufe, we find 
Thcfe emulators of" our kind 
Difcuji our wonh, our part* regard. 
Who our mean mimics thue reward,'* 

** Brother, the grinning mate replies. 
In this 1 grant that man is .vife : 
While gcKjd etan-.ple they purAie, 
We mu t altew f^me praifr is due$ 
But, when they ftraIn-oe)Gnd tl»eir guide, 
I lau^h to fcrrn the rriiniic pride j 
For how fiot*fK'c Is ihe fight. 
To rr.<tt ^n^r. a';w:t)sd>oIt upright, 
B-f!» .*e we fi:n;eimes walk on two ! 
T hurc uc lmit.aing Cicw.'* 
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FABLE XUL 

THE JUCGLIRS. 

^ JUGGLER long through all the Town 
40 H id raised hii fortune and renowm j 

VouM think (fo far liis art traofcends) 
The devil at his fingers* ends. 

Vice heard his fame, flie read his bill l 
ConvincM of his i;:ferior /kill, 
45 I She fought his booth, and from the «towd 
I Defy*d the man of art aloud. 

** Is this then he fo farnM for fleight ? 
Can tilts /low bungler cheat your fight f 
Dares he with me difpote the price i 
5c I leave it to impartial eyes.** 

I Provok'd, the Juggler cry*d, <« 'lisdoMS 
In fcience I fubmit t^ none.** 
Thts faid, the cups and balls be play*d i 
By turns this here, that there, conveyed. 
55 The cards, obedient to bis words. 
Are by a fillip turn*d to birds. 
His little boxes change the grain s 
Tiick after trick deludes the train. 
r-le /hakes Itis bag, be fliewt all fiur | 
$b • ilis firgcn fpread, 2nd aoChiiig tbcm j 
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Then bi3« It rain with ihewert of gold ', 

And now his ivory tg,^i are told j 

But, when from thence the hen ht drawSy a 5 

Am.iz'd fpcOators hum appUufe. 

Vice iviv ftrpt foiih, and took the place^ 
With all the fcrm^ of' his grimace. 

** This magic looJcin^-glafs, (he criet» 
(There, hand it round) will charm your cyei, 
Each eager eye the fight defir*d> 
And every man himfcir adniir*d. 
Nexr, to a fenator addri fling, 
•* See t'»is bank-note j obfcrvc the blefling, 
Breathe on ihe bin. Heigh, pafi ! *ris|^Qe. 
Upon his lips a padlock (hown. 
A fecond puf**the magic broke $ 
The padlock vanifh'd, and he fpoke. 

Twelve bottles rang*d upon the board 
All full, with hc^dy liquor ftor*d, 40 

By cle;)n conveyance difappear, 
And now two bloody fwordi are there. 

A purfe the to a thief cxpo**d | 
At once his ready fingers clos'd. 
He opes his fill, the treafure*s fled | 45 

He fees a halter in its ftead. 

She bids ambition hold a wand ; 
He graips a hatchet in his hand. 

A box of charity (he (hows. 
'' Blow here j*' and a church-warden blows. 50 
*Tis vaniihM with conveyance neat. 
And on the table fmoJces a trett. 

She flukes the dice, the board 0ie knocks^ 
And from all pockett fillt her box. 

She uext a meagre rake addreft. 55 

** This piAure fee j her flupci her breaft 1 
What youth, and what inviting eyes ! 
Hold her, and have her.** With furprixej 
Hi* band exposed a box of pills, 
And a loud laugh prodaina^d his ills. 60 

A counter, in a mifer*s hand. 
Grew twenty guineas at command. 
She bids his heir the fum retain> 
And *t:s a counter now again. ' 

A guinea with her touch you (ee 65 

Take every fliape but Charity ; 
And not one thing you faw, or drew. 
But chang'd from what was firlt in view. 

The Jugf^ler now, in grie^ of hearty 
With tliii lubmiflion own'd her art. 70 

<* Can 1 fuch matchlef;> (Itight witi^ftand ! 
How practice hath improved your hand 1 
But now and then 1 cheat the throng | 
Yon cvtry day, and all day long.** 



FABLE XUII. 

THX COUNCIL or H«tSES. 

TJPOK a time a neighing ileed^ 

Who graz*d among a numerous breeds 
With mutiny had fir*d the train. 
And fpread diflenlion through the plain. 
On matters that concem*d the ftste 
The council met in grand debsne. 
A Colt, whofe eyeLballs flam*d with ire> 
Blate with Arength and youthful firc> 
la haft e Itcpt forth before the reft. 



And thus the liilening throng ai!<!rtll« so 

« Good Gixis ] how abject ia oui race* 
CondemnM to 11 1 very and dif^race 1 
Shall we our fcrvicuJe retain, 
B.'caufe our firca hive borne the chun f . 
Conftder, Friends ! your (hength and naightj J5 
' ris conqueit to aflcrt your right. 
Ujw cumbrous is the gilded coach! 
The pride of man is our reproach. 
Wer« we de(ign*d for d*Uy toil. 
To drag the plough -ihare through the (bH^ 99 

To fweat in harnefs through thp road. 
To groan beneavh the carrier'c ««ad i 
How feeble are the two-legg*d kind ! 
What force ia in our nervej combin'd I 
Shall then our nobler jaws fubiait %m 

To foam and champ the galling bit ? 
Shall haughty nun my back btiiride ? 
Shall the fharp fpur provoke my fide ? 
Forbid it, Heavens 1 Rejed the rein % 
Your ihame, your infamy, difdain. «• 

Let him the lion firft control, 
And ftill the tigcr*» f uni(h*d growl. 
Let us, like them, our freedom daiin* 
And make him tremble at our name.** 

A general nod approv*d the caufe, •€ 

And all the circle neighM applaufc. 
When, lol with grave and ^emn pace^ 
A Steed advanced before the race, 
With age and long experience ^^\ 
Around he caft his thoughtful t,yz%^ j^ 

And, to the murmurs of the train. 
Thus fpoke the Neftor of the plain- 

*« Wheirl-hadTieardyandftrength, llkevou^ 
The toils of fervitude \ icncw j 
Now grateful man rewards my pains, 4^ 

And gives me all thcfe wide domaiu. 
At will 1 crop the year** iiicreaiej 
My latter life is rett and peace. 
1 grant, to man we lend our paina^ 
And aid him to corred the plaioi % t/^ 

But doth not he divide the care. 
Through all the labours of the year ? 
How many thoufand Arudufcs rife. 
To fence us from inclement ikies J 
For us he bears the fultry day, 55 

And flures up all our winter*s hay. 
He fows, he re^ps the h weft's gain } 
We (hare the toil, and fliare the grain. 
Since every creature was decreed 
To aid each other '« mutual need, fo 

Appeafc your difcontenred mind. 
And aa the part by Heaven aflign'd,** 

The tumult ceas'd. The a>lt fubmltted. 
And, like his aoceftors, was bitted. 



FABLE XUV. 

THE HOUND ANP THE HVKTtlfAlT. 

JMPERTINENCE at firft is home 

With heedlcfs flight, or fmilci of fcom j 

Teaz*.d into wrath, what pzticrce bears 

The noify f<>>I who perfevexes? 

The morning walces, the 1: irttfmjn f.uritls. 

At once mih K.-:h the j-jyful liourds j 
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They ffcJc the wood with eager pice, 

Through bu(hy through brier, explore the chace : 

Now ftattcr'd wide they tr/ the plain. 

And fnuff the dewy turf in vain. lo 

^ hat care, what induftry, what pains! 

^'hat univerfal fiience reigns ; 

Ringwood, a dog of little fame. 
Young, pert, and ignorant of gune. 
At once difplays his babbling throat j i c 

The pack, rrgardlefs of the note, 
Purfue the fcent : with looder ilraio 
He nil] perfifts to^cx the train. 

The HuntTman to the clamour fliesa 
The fmacking lafh he fmartly plies. $q 

His ribs all welk'd, with howling tone 
The puppy thus exprefs'd his moan : 

** I know the mufic of my tongue 
Long fince the pack with envy ftung. 
What will not fpitc ? Thefe bitter (marts t$ 

1 owe to my ^pcrior paits.** 

*' When Puppies prate, the Huntfman crjrMj 
They ihew both ignorance and pride : 
Fools may our fcorn, not enty, raife j 
For envy is a kind of praiie. «0 

H^d nut thy forward soify tongue 
pfDclaim'd thee always in the %vrong, 
Thou mighi^ft have mingled with the red^ 
And ne*er thy ibolifh noJe confeft ; 
But fools, to talking emr prone, « ; 

Aie fure to make tJoweir fallies known.** 



FABLE XLV. 

TKX POST AND TKX KOSI« 

I HATE the man who boUds his name 
On ruins of another's hmt. 
Thus prudes, by chiraders o^erthrownj^ 
Imagine that they ralfe their own. 
Thus fcribblers, covetous of praife, c 

Think flander can tranfplant the bays. 
Beauties and bards have e^ual pride. 
With both aU rivals «e decry'd. 
Who praifes Lelbia^s eyes and feature. 
Mad call her filler aukward creature j lo 

For the kind flattery *s fure to charm, 
When we fi>me other nymph difarm* 

As in the coel of early day 
A Poet fought the fweets of May, 
'^*he garden*s fragrant breath aicends> 15 

And every (lalk with odour bends ) 
A rofe he plucked, he gas*d, admir*d ; 
Thus tinging, at the Mufe infpirM : 
** Go, Rofe, my Chloe*s bofom grace % 

'* How h3ppy (hall I prove, ^ 

" Might I I'upply that envy*d place 

** With never-fading love 1 
** There, Phfleolx-like, beneath her eye^ 
** Involved in fragrance, burn and die. 
« Know, haplefs Flower ! that thou ihalt find sc 

•* More fragrant Rofes there ; 
*' I fee thy withering head recLn*d 

« With envy and defpair 1 
«' One common fate we both muft pron j 
<< Yuu die with envyi I with lore.** 



30 



** Spaie your comparifons, reply*4 
An angry Rofe, who grew beiide. 
Of all mankind you Ihuuld not flout vs I 
What can a Poec do without u& ? 
In every love-fong Rofes blouno ; 
We lend you colour and perfumff : 
Does it to Chk>e*s charms conduce^ 
To found her praiCe on our abufe ? 
Muft we, to flatter her, be nude 
To withcTi envj;, pine, and £idei 
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FABLE JCLVX 

THtcua, THi uoast, aro tkx tHirHKia^ 

ooe. 

'J^HZ lad of all-luflicient merit 

With modeity ne'er damps hi* ijptrit $ 
Prefuming on his own dcferts> 
On all alike his tongue exerts | 
His noJfy jokes at random throwSf | 

And pertly fpatsers friend and fott^ 
In wit and war the bully race 
Contribute to their own difgrace i 
I'oo late the forward youth Ihall fini 
I'hat jokes are fometimes paid in kind I* It 

Or, if they canker in the breaft. 
He makes a foe who makes a jeft. 

A village Cur, of fnappiOi race^ 
The perteft puppy of the place, 
ImaginM that hu trebl* threat || . 

Was bleft with Mufic's fweeteft note | 
In ^he mid road he balking lay. 
The yelping nuifance of the way | 
For not a creature pais^d along,- 
But had a fample of Iu» fong. || 

Soon as the trotting Steed he heart» 
He ftarts, he ci>cks his dapper ears £ 
Awjy he faOAers, adauUe hu hoof; 
Now n^ar him diztht now barks aloof t 
With iluill impertinence attends, f^ 

Nor leaves him tilf the village eodi« 
Icchanc'd, upon his evil day, 
A Pad came pacing down the way ; 
The Cur, with ncvcr-ceating mngoey 
Upon the paffing traveller fprung. ji 

The horfc, from fcorn provok*«i to ire. 
Flung back%rard ; rolling in the mire> 
The puppy howl'd, and bleeding lay j 
The Pad m peace parfu*d his way. 

A Shepherd's Dog, who faw the deed, 35' 

Detefting the vexatrays breeds 
Befpoke him thus > *' Whea coxcombs pntt| 
They kindle wrath, contempt, or hate i 
Thy teazing tongue had judgement ty'd^ 
Thou hadft not like a puppy dyM.'* 



FABLE XLVII. 

TMK COVIT or HIATSU 

T^EATH, on a Iblemn night of ftate* 

In all his pomp of terror ftfe : 
Th* attendants of his gloomy rd^o^ 
Wiak$ dire^ a ghaftlj uaJA I 
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e v^ft court. With hollow tone, ^ 5 
bus thundered from the throne i 
ight our ininifter we namcy 
lervaot fpealc hit claim i 
11 bear this ebon wand *' 
te word, ftretchM forth their hand. 10 
wtih burning heat pofTcft, 
, and for the wand addrc^ 
the weekly bills appeal, 
exprefs my fervent zeal ) 
flight occafiua near> 1 5 

ence I pcrfcvere." 
yout appears with limping pace, 
M he Ihitts from place to place i 
d CO foot how fwift he flics» 
^ joint and finew piies y fto 

ing when he fecm> fupprcft, 
nacious ftubburn guelt. 
;ard fpc£tre from the crew 
rth, and thus alTerrs his due t 
who taint tlie fvrTcetcft joy, 15 

e (hipe of Love dcltDy : 
3, funk eyes, and nolclefs face, 
prctcnfion to the pbce.*' 
d his ever-growing rbrcej 
t, Confumption's meagre corfc, 30 

»lc voice that fcarce wjk hejrd, 
h (hort coughs, his fuit preferred : 
ne ob^ed my lingering way, 
ce Fabiui, by delay i 
id we.iken every foe 3$ 

tack, fecure, though flow/' 
reprefcncs his rapid power, 
n'd a nation in an hour, 
ke their claim, and hop*d the wand, 
aation hufliM the band ; 40 

IS the Monarch from the tlirooe I 
it was ever modeft known. 
I Phyfician fpeak his right I 
V but ^ees their toils requite, 
ntemperance take the wand, 45 

with gold their zealous hand, 
er, Gout, and all the reft, 
irary men, as foes, deteft) 
ur claim j no more pretend } 
nee is efteem'd a fiicnd ) ^ 50 

their mirth, their fecial joyi, 
courted guelt deftroys. 
je on him muft juftly fall, 
i employment tor you all.'* 



FABLE XLVIII. 

IX CARDKNXR AND THS II09» 

DENER, of peculiar tafia, 
young Hog his favour plac*d, 
iKX with the common herd j 
/as to the hall preferred. 
v'd underneath the ba«rd, 
mafter*! chamber footed, 
ly ftroak'd him every day, 

t Uoi all dif P*FPy*i pi>x* 



Where'er he went, tVe grunting friend 
Ne*er fail'd his pleafure t» attend. 

Ai on a time thl loving pair 
Walk'd forth to tend the garden's care. 
The Mafter thus addrefs*d the Swine : 

<< Myhoufe, my garden, all is thine. 
On turnips fcaft whene'er you pleafe. 
And riot in my beans and peafe j 
If the potatoes tafte delights. 
Or the red carrot's fwect invites, 
Indulge thy n^orn and evening hourt | 
But let due care regird my flowers i 
My tulips ire my garden's pride : 
What vaft expence thofe beds fupply'd !" 

The Hog by chance one moming roam'd. 
Where witti new ale the veflfelt foam'd*: 
He munches now the fteaming graips* 
Now with full fv(rill the liquor drains. 
Intoxicating fumes arife $ 
He reels, he rolls his winking eyes ; 
Then ftiggering through the garden fcours. 
And treads down painced ranlu of flowers. 
NVith delving faout he turns the foil, 
And cooli his palate with the fyoiU 

The Mader came, the ruin fpy'd ; 
" Villain ! fufpend thy rage, he cry'd. 
liiCt thou, thoo molt ungrateful fot. 
My charge, my only charge, forgot ? 
What, all my flowers!" No more he faid. 
But gaz'd, and figh'd, and hung his head. 

The Hog with fluttering fpeech returns : 
" Expliin, Sir, why your anger bums. 
See there, untouch'd, your Uilips llrown. 
For 1 devoured the roots alone." 

At this the Gardener's patiion grows ; 
From oaths and threats he fell to blows. 
The ilubborn brute the blows fuflains, 
Aflaults his leg, and tears the veins. 

** Ah ! fooUih Swaiu I too late you And 
That ^ya were for fuch friends deHgn'd I" 

Homeward he limps with painful pace, 
Reflcding thus vn patt difgrace : 
<^ Who cheriflies a brutal mate. 
Shall mourn the folly fooa ar late.'* 



FABLE XLIX. 

THK MAN AND TMX FLXAL 

IXTHETHER on earth. In air, or main. 
Sure every thing alive is vain I 

Does not the Hawk all fowls furveyi 
As deflin'd only for his. prey ? 
And do not tyrants, prouder things, 
Think men were bom for (laves to klQg&^ 

When the Crab views the pearly ftraads,^ 
Or Tagus, bright with golden fands^ 
Or crawls beflde cor il grove, 
And bears the ocean roll above, 
<< Nature is too profufe, fays he. 
Who gave all thefe to pleafure ms!** 

Wheu bordering pinks and rofea blooai. 
And e^ery garden breathes perfume ^ 
When peaches glow witii funny dyes. 
Lava's ch^^k who(t>ltt^i iCci^ 
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Vfhtn with hage figftbt bnocbet beod, 
iVhen clufters from the fine depend ; 
The Snail looks roond an flow / and tree. 
And crien, " All ibefc were made for roc!'* 

<< Whit dignity *6 in hua.ao nature V* 
Says Man, the rnqfl concciteo cieatuie^ 
As irum a cliff he caft his eye. 
And viewM the Tea and arclwd /ky. 
The fun was funk beneath the maio} 
1 he moon and all the ilarry train 
Huag the vaA vault of Hevven. TheMaa 
JHis cooremplatian :hus brgan s 

«< When I behold this glurious lliowy 
And the wide watery world belovr> 
THe fc^Iy people of the inainy 
The beafts chat range the wood or plajoj 
The %iring*d inhabitants ot air. 
The day, the right,. the vanoui year ; 
And loiiow all thcfe by Heaven dciiJgaM 
As gifts to plealure human^kind } 
1 cannot raiit: my worth too high ^ 
<Jf what vad cooAiquence am 1 1'* 

** Not of th* importance yuu fuppoicj 
Replies a Flea upon hi» noiie. 
I*e humble, leatn thyfclf to fcans 
Know, pride was never made for man. 
*Tia vanity that fwells thy mind. 
"What I heaven and tarth for thee defignMt 
For thee, made only for our need. 
Thai more importaLt Fleas might feed/* 
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FABLE U 

THS HARK AND MAKT FRXtMOt. 

pRIENDSHlP, like love, is bat a iuroe> 

Vnlefi to one you ftint the flame. 
The child^ whom many fat!\ers /hare. 
Math feldom known a father*i care. 
* lis thus in friendHiips ; who depend 
On many, rarely find a liiend. 

A Hare who, in a civil wajr. 
Comply *d with every thing, like Gay, 
Was known by all die befiial train 
Who haunt the wood, or graze the plain 5 
Her care was never to offend j 
And every creature was her friend. 

As forth ihe went at early dawn. 
To talie the dew-befprinkled lawn. 
Behind (he heare the hunter*s cries, 
And from the deep-mouth*d tbunder f)iet. 
She i^?rts. (he flops, (he pants for breath 5 
Mif l.ears the near advance of death j 
Shtr (doubles, to miflead the hound, 
Ar>d n.eiluics back her mazy round | 
1 ill, f^intinp in the public wa\, 
} s -dead with fear Qxe gafping lay. 

\vii«t tianfport in her bofoffl grew, 
W htn fi.ft the Horfe ipprar'd in view ! 

" Let mc, favk ihe, your back afccndy 
And ewe my faiity to a fiirnd. 
^ cu kr.ov. my feet betray my flight: 
1 o frierr'fliip every burden*s light.*' 

Tiie Horle i« plj'd, «« Pot^r t.onett Pufs, 
It grieves my licai^to fee thee thus : 
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Be.corafbrted, relief 1$ oe^r, 

For all your friends are in the rt^r.^ 

Sh^ next the (lately Bull iinplor*d| 
And thus reply'd the mighty lord ; 
" Since every bead alive can tell 
That i ftncex'cly vvifh you welj, 
I may, without offence, pretend 
To take the freedom of a friend. 
Love calls me hence ; a favourite Covr 
Expels me near yon* bat ley -mow i 
And, whrn a lady*s m the cafr. 
You know, all odirr things give place* 
To leave you thus might feem unkind 9 
'But fee, the Goat is juft behind." 

1'he Goat rem irk *d « herpulfe waibigb^ 
Her languid head, her heavy eye : 
My back, fays he, may do you harm; 
The Sheep*s at h<ind, and wwol is warm.** 

The fhcep was feeble, and compUinM 
*'.His fides a load of wool fu((ain*d ; 
Said, he was How, confefs*d his fears ; 
For hounds ear (heep as well as harvs.** 

She now the trotting Calf addrrfk^d. 
To favc from death a friend diffrefs*d. 

** Shall I, fays he, of tender age» 
In this important care engage ? 
Older and abler pafs'd you by j 
How ftroog are thofe ! how weak am I! 
Should 1 prefume to bear you hence, 
Thofe friends of mine may take offence. 
Excufe roe, then j you know my heart j - 
But deareft friends, alas ! muft put. 
How fhall we all lament ! Adieu ; 
For fee the hounds are juft in view." 

IND OF THi rmsf rAtr* 
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ADVEKTISIMSNT. 

rhcfeTablu xvere fnijjieJ 6y Mr, Cat, Wi 
tended for tkt freji aj/iort time ^/i^ iis deett 
wA*7i they 'mere left, <mtA Jtis other fa/>en, »t 
care of Ais luhie friend and patron tke Ml 
SluecKtberry. Hu Grace U% aca>rdif/y p 
mJted them to the pre/s; and tA.y are k 
printed from the originaix in tAe jimtkm^t M 
hand, writing, m hope tk<y\xmH please efd 
^\th his foiiner Fab/eSf themgh mqft.y m >W 
of a graver and mere poikkaj tunu Tkf • 
certaix/y /hery him to have heen (what it tfeem 
the hejt eharaSer) a man of a truly hcr^ ImM 
and ajmcere lover of his country. 



FABLE I. 

THl DOC AXO THE FOX. 

To a Lawyer. 
J KNOW ycu Lawyers can, uitk eiir, 

Twiit words «nd meanings as yo« pkafr i 
That language, by your ILiJl m^dc pliaatt 
Will bend to favour every client; 
That *tis the fee direds the feo^ 

To fo^ke 0¥t eichcr fidc's prftcocei^ 
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u pcrufe thi clear 'r ft cafe, - ^ 
t witii a d')ul)lw' facj : 
iw'irm'-* your prafefTron ; 
there'* doabt iu all exp/^flloo. lo 

i-* tho bar with La fiipjilyM *, 
> queues ta!:'_s cither \nW. 
id would hav:: but paltry gleaning, 
sry man cxpref-; hU meauingi 
e» profumc to pen a deed, 15 

^u prcvioufly are feeM ? 
rn; and, to augment the coft, 
rt»lixity cngroit. 
' we *re well fecur'd by law, 
ie\t broth(.r find a Huw. 2o 

)*cr a will . Whs 'i ever known 
could ma :c the will you own ? 
rn you read, 'tis with intent 
>ut meanings never meant. 
iig< are thus, fe deftrdenJsy %$ 

acious iruerdc, 
ons Porti's fklll could trace 
aft or bird ih cvory face. 
^t the eye, the iiofe's /hape, 
lis an owl, and that an ape. 30 

n the (ketches thus defign'd, 
ance brings iomt friend to mind, 
w the piece, and give the hint, 
I each feature in the print; 
:rous-like the iK)rtrait*s found, 35 

/ it, and tlie laugh goes round, 
I I draw from general nature ; 
• you then fix tlie fat ire ? 
r» I beg you, fpjre your pains, 
(jg comments on my ibiius. 40 

\U llajider 1 detcit, 
)»»t of my neighbour's breift : 
id prejuitie'.' I hate, 
itc no lihdi on the ftatj. 
aot my Fable cen/urc vice, 45 

a knave is over-nice ? 
[1 the guilty hear and dread, 
t the decalogue be read ? 
v'ce in gcr»ernl tJ>lion, 
iply, or fcL*-coiivlc1ioij? 50 

ire my tlicme. Am I to blame, 
in morals are the fame ? 
n call or ape or afs *, 
own confcience holds the gbfs. 
id af oil offence 1 write : 55 

lims the table, knfjws hi^ right, 
phhcrd's Dog unQvillM in fporti, 
i]> acquaintance of all fortii ; 
tlie reft a Fox he knew; 
iient chat their frlcndAiip grew, C© 

Reynard, " 'Tt<; a cruel cafe, 
An ftinlud ftigmatize our race, 
bt, among us rogues you find, 
ng doi^s and human ki;}d ; 
t (unk.iown to me and you) 65 

nay be honeft nun a;vl true, 
inder tries whatever it can 
us on the foot with man. 
ny own anions recommend; 
lUdice can blind a fricod ; ^o 

. YII. 
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You know me free from all dirguife ; 
My honour as my life I pritc," 

By tal':likc this, from all miftnifl 
The Dog wis cur'd, and thought him juiL 

As on a time the Fox held forth 
On confcienCc, honefly, an<S worth* 
Sudden he ftopp'd ; he cockM his ear ; 
Low dropt his bufr.y tall with fear. 

** Blcfs us ! the hunters are abroad : 
What *s all tliat clatter on the road I** 

«< Hold, fays the Dog, weVe fafe frdm hirm 
*Twas nothing but a faUc alarm, *' 

At yonder town tis market-dajr ; 
Some farmer's wie is on the way ; 
*Tis fo ( I know her pye nM mnre), 85 

Dame Dobbins with Uer poultry-ware.*' 

Reynard grew -huff. Says he, «' This fnecr 
From you I little thought to hear : 
Your mraoing in your looks I fee. 
Pray, wliat N Dame Dobbins, friend, to me? 90 
Did I e'er ntu-e her poultry thinner ! 
Prove that I owe the Dame a dinner," 

" Friend, quoth tlie Cur, I meant no harm \ 
Thsn why fo captious ? why fo warm \ 
My words in common acceptation, 95 

^ Could never give this provocation. 
No lamb (for aught I ever knew) 
May he mere inriocent than you." 
At this, gall'd Reynard winc'd, and fwtorer 
Such language ne'er was given before. ico 

" What H lamb to me ? this faucy hint 
Shows me, bafe Knave, which way you fqtunt* 
If t* other night your mafter loft 
Three lambs, am I to pay tlie toft ? 
Your vile reflections would imply 1 05 

That I 'm the thief. YouDog, you lia** 

" Thou knave, thou fool ! f the Dbg replyM) 
The name is luft, tahe either fide ; 
Thy guilt thefe applications fpeak : 
Sirrah, 'tis confciencc make you fqucak.'* lid 

So faying, on the Fox lie flies. 
The felf-conviAed felon dies. 



FABLE XL 

THE VDLTUBK, TBE STAKEOW, il ND OTHER 

filEDS. 

To a Friend in the Conntry, 

ERE I begin, I muft premife. 
Our m^nifters are good and wife; 
So, though malicious tongues apply. 
Pray what care they, cr what care 1 ? 

If I am free with courts, be 't known, ^ 

I ne'er prefume to mean our own. 
If general morals feem to joke 
On minifters, and fuch-likie folk, 
A captious fool may take ofieuce : 
What then ? He knows his o«'ii pretence, 19 
I meddle with no ftatc-afla'rs. 
But fpare my jeft to fare my cars, 
Z M 
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Our prefent fchemes arc Xwy profound, 
For Machiavel himfelf to found : 
Toccnfure them I*ve no prelenf;on; 
I oirn they 're paft my comprehcnfion. 
You fay your brother wants a place', 
(•Tis many a younger brother'* cafe) 
And that he very foon* intends 
To ply the coun, and tcaze his friends. 
If there his merits chance to iind 
A patriot of an open mind, 
Whofe conflant actions prove him juil 
To both a king's and people's truft, 
Blay be, with gratitude, attend. 
And owe his rife to fuch a friend ! 

You praife his parts, for bufinefs fit. 
His learnmg, probity, and wit ; 
But thofe alone will never do, 
Unlefb bis patron have them too. 

I Ve heard of times (6ray God defend ui I 
We 're not fo good but he can mend us) 
When wicked mioiftcrs have trod 
On kings and people, law and God ; 
With arrogance they girt the throne. 
And knew no intereft but their own. 
Then virtue, from preferment lMrr*d 
Gets nothing but its own reward. 
A gang of petty knaves attend 'em. 
With proper parts to recommend 'cm. 
Then, if his patron bum with luft. 
The firft in favour 's pimp the tirft. 
His doors are never clos'd to f]ijes. 
Who cheer his heart with double lies ; 
They flatter him, his foes defame, 
So lull the pangs of guilt and ihame. 
If fchemes of lucre haunt his brain, 
Projedlors fwcll his greedy train; 
Vile brokers ply his private ear 
With jobs of plunder -for the year ; 
All coYifciences mult bend and ply ? 
You muft vote on, a»d not know why ; 
Through thick and thin you muft go on; 
One fcruplc, and your place is gone. 

Since plagues like thefc liave curs'd a land, 55 
And favourites cannot always fland. 
Good courtiers fhould for change be ready. 
And not have principles too ftcady ; 
For, ihould a knave engrofs the power, 
(God fhield the realm from that fa<l hour !) 
He muft have rogues or flavifh foolb ; 
For whit's a knave without his tooU ? 

Wherever thofe a people drain. 
And ftrut with infamy and gain, 
I envy not their guilt and ilate. 
And fcorn to fliare the publ c hate. 
Let their own fervile creaturcf rife, 
. By fcrecning fraud, and ventirg Iks ; 
Give mo, kind H.aven, a private ilation*, 
A mind ferrnc for contemplation : ^o 

Title and profit I refign ; 
The ]>oft of honour fhall be mine. 
My Fable read, their merits view. 
Then hcr>l who will with fuch a crew. 
In days of yore (my cautious rhymes 
Always except the prefent times) 

Ihfftji cf Umvr is a frivAtejUtUn, Add iso n , ' 



A greedy Vulture, flcill'd in game, 
Inur'cf to guilt, unaw'd by ihame^ 
Approach'd the throne in evil hour, 
And ftep by flep intrudes to power : S* 

When at the royal Eagle's ear. 
He longs to cafe the monarch's care. 
The monarch grants ; with pride elate. 
Behold him minifter of Itate ! 
Around him throng the fcather'd rout ; {5 

Friends muft be ferv'd, and fome muft nut : 
Each thinks his own the beft pretention « 
This aflcs a place, and tliat a |>eafioD ; 

The Nightingale was fet aiide, 
A forward Daw his room fupply*d. ^ 

" This bird (fays he), for bufinefs fit. 
Hath both fagacity and wit : 
With all his turnb, and fhifts, and tricks, 
He 's docile, and at nothing fticks : 
Then with his neighbour* one fo free $j 

At all times will connive at me." 

The Hawk had due diftinAion ihown. 
For parts and talents like his own. 
35 Thoufands of hireling Cocks attend him> 

As bluftering bullies, to defend hi in. loi 

At once the Ravens wercdifcardcd. 
And magpies with their pofts rewarded. 

Thofe fowls of omen I deteft. 
They pry into another's nelt. 
State-lyes muft lofe all good intent, loj 

For they forefce and croak th' event. 
My friends ne'er think, but talk by rote, 
Speak what they 're taught, and fo to vote. 

" When rogues like tbcfe (a Sparrow cries) 
To honours and employments rife, 11 

] court no favour, a(k no place ; 
From fuch, preferment is difgracc. 
Within my thatch'd retreat I find 
(What thefe ne'er feel) true peace of nxind.** 
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FABLE HI. 



THE BABOON' AND TUE POULTRT. 

I 

To a Levee-hunter. 

WE frequently mifplace eftcem, 
By judging men by what tinry feem. 
To birth, wealth, pow .r, we ihould allow 
Fi'tccdence, and our loweft bow : 
In tliat is due diftinftion (hewn; 
Lfteem is Virtue's right alone. 

With partial eye we 'reapt to fee 
The man of noble pedigree : 
We 're prcpoffeft my Lord inherits. 
In fome degree, his grandfire's merits; 
For thofe we find upon record. 
But find him nothing but my Lord. 

When we, withfupcrficial view. 
Gaze on the rich, we 're dazzled too. 
We know that wealth, well underftood> 
Hath frequent power of doing good; 
Then fancy that the thing is done. 
As if the power and wlU were one. 
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Thus oft the cheated crowd adore 

The thriving knzves that keep them poor, 20 

The cringing train of pouter furvey : 
What creatures arc fo low as they ! 
With what obfequioufnefs they bend! 
To what vile a6kion^ condefccnd ! 
Their rife is on tlieir meannals built, 2$ 

And Hattery is their fmalleft guilt. 
What homage» reverence, adoration. 
In every age, in every nation, 
Have fycopliants tci power addrefs'd !, 
No mutter who the power poflefsMi 30 

Let minilters be what tbey will, 
Vou find their levees always fill ; 
Ev*n tliofe who have perplexM a flate, 
Whofe aflions claim contempt and hate. 
Had wretches to applaud their fchemes, 35 

Though more abfurd than madmen's dreams. 
When barbarous Molrjch was invoked. 
The blood of infants only fmok'd 1 

But here (unlefs all hiitory lies) 

Whole realms have been a (acrifice. 40 

Look through all courts : 'tis power we find 

The general idol of mankind ; 

There wor/hip'd under every fliape : 

Alike the lion, fox, and ape. 

Are foUow'd by time-ferving flaves 45 

Rich proflitutes and needy knaves. 
Who then ihall glory in his poll I 

How frail his pride, how vain his b^aft I 

The followers of his profperous hour 

Are as unliable as his power. 50 

Power, by the breath of Flattery nurfi. 

The more it fwell^ is nearer burit; 

The bubWe breaks, the gewgaw ends. 

And in a dirty tear defcends. 
Once on a time an ancient maid, 55 

By wifhes and !»y time deciy'd. 

To cure the pangs of rcftlefs thought, 

In birds and ^jeaits amufement fought : 

Dogs, parrots, ^cs, her hours employki ; 

With thefe alone ihe talk'd and toy'd. €0 

A huge Baboon her fancy took 

(Almoft a man in fize and look)^ 

He finger*d every thing he found, 

And mimlckM all tlie fcrvants romid ; 

Then, too, his parts and ready wit 65 

Show'd him for every bufmefs fit. 

With all thefe talents 'twas but juil. 

That pug fhould hold a phce of truft; 

So to her favourite was affignM 

The charge of all her feather'd kind. 70 

*Twas hi^ to tend them eve and morn, 

And portion out their daily corn. 

Behold him now, with haughty ftride, 

AfTume a minifterial pride. 

The morning rofe. In hope of pickings 75 

Swans, turkeys, peacocks, ducks, and chicken, 

Fowli of all ranks furround his but. 

To worship his important ftrut. 

The minifter appears. The crowd. 

Now here, now there, obfequious bow'd. 80 

This prais'd his pairts, and that hit faee^ 

T' other his dignity in place. 

From bill to bill the flattery ran : 

He hears and bear it U4c « man ; 



For, when we flatter Self-conceit^ 
We but his fentiments repeat. 

If we 're too fcrupuloufly juft. 
What profit 's in a place of truft ; 
The common prailice of the great 
Is to fccuvc a fnug retreat. 
So Fug began to turn his brain 
(Like other fol'cs in place^ on gain. 

An apple-woman's ilallwas near. 
Well {tock*d with fruits through all the year ; 
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Here every day he cram'd his guts. 
Hence were his hoards of peat's and nuts ; 
For 'twas agreed (in way of trade) 
His payments fhoiJd in corn he made. 

The Hock of grain was quickly fpent. 
And no account whicn way it went. 
Then, too, the Poultry's (larv'd condittbn 
C aus'd fpeculations of fufpicion. 
The fa^s were proved beyond difpute ; 
Pug mult refund his beards of fruit ; 
And though then minifter iji chief. 
Was branded as a public thief. 
Difgrac'd, defpis'd, c6nfin'd to chains. 
He nothing but his pride retains. 

A Goofe pafs'd by ; he knew the Eace^ 
Seen every levee while in place. 

« What, no refpeA ! no reverence ihown ! 
How faucy are thefe creatures grown ! 
Not two days fince (fays he) you bow'd 
The loweft of my fawnine crowd." 

" Proud fool! (replies tne Goofe) 'tis true ll^ 
Thy corn a fluttering levee drew ; 
For that 1 joinM the hungry train. 
And fold Ihcc flattery for thy grain« 
But then, as now, conceited Ape, 
We faw the* in thy proper fliape.'* 
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FABLE IV. 

THE ANT IN OFFICE. 

To a Friend. 

YOU (ell mc that you apprehend 
My verfe may touchy folki offend. 
In prudence, too, you think my rhymcl 
Should never fquint at courtiers' crimes; 
Fortliough nor this nor that is meant. 
Can wc another's thoughts prevent ? 

You afk mc it I ever knew 
Court chaplain^ thus the lawn purfue I 
I meddle not with gown or lawn ; 
Poets, I grant, ty rife muft fawn ; 
They know great ears are over-nice, 
And never ftiock their patron's vice. 
But I this hachney-path defpife ; 
' Hs my Ambition not to rife. 
If I mult )irolHtute the Mufe, 
Tlie bafe conditions I refufe. 

I neither flatter nor defame. 
Yet own I would bring guilt to ftiamc* 
If I Corruption'9 hand cxpofe, 
I make corriiptcd men my foes ; 
What tlicn ? I hate the paltry tribe : 
Be viilue mine ) be theirs the bribe. 
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1 no man's propef^y iDvi^lo \ 

Corruption »s yet no lawful trade. 

Kor would it mighty ills proviuc;* %$ 

Coii.d I ihame bribery out of ufe. 

I know ^would cramp mnll polit L'>ans> 

Wcre.thdy ty'd dnwn to thofe cnntlition?. 

Twould ftint their power » their riches bouiidj ] 

And make their par* ^ feem Icfs protuuiid. 30 

Were they denyM tlivir proj>cr tools. 

How could they lead their knaves and fools ? 

Were tliis the cafe, let 's take a view 

What dr^adrul mifchtel'- would ciifuc. 

Though it miffht aggrandiz. tht flate, 35 

Could private luxury dine ou pbte ? 

Kings might indeed their friends rewardy 

But aiiiiifleri find lefs rcg.».rd. 

Infornncrr-, fyccpliantSf anil fpie*. 

Would not augment the year's fupflies. 40 

Perhnps too, take away this prop. 

An a:?aual jobb .'u- two might drop. 

Befjde?, if peniion; were dcnyM, 

Could Avarice fiipport its priile ? 

It miglit ev'u miriillcrsc^nfo^mdy 45 

And yet the (late be fafe ird found. 

J care cot thoi:g'i 'tis ut.derftood ; 
J only mean my country's good ; 
And (1*^ ^^® ^''''^^ ^y freedom blame) 
I wifh all cm^rticrs did the fame . 50 

Nay, though fome folks the lefs might get) 
I wi(h th(^ nation out of debt. 
I put no private man's ambition 
With public good in competition : 
Kather than have our L;W8 dcfac'd 55 

1 'd vote a miuifler difgrac*d. 

I llrike at vice, be »t wiiere it will ; 
And what if great folks tal.e it ill ? 
I hope corruption, bribery, peniion, 
One may withdctcftation mciUion ; 60 

Tiiinkyou the law (let who will take it) 
Can fe.tm'M.Iutn mjg9..tum make it ? 
I vent no (lander, owe no gmdge, ' 

Nor of another's crinfcierxe judge ; 
At him or him I take i.c ai.n, £5 

Yet dare againtl all vice declnim. 
SUall 1 not cenfure breach oi trufl, 
Uecat.'fe knaves know themfelves unjuil \ 
That lit ward, whofe account is clear> 
Demands hii hor.our may a])pear : 70 

|Tij a^iois never /hun the light ; 
He i5, and wouKl he prov*d, upright. 

But then you thinV. my Fable bears 
Arii<ion, too, to ftate-affair% 

I grant it docs ; and wlio 's fo great, 75 

That has the privilege to cheat ? 
If then in any future reign 
(For minifters^may thirfl for gain) 
Corrupted haiuls defraud the nation, 
I bnr no reader's appl 'cation. 80 

An Ant there wa'^, wJiofe forward prato 
ControI'd nil mattei s in debate ; 
TVhetherhe knew the thing i>r no, 
Hib fonguj eternally would go; 
For he had Impudence at will, S5 

And boa fled univ^rfal Ik ill. 
Ambition wao his point in view : 
'i'liUj by degrees to power l^c grew. 



B«.hold binnrow his drift atta'nl 

He '.< n^ade chitf trcaiurcr cf liic grain. 90 

Hut do their autit t lam s arc juii. 
And pi nifl^i hn.ach ot public trui>, 
' lis cti\cx*i\ (ielt uroiig -appliiii.ion 
bhouUl iiarvv that w IV ii. t'»u: rious ratl*^.) 
That all accoui;ts I ;.* Itat.d cioar, 9j 

Their liock, and \v hat defr^^yM the year ; 
That auditor- fhall th.fe iurj.«ci, 
Aiul public rapine tliufi l>c ciieck'd. 
For till-' the ioicnui ^Ay was ftt ; 
The auciitor- it) couucU n*ct. , Im 

The i:rar.ary-kccpr mult explain. 
And hnluncc his<i;:cuunt of grain. 
He brc?::{;ht (liner iic could not refufc them) 
Some Icraps (^f paper to amufe them. % 

An hone ft Fifuiirc, warm with zra), 105 

Tn jultice to the public weal. 
Thus l'pr»ke ; «« 'Hie natioj.'s lyxird is low; 
From \\ hence docs this profulon flow ? 
I know oirr aiii.ua! ftrds* amount ; 
Why fi'ch expcnce \ and where 's th» account i* 

\Yith wonted arrogance and prick. 
The Ant in office thus reply d. 

« Confider, Sirs, were fecrets told. 
How could the bcii*fciiem'd proje^s bald? 
S^oidd we (tate myileries difclote^ iij 

'Twould lay us open to our foes. 
My duty and my well-known Seal 
6id me our prefentfcltemes conceal : 
But, on my honour, all th'ex|)ence 
( rhc»ugh vail) \( as for the fwarm's defence." ill 

They pail th* account as fair and jvit. 
And voted bim implicit trult. 

Ker.t year attain, the gmrary drained* 
He thu> his innocnce uiaiuiait«'d. 

« Think how our prefcut o;attcrf f)ai.d, 115 
What dangers threat Irom every hand ; 
U hat holts of turkeys flroll for food. 
No farmer's wife but Itath her brood, 
(.onider, vilien invaftm's near*' 
Intelligence muft coit us dear \ 130 

And, in thi< ticUi/h f.tuation, 
A fccret told lielrayr tlic itation : 
But, on my honour, all tli* cxpence 
(Though vaft) was for the fwarm'o <leCeDoe«'' 

Again, \%ithout examination, i;| 

They thank'd hi-^ fage adminiitnttion* 

Tlie year re^'olvrs. 1 heir trrafurc, fpent» 
Again hi fecrct i'erviee went. 
His honour, too, again was pletlg'd. 
To fatiffy the c) arge ailcdgM. I4f 

When thus, with paunic A^ame poflef«'d. 
An auditor his frier.d? addrelftM. 

« Wluit are we ? muiilierial tools ! 
We little knaves arc greater fools. 
At bll this fecret is explor'd, M| 

I Tisour corruption thins tiic hoanl. 
For every grain wetouch'd, at Icaft 
A thoufaiid his own heaps increas'd. 
Then for his kin and favourite fpie«» 
A hundred hardly could fufficci. l^ 

I I'hus, for a paltry fntakiitg bribe* 
We cheat ourfelves and all the tribe; 
For all the magazine contains 
Grows from our acnval toil uid paiiis»'' 
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icy vote th' account fr.aD be infpe£led ; 
:uni)irg plur.derer is detcflecl; 
(rziud is I'tjitcncM ; and his hoard» 
lie, to public life reilor'd. 
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F4BLE V, 



THE BEAR IN A BOAT. 

To Coxcoml). 

lAT man muft daily Wffer grow, 

Wh«fc fcnrch is bent himfellf' to know 

rtially he w< i^hs his fcope, 

)n firm reafoii founds hi»» hope ; 

ics his Orcngth before the race, 

icvcr fceka his own difgrdce ; 

lows the compafs, fail, and oar, 

▼cr launches tVom the fi-ore ; 

e he buihU, computes the coft, 

in no proud purfuit is lofl : 

irns the boiiiuU of human fenfe^ 

'afely walks within the fence. 

, c^nfcious of hiii own defe'f>, 

ride and felf-importanq^ check'd. 

then, fclf- knowledge to purfue, 

t our life in every view, 

the fools that pride can boaft, 
(ccomb claims diflin^Uon moft, 
[combs are of all ranks and kind : 
*rc not to fex or age confinM, 
h, or poor, cr ifreat, or fmaU, 
anity helots thfrm all, 
lorance is pride increased t 

moil a''"ume, who know tlie leafl; 
own falfe babnce gives them weighty 
'cry other find* them 1 ght. 

that all Coxcombs* follies f^rike, 
raw our ridicule aliie ; 
fcrcnt merits cpch pretends : 
n lovc-va?'.ity traufccnds ; 

fmittcn with his face ^dfhapej 
rfs (lilHnguifhes the ape •, 
cr with learning crams his fhelf, ^^ 
'. books, and all things but himfelf. 
thefe are fools of low condition, 
ir'd with Coxcombs of ambition : 
oft, puff M up with flattery, dare, 
e a nation's various c:»re. 
ne'er the groHTeft praife mif^ruil^ 
fycopliants fccm hardly juft ; 
efe, in part alone, atteft 
ittery their own thoughts fuggeft. 

wide fpliere a Coxcomb *? fiiown 
;r realms belides his own : 
lr-decm»d Muehiavel at large 
lis controls in every charge. 
Commerce fiiflfer in her nghts ? 
' dire^s the naval flights, 
ailor dares dH](nite his flciU ? 
be an admiral 'wkeA T» wifl. 
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155 I Now, meddling in the foldier's trade. 
Troops muil be hir^u, and levies made. 
He gives ambadadors their cue, - 
His cobbled treaties to renew ; 
And annual taxes muft fufBcc 
The current blunders to difguife. 
When his crude fchemes in air are loft^ 
And millions fcarce defra3r»the cofi. 
His arrogance (noiight undifiuay'd) . , 
Trufting in felt'ofumcient aid. 
On other rocks mifguides the realm. 
And thinks a pilot at the helm. 
He ne'er fufpedts his want of (kill. 
But blunders on from ill to ill ; 
And, when he fails of all intent. 
Blames only unforcfeen event. 
Left you miftake the application^ 
The Fable calls me to gelation. 

A Bear of fhag and manners roughs 
At climbing trees expert enough; 
For dextrouily, and fafe from harm. 
Year after year he robb'd the fwarm. 
ThiiA thriving on induftrious toil. 
He glory'd in his pilfcr'd fpoil. 

This trick fo fwell d him with conceit^ 
He thought no enterprife too ^eat. 
Alike in fciences and arts. 
He boa (ted univerfal parts : 
Pragmatic, bufy, buttling, bold, 
I^is arrogance was uncontrol'd : 
And thus he made his party ^ood. 
And grew dictator of tnc wood. 

The bcails, with admiration, flare. 
And think him a prodigious Bear. 
Were any common booty got, 
'Twas his each portion to allot : 
For why ? he found there might be pickings 
Ev'n in the carving of a chicken. 
Intruding thus, he by degrees 
Claim'd, too, the butcher's larger fees. 
And DOW his over-weening pride 
In every province will preilck. 
No ta(k too difficult was found : 
His blundering nofe miflcads the hound. 
Ip ftrafagcn and ful)tle arts 
He over-rules the fox's parts. 

It chanc'd, as on a certain day. 
Along the bank lie toak liis way, 
A boat, with rudder, fail, and oar. 
At anciior floated near llie fhore. 
He ftopt, and, turning to his train. 
Thus pertly vents his vaunting (train. 

" What blundering puppies arc manb'nd I 
In every fcieucc always blind 1 
I naock the pedantry of fchools : 
What ai*e their compafTes and rules ? 
From me that helm (hall condudt learn. 
And man his ignorance difccrn." 

So faying, with audacious pride. 
He gains the Boat, and climbs the fide. 
The beaftb, aftoni/h'd, line the firand . 
The anchor *s weigh'd ; lie drives from land : 
The flack fail fhif^s from f^de to fide ; 
The Boat untrimm'd admits the tide. 
Borne down, adrift, at random toft, 115 

S9 ^Bi$ oar breaks fhort> the rudder 's loft. 
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The Bear, frefumine on his flciIJ> 

Is here and there ofncioui f^ill ; 

Till, ftri^ ing on the dacgerous faod^y 

Aground the fhatter'd vcHel ftaods. lie 

To fee tlie bungler thus dilhreft. 
The very Hflics fnecr and jeft : 
Ev*n gudgeons join in ridicule. 
To mortify the noeddling fooL 
The c!amorou3 watermen appear ; 125 

Threats, curfef, oath^, infiilt his ear : [land; 

SeizM, thrafliM, and chained, he*s dngg'd to 
Derir.oa il.outs along the ilrand. 



FABLE VI. 

The s^ire and bis cuk. 

To a Country Gentleman. 

'THHE man of pure and fimple heart 
X 1 hrough life difdoins a double part : 
He never needs the fcrecn of lies. 
His inward bofom to difguife. 
In vain malicious tongues a (Tail; 
l*et envy fnarl, let (lander rail. 
From Virtue's fhield (fecure from wound) 
Their blunted vcnom'd ihafts rebound. 
So fhincs his light before mankind. 
His anions prove his honed mind. 
Jf in his country's cauie he rife. 
Debating fenates to advife, 
UnbribM, unawM, he dares impart 
The honett dilates of his heart. 
No minillerial frown he fears. 
But in his virtue perfevcres. 

But wodd you play the politician* 
>Vhofc heart's avcrfe to intuition, 
Your lips at all times, nay, your reafon. 
Mult be control'd by place and feafon, 
Wliat ftatcfmtn could his power fupport. 
Were lying tongues forbid the court ? 
Did princely ears to truth attend, 
What minifter could gain his end ? 
How c'>!ild he rajfe his tools to place, 
And how hi* honeit foes difgrace ? 

Thar politician tops his part. 
Who readily can lye with art ; 
The man's proficient in his trade; 
HV power i> ftrong, his fortune's made. 
By that the interelt of thtr throne 
Is made fubf^rvient to hi* own : 
*By thnt, have kings of old, deluded. 
All thrir cvnn friends for hi? excluded: 
By that, his fclfifh fchcmes purfuing, 
H<» tl^ivrs upon the public ruin. 

Ar.tiochijs*, with hardy pace, 
Pr'K'o!;'d the dingers of the chacc; 
hrAt \^^^ fv^m all bi^ menial ►rain, 
TrJv«ri*'M ih^ wood and jiathlcfs plain. 
A cotuge lotlg'd the royal gueft; 
Tlie Parthian clo^n brought forth bis bcft. 
The King unknown his fcaft enioy*d. 
And various cliat the hours employed. 

♦ Ftttttirch, 
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I From wine what fudden firtend/hfp fpriogi I 45 
Frankly they talk'd of courts and kings^ 

" Wc country-folks (the Clown replks) 
Could ope our gracious monarch's eyes. 
1 he King, (as all our neighbours fay) 
Might he (God blefs him !) have his way, p 
Is iouod at heart, and means our good» 
And he would do, it it he could. 
If truth in courts were not forbid, 
KoT kings nor fubjc6is would be rid. 
Were he in power, we need not doubt him; 55 
But, that transferr'd to thofe about him» 
On them be thrown the regal cares ; 
And what mind they ? Their own affairs. 
If fuch rapacious hands be truft. 
The belt of men may feem unjuil. 
From kings to coblers 'tis the fame ; 
Bad fervants wound their matter's fame. 
In th'S our neighbours all ag^e : 
Would the King knew as much as we !** 
Here lie ftopt ihort. Repofe they fought^ 
The Peafant flept, the monarch thought. 

The courtiers leam'd» at early dawn» 
Where their loft Sovereign was withdrsvn. 
The guards' approach our hoft alarms ; 
With gaudy coats the cottage fwarms. 
The crown and purple robes they brtogy 
And proftrate fall before the King. 
The Clown was calPd; the royal gueft 
Ey due reward his thanks ezprefi. 
1 he King then turning to the crowd. 
Who fawningly before him bow'd. 
Thus fpoke. « Since, bent on prirate pant 
Your counfeh firfl milled my reign. 
Taught and informed by you alone. 
No truth the royal ear hath known. 
Till here convcrfing ; hence, ye crew \ 
. For now I know myfclf and you.*» 

Whene'er the royal ear's ongroft. 
State lyes but little genius coft. 
The favourite then fecurely robs. 
And gleans a nation by his jobbs. 
Franker axnl bolder grown in ill. 
He daily poifons dares InAil; 
And, as his prefent views fuggeif. 
Inflames and foothes the royal breafl. 
Thus wicked miniilers opprefs. 
When oft» tlie monarch nneans redrefs. 

Would kings their private fubjeAa hrary 
A miniftcr muft talk with fear; 
If bonefty oppos'd his views. 
He dar'd not innocecce accufe; 
M'would keep himin fuch narrow boundf 
He could not right and wrong confound. 
Happy Were kings, could th^ difdofe 
Their real fricr.cls and real foes i 
Were both themfeWes and faljcAt knowng 
A monarch's wiB might be his own. 
Had he the ufe of ears and ejres. 
Knaves would no more lie counted wife. 
But then a minifter might lofe 9 

(Hard cafe !) his own ambitious views. 
When fuch as tliefe have vex'd a date, 
Purfued by univerfal hate. 
Their falfe fupport at once both iailjfly ... 

And perfevering truth previiTd^ * <* 
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their tfairt of fraud is feeo ; 

ill at kit Kjmovc the fcreen. 

intry 'Squire, by whim d^rc£ted, 

i (launch dogs of chace QCglcAed, 

his board no hound w^s fed : 1 15 

I ne'er ftroak'd the fpaiuel's head. 
i(h Cur, alone careft, 

tiad baniAi'd all the reil. 
his ear *, and defamation 
n full fcope of converfation. i to 

phaats mud be preferred ; 
luft be made for all his herd : 
>re, to bring his fchcmei about^ 
iful fervants all muil out. 
ur on every creature flew 125 

'r great n^n's puppies do), 
ue court to him were ihowo> 
h their face and bufinefs known: 
(I tongue an audience found ; 
ied all the tenants round; 1 30 

' ? he liv'd In condant fear, 
:h by chance fhould interfere, 
tranger dar*d intrude, 
fy Cur his heels purfued. 
ce with ra^e, now llruck with dread, 1 35 
he (narlM, bit, and fled, 
bays, with briilling hairy 
s in fecret growls his fear : 
kiiows but Truth, in this difguife) 
(Irate my bsfl-guarded lyes ? 140 

he (thus malk'd) admittance find, 
•y hour my ruin's fign'd." 
in his howPs continued founds 
ords were loll, the voice was drown'd. 
awe of honed tongues, 145 

ery cby he drain'd his lungf . 
>pen'd in ill-omen'd hour, 
ip, unmindful of his poweri 
bis pod) to love inclined ; 
rite bitch was in the wind. 150 

reduc*d, in amorous play, 
ifk'd the joyous hours away. 
jr untimely love purfuing^ 
itony he fought his ruin, 
ow the 'Squire, unvex'd with noire» 1 55 
ed neighbour's cliat enjoys. 
ee, fay.<i he; your mind impart; 
friendly open heart, 
ks my tenants diun my gate ; 
ich a dranger grown of late ? 160 

II me what oflence they find, 
lin they're not fo well inclin'd." 
Jrn off your Cur (the Farmer cries) 
eds your ear with daily lyes. 

rling infolence offends : 155 

that keeps you from your fri«nds. 
•ut that fancy puppy checkt, 
find again the fame rcfpe^. 
ily him, he '11 fwear it tooy 
i our hatred is to you. 1^0 

rn from us your true edate ; 
it curs'd Cur done wc hate." 
•Squire luiird Truth. Now Yap rudi'd in ; 
de hall cchoifs with his din ; 
uthpreVailM; and, with difgi^acf, 175 
g was cudgel' J out of place. 



FABLE VII. 

TB£ CPUMTRTMAN A N*D jrPiTER. 

I 

To Myfelf. 

HAVE you a friend (loolc round and fpy) 
So fond, fo jirepoficfsM as 1 ? . 
Your faults, fo obvious to mankind, 
My partial eyes could never find. 
When by the breath 01 Fortune blown, 5 

Your airy calUes were o'crthrown. 
Have I been ever prone to blame. 
Or mortify'd your hours with fliame ? 
Was I e'er known to daxnp your fpirit, 
Or twit you with the want of merit ? 10 

'Tis notfo drange that Fortune's frown 
Still perfevcres to keep you down. 
Look round, andfee what others do. 
Would you be rich and honed too ? 
Have you (like thofe die raib'd to place) 15 

Been opportunely mean and bafe ? 
Have you (as times requir'd) rcfign'd 
Truth, honour, virtue, peace of mind ? 
If tjiefe are fcruplcs, give her o'er ; 
Write, practice morals, and be poor. 2e 

The gifts of Fortune truly rate, 
Then tell me what would mend your date. 
If happinefs on wealth were built. 
Rich rogues might comfort find in guilt« 
As grows the mifer's hoarded dore, 25 

His fearSy hlc wants, increafe the more. 

Think, Gay, (what ne'er may be the cafe) 
Should Fortune take you into grace. 
Would that your happinefs augment ? 
What can die give beyond content ? s» 

Suppofe yourfelf a wealthy heir. 

With a vad annual income clear ! 

In all the affluence you poffefs. 

You might not feel one care the lefs. 

Might you not then (like others) find «5 

With cliange of fortune change of mind ? 

Perhaps, profiife beyond all rule. 

You might dart out a glaring fool; 

Your luxury might break all bounds : 

Plate, table, horfes, dewards, hounds, 4* 

Might fwcll your debts: then, lud of play 

No regal income can defray. 

Sunk is all credit, writs adail. 

And doom your future life to gaol. 

Or, were you dignify M with power* 4j 

Would that avert one pen five hf>ur ? 

You might give avarice its fwiug. 

Defraud a nation, blind a king : 

Then, from the hirelings 4n your caiife 

Though daily fed with falfe appluife, 5* 

Could it a real joy impart ? 

Great guilt knew nevwT joy at heart. 
Is happinefs your point ia view ? 

(I nitfan th' intrinfic and the true) 

She nor in camps or courts rcfiiles, <;{ 

Nor in the humble; cottage hides ; 

Yet found alike in ev.ry fphere ; 

Who finds content will find her there, 

O'erfpent witk toil, beneath tlie diaile, 
, A Peafant reded oa hi; fpuib. 60 
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« Good Gods ! he crkst 'tis bard to bear 
This load of life from year to year ! 
Soon as the morning ftreaks the ikies^ 
Induftrious Labour bids me rife ; 
With fwcat I earn my homely fare, 6$ 

And every day renews my care." 

Jove heard the difconteated Arain» 
And thus rebuked the murmuring fwain. 
<< Speak out your wants, then, hboeft friend : 
Unjuil compUints the gods offend, *f 

If you rapine at partial Fate, ' 

Ini^ruffc me what could mend your (tate. 
Mankind in every Aation fee. 
What wifti you ? tell me what you'd be.* 

So faid, upborne upon a cloud, ^$ 

The Clown furvey*d the anxious crowd. 

" You face of care, fays Jove, behold* 
His bulky bags are iill'd with go^d. 
See with what joy he counts it o'er I 
That fum to-day hath fwell'dhis ftore." 8» 

•» Were I that man, (the Peafant cry'd) 
What blefPng could I aflc befide ?** 

« Hold, fays the God ; firft learn to know 
True happinefc from outward fhow. 
This optic glafs of intuition— 85 

Hire, take it, view his true condition,** 

He look'd, and faw the mi!er*s brcail 
A troubled ocean ne'er at reft; 
Want ever itares him in the fact, 
.And fear anticipates difgrace : 90 

With confcious guilt he faw him ftart) 
Kxtortion gnaws his throbbing heart : 
Awd, never, or in thought or dream. 
His brealt admits one happy gleam. 

" May Jove, he cries, rcjeft my prayer, pi^ 
And guard my life from guilt and care! 
My foul abhors that wretched fate. 

keep me in my humble i^ate ! 
But fee, am id ft a gawdy crowd. 

Yon' miniitcr fo gay and proud ; Ico 

On him what happiaef» attends. 

Who thus rewjirds hi'' gratefnl friends!* 

<* Firft take the glafs, the God replies ; 
Man views the world with partial eyes.'* 

" Good Gods! excliims the ftartled wight, 
Defend me from tlii^ hidsous fight ! 106 

Corruption with corrofve fmart 
Lies cankering on his g»«ilty heart: 

1 fee him with polluted hand 

Spread the contagion o'er the land. xio 

Now Av'ricc with infatbte jaws. 

Now Rapii.e with her harjiy daws, 

His bofom tear-*. Hi^ confcious bread 

Gnaas with a load of crimes opprefl. 

See him, mad and druftk with power, 115 

Stand totterng on Ambition's tower, 

Sometiaicf, in fpeeche^ vain and proud. 

His bo ifts infult the nether cro.wd 5 

Now ftfiz'd with giddinefs and fear. 

He trembles left his fall is near." IZo 

" Was ever wretch like this ! he cries; 
Such n^'f-ry in fuch difguife ! 
Tlie change, O Jove! I d»favow \ 
Still be my lot the fpade and plough.? 



He next, confirm M by fpecuktion^ 
Rf jcAs the lawyer's occupation ; 
For he the ftatcfnjan fbem'd in part. 
And boi'c fimilftude of bcartt 
Nor did the foldier's trade iuffanac 
His hopes with thirft of fpo 1 and fame. 
The miicries of war he mourn*<l > 
Whole nations into defcrts turn'd. 

♦♦ By thcie liave laws a^d rights been bwv' 
By th-i'e was frcc.born man enilav'd : 
When battles and inva(i<>n ceafe. 
Why fwarm they in the lands ftf peace ? 
Such change (fays he) may I decline ; 
The fey the and civil arms be mine !" 

Thus, weighing life in each condition. 
The Clown withdrew his rafh petition. 

When thus the God : «< How mortals err! 
If you true happinefs prefer, 
' Tis to no rank of life confin'd, 
But dwells in ewcry honeft miiKl. 
Be jufticetlienyour fokr purfuit ; 
Plant virtue, and c*»ntent's iho fruit." 

So Jove, to gratify tlic t lowu* 
Where firft he found him, fct him down. 



FABLE VIII. 



THE MAN, THE CAT, THE DOG, AKO Tl 

FLY. 

To my native Country. 

HAIL, happy land ! whofe fertile grouodi 
The liquid fence of Neptune bounds; 
By bounteous Nature fet apart, 
I'he feat of Induftry and Art ! 
O Britain ; chofen port of trade. 
May luxury ne'er thj' fon's invade ! 
May never miuiHer (intent 
His private trcafures to augment) 
Corrupt thy ftate ! If jealous foes 
Tliy rights of commerce dare oppofe, I 

Sh;dl not thy fleets their rapine awe ? 
Who is t prefcribes the ocean Yaw ? 

Whenever neighbouring ftatet contend, 
'Tis thine to be tlie general friend. 
What is 't who rules in other lands ? I 

On trade alone thy glory ftands ; 
That benefit is unconfin'd, 
DiffiiGng good among mankind : 
That firft gave lufbrc to I by reigtis, 
And fcatter'd pleiJy o'er thy plains : ■ 

'Tis that alone thy wealth fuppUes, 
Ami draws all Europe's envious eycf. 
Be commerce, then, thy fole defign ; 
Keep that, and all the world is thine. 

Wnen naval traffic plows tbe main, % 

Who ibarcs not in the merchant's gain ? 
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fupports tbc regal fttte, 
ss the farfn;r*s neaurt elate : 
lerouA flocks that doathe tbekod 
8 fupply the loom'« demauul ; 30 

jhure glaps the fields, 
bare heath a harveft yields, 
experts manlddd ihoukl (hare 
» of the public care, 
orn for floth? ♦ To fome ite find 35 
ighfliare's tonual toil aflign'd: 
the founding anvil glow ; 
r fwift-Aiding fhuttle throw ; 
udious of the wind and tide^ 
le to pole our commerce guide : 40 

light by induliry) impart 
ids and feet the works of art ; 
me of genius more refin*d^ 
A and tongue afHft mankind, 
ning at one common end,- ^5 

> the whole a needful trietid* 
3ru each other's ufeful j&ig 
are obligations paid, 
tonarch, when his table 's fpread^ 
clowu oblig'd for bread ; 50 

len in all his glory dreft, 
the loom his royal veft. 
le mafon's toil and care 
im from th* indpment air } 
the cutler's art fupply 55 

imcntthat guards his thigh I 
, in duty to the throne* 
mmon obligations own. 
hii owa and people's caufe) 
their properties and laws. 6e 

y their honeft toil employ* 
ti content the fruits enioy. 
rauk> or great or fmally 
litry C'lpport** usalL 

limals, by want opprefg'd, 6$ 

their fer vices addrefs'd : 
ich purfu*d chcir felHfh good* 
nger'd for precarious food : 
urn with anxious cares were vext % 
they fed, and fiarv'd the next : 70 

/ that pienty, fur^ andrife* 
1(1 alone in focial life ; * 

itual induliry profcfs'd, 
ous wants of maii redrefs'd. 
at, half familb'd, lean and weak* fs 
s the privilege to fpeak. 
11, Pufs, (fays Man) and what can you 
fit the public do ?" 
nt replies, " Thefe teeth, thefc claws. 



;ilance O-a'il ferve the caufe. 
ufc, deHroj'd by my purfuit, 
;r Ihajl your fealls pollute i 
, from nightly ambufcade, 
iflefiil teeth yi9ur (lores invade, 
'ant, fays Mao, to general ufe, 
*ts and talents may cooduce -, 
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For rats and mice purloin our graiof 

And threihers whhrl the flail in vain : 

Thus ihallthe Cat, a foe to fpoil. 

Protect the CarmeHli hooeft toU.^ 95 

Then turning to the Dog, he cry'd, 
" Well, 6ir, be next your merits try'd.»» 

« Sir, fays the Dog, by (elf-applaufe 
We fesm to own a friendlefs caufe. 
A(k thofe who know me, if diftrufl 95 

E'er found me treacherous or unjufl ? 
Did I e'er faith or friend/hip break ? 
A(k all thofe creatures *, let them fpeak. 
My vigilance and trufty zeal 
perhaps might ferve the public weal. leo 

Might not your flocks in fafety feed, 
Were I to guard the fleecy breed 2 
Did I the nightly watcJies keep. 
Could thievea invade you while you deep ?'' 

The man replies, « T49 juft and right ; 105 
Rewards fuch fervioe fhould requite. 
So rare, in property, we'find 
Truft uncorrupt among mankind* 
That, taken in a public view. 
The firll diltin^ion is your due, . * x 10 
Such merits all reward trani9end : 
Be then my comrade and my friend.** 

AddreflTmg now the Fly : ^ From you 
What public fervice can accrue ?'* 
« From me ! (the fluttering ittiedl faid) no 
I thought you knew mc better bred. 
Sir, I'm a gentleman. Is ^ flt 
That I to induflry fubmit ? 
Let mean mechanics, to be fed. 
By bufmefs earn ignoble bread; J2# 

Lofl in excefs of daily joys. 
No thought, no care, my Uft aonoya. 
At noon (the lady's ma^in hour) 
I ftp the teafs delicious flower. 
On cates luxurioufly I dine, 1%^ 

And drink the fragrance of the vine. 
Studious of elegance and eafe, 
Myfelf alone I feek to pleale.** 

The man his pert conceit derides, 
And thus the ufelefs cox^mb chidea : 1 39 

** Hence, from that peachy that downy feat ; 
No idle foo) deferves to eat. 
Could you have fapp'd the Uuihing rind. 
And on that pulp ambM>(ial din'd ; 
Had not fome hand, with fleill and toil 135 

Toraifc the tree, prepared th^ foil? 
Confider, Sot, what would enfue. 
Were all fuch worthlcfs things as you. 
You'd foon be forc'd (by hunger ftung) 
To make your dirty meals on dung, 140 

On which fuch defpicable need, 
Unpitied, is reduc'd to feed. ' 

Be fides, vain felfiih infedl, learn, 
(If you can right and wrong dtfcem) 
That he who, with ioduftrious zeal> 1 145 

Contributes t» the public weal. 
By adding to the common good. 
His dwa hath rightly underflood.*' 
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So fayb^f widi a fuddeo Uow 
[ 'e laid the ncndcms ▼agrint low. 

riLliM in his luxury and pride» 
't*M fpuoger ou the public dy'd 
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F4Bl£ XI. 



THE JACXALL LIOTARD9 AND OTHER 
BBASTS. 

To a modern PoUtieian. 

I GRANT corruption fways mankiiid ; 
That iDterefty -too, pervert* the mind. 
''hnt bribes have blinded common fenfe^ 
: ' }il'd rcafon^ truth» and eloquence : 
I (•raiityouy too, ourprefent crimes 5 

• an equal thofe of former timca, j 
V jainft plain fa£ls fluJl I engaget 

10 vindicate our righteous age ? 

* know that in a niodern fift 

* 'ribcs in full energy fubfift. 10 
.>in=e then thefe arguments prevail^ 

Vnd itching palms are ftiU fo-fraily 

• fence Politicians^ you fuggefty 
>.iouI(i drive the naul that goes the bell \ 

Tant it (hows parts and penetration^ 1 5 

To ply men with the right temptation. 

To this t humbly mufi diflent, 
ri-emifiDgy ro refle<61ion 's meant. 

])oe» juilkie or the client's fenfe 
•>ach lawyers either Tide's defence ? so 

• Ik* fee ghres eloquence iu ffnrit \ 

• hat only is the client's merit. 
I;>jh art, wit> wifdom, or addrefsy 
1 h-.n'in the proftitutes carefs ? 

' hw* guinea ^as in other trades) t$ 

IVoni every hand alike pcrfuadea. 
:^[■l•^, ScripturHhySy i^ prone to evil; 
] *-.it I toss that vindicate the devil ? 
i-.i dc3, the mo^e manldod are prone» 
ill? Ufs the ilevilli parU are fhown. 30 

' '■I'.'upiion 's not of modem date ; 
. hy.',\ been tryM in every ftate ; 
• ' r .It knaves <k old their power have fencM } ' 
'',, |)Ucjs, penfion»» bribes> difpens'd; 
I ■; \ .iclc they glory M in fucccfs, 35 

\ n\ i.npud^ntiy ^br'dopprvfs: 
■ -• t vfc def|ioticly th^y fwayM, 
• A iluves extoU'd the hand that pay'd ; 

; irt> nor genius were emplo3r'd, 
. t.u-fe alone, were realms dedroyM. 40 

">»w lee thefe wretches in difgracct 
. : r)i' taoir tfWiures, power* and place ; 
' !irn a bandor.'d and forlorn* 
. 'li to fuch reproach aod fcom. 
I' iii>w i< all your pride* ycnir boaft ? 45 

. .irc your flave<«* your flattering hoA ! 



What tongues now feed you with applaufe ! 

Where are th^ champions of your anife ? 

Now ev'n that very fianroing tratn» 

Which iharM the gkaoiogs of your gaiof 59 

Prefs foremoft who ikall 6rfl accule 

Your felfiih jobbe* jrocr paltry views* 

Your narrow fchemes* your breach of traft* 

And want of talents to be juft. / 

What fook were thefe amidft their |wwer ! 55 

How rhoughtlefs of their adv^e hour £ 

What friends were made i A iilreliag herd* 

For temporary voles preferr'd. 

Was it thefe fycophantt to get* 

Your bounty fwell'd a nation's de|it ? 69 

You 're bit : for theie* like Swifa* attend ; 

No longer pay* no longer fnend. 
The Lion is (beyond difpute) 

Allow 'd the moft majeiUc brute ; 

His valour and his generous mind 65 

Prove him fujperior of his kind : 

Yet to Jackalls (ai lis averred) 

Some Lions have their power transferrM ; 

As if tlie parts of pimps and fpies 

To govern forefts couU fuffioe. ^t 

CHice* fiudioui of his private good* 

A proud lackall oppreftVl the wood ; 

To cram his own infatiate jaws* 

Invaded property and laws. 

The forett groans with cBfrootrnt* *5 

Freih wrongs the general hate foment. 

The fpreading murmurs rcach'd his ear ; 
His lecret hours were vex'd widi few^ 
Night after night he weighs the cafe, , 

And feels the terrors of difgracc. , |i 

« By friends (lays he) I '0 guard my (cat, 
By thofe malicious tongues defeat ; 
I '11 ilrengtben power by new allies. 
And all my clamorous foes dcfpife." 

To make the generous beails bis friends* $$ 
He cringes* fawns* and comiefceiuU) 
But thofe repulfed his abje^l court* 
And fcorn'd opprefTfOn tofupport. 
Friends muft be bad He can't ftibfift. 
Bribes {hall new profelytas inlift : 90 

But thefe nought weigh'd in honeft paws | 
For bribes confefs a wicked caiiie :• 
Yet think not every paw withilands 
What hath prevail'd in human hands. 

A tempting turnip's (Jver ikin 95 

Drew a bafe Hog through tluck and thin ; 
Bought with a Stag's delicious haunch* 
TIic mercci*ary Wolf was flaunch : 
The convert Fox giew warm and hearty* 
A pullet gain'd him to the party ; Ml 

The golden-pippin Jn his fif^* 
A chattering Monkey joinM the lift. 
But foon* eicpot'd to public heat. 
The favourite's fell redrqfs'd the fiate. 
The Leopard* vindicating right* jef 

Had iirought his fecret frauds to light. 
As rats* before the manfion falls* 
Defertlate hofpttaUe walls* 
In ftioals the (ervfle creatures nm* 
To bow before the rihng fun. iw 
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! Hog with warmth expriefsM his zea)> 
ras for banf ing thofe that (teal ( 
>p*d» though low, the public hoard 
half a turnip fliU afford, 
faving meafures were prof^fti 
b*5 head was the WolPs requeft. 
ox fubmittcdf if to touch 
ing would be deem'd too much, 
lonkey thought his grin and chatter 
aOc a nut, or fome fuch matter, 
e Hiniliagsi hence! (the LeOpard cries) 
^enal coafcience J defprie. 
ho the public good intends, 
bes needs never purchaic friends. 
£l^ this juit, this open part, 
pt by every hone It heart, 
ption now too late has ihow'd, 
tribes are always iil-beitow'd ; 
J your bubbled mailer 's taught, 
ferving tools, not friends, are bought," 
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FABL£ X. 



TJflM PEGSNBRATE BIBf. * 

le Rev. Dr. Swift, I>^n of St. Patrick'k, 

[OUGH courts thepradife difalloWf 
Al friend at all times I 'H avow. 
Itics I know 'tis wrong ; 
idfhip may be kept too long; 
hat they cadi the |>rudent part* 5 

ear intercit next the heart, 
tiines take a dift'erent face, ' 
i:ndihips fhould to new give piace. 
ow, too, 3rou have many foes, 
wrning you is iharing thofe ; to 

very knave in every (tatiaay 
h and low denomination^ 
lat you fpeak, and wliat you Write, ' 
you at once, and bear you fpite. 
-eedonM in your works are fliowo, 1 5 

ant enjoy what's not their ownl 
nces, too, in church and ftate» 
hy nonfenfc ft.ew their hate ; 
11 the petty fcribbling crew 
hofe pert fots are not a few*), ao 

: you and Pope their envy fpurt. 
okfellers alone are hurt, 
d Gods! by what a powerful race 
lockheads may have power and place) 
mdals niis'd, and libels writ 1 25 

ve your Iwnefty and wit ! 
with yourftflf : thofe worthy mcK> 
low, have fuffer'd by your peiL • 
hem you 've nothing biit your due. 
icncr, 'tis plain, your friends ar« £eWf 36 
myfelf, 1 know o( noooi 
the wife .and good alone. 
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To fet {he cafe in fairer lightf 
My Fable ihall the reft recite. 
Which (though unlike our prefent ftate) 
I for the moral's fake rekte. 

A Bee of cunning, not of parts» 
Luxurious, negligent of arts. 
Rapacious, arrogant, and vain, 
Grcetly of powei^ but more of gain. 
Corruption (bw'd throughout the iyve : 
By petty rogues the great ones thrhre. 

As power and wealth his views fuppfy'dy 
'Twas feen id overbearing pride. 
With him loud imp t^dence had :nerit; - 4^ 

The Bee of confcience wanted fpirit; 
And thofe who follow'd honour's rules 
Were laugh'd to fcorn for iqueaniiih fools. 
Wealth cUim'd dilUncUon, favour giace^ 
And poverty alone was baie. ^o 

He treated indufhy, with flightf 
Unlei's he found his profit by t. 
Rights, laws, and liberties^ give wajj 
To bring his felfiih fchcmes in play. 
The fwarm forgot the common toi), ^^ 

To fliare the gleanings of his fpoiL 

While vulgar fouls of narrow ptrtf^ 
Wafte life in low mechanic arts. 
Let us (fays he^ to genius bord» 
The <^udgcry of our fathers icom. 
The Wafp and Drone, you fliuft agrve. 
Live with more elegance than we. 
Like gentlemen they fport and play ; 
No bu Jiqefs interrupts the daf i 
Their hours to luxury they give, , 

And nobly on their neighbours live. 
A (lubborn Bee, among the fwarm, ' 
With hone ft indignatiOii wivm. 
Thus from his cell with zeal replyM: 

« I flight thy frowns, and hate thy pride, po 
The laws our native rights prote<St i 
Offending thee, 1 thofe refpedt. 
Shall luxury corrupt the hive. 
And none agoinft the torrent Orive I 
Exert the honour of •your race ; y^ 

He builds his rife on your dii|fraoe. 
*Tis induftry our Itate maintains ; 
»Twas honefl toil and honelt gains 
That rais'd our fares to power and fame. 
Be virtuous*, ,fave youHelves from ihanie. So 
Know that, in feLiih ends purfuing, 
You fcramble for the public ruin.^ 

He fpoke ; and, from his ceU difmifs'd. 
Was infolently fcofTd and liiGi'd. 
With him a friend or two refign'd, g c 

Diidainin^ the degenerate kind. 

« Thele Drones (hf% he), thefe infeAs v:J. , 
(I treat them in their proper ^le) 
iVIay for a time opprefs the fcate : 
They own our virtue by their hate } ^a 

Py that our merits they reveal. 
And fecommeiid our public zeal ; 
Difgrac'd by this corrupted crew. 
We're honour'd by the virtuous few." 
3 Na 
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tut rACK-HOUSC ANX> Tit CAjlJlteK. 

To a younif Noblemin. 

-D To fuffcr, i^iy, encourage truth \ 
And blam^ me not for d:rre''ped9 
If I the flattefer*s flyle rejcft ; 
With that, by rnebii] tongues fupply'd, 
you^< daily coclcerM up in pride. 

The trie's dirtihguiihM by the ^ruit. 
Be virtue then your firft purfuit ; 
Set your great ajieeftors in vicWf 
, Like the ntj dtferve the title too; 
like them ignoble aAionc fcoru ; 
Let 'Virtue pi'oveyou greatly born. 

Though wldi lefs plate their lide.boaitl Ai#oe> 
Their confciebce always was their own ; 
They ne*er at levees meanly £nrn'dy 
Nor was their honour yearly pawn'd ; 
Their hands, by nm ccrniption fiain'df 
The miniftertal bribe difdainM ; 
They ferv'd the crown with loyal zei1| 
Yet jealous of the public weal. 
They flood ^e bulwark of our laws. 
And wore *t heart their country's caufe ; 
By neither place or penfon bought, 
They fpoke and voted as they thought. 
Thus did your fires adorn their feat \ . 
An<l fucb alone are truly great. 

If you the paths of karaing flight. 
You're but a dunce in drongcr light. 
In foremoft rink the. coward plac'd. 
Is more conff^icuoufly difgrac'd. 
If yoU to ferve a paltry end. 
To knavifti joh^M can condefcend, 
We pay you the contempt that's due j 
In that you have'precedcnce too. 

Whence had you this illuftrious name ? 
From virtue and unblemi/h'd fame. 
By birth the name alone defcends; 
Your honour on youf felf depends : 
Think not your coronet can hide 
Afluming ighorance and pride. 
Learning by ftudy rtiuft be won ; 
Twas' ne'er entail'd from Con to fon. 
Superior worth your rank requires; 
For what madland reveres your (ires ; 
If you degenerate from ypur race. 
Their merits heighten your difgrace. 

A Carritir, every night and morn/ 
Would fvt his horfcs cat tlieir corn : 
Thi' funk th«? hoftler'* vails, 'tis true ; 
But then hi' horfrrs had their due. 
Were we fo cautjou> in all cafe^, 
Smill gjia would rife from greater placet. 
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The manger no^ bad dl its fftearurr t 
He heard their grindhig teeth with pl.afurp i 
Wlien all a*^ orcc crnifnTion rvnf\ ^ j 

They fr.orted, joftled, bit, and flung. 
A pacV-hnrfc tnrn'd Hs head afide, 
Foamirg, hi* eyekballs fwcTl'd with pride. 

Good Gods !• (fays h^) how herd's my lot I 
1- then my hijh defccnt forffot ? |t 

RtducM to drudgery and difgrace 
(A life unworthy of my race), 
jMuft T, too hcnr the rile ntt?C-.s 
Of ragged Icrub^ and vulgar hacln ? 
See fcurvy Roan thnt bnite ill-hredt I5 

Darrs frmnth- mang; f thn»ll my hesdl 
Shall 1, who \r^(i a noble line. 
On o^a]> of tliefe creatures cGne ? 
Kicked by (ild Ball i fo mean a foe > 
My honour fuffcrs by the blow. •§ 

Kcw market fpeak« my grandfire's illme^ 
All jockeys ftill rc\'efe hij name : 
There yearly are his triumphs told. 
There, all hi< nianj* plates enmllM. 
Whene'er led forth upon the plain» ^5 

You faw him with a livery train ; 
Returning, too, wirh bureh crown'd. 
You heard the drums and trumpets found. 
Let it then. Sir Ije und?rffood, 
^Refpea's rfiy due, for I liave bloody** |s 

" Vain-glorious fool ! (the Carrier C17M) 
RefpeA was never paid to pride. 
Know 'twas thy giody wilful heart 
ReducM thee to this flariOi part. 
Did not thy headf^rong youUi difdain if 

To learn th^ conchi^ of the rein ? 
Thus coxcomb^, blind to real merit. 
In vicious frolic fincy fphrit. 
What i<*t to me by whom begot. 
Thou rcrtivc, pert, conceited fot ? |i 

Yoiir fres I rcvctrnce ; »ti« their due ; 
But, wnrthlefs fool, what's that tojrou? 
A(k all the C arriem on the road, 
They'll fay, thy keeping's Ul bcflow'd ; 
Then vaunt no more thy noble race. 
That neither mends thy Arength or pace. ^ 
What profits me thy boaft of blood ? 
An afs has more intrinfic good. 
By outward fhow let^s not be cheated ; 
An afs ihoiild like an afs be treated." im 



FABLE XIL 

FAN AND rOBTUiri* 

To a young Heir. 

SOON as your father's death was known. 
(As if th* eftate had been their own) 
The gamefters outwardly expneft 
The decent joy within your bread. 



GAY'S POEMS. 



425 



in your praife tlicy gnWf 
thoir ceiHain hopos in you. 

>unts your income of the year, 
di in ready money clear. 

boHfej iays he» is more complete ; 

len's elegant and great. 

: the park around it lies ! 

)er^s of a. noble fize. 

mt hii jewels and his plate. 

'tis no cntaiPd eilate. 

jn low, his lands in fee 

for fak or mortgage, free.** 

ihey> bcfbrc you threw the main, 
i.;ti<Kpate th*ir gain. 
ou wh«^nthieves<are known abroad^ 
rth your trcafurcs in the road ? 
ot the fool abet the ftealth, 
ily thus erpos'd his wealth i 
you do, wh?nc\r you play 
he gentlemen of prey, 

fools to ke^pp their own contrive, 

on whom could gameflers thrive ? 

harit/ you game. 

your worthy ^ng from (hame ? 

-a furni/hM daily bread, 

fdy could idlenefs to be fed ? 

cfe profeflbrs of deceit 

he law no longer cheat, 

ift run bolder i:£ka for prey, 

> the traveller on the way. 

your annual rents they fhare, 

pe the noofe from year fo year. 

Icr, c*"^ you make the bett, 

1 iniglu crofs your taylor*s debt, 

)u the pilfering rattle fhake, 

)ur honour, too, atf!ake? 

J not by mean lies evade 

ow'i duns from every trade ; 

itfes ft> often paid, 

ur taylor's liill defray'd ? 

J not pitifuHy fawn 

your butcher's writ withdrawn ? 

ft be done. In debts of play, 

lonr futf'ers no delay ; 

this year's and next year's rent 

I of rapine can content. 

•ound, the wrecks of play behoU, 

ifmembcrM, mortgaged, fold! 

rners now, to g«io!s confined, 

u:il poverty of mind. 

rho the fpoil of knaves were made> 

attem]it to learn their trade, 

ir the folly of one hour, 

the dirty tools of power; 

,th the mercenary lift, 

urt-cliarity fubiiit. 

I find at lift this maxim true, 
: the game which knaves purfue« 
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The for<ft (a whole century's (hade) 
Muft be one wafteful ruin made : 
No mercy's ftjewn to age or kind; 6^ 

The general maftacre is fign'd. 
The park, too, ihares the dreadful fate, 
For duns grow louder at the gate. 
Stern clowns, obedient to the Tquire, 
(What will not barbarous hands for liire ?) ^o 
With brawny arms repeat the ftroke ; 
Fall'n are the elm and reverend oak. 
Throu|[h the lon^ wood loud axes found, 
And Echo groans with every wound. 

To fee the defolation fpread, 75 

Pan drops a tear, and hangs his head : 
His bofom now with fury burns ; 
Beneath his hoof the dice he I'purns. 
Cards, too, in peevifti paffion torn* 
The iport of whirling winds are borne.- So 

(« To fnails invetarate hate I bear. 
Who fpoil tlie verdure of the year; 
The caterpillar I deteft. 
The blooming Spring's voracious peft • 
The locuft, too, whofe ravenous band jj 

Spreads fudden famine o'er the land. 
But what are- thefe ? the dice's throw 
At once hath laid a foreft low. 
The cards are dealt, the bett is made. 
And the wide park hath loft its /hade. 90 

Thus is my kingdom's pride defac'd. 
And all its antient glories wafte. 
All this (he cries) is Fortunes doing x 
^Tis thus ^0 meditates my ruin. 
By Fortune, thatfalfe, fickle jade, 95 

More havock in one hour is made. 
Than all the hungry infedl race, 
Combin'd, can in an age deface." 

Fortune, by chance, who near him paft, 
(yerheard the vile afpernoo caft, 100 

« Why, Pan, (fays ihe) what's all this rant ? 
*Tis e\ery country-bubble's cant. . 
Am I the patronefs of vice ? 
Is 't I who cog or palm the dice I 
Did I the ihuffling art reveal, to5 

To mark the carcu, or range the deal ? 
In all th' employments men purfue, 
I mind the leail what gamefters do. 
There may (if computation's juft) 
One now and tlien my conduA truft. 1 1# 

I blame the fool, for what can I, 
When ninety-nine my power defy ? 
Thefe truft alone their ^ngerj' ends. 
And not one ftake on me depends* 
Whene'er the gaming-|>oard is (et, 115^ 

Two claftes of mankind are met ; 
But, if wo 601m t the greedy race. 
The knaves fill up the greater fpoce. 
'Tis a grofs error held in fchoolj. 
That fortune always favours fooh. i so 

In play it never bears difpute ; 
That doarine thefe felPd oaks confute. 
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Tbf n why to me fuch rancour flr.ow i 
*rU Folly, Pan, that is thy foe. 
By me his late eiftate he won. 
But he by folly vas undone.'* 
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FABLE XIIL 

FLUTUS, CUPID, AND TIMI. 

OF ail the burdens man muft bear. 
Time fcemi moft galling and fevcre : 
Beneath this grievous load opprer5*d. 
We Akily meet fome friend diftrefs'd. 

« Whit can one do ? I roTe at nine ? 
*Ti3 full Cix hours before we dine : 
Six hours I no earthly thing to' do I 
Would 1 had doz'd in bed till two l»» 

A pamphlet is before him fpreadf 
And almoft half a page is read -, 
TJr'd with the itudy of the day. 
The fluttering iheets are tofs'd away. 
He opes his fmiif-box, hums an airt ^ 
Then yawns, and ftretcbes in his chair. 

« Not twenty, by the minute-hand 1 
Good Gods, fays he, my watch muft fiand ! 
How muddling, *tis on books to pore 1 
I thought I 'ad read an hour or more. 
The morning, of all hours, I hate. 
One can't contrive to rife too late." 

To make the minutes fafter run> 
Then, too, his tirefome felf to fhuoy 
To tlie next coflree-houftf he fpeeds, 
Takes up the news, fome fcrips he reads. 
Sauntering, from chair to chair he trails; 
Now drinks his tea, now bites his nails. 
He fpj;^ a partner of his woe ; 
By chat afRiiliops lighter grow ; 
Each other's grievances they fhare, 
And thus their dreadful hours compare. 

Say^ Tom, « Since all men muft cooiefs* 
That time lies heavy, moreorleCs, 
Why fhould it be fo hard to get, \ 

Till two, a party at Piquet ? 
Pby might relieve the lagging morn ; 
By cardo long wintery nights are borne. 
Does not CJuadrille amufe the fair, • 

Ni<rht after night, throughout the year? 
VaiKiur*? and fpleen forgot, atjilay 
They cheat uncounted hours away," 

« My cafe, (ays Will, then muft be hard. 
By want of (kill iVom pla^ debarred. 
Conriit rt kill time by various ways ; 
Dependence wears out half their days. 
How h-ppy thefe, whofc time ne'er ftands! 45 
Attendance tahes it off their hands. 
Were it not for this curfcd ihowcr. 
The Park had^w'il'd away an hour. 
At cc»urt, withotit or place or vicW| 
I daily lofe an hour or two : 5® 
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It fully anfwers my ^efifOf 

When I have pick'd up friends to ffiae ; 

The tavern makes our burden light; 

Wine puts our time and care to flight. . 

At fix (hard cafe!>they call to paf. 

Where can one ffo ? I hste the plaj. 

From fix till ten 1 unkfs in fleep. 

One caunot fpend the hours fo cheap. 

The comedy's 00 fooner dooe^ 

But fome aiTerably u begun ; U 

Loitering from room to room I ftniy» 

Couverfe, but nothing bear cr fay : 

Quite tir'd, from fair to fair I roam. 

Sofoonl l^rad the thoughts of home. 

From thence» to quicken flow-pacMnigfati ^ 

Ag-da my tavern»friends invite : t 

Here, too, our early mornings paft* 

Till drowfy deep retard the shft,'* 
Thus they their wretched life banKMUi» 

And make each othert cafe their own. p 

Coniider, friends, no hour rolla on 

But fometl^ng of your grief is gone. 

Were you to fchemes of bulinefs bredf 

Did you the paths of learning tread. 

Your hours, your days, woukl fly too hAi K 

You'd then regret the minute paft. 

Time 's fugitive and light as wind t 

O'is indolence that ck^ your mind: 

That load from off your fpirita flialBe« 

You »11 own, and grieve for, your miftake. U 
A while your thoughtlefr fpleen fufpeaili 

Then read, and (if you can) attend. 

As Plutus, to divert hit care* / 

Walk'd forth one mom to take the akr, 
Cupid overtook his ftrutting pace. fe 

Each ftar'd upon theftnmger's face. 
Till recolleaion f«t them right. 
For each knew th* other hut by fight. 
After fome complimental tall^ 
Time met them, buw*d, and join'd tbdrvdk- 
Their chat on various fubjeAs raO| . f 

But moft, what each haddone for man. 
Plutus affumes a haughty air. 
Tuft like our purfe-proud fellows hen. 

«< Let kings, fays he, |et cohlers tdOlp % 

Whofe gifts among mankind eseeL 
Cofifider courts ; what draws their train ? m 
Think you *tis loyahy or g^ ? 
That ftatefman hath the ftrongeft hoUl» 
Whnfe tool of politics is gold ; *• 

By that, in former rngns. 'tit ittd. 
The knave in power hath icn^tet M : 
By that alone he fway*d debates, 
Enrich'd himfelf, and beggaHd flales. 
Forego your boaft You muftcoadudea 14 
That's moft efteemM that's moft purfued. 
Think, too, in what a woeful plight . 
That wretch muft live whofe pocket* s Ugt*. 
Are not his hours by want depreft ? 
Penurious care corrodes his bireaft. J" 

Without refpeA, or love,, orfriendf. 
His folitary day defcends." 

«« You might, ftys Cupkl, donlit my putli 
My knowledge, too, in human hearts, 
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the power of fold ilifpute* 1 15 

prrat examplet migbt confute. 

when^nothiiig elfe preyailsi 
vc money feldom fails \ 
iuty> too, (Uke otber wares) 
, 89 well as confcience> bears.^ 190 

arriage (as of kte profeft) 
money-job!* at beft. 
, compliajicey maybe fold 1 
^*8 beyond the price of gold. 
rrs there are» who, by retail| 125 

what they call Love to fale ; 
'gains are an arrant eheat : 
rchafe flattery and deceit, 
rho true love have ever try'd 
mmoD cares of life fupply'd) 130 

ts endure, no wishes milBey 
ry real joy partake. 
fort on themfehres depends ; 
ant nor power » nor weahh, nor friends. 
len* hath eveiy blifs in (lore ; • 135 
ndfliip, and *tis fomething morew 
)cr every wiAi they five : 
now love, is not tolive.*' 
love, or money, (Time reply*d) 
eh the queflion to decide, 140' 

)ear the prize : on both intentj 
n *s negleded or mifpent. 
ho meaiure vital fpace, 
d out yevs to human race. 
; little prtxfd, and feldom fought, 145 
t me love and gold are nought. 
•es the mifer time employ i 
er fee him life enjoy? 
'orfook, the hoards he won 
ter'd by his lavi/h fon. 150 

all ufeful arts are gain'd : 
» learning, wifdom, is attainM. 
en would think (fmce fuch my*power) 
;r I knew an idle hour } 
le and fo fwift I fly, 155 

30t more fugitive than I. 
ith not heard coquettes complain 
>, months years, nuT-fpent in vain? 
e n^sfus'd they pine and wafte, 
re's fweet pleafures never tafte. . 160 
who dired their time aright^ 
or wealth their hopes excite, 
I purfuit fit hours employM, 
tb by time have been enjoy'd. 
;edlefs then are mortals grown! 165 

tie is their intereft known ! 
f view they ought to mind me, 
hen once loft, they never 6nd me,** 
poke. The gods no more conteft, 
s fuperior gtft confeft, l^rp 

ime (when truly onderftood) 
nod precious earthly good. 



FABLE XIV. 

TBI OWL| TBESWAN, THE COCK, THE SPIDIS, 
THE ASS, AND TOE FARMKK* 

To a Mother. 



CONVERSING with your fprightly boys. 
Your eyes, have fpoke the Mother's joys. 
With what delight I've heard you quote 
Their fayin^s in imperfe^l note I 

I granr, in body and in mind 5 

Nature appears profufely kind. 
Truft not tp that. A^ you vour part ; 
Imprint iuft morals on their heart *, , 

Impartially their talents fcan : 
J lift education forms the man. !•> 

Perhaps (their genius yet unknown) 
Each lot of life'i already thrown ; 
That this ftiall plead, the next (hall fight. 
The laft alTcrt the church's right. 
I cenfure not the fond intent ; 1 5 

But how precarious is th' event! 
By talents mifappljr'd and croft, 
Confider, all vour Tons are loft. 

One day (the tale's by Martial penn'd) 
A father thus addrefsM his friend : 9# 

" To train my boy, and call forth fenfe. 
You know I*ve ftuck at no ezpence ; 
I've try'd him in the feveral arts % 
(The lad, no doubt, bath latent parts) 
Yet, tryin? all, he nothing knows, t$ 

But, crab-uke, rather backward goes. 
Teach me what yet remains undone ; 
'Tis your advice ftiall fix my fon." 

•'Sir, fays the friend, I've weigb'd the matter ; 
Excufe me, for I fcom to flatter ; 36 

Make him (nor think his genius checkt) 
A herald or an archltefl." 

Perhaps (as commonly 'tis known) 
He heard th' advice, and took his own. 

The boy wants wit ; he *s fent to fchool, 35 
Where learning but improves the fooL 
The college next muft givp him parts. 
And cram him with the liberal arts. 
Whrther he blunders at the bar, 
Or owes his infamy to war ; 40 

Or if by licence or degree 
The fexton fhiire the dodor*s fee : 
Or from the pulpit by the hour 
He weekly floods of nonfenfe pour ; 
We Cnd (th* intent of nature foil'd) 45 

A taylor or a butcher fpoil'd. 

Thus minifters have rojral boons 
Conferr'd on blockheads and buffboni : 
In fpite of nature, merit, wit,* 
Their fronds for every poft were fit. ^ 

But now let every Miife confels 
That merit finds its duv fucccfs. 
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Th' examples of our days regard ; 
Where 's virtue fecn without reward ? 
DiftioguiOi'd and in phce you tind 55 

Defer I and worth of every kind. 
Survey the reverend bench, and fee 
Seligion, learning* piety : 
The patron, ere he recommends, 
Sees hi* own image iil his friend's. 6c 

Is hone ft y difgrac'd and poor ? 
What is 't to us what wa« before ? 

We all ot times corrupt have heard. 
When paltry minions were preferred ; 
When all great ofTices, by dozens, 
Were fill'd by brothers, fon^, and coufini* 
What i;nattcr'jf oorance and pride i 
The man was happily ally'd. 
ProvicL'd that his clerk was good, 
Wliat though he nothing underitoed? ^o 

In church and Hate the forry race 
Grew more confpicnous fools in place. 
Such heads, as then a treaty made. 
Had bungled in the cobbler's trade. 

Confider, Patrons, that luch elves ^5 

Expofe your folly with themfelves. 
TIs yours, as 'tis the parent's care. 
To fix each genius in its fphere. 
Your partbl hand can wealth difpenfe. 
But never give a blockhead fenfe. 80 

An owl of magifterial air» 
Of I'olemn voice, of hrow auftere, 
Aflum'd the pride of human race. 
And bore his wifdom in his face ; 
Not to deprcciiitc learned eyes, 85 

I've fern a pedant look as wife. 

Within a barn, from noife r^tir'd, 
He Icorn'd the world, himfelf aicimir»d; 
And, like an ancient fage, conoeai'd 
Thtf follits public life rcveal'd. 90 

Philofoplvirs of old, lie riad, 
TlKir country's youth to fcience bre<l. 
Their manners form'd for every <tatioo> 
And deiUn'd each his occupation. 
When Xtnophon, by numbers brav'd, 95 

Kctrcatcd, and a |>cople fav'd. 
That laurel wH» not aU his own ; 
The phut by Socrates was fown. 
To ArL1utk'»5 greater name 
Th? Macedonian ow'd his famf. 100 

Th' Aiiiczaan bird, with pride replete. 
Their taWnts equal'd in conceit. 
\iid, copyiag the Socratic rule. 
Set up for mailer of afchool. 
I>'gmd»ic iargOii learnt by heart, io$ 

Trite fentei.ces, hard terms of art. 
To vulgar cars fecm'd fo profound. 
They tancy 'd learning iii the found. 

The fchonl had fame ; the crowded place 
\V\t\\ pupH . fwarm'd of every race. I lo 

W ith thcfe the fwan's maternal care 
H;«d fent h^r fcarce-flcdg'd cygnet heir : 
The Hen (though fond ard loath to pari) 
Here Mz'd the darling o;"her heart ; ^ 
The Si^id r, of mechanic kind, 1 1 5 

AfplrM to kirnce mor'.- r^i^uM : 
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'the Afs le-mt metaphors and tro^et. 

But mod on mufx tix'd his hopes. ^ 

The pupils now, advanc'd in age. 
Were caliM to tread life's bufy HMge ; 
Arjd to the Maitrr twas ubmittcd, 
'lliat each njight to his part be filled. 

« The Swan, fays he, ia arms fliaJl ibioe; 
The foldier's glr.rious toil be thine. 

The Cock fhall mighty wealth attain : 
Go, fcek it on the ftormy maio. 

The court ihall be the Spider' sfphere : 
Power, fortune, ihall reward him there. 

In mu lie's art, the Afs's fame 
{hall en^ulate Corelli's name." 

Each took the part that be advis'd. 
And all were equally delpisM. 
A Farmer, at his foUy mov'd. 
The dull Preceptor thus reprov^ 

« Blockhead, fays he, by what you 've done, 135 
One would have thought them each your foo ; 
Frn* parents, to their offspring blind, 
Confult nor parts nor tin*n~t>c mindy 
But ev'n in infancy decree 
What this, what th' other fon ihaH be. 141 

Had you with Judgment weigh *d the cafet 
Their genius thus had Hx'd their place : 
The Swan bad learnt the failor's art ; 
The Cock had play'd the foklier's part ; 
Tlie Spider in the weaver^ trade 
With credit had a fortune made ; 
But for the foal, in eisery clafs. 
The blockhead had appeared an Afs.** 
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THE COOK-MAID, THE TuaMSPITp AUD TVISI. 



To a poor Man. 

COXSIDKR man in every fpliere, 
Then ttll me, i> your lot fevere ? 
' ris murmur, difcontcnt, diflrulf. 
That makes you wretched. God is jufL 

I grant, the hungry mul> be fed, 
That toil, ico, earns thy <la?ly bread. 
\Vhat tlien ? Thy wants are feen and knova; 
But every mortal feels his own 
We 're born a reltlefs, needy crew : 
Shew me the happier man than ymi. 

A<lam, though bleft above his kind« 

»r want of focul wouian pin'd. 
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For . 

F.ve*s wants the fubtle ferpent faw, 
rier fickle ta(le tra.ifgrcfs'd th-j law : 
Thus fell' our Trc ; and their difgrace 
The curfe entail'd on htinian race. 

When Phil p's fon, by gWy led, 
Had o'er the globe, his empire fpread*. 
When alters to his name were dref«M; 
That be war maiij his tcar« couiefb'd. 
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c hopet of avarice arc check'd : 
proud man always wants refpeA. 
▼arioua wants on power attend ! 
ition ndver gains hs end* 
bath not heard the rich complain jks 

irfeits and corporeal pain ? 
arr^d from every ufe of wealth, 
•s the ploughniiin's (h'ength and health, 
tcr, in a bciuteous wife; 
all the miiertes of life 30 

•ftic jars and jealous fear 
tcr all his ihy^ with care. 
ivaiits an heir; the line is lo!t : 
was that vain entail engrolt ? 
thou difcern another's mind? 35 

is*t you envy ? Eavy's blind, 
lavyy when (he would annoy, 
houiands want what you enjoy. 
The dinner muil be diOi^ at one. 
e's this vexatious Turnfpit gone i 40 

s the flcuKing Cur is caught, 
urloin's fpoilt, and I 'm in fault.*' 
us fuid, ^for iure you '11 think it fit 
[ the Cook- maid's oaths omit) 
all the fury of a cook, 45 

ooler kitchen Nan forfook : 
iroom-ftick o'er her head ihe waves ; 
vests, (he ftarops, fhe puffs, ihe rirci : 
leaking Cur before her flies ; 
hiitles, calls ? fair fpeech ihe tries. . 50 
nought avail. Her choler burns ; 
lit and cudgel threat by turns, 
hafty ftride ihe preflcs near ; 
inks aloof, and howls with fear. 
fVas ever Cur fo curs'd ! (he cry'd) 55 

ftar did at my birth prefxle ! 
for life by compact bound 
ad the wheel's eternal round ? 
rious ta(k ! of all our race 
ive is half fo mean and bafc. 60 

'ate a kinder lot affign'd, 
orm'd me of the lap^do? kind, 
1, in higher life employ'd, 
adolence -md eafc enioy'd i 
like SI gentleman, carclt, 6$ 

teen the lady's fav>>urite gueft , 
rre I fprung from fpaniel line, 
lis fagacious nodril mine, 
ic, their never-erring g'lide, 
wood and plain t'.wir feafts fupply'd, 70 
Its, 'fnuire^, attendant on my pace, 
lar'd the pleafures of the chace. 
rd with native flrength and fire, 
rall'd I not the lion f:rc ? 
i! fuch mean views I fcom : 75 

iVA 1 1 not of woma'i born ? 
lar-»5 with reafon's power contend ? 
in wc brutal ilaveft clepend : 
n all creatur-js tribute pay, 
tixury employ* hi.» day." 80 

Ox by chance (J^orheard his moan, 
hu5 rcbukM the lazv drone. 
)are you at Partial Fate repine? 
:ind *"» your H* compar'd with mine ! 
rd to toil, the hir!)arous kaiic 85 

^ver'd m^from iocia] Ufe , 
.. VII, 



Urg'd 1^ the ftimiilatmg goid, 
I drag the cumbrous waggon's load ; 
'Tis mine to tame the ftubbom plain. 
Break tne itiiFfoi]^ and boufe the grain i 
Yet I without a murmur bear 
The various labours of the year. 
But then, confider, that one day 
(Perhaps the hour 's not Csr away) 
you, by the duties of your poft. 
Shall turn the fpit when I 'm the roaft i 
And for reward ihall ihare the feait* 
I mean, ihall pick my bones atleaft" 

« Till now, th' aftoniihM Cur repGef ^ 
I look'd on all with envious eyes. 
How falfe we judge by what appears! 
All creatures feel their feveral cares. 
If thus yon' mighty beait compliins) 
Perhaps man knows fuperior pains^'^ 
Let envy then no more torment : 
Think on the Ox, and learn content.** 

Thus faid, dote following at her facel» 
With cbeerftil heart he mounts the wheel. 



95 
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FABL£ XVU 



TB£ RAVfiNfTBS BtZTOKv AND ttfl tARTS 

' WORM. 

To Uura. 

LAURA, methinks you ^re overunioe« 
True ; flattery is a ihocking vice : 
Yet fure, whejie'er the praife is juil. 
One may commend without dlfjfuft. 
Am I a privilege deny'd^ ff 

Indulg*d bv every tongue beikie i 
How iingular are dl your ways 1 
A woman, and averfe to praifel 
If 'tii offence fuch truths to tell. 
Why do your meritt thus excel ? |# 

Since then I dare tCK fpeak my mindly 
A truth confpicyous to mankind ; 
Though in fujl luflre every grace 
Diftinguiih your oeleiUal £i^; 
Though beauties of inferior ray t^ 

(Like flairs before the orb of day) 
Turn pale and fade ; I check my lays> 
Admiring what I dare not praife. 

If you the tribute due difdain, 
The Mufe*s mortify ing^itrain i% 

Shall, like a woman in mere tpite, 
Set beauty in a moral light. 

Though fuch revenge might ibock the ear 
Of many a celebrated fair, 
I mean that fuperficial race 85 

Whofe thoughts ne'er reach beyond their face \ 
What's that to you ? 1 but difpletfe 
Such evier-girliih ears as thefe. 
Virtue can brook the thoughts ©f age. 
That laas the fame through every ftage. 3# 

Though you by time muit fufT«r more 
Than ever woman loft before, 
SO 
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The duke m wratb called lor his fieeds> 

And fiercely drove them oq ; 
Lord ! lord I how rattled then thy flone«> ' 

O kingly Kenfington * 1 

AQ in a trict he niihM on Guiie> 

Thruft out his lady dear ; 
He tweakf d his nofe» trod on hb toe^ 

And fmote him on the ear. 

But mark» how midft of viftory 

Fate pbys her old dog-trick 1 
Up leaped duke John^ and knocked him down« 

And fo down fell duke Nic. 

Alas, oh Nic ! oh Nig> alas I 

Rirht did thy goflip call t^eer : 
As who fliould fay» alas the day 

When John of Guife ihall maul diee ! 

For on thee did hr dap his chai^ 

And on that chair did fit j 
And Ipok'd a9 if he meant therein 

To do «— — what was not fit 

XJp didft thou looky oh woeful duke ! 

Thy mouth yet durd not ope, 
Certes for f^^r of finding there 

A t»— d in^ead of trope, 

« Liethere, thou caitiff* vile I" quoth Guifei 

<< liajkeh it here to fave thee : 
<< The cafement it'u (but likewife i 

'< Beneath my ieet I have thee. 

<< If thou haft aught to fpeak» (peakout/f 

Then Lancaftere did cry, 
«« Know'ft thoi) notmc, nor yet thyfelf ? 

«< Who thou, and who ami? 

« Know'ft jhou not me, who (God be prais'^) 
« Have brawl -d and quanrdfd more« 

f Than all the line of LaQcaftere, 
•« That battled heretofore ? 

«« In fenates fam'd for many a fpeecli^ 
«« And (what fome awe miift give ye, 

Though laid thus low beneath thy breech]| 
** Still of the council privy ; 

« < StiD of the dufe^y chancellor : 

«« Dtirante life I have it; 
«< And ttirn, as now thou (]ofi on me, 

« Mine a^-ne on them that gave it.** 



But now the fervants they rufh'd in \ 

And duke Kic. up lea^d he : 
<« I will not cope agalnft'fuch odds, • 

« But, Guifc! I 'U fight with thee : 

^ L$rd Lithnurt llvid mt CkmdtnJmilef near 



" To-morrow with thee will I fight 
" Under the greeny wood tree." 

" No, not to-morrow, but to-night** 
(C^ioth Guifc) « I'll fight with thee.* 

And DOW the fun declining low 
. BeOrea! 'd with blood the ikies ; 
When, with his fword at faddle-boWy 
Rode forth the valiant Ouife. 

Full gently pafsM he o'er the lawn» 

Oft* roll'd his eyes around. 
And from the ftirrup firetch'd to find 

Who was not to be foond. 

Long brandid/d he the bJ^ide in air. 

Long look'^ the field all o'er : 
At length he fpyfd the merry-men browBf 

And eke the c»ach and four* 

From out the boot bold Nicholas 

Did wave bis wand fo white. 
As pointing out the gloomy glade 

Wherein he meant to fight. 

All in that dreadful hour fo calin 

Was Lanc^ilere to fee. 
As if he meant to take the air. 

Or only take a fee ; 

And fo he did-->for to New Court 

His rolling wheels did run : 
Not that be fhunn'd the doubtful firifc; 

But hujireji mud be done. 

Back in the dark, by Brompton-park, 
He turu'd up throirgh the Gore ! 

So flunk to Camden-houfe fo high. 
Ail in his coach and four. 

Mean-while duke Guife did fret and fQme| ' 

A fight it was to fee, 
Benumb'd beneath the evening dew 

Under Hie green-wood tree.' 

Then, wet, and weary, home he fir*d, 

Sore muttering allthe way, 
« The day I ircet him, Nic ihall rue 

« The cudgel of that day. 

" Mean time on every pijDTiug-pol^ 
<« Paftc we this recreant's name, 

« So that each pifler-by fliall read » 

« And pifs againft the iame.'* 

Now God preferve our gracious kingj 

And grant his nobles all 
May learn this leflbn from duke Nic* 

That fride vftli h*ive afaJif 
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PASTORAL TRAGEDY. 

« Sunt nutnina amanti, 
" Sxyh et injuftt lejre rclefta Venus.'* 
TlBULL.Eleg. V. lib. i. 



If faultering ihame thy baihful tongue reibrainy 
If thou halt looked, and blu(bM| and r>gh*d ib 



DRAMATIS PERSONjE. 

MEN. 

EvANDER under the name of Ltcidas. 

Clsantii£s. 

Shepherds. 

WOMEN. 

Dtonb under the name of Alexis. 
Partuema. ^ 

iAUlLA. 

Scene, ARCADIA. 



, ACT I. SCENE I. 
J Pfai/t, at tfu F*ot tf aftttf craigf Mtunteun, 
DIONE. LAURA. 

L^URA. 

WHY doft thou fly me ? Stay, unhappy fair,^ 
Seek not thefe hprr/d caverns of dcfpair * 
To trace thy ftrps, the n)idnightair I bore. 
Trod the brown defert, and unflielter?d moor : 
Three times the lark has Tung his iiiatin*)ay, 
And rofe on dewy wing to meet the day. 
Since iirfl I found thee, itretch'd in penlive mood, 
Where laurels border Ladon's filvcr flood. 

DIONC. 

O le^ my foul with grateful thanks o'er^ow I 

'TIS to thy hand my diily life I owe. 

Like the weak Iamb, you rais'4 me from the 

plain. 
Too faint to bear bleak winds an'l b^atiug rain; 
Each day I ihare thy bo^l and clean repaft, 
Each night thy roof defends the chilly blalt. 
)3ut vain is all thy friendihip, yain thy care ; 
Forget a wretch abandon'd to defpaxr. 

LAURA. 

Defpair wiU fly thee, when thou (halt impart 
The fatal fecret that torments thy heart; 
Difclofe thy forrows to my faithful ear, 
InftruA thefe eyes to give thee tear for tear. 
Love, love's the caufe ; our fortfis fpeak thy 

flame. 
The rocks hakve learnt to £gh Evaader's name* 



^am ; 
Say^n what grove thy lovely fhepherd ftray«, 
Tell me what mountains warble with his lays; 
Thither PU fpeed me^ and witl^ nloving art 
Draw foft confefHons from his melting heart. 

DIONI. 

Tby generous care has touchM my fecret woe« 
Love bids thefe fcalding tears inceilant flow, 
ni-fated love ! O fay, ye fylvan maids. 
Who range wide foreits and fequefteHd ihades. 
Say where Evander bled, point out the ground 
That yet is purple with the favage wound. . 
Yonder he lies ; I hear the bird of prey ; 
High o'er thofe clifls the raven wings his way ; 
Hark how he croaks I he fcents the murder near. 

may no greedy beak bis viTage tear \ 

Shield him, ye Cupids ; (trip the Paphian grovcf 
And fbrow unfading myrtle o'ef my love i 
Down, heaving heart. 

LAURA. 

*— The mournful tale difclofe. 

DlONE. 

Let cot my tears intrude on thy repofe. 
Yet if thy friendihip flill the caufe requeft ; 
Pll fpeal^ though forrow rend my labouring breafl. 
Know then, fair (hepherdefs, no honefl fwaui 
Taught me the duties of the peaceful plain \ 
UnusM to fwee* content, no flocks I keep. 
Nor browzing goats that overhang the fleep. 
Born wher^ Orchomenos' proud turrets ihine> 

1 trace my birth froi|j[ long illuflrious line. 
Why w^ I trainM aflUdft Arcadia's court ? 
Love ever revels in that gay refort. 
Whene'er Evander iiafl, my fmitten heart 
Heav'd frequent fighs, and felt unufual fmart. 
Ah ! hadft thou feen with what fweet grace he 

movM I 
Yet why that wiih ? for Laura then had lovM. 

LAURA, 

Diflrufl me not ; thy fecret wrongs impart. 

DIONB. 

I 

Forgive the fallies of a breaking heart. 
Evander'^ iighs his mutual flame confeft^ 
Th? growing paflion labourM in his breafl ; 
To me he came; my heart with rapture fpruog. 
To fee the bluflies, when his faulcering toague 
Firft faijl, I love. My eyes confent reveal. 
And plighted vows our faithful paflion feal : 
Where's now the lovely youth ; he's loft, he's 

flain. 
And the pale corfe lie^breathlefs on the plain ! 

LAURA. 

Are thus the hopes of conftant lovers paid? 

If thus— yePowers^ from love defend the maid I 

DIONE. 

Now have twelve mornings warm?d the purple 
eafl. 

Since vay dcir hunter rouz'd the tulky beaft ; 
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Swift flew tli/e foaming inouilcr tlirough the woodi 
5\vitt a- the wind, his eager ileps puriued : 
»Tv/i' then the lavage turn 'd; then fell the youth, 
And bis dear blood diliahiM tlic brfrbaroue nbtb. < 



LAURA. 



Was there none near ? no ready fuccoirr found ? 
Nor healing herb to ftaunch the Vpouting woiukI i 



DIO:, E, 

In vain throujrh pathlefs woods the hunters croft. 
And Ibuv'ht with anxious eye their mafter loft ; 
In viin their frequent hallows echoM flirill, 
Arid his lov'd name w^sfert from hill to hill ; 
r.vancier hears you not. He's loft, he's fllin. 
And ihc pale corfe lies brcatblefs on the pluin. 

LAUJIA. 

Has yet noclown (who» wauderbg from tlw way, 
Bealts every bufh to raife the lamb aftrty) 
Obferv'd the fatal fpot ? 

DIONB. ^ 

« ■« O, if yepafs 
"Where purple murder dyes the wither'd gnfoi 
"With pious fin?er gently clofe his eyes. 
And let his grave with decent verdure ril'e. IfTetfj, 

LAURA. 

Beiiold the turtle who has loft her mate ; 
A while with drooping wing flie mourns his fate; 
Sullen, a while ftie fceks the darkeft grove, 
A rd cooing meditate? the murdcr'd dove ; 
But tiri'.e the rueful imagc^cars away, 
Again ftic's chear'd, again Ihc fecks the day, 
Sparc then thy beauty, and no longer pine. 

D10N£. 

Yet (M'^ fome turtle's love has equnl'd mine, 
Who, when the hawk has fnatch'd her mate away. 
Hath never kr'^wn the glad return of day. 

When my fond father faw my faded eye, 
Andoa my livid check the rofcs die ; 
When catching Oghs my wafted bofom movM, 
My looks, K'.y fjgh'-, confirm'd him that I lov*d, 
lie knew not thst Evjnder was my flame, 
hvar.<lcr dead I my paflion ftill the fame I 
He came, he threaten *d ; with paternal fway, 
< K-anthes nam'd, and f x'd the nuptial day ; 

cruel kindnefs ! too feverely preft I 

1 fcoru bis honours, and his wealth deleft. 

LAURA* 

How vain is force ! Love ne'er can be compcU'd* 



^^ here my calm foul may fettled forrow know, 
And no CIcanthes interrupt my woe 
Wirh importuning !ovt — 

IMeiuncne/j Mu/lc is heard at a ii-Uut. 
On yonder plain 
Advances f.ow a melancholy train ; 
Black cyprcft boughs their drooping heads adorn, 

LAURA. 

Alas ! Menalcas to his grave is borne. 
Behold \\\t viaim of Parthenia's pride ! 
He Ciw, he Ijgh'd, he lov»d, was fcorn'd, ai^ 
dyM. 

DIOKE. 

Where dwells this beauteous tyrant of tbeplaim' 
Where may I ftc her ? 



LAURA. 



— Aik the Tghing fwains. 
They be ft can fi^eaktbfconquefts of her tyt%\ 
Whoever fees her, loves i who loves her, didib 



DIONI, 



Perhap? untimely fate her flame hath croft'd» 
And flic, like me, hath her ETandcr loft. 
How my foul pities her I 

LAURA, 

■' '■ If pity move 
Yo:ir generous bofom, pity thofc who love, 

i There late ariiv'd an)on^ our fylvan race 
A ihangcr flicplierd, who with lonelv pace 
Vilt.; thofe moui taln^pincs at dawn of day. 
Where oft* Parlh.-uia takes her cirly way 
T«> rouze tlie chace *, mad with kis amorous paifli 
He ftops and raves ; then fuUcn walics aeain. 
Rirthenia's name is borne by paflTing gales. 
Ami tailing hills repeat it to the dialcs. 
Come, let us from this vale of forrow go, 

' Nor let the mournful fcenc prolong thy woe. 



i 



S C E N E n. * 

Sh .'/ herds and ShepherJe[fts (n'cxvred KBitA gariandt 
cf cy^rcfs and jtvf) hearing tkg itdj fflHictaiaL*, 

I SnCPUSRD. 



/ 



DIONC. 



Though iHjurd my duty, yet my heart rehclIM. 
One n.cht, when ftcep had huft 'd all bufy fpies, 
Ard the pale moon had jour ncy'd half the ikics, 
SoMly I rofc and clrcf^M \ with ( le;>t tread, 
tfnhirrM the gates, iindtb thefe mountains fled. 
Hv ro let me footh the melancholy hours ! 
Clofcmc, ye woods, within your twilight bower • I 



Here gently reft the corf(&— -With faulterio; 

breath 
Thus 1 flake Menalca^ on the verge of death. 
»« Belov'd Palemou, hear a dying frimd; 
'« See where yon hiUs with craggy brows afcSn^ ; 
*' Lo^v in the valley where the niountun grmrst 
** There £rf^ I faw her, there began my woes. 
" W h.*n I am cold, may there this clay beUdl 
«* There often ft rays the dear, the cruel maid; 
" There ai ftic walks, perhaps you^D hear her fif'* 
" ( While a kind guftiing tear fliaUiorce its wiy) 
*< How could my ftubborn heart relentlefs piofn 
'< Ah, poor Mcnalcas— all tby fault was love 1* 

* Thit ard the fclh^ing feene are ftrmti^H^ 
the Mtvei cf UrUrci/Ia mDm ^i^$t€^ 



(JAY'S POEMS. 



4^5 



9 tBEPHIRD. 

I pityia? lioos o*er a carcafe groan» 
lungry tigers bleeding kids bexnoao ; 
t the lean wolf laments the mangled ihcep ; 
ihall Parthenia o'er Menalcas weep. 

I SHIPQEItD. 

fami^'d panthers feet their morning food, 
nonfters roar along the defert wood ; 

hi fling vipers ruftle through the bvake, 
the path-way rears the fpeckled fnake : 
iry fv/ain th' approaching peril fpies, 
hrough fomc diflantroad fccurely flies, 
en, ye fwains, from beauty'u furer wound, 
vasthe fate our poor Mcnalcas found ! 

t SHEPHERD. 

'heph'^rd does not mourn Menalca? /lain I 
by a barbarous woman's prOud difd tin ! 
'cr attw*mpts to bend her fcornful mind, 
to the dcfcnts, and purfues the wind. 

X 6UEPHERD. 

?very grace Menalcai was endow*dy 
cr'tu d izzljd al) the fylvan croud, 
would know his pipe's melodious founds 
I the w'choes of thefe hUh around, 
oy liave learnt his llrains ; who fhall re- 
earfc 

rength, the cadence of his tuneful vcrfe ? 
:adthofc lofty fjoplars; there you'll find 
tender fonnct grow on every rind. 

2 SUEPHCRD. 

hat ovaih his (kill? Parthenia flies, 
erit hope fuccefs in woman's eyes i" 

X SIIEPUE^D. 

/as Parthenb form'd of fofteil mould ? 
Iocs her heart fuch fa\nige nature hold ? 
iod gods I or all her charms efl^aice, 
le her heart*— fo fpare the ihepherd race. 

% SaSPHEKD. 

i the flowers which on the grave I call ; 
r Parthcnia'fl traniient beauty walle ! 

1 SBEPBERD. 

BTomap ever counts the fleeting years, 
the. wrinkle which lier foreliead weirs • 
ng her features never fliall decay, 
vain (he fcornSf from that (he turns away. 
oWt as when the rofe her bud unfolds, 
r each brcaftthcfliort-llv'd fragrance holds t 
the dry ftalk lets drop her (hrivel'd pride, 
irely ruin's ever tlu'own alidd. 
Parthenia be. 

2 SHEPHERD. 

— See, (he appears, 
ft her fpoiU, and triumph in our tears. ' 



SCENE III, 

Parthenia apfnan frcm the mtuntMn, 

Partuenia, Shepherds. 

1 shepherd. 

Why this way doll thou turn tliy !>ancful eye*, 
Pernicious BaOilk ? Lo! there he lies: 
There lies the youth Ay curf^d beauty flew ; 
See, at thy prcfcncc, how he blecdi anew ! 
Look down, enjoy thy murder. 

PARTHENIA. 

•—Sparc my fan^c ; 
I come to clear a virgin's injur d name. 
If I'ma Bar.liflc, tin? dinger fly. 
Shun the fwift glances of my venom'd eye : 
If I'm a murd'.Tcr, why approach ye near. 
And to the dagger lay your bofom bare \ 

I SHEPHERD. 

Whit heart is proof againft that fact divine ? 
Love L» not in our power. ' 

PARTHENIA, 

—Is love in mine ? 
If e'er I trifled with a (hepherd^s pain, 
Or with falfc hope hi:, paflion lirovc to gain ; 
Then might you juftly curfe my favagc mind, 
Tlien i.ii^ht you rank me with the ferjient kind : 
But I ne'er tritied with a (hepherd's jjain, 
Nor with fahe hope hi^ pafllon (trove to gain : 
'Tis to his ralh purfuit he owes his fate ; 
I was not cruel ; he was obftinate. 

1 SHEPHERD. 

Hear thiir, ye fjghing (hepherds, and defpair. 

Unhappy Lycidas, thy hour is near \ 

Since the (ame barbarous hand hath fign'd thy 

doom, 
We'll lay thee in our lov'd Menalcas' tomb. 

PARTHENIA. 

Why will intruding man my peace dedroy ? 
Let me content and folitude enjoy ; 
Free wa^ I born ; my freedom to maintain. 
Early I fought the unambitious plain. 
Molt women's weak refolvt$,like reeds, will ply, 
Shake with each breath, and bend with everv 
figh ; ^ 

Mine, like an oak, whofc firm roots deep defcend. 
Nor breath of love can (hake, nor figh can bend. 
If ye unhappy Lycidas would favc ; 
Go feck him, lead him to Menalcas' grave ; 
Forbid his eyes with flowing grief to rain. 
Like him Menalcas wept, but wept in vain : 
Bid him his heart-confuming groans give o'er: 
Tell him, I heard fuch piercing groans before. 
And heard unmov'd. O LycicUs, be wife. 
Prevent thy fate.— Jx) ! there Menalcas lies 

1 SHEPHERD. 

Now all the melancholy ritts are paid, 
And o'er his grave the weeping marble laid ; 
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Let 's feek our charge; the flocks, difperfing i bionc. 

Whiten with moving fleece the mountain's fide. ^^* ^^* Evandcr ! 
Trull not. ye fwjins> the lightning of her eye, 
Led ye, like him, fliould love, defpair and die. 



[Exet/tit Shepherds, ^c, Partheou remain.* in a 
meluneh»ly fjlmrti loiAiri in tht ^raw of MenaU 



£ff/rr Ltcidai. 
SCENE IV, 

LtCIDAS, PARTHrNIA. 
I.TCIDAS. 

When fliall my fteps have reft \ through all the 

wood, 
And by the wining banks of Ladon*s flood, 
I fought my love. O fay, ye flcipping fawns 
(Who range entangled ihadesanddaifyM hwns). 
If ye have feen her ! fay, ye warbling race 
(Who meafure on fwift wing th* aerial fpaoe. 
And view below hills, dales, and diftant fhores). 
Where ihall I find her whom my foul adores! 



sc:ene V. 

Ltcidas, Parthbkia, Dione, Laura. 

[Dione and Laura at a dijiance* 

LYCIDAS^ 

What <fo I fee ? no. Fancy mocks my eyes. 
And bids the dear deluding vifon rife. 
'Tis fhe. My fpringing heart her prcfence feels. 
Sec, proftrate Lycidas before thee kneels. 

{Kfietiirg t§ Parthenia. 
Why will Parthenia turn her face away \ • 

PARTDEKIA. 

Who calls Parthenia ? hah! 

[5/V fiartt from her m€laKcft§lj\ «md^ Jcdttg 'L^zi* 
(la8,y?iV<r !r.:tthc Kvad, 

LTCIDAS. 

Stay, virgin, fiay. 

O wing my feet, kind Love. See, fee, (he bounds, 
Fleet as the mountain roe, when prell by hounds. 
iFe furfutt h€i\ Dione fuKd !m tht arms cf 
Laura. 

LAURA. 

W'.iat means this trembling ? All her colour flies, 
A: il lU'e 15 (juite unftrung. Ah! lift thy eyes, 
Aud anl'wcr mc; fpeak,fpcak, *tis Laura calls. 
•|v-tch Iw* forf'K>k her lipi.— She faints, ftie falls. 
T^n h„r, yfc zephyr*, with your balmy breath, 
And hrine hwr ouickly from the fhades of death : 
h" V , yc cool gilcs. See, (x, the foreft (hakes 
W II !; cominj? wind* ! f^ic breather, (be moves. 
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LAURA. 



Calm thy fobbing 

Say, what new forrow has thy hart oppiv 

DIONS. 

Did ft thou not hear his fighs and fuppUant 
Didf^ thou not hear the pitying mountain g 
Didft thou not fee liim bend the fuppli^nt k 
Thus in my happy days he knelt to me. 
And pour'd forth all his foul ! See how he fl 
And Ie(rens to the fight oVr yonder plains, 
To keep the fair in view ! Run, virgin, nia 
Hear not hb vows ; I heard, and was undo 

LAURA. 

Let not imaginary terrors fright. 
Some dark delufion fwims before thy (jght. 
Lfaw Parthenia from the mountain's brow. 
And Lycidas with proftrate duty bow : 
Swift, as the falcon's wing, I faw her fly. 
And heard the cavern to his groans rcply« 
Why ftrcam thy tears for forrows ^ot tl^ en 

DlONt. 

Oh ! where are honour, faith, and juftice fiv 
Perjur*d Evander! 

LAURA. 

— Death has laid him k 
Touch not the mournful ftring that woSan 



woe. 



DIOKE. 



That amorous fwain, whom Lycidas'yon 
(Whofe faithlefs bofom feel? another flame) 
Is my once kind Evander — yes— 'twas he. 
He liv!?s-— but lives, alas ! no more for me. 

LAURA. 

Let cot thy frantic words confefs defpair. 

DIONE. 

What, know I not his voice, his mien, his air 
Yes, I that treacherous vokre with joy belicv* 
That voice, that mien, that air, my foul deed 
If my dear (hcphcrd love the bwns, and fk 
With him I'll raugc the bwns, and ieek 

(hades, / 

With him through folirary defcrts rove. 
But could he leave mc for another lovw i 
O bafe ingratitude ! 

LAURA, 

Sufpoml thy griet 

And let thy friendly courifcl bring rcBef 
To thy ckfponding foul. Parthenia** tar 
Is barr*d for ever to tlie lover** pnyw ; 
Evander courts diAlain, he foIlov.Vfcom, 
And in the pallir.g wbdsi his vows are bfliafii 
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HTill he find that til in vain he drove 
ne her boTom; then his former love 
Nrake his foul \ t)ien will he fighing bhtne 
;art inconftaiit, and his perjur'U fhme: 
ihall he ut Dione*a feet implore, 
nt liis broken faith, and change no more. 

DIONE. 

ps this cruel nymph well knows to feign 
Idi ng fpecch, coy looks, and cold difdain^ 
ife his paHTion. Such arc female arts, 
Id in fafer fnaref inconitant hearts 1 

LAURA. 

inia's bread is iteelM with real fcorn* 

DIONE. 

o(l thou think Evander will return 2 

LAURA. 

thy fex, lay all thy robes aHde, 
)irthefe ornaments of female pride; 
iepherd*6 vefl mud liide thy graceful air, 
the bold manly ftep a fwain appear; 
with Evander may'ft thou rove unknown, 
let thy tender elegance be (ifivrn\ 
the new fury of his* heart control, 
rithDione's fufferings touch his foul. 



DIOIVS. 

as refrefhing dews, or fummer fhowers, 
; long parahing third of drooping flowers; 
Pul as fanning gales to fainting fwains. 
od as trickliug balm to bleeding pains; ■ 
ire thy words. The fex diall be refign'd, 
>re ihall braided gold ihefc treflet bind ; 
lepherd'A garb the woman (hall difguife, 
las lod all love, may friend/hip's tyes 

me to his heart I 



LAURA. 

— Go profperous maid, 
miling love thy faithful widies aid! 
w Alcais call'd. With thee I'll rove, 
bvatch thy wanderer tlirough the mazy 
rove : 

s be honoured with a fider's name ; 
ee I ^cl a more than fider's flame. 

OIONE. 

y% my (hepherd has outdript her hade. 

:'ft thou, when out of fight, fte flew fo 

id? 

idden glance might turn her favage mind ; 

he like Daphne fly, nor look behind, 

ain htr fcorn, his calmer flame defpife, 

lew Kvandcr with Dione's eyes I 

.. VII. 



ACT. IL 
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> SCENE U 

Lycidas Ijtng ph the gravi efUlnvnikzs. 

LTCIDAS. . 

TT7HEN ftall thcfe fcalding fbuntaini cnTc to 

How long will lir<^ fudainlhts load of ^of ? 
Why glows the morn ? Roll Back, thou fourcd o£ 

light. 
And fc^d my forro\lrs with clerftai night. 
Come, fable Death ! give, give the welcome ftroke; , 
The raven calls thee from yon* bladed oak. 
What pious care my ghadful lid ihsQl clofe ? 
What decent hand my frozen limbs compofc \ 
O happy ihepherd, free from anxious pains. 
Who now art wandering in the figliing plainf 
Of bled Ely/iumi v where in myrtle grovtfs • 
Enamour'd ghods bemoan their former lover* - 
Open, thou fjent grave ; for lo! I come 
To meet Menalcas i,i the fragrant gloom ; 
There ihall my bofom burn with frlendihip'S 

flame. 
The fame oiir pafllon, and our fate the fame ; 
There, like two nightingales on neighbouring 

benghsr 
Alternate (brains ihall mourn our fruih^te vows^ 
But if cold death (hould clofe Parthenia's eye, 
And (hould her beauteous form come gliding by; 
FrienddJp would foon in jealous fear be lod> 
And kindling hate purAie thy rival ghod« 



SCENE H 



Ltcid A89 DiOME in a Shepherd* JLiBttm 

Ltcidas. 

Hah! who comes here? turn hence, be* tlmaly 

wife; 
Trud not thy fafety to Parthenia's eyes. 
As from the bearing falcon flies the dove. 
So, wing'd with fear, Parthenia flies from love. 

DIONB. 

If in thefe vales the fatal beauty drty. 
From the cold marble rife ; let's hade away. 
Why lie you panting, like the fmitten deer ? 
Trud not the dangers which you bid me fear. 

LYCIDAS. 

Bid the lur»d lark, whom tangling nets furprize. 
On fearing pinion rove the fp:icious (kies ; 
Bid the cag'd linnet range the leafy groye ; , 
Then bid my captive heart get loofe from love. 
3P 
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The fnnrt9 af ckttb are o'er me. Hence ! beware ; 
IaH you ihould fee her> and like me defpaic* 

OIONC. 

Ko. let her come ; and fcek this vale's recefsy 
In all the beauteous ncgli?ence of drefs ; 
Though Cupid lend a ihaft in erery glance. 
Though all the Graces in her f^cp advance* 
My heart can Hand it all. Be fhrm my breaft ; 
Th* enfnariog oath> the broken vow detefl : 

That flame, which other charms have power to 
• ' move, 

O give it not the facred name of love ! 

^is per^uryy fraud, and meditated lycs. 

Love's feated *n the foul> and never dies. 

What then avail her charms > My conHar.t heart 

Shall gaze fecure, and mock a feoond dart. 

LYCipAS. 

But you perhaps a happier fate have found » 
And the fame band that ga\'ey now heals the 

wound. 
Or art thou left abandoned and forlorn* 
A wretch, like me, the fport of ^ride and fcorn ? 

9I0NC. 

O tell me, fhepherd, hath thy faitlilels naaid* 
Falfe to her vow, thy flatter'd hope b?tray*d I 
Did her fmooth tongue engage thee to believe ? 
Did ihe proteft and fwear, and then deceive I 
Suoh are the pangs I feel ! 

LYCIDAS. 

.■ The haughty £iir 
Contemns my fufferings, and difdains to hear. 
Let meaner Beautief>, learnM in female fnarrs. 
Entice the fwaln with half-confcnting airs ; 
Such vulgar arts ne'er aid her conquering eyes. 
And yet, where'er (he turns, a lover f ghs. 
Vain is the Heady conffancy you boaft ; 
All other love at fight of her is loH, 

DIONF. 



True conflancy no time, no power, cm move. 
He that hath known to ciuugc, ne'er knew to 

love. 
Though the dear author of my hapkfs flame 
Purfue another ; ftill my h-art-'s the fame. 
Am I for ever left ? (oxcufc t hefe tears) 
May your kind irivndO.ip Tulten all my cares 1 

LYCIDAS. 

What comfort can a wretch^ like me, bedow ? 

DION'S. 

lb bcft can pity who hath felt the woe. 

-. LYCIDAS. 

S'iKJ (Ji.Tcrcnt ob'.jvfts have our foul' poflRrft, 
V« ti^aI i>ar< ©ur frirnU hip fhali m jl.**t. 



DtONE. 



Come, let us leave the (hade of thefe brown hill*! 
AjuI drive our flocks be fide the fl reaming rifls. 
Should the fair tj'rant to thefe vales return. 
How would thy breaft with double fury buns ! 
Go henoe, and fcek thy peace. 



SCENE III. 
Lycidas, Dione, Lauiia. 

LAURA. 

——Fly, fly this pUce ; 
Beware of love ; the proudcd of her race 
This way approaches : from among the pipe<. 
Where from the fteep the wiuding path ^ "" 
I faw the nymph defcend. 

LTCfDAS. 

S he corner, iheeomes; 
From her the pafling Zephyrs ftcal perfumes 
As from the violet's bank whh odours fweet 
Breathes every gale *> fpring blooms beneaftkff 

feet. 
Yes, *ti» my faheft ; here (he's wont to rove. 

LAURA. 

Say, by what (igns I might have known thy Lm|: 

LYCIDAS. 



My Love is fairer than the fnowy breaft ^ 
Of the tall fwan, whofc proudly fwelling chct_ 
Divides the wave ; her tredcs, loofc behind. 
Play on her neck, and wanton in the wind; 
The ri(fng blu(hcs, which her check o'erfprad. 
Are opening rofes in the lily's bed. 
Know 'ft thou Parthcnia? 



LAURA. 

-«- Wretched is the dm 
Who ferves fuch pride ! Behold Menakas* grtid 
Yet if Alexis and this fighing fwaio 
Wifh to behold the Tyrant of the plab. 
Let us Iiehind thefe myrtles twining ar^is 
Retire unfeen ; from thence iurvcy her cbamis. 
Wild as the chaunting thrufti upon rkis fprtj* 
At man's approach (he fwiftly f ies avbay. 
Like the young hare, Pvc foen the pantiog anil 
Stop, liften, run; of every wind afraid. 

LYCIDAS. 

And wilt thou never from thy vows depart? 
Shepherd, beware^-^uow fortify thy heart. 

[Lycidas, Dione, and I^ura, r</ir# ct'Jti 1^ 
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SCENE IV, 

TBEKIA^ LyCIDAS, DlCHE, LaURA. 
PARTHENTA. • 

rlancholy fcene demands a groan. 

rhat infcrtption marks the weeping ftonc ? 

nrtr of beauty ! here Menalcas lies, 

not, ye ikepherds, on Parthenia':} eyes." 

d Heaven form me with fuch poUikM 

e? 

ft ray features in a mould fo feir ? 

ling beauty was a bleflmg meant, 

e ray lighing hours deny'd content ? 

jvny peach, that gVnvs with funny dyes, 

)e black fnail, and lures voracious flies | 

cy pear invites the featherM kintii, 

eking finches fcoop the golden rind ; 

uty fuffers more pernicious wrongs, 

by e nvy, and cenforious tongues. 

ippy lives the nyiliph whofe comely face 

^afing glances boaft fufEcient grace 

tnd the fwain Aie loves ! N6 jealous fears 

X her nuptial ftate with nightly tears ; 

torous youths, to puih their foul pretence^ 

ter days with dull impertinence. 

y talk I of love ? My guarded heart 

8 his power, ,and turns afide the dart. 

from' his hollow tomb Menalcas cries, 

I not, ye fhepherds, on Parthenia's eyes.** 

Lycidas, the mournful by pcnife, 

lu, like him, Parthenia's eyes accufe. 

tdi in a mtlancMy fjiurtf Inldng tm the timk, 

tYClDAS. 

he not Lycidas ?— -I come, my fiiir % 
lerous pity melts into a tear. 
T heart foftens. Now *i the tender hotir; 
ne, Love ! exert thy fovereign power 
le the fcornful maid. 

DiONfi. 

■ Rafh fwain> be wife: 
t from thee or him; from Love fhe flies, 
ler, forget her. V^J ^^^d Lycidas, 

LAURA. 

W hy this furious bade I 

LTCIDAS. 

d me ; loofe me. 

DIONE. 

S ifter, hold him faft. 
low her, is, to prolong defpair. 
rd, you mull not go. 



PAATHENt.^. 

From behind the ihade 
Metliought a voice fome liftening fpy betray'd* 
Yes, Pm obfen'd. [She runs §mt» • 

LTCIDAS. 

— Stay, nymph ; thy flight fufpend. 
She hears me not — ^whcn will my lorrows end I ' 
As over-fpent with toil, my heaving breaft 
Boats quick. 'Tis d^th albne can give me ref^. 

[He remaitu in ajixt mtiancfwlj 



Vkt, Partkeoia; 



LTCIDAS. 

—Bold youtbi forbear. 



SCENE V. 
Ltccidas, DiONE, Lavra. 

LAURA 

Recall thy fcatterM fenfe, bid reafpn wake^ 
Subdue thy pafllion. 

lycidas. 

-— ^hall I never fpeak? 
She*« gone, ihe'sr gone-^Kind ihepher^ let 

reft 

My troubled head upon thy friendly breafl. 
The fore ft feems to movo--^ curfed ftatel 
1 dopmPd to love, 9nd ihe condemn'd to hatel 
Tell me, Alexis, art thou ftill the fame ? 
Did not her brighter eyes put out the flame 
Of thy firft love ? did not thy fluttering heart. 
Whene'er ihc raisM her look, confefstheiUrt? 

DIONX« 

I own, tbe nymph is faireft of her race. 
Yet I unmov'd can on this beauty gaze. 
Mindful of former promife i all that's detr. 
My thoughts, my dreams, my every wiflj 2« 
ihcce. ftye 

Since then our hopes nre loft; let friendftiip't 
Calm our diftref&, and flighted love fupply ; 
Let us togtftlier drive our ficecy ftore. 
And of ungrateful woman think do nore* 

ltcidjls. 
*Tis death alone can rafe her from my breaft. 

LAURA, 

Why ihinss thy love (b far above the reft? 
Nature, 'tis true, in every outward grace, 
Her niceft hand «mployM ; her lovely face 
, With beauteous feature ftampt; with rofy dyes 
W;\rn»M bcr fair cheek; with lightning arm'd ber 

eyes: 
But, if thou fcarch the fccrets of her mind, 
Where ftiall thy cheated foul a virtue find? 
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Surf hell with cruelty her bre^^ fupplyM: 
How did (he glory when Menalcas dy'd! 
Pride in her bofom reigns-, fhe's Wfc, ihe's yain •, 
She firft entices, then infults thafwaio. 
Shall iepaale cunning lead thy heart ailray? 
Sliepherdt he free; and fcorn for fcorn repay. 



LTCIDAS. 

IIow wom^Q talks o£ womtnl 

PIONS, 

— — Hence depart ; 
Let a long abfence cure thy love-fick heart. 
To fomc far ^rnre retire, her fight difclaim> 
Nor with her charms awake the dying flame. 
Let not an hour thy happy flight fufpend ; 
But go not, Lycidas, without thy friend; 
Together let us fcek the chcarful plains. 
And lead the dance among the fportive fwains» 
Devoid of care. . 

tAURA. 

—Or elfe the groves dirdax«» 
Nor with the fylvan walk indulge thy pain. 
Hafte to the town ; there (I have oft* been told) 
The courtly nymph hertrelTes binds with gold. 
To captivate the youths \ the youths -appear 
Isk fine array; in ringlets waves their hair 
Rich with ambrofinl fcents, the fair to moiW| 
And all the bufintfs of the day is Icve. 
There from the gau^ train feleA a dame, 
Her willing glanc.2 ihaH catch au equal flame. 

lYCIDAS. 

Name not tlv Court .-Tlie thought my foul con- 
founds, 

And with Diane's wrongs my bofoih wounds. 

Heaven juftly vindicates the faithful maid ; 

And now .are all my broken vows repaid. 

Pcrhaf>9 O^c new laments my fiiocyM dcafth 

Vl'ith ttart unit;iguM ; auil thinks my gafping 
breath 

SighM forth her name. O guilt, no more up- 
braid! 

Yes, J ^od iiinoeenae and truth betray'd. [4/^* 

t 

DtOKic aff^ Laura apart, 

BIOME. 

Kark ! Iiow refit Aion wakes his confcious heart. 
From mv pale lids the trickling forrows Ibirt. 
How /h Jl my breaft the fvelling (ighs confine ! 

LAURA. 

O fmooth thy brow, conceal our juft de£gn : 
Bi yet awhUe unknown. If grief arife. 
And iurce a pftflagc through thy gufliing tyts^ 
<^ickly i-etire, thy forrows to compofe ; - 
Cr with • look ferene difguifb thy woes. 

£Dlo<^ iV guifg 4iit» Laura oro/i/ «/ a dlfitmtt^ 



LTCt»AS. 

Canfl thou, Alexis, leave me thus diflrefl?. 
Where's now the boailed friendthtp of thy br 
Haft thou not oft' iurvey'd the dappled deer 
Jn focial herd* o'erfpread the paftures fair ? 
When opening hounds the wanner fcentpttri 
And force the ileftinM vidltm from the crew, 
Oft* he returns, and.fain would join the band 
While all tl)«ir boms the panting wretch n 

Hand. 
Such is thy friend&ip, thus might I confide, 

niOKE. 

Why wilt thou cenfurc what thou ne'er haft tr 
^Sooner ihall fwallows leave their c«llow faroed 
Who with their plaiutive chirpinga cry furtn 
Sooner ihall hens eipofe their infant care, . 
When tho (pread kite fails wheeling in the ab 
Than 1 forfake thee when by danger preft. 
Wrong not by jealcHis fears a faiiUful breaft. 

LTCIDAS. 

If thy fair-*fpokcn tongue my bofom ^axm^" 
There let the fecrets of uqr f<Hil vepoic, 

tJiXONB, 

Far bf fufpicioni in my truth confdc. 
O. let my hMTt thy load of c(rc« divide ! 

LYC10AS. 

Know then, Alexis, that in vain I ftrove 
To break her chain, and free my foul from I^P 
On the lim'd twiv thus finches beat their wio| 
Still more entangled in their clanuny ftriogi* 
The flow-pac'd days have witnefsM my defjp 
Upon my weary couch (its wakeful care ; 
Down my flufKM cheek the flowing forrows i 
As dews defcend to weep the abfent fun. 
O loft Purthenia ! 

• DlONl. 

— — Thefe wild thoughts fufpend 
And in thy kind commands inliru^t thy firieiii 

LTCIDAS. 

Whene'er my faultepog tongue would urge 

caufe. 
Deaf is her ear, and fullen flic withdraws.' 
Go then, AN?xts *, feek the fcornful maid. 
In tender eloquence my fuAci'ings pleads 
Of flighted paflion you the pangs have knovi) 
O judge my fecret auguifti by your ovo 1 

DIONC* 

Had I the flciU inconftant hearts to move* 
My lop gmg. foul had never loft my Love.* 
My feeble tongue, in theie foftart&9ii|rT^^ 
Can ill fupport the thunder of her prkki 
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I he fhall bid me to thy bower repair, 
n-all my trembling lips her threats declare I 
fball 1 tell the« that ih.e eoiild behold, 
brow rerene» thy corfe all ]Kile and cold 
m the dafhing billow ? Shonld'fl thou go 
c the tall hill o'crhangs the rocks below, 
thee the tyrant could unpUying (land, 
all tlwe back, nor ftretch a faving hand, 
thou then ftill perfift to tempt thy fate, 
;d her pride, and gratify her hate i 

Z.YCIDAS. 

', nncxperienc'd youth, that woman's. mind 

>iifts her pafKons, Tike tb' inconHftnt vrind ; 

rn /her rages, like the troubled main, 

finks the Uorm, and all is carlm again*. 

b the kind moment, then my wrongs im- 

wrt, 

(he foft tale /ha 11 glide into her heart, 

DIONE. 

Let her wander in the lonely grove, 
lever hear the tender voice of love, 
;r awhile, neglc^ed by the fwain, 
y, fkor fighi Boleft the cfaeftrfulpbdn': 
fh<dl the fury of her pride be laid ;* . 
humUe into love the' haughty .maid.' 

« ■ 

LTCIDA*. -' 

ire attempts my pafllon to control. " ' 
} the balm. to cure my f^intiog foulj. 

SIONf, 

then among the grct n-wood ihades 1*11 
ove, 

e«k with weary M py:c tl^ wauder'd l-ove ; 
•ate I 'Ufall, and with incefifant pvaycirs 
on her kiiee&, aad hatha her feet vilh tears, 
hs of pity caa her car iocline, 
xidas, my life is wrapt in thine !) {^Afuie, 
harge her from thy voice to henr the tale, 
roice more fwect th.in note^ along the vale 
fi'd Uoai' the warWing pipe : the ihoving 

kraVn 

[tay her flight, and conqii-r her dlfdain. 
<he hear, ftiould Love tlie mefTage fpecd, 
dies all hope %4>-thaix muft Dione bleed. 

LYCIDAS, 

thMl,*de)ir ^ifh'ii! fwaTia. Beneath thofe 
-ew?', 

? iabk'arnutlid br<i%rn^il fhadei*dlMife> 
e all around, to ftiun the fervent flcy, 
ranting flocks in foruy thickets lie; 
with impa^tien^e O-aJl J wait my friend, 
he wide proTpe^ frequent glafncc' (lend ' ' 
f thy wiib'd return. As thou fl^aU finid 
der wekoar, may thy k>ve be kf'ndl 

[Exif LycidM. * 



SCENE VI. 
DzoNE, Laura. 

DIOKE, 

Methinks I *m now furrounded by ijefpair, 
And all my withering hopes are loft in air. 
Thus the young linnet on the rocking bough 
Hears through long woods autumnal tempeft 

blow. 
With hallow bkfts the claihing branches bend ; 
And* yellow fhowcrs of ruAling leaves defcendi 
She fi?c8 the friendly Ihcltcr from her fiy, , 
Nor dare her little pinions truil the iky, 
But on the naked fpmy in wintery air, 
All /kiveriog, hopelef^ty mourna the dyiog year. 
What have I promis*d? ra(b, unJtUaktog niaid! 
By thy own tongue thy wiiheaarebetri^'d! 

[Laura WvKwre/. 

LAURA. ' 

Why walked diou thus diflurb'd with frantic air I 
Why rdlthy eyes with madnefs anddefpair? 

I • ' . • . 

How wilt thou bear to fee her pride give ^cay ? 
When thus the yielding nymph fhall bid thee iay^ 
" Let not the fliepherd feck the filent grave, 
« Say, that I bid him Hve-— if hope can hvt i*» 

LAURA. 

Hath he difcern'd thre through the Twain's dii" 

guife. 
And now alike thy love and friend/hip flies I 

DIONE, 

Yes. Firm and faithful to the promife made, 
I 'U range etch funny hifi, each lawn and glade. 

)LAURA, 

TU Laura fpeaks. O ( aim your troubled mind. 

DIONK. 

Whefe (haM my fcarch this envyM Beauty find I 
I '11 go, my falthleijs ihepherd's caufe to plead. 
And with^my tears accufe the rival mnid. 
Yet, fhould her foften'd heart to love incline ! 

. tAURA, 

If tho(e. are all thy fears, Evander's thine. 

DIONS. 

Why (hould^e both in borrow waflc ourAijrs ? 
If love unfeigned my conltant bofom fways, 
His happinefs alone is nil I prize. 
And that is centered in Parthenia'sc]^*. 
Hafte then, wjth eameft zeal her love ithj^rr. 
To lHek his nours-^when thou flialf t>reathe no 
more* 
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A C T III. 



9tONC. 



SCENE I. 



DJone lytKg on tht grturJby thifJe •/ a Ftttntain^ 



t>lost, 

HFRKl^r rptf reft ; and in thp liquid ghfs 
View with imi)aitl;il look my fading face. 
Why are Partlienia's ftriking beauties priz'd ? 
And why Dionc's weaker glance dcfpis'd I 
Xature in various moulds has beauty cafi» 
And form'd the feature for each di^erent taflc : 
This f:gh* for golden locks and azure eyes; 
I'bat, tor the glofs of table tKefles, dies. 
Let all mankind tbefe locks* thefe eyes deteft* 
So I vrere lovely in Evaodcr^ breaft ! 
When o'er the garden's knot wecaft our view. 
While fummer psints the ground witH various 

hue ; 
Some praiHe tlic gaudy tulip*k ilreaky red. 
And fnme the fjver lily's bending bead; 
Some the jonquil in ihining yellow dref!; 
And fomc the fring'd carnation's varied ved ; 
Some love the fober violet** purple dyes, 
Tlnis beauty fares in different lovers* eyes. 
But bright Parthenialike the rofe appearsj 
She in all eyes fuperior lulire bears. 



SCENE II. 



DiON'E, Lauka. 



LAURA. 



Why thus beneath the filvcr willow laid. 
Weeps fair Dione in the pcufive fhade ? 
Ho ft thou yet fouiKi the ovcr-arclutiff bower, 
Which guards Parthenia from the fultry hour? 



DIONE. 

With weary ftep in path" unknown I ftray'd, 
And fought iu vain the folitary maid. 

Seeftthou the waving topi of yonder wood?, 
Whofe av'«:d arms imbrown the cooling floods ? 
'I'lie confine fl'>ods o»cr breaking pebbles flow. 
And wafti tiie foil from tlie big roots below ; 
From the tall rock the da(hing waters bound. 
Hark, o'er the fields tlic rufbing. biQows found I 
There, loft in thought, and leaning on her 

crook, 
Stood the fad nymph, nor rais'dlier penfive look ; 
^\^ta fettled eye the bubbling waves furvcy'd, 
And watcVd the whirling eddies as they phyM. 



Tliither to know my certain doom I fpced. 
For by this fientence life or death's decreed. 



SCENE m. 
Laura, Cleaktbes* 

I LAURA. 

But fee! fome haily ftrangcr bends this way 
His broider'd veil refleAs the funny ray ; 
Now through the thinner boughs I mark 

mien. 
Now veil'd, in thicker fhades ht moves onfce 
Hither he turn! ; I hear a muttering found; 
Behind this reverend oak with ivy b^nd 
<^ick I 'il retire ; with bufy thought pofleft, 
His tongue betrays the fecrets of uia breaft. 

IS/if hidts htrfd^ 

CLEAHTBSS. 

The ikHfuI hunter with experieac'd care 
Traces the doubles of the circling hare; 
The fubtle fox f who breathes the weary hooi 
O'er hills and plains) in diftant brakes is foua 
With eafe we track fwift hinds and ikipping i 
But who th' inconfiant ways of woman know 
They fay, /he wanders widi the fylittn train* 
And covrtt the native freedoms of the plain ; 
Shephenla explain their wifti without offence^ 
Nor blufli the nymphs v— for Love i» inooca 
O lead me where the rural youth retreat. 
Where the flope hills the warbling voiee rep 
Perhaps on daify'd turf retliiies the maid. 
And near her fide fome rival down is laid. 
Vet, yet I love her.— O loft nymph return* 
Let not thy fire with tears inceflant mourn) 
Return, loft nymph ; bid forrow ceafe to flm 
And let Dione glad the boufe of woe, 

LAURA. 

Call'd he no* loft Dione ? hence 1 11 ftart, 
Crofs his (low fteps, and fift his opening hc« 

V 

CLCANfrRES. 

Tell me, fair nymph, dire A my wandering i 
Where, in dofe bowers, to ihun the fultry I 
Repofe the fwains ; whofe ftocks with bteatii 
The bordering f^reft and the thym^ hilL 
But if thou frequent join thofe fylvan baadi| 
Thyfelf can anfwer what my foul 

LAURA. 

c 

^e van years I trod thefe fields^ thefe 

gudes. 
And by the leflcning and the lengtheaiflf id 
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mark'd tht houri; what time my flock to 
:ad 

arly mountaioSy or the wntery mead : 
*d in the labours of the fylTan Crew, 
fports, retreat^y th^ir cares and loves I 

31CW. 

CLEANTBBS. 

\£k, me then> if late among your race, 
ngcr nyoAph is found» of noble grace, 
'alarts unflcHl'dy no charge fhe tcndi ; 
irheo the nK>rn and evening dew defcends 
the big-uddcr'd ewe. Her mien and drefs 
oliihM manners of the Court coofefs. 

LAUItA. 

iay arrive the neighbouring nymphs and 

wains, 

are the paflime of the jovi-d plains *, 

»n I there thy roving beauty trace, 

e not one nymph is bred of vulgar race ! 

CLEANTHES. 

(he breathe, what tortures mufl fhe find ! 
urfe of difobedience tears lier mind. 
r your breaft with filial duty burnM, 
r you forrow'd when a parent mournM ; . 
ier> I charge you, with incelTant groans 
rooping fire his abfent child bemoans. 



ppy man! 



LAURA, 



CLEANTUES. 



CLEAKTHtf. 

Perhaps Ihe wanders in the lonely wood^. 

Or on the fcdgy borders of the fiootls ; 

Thou know'ft each cottage, forclt, hill, and vale» 

And pebbled brook that winds alon<; tlie dale. 

Search each fcquclterM dell to find the fair i 

And juft reward Ihall gratilfy thy care, 

LAURA. 

Oye kind T>oughs, prote£t the virgin's flight , 
And guard Dione from his prying fight I l-^/ide, 

CLEANTHES. 

Mean while, 1 11 feek die ihepberd's cool abvdes* 
Point me, fair nymph, along thefe doubtful roads* 

LAURA. 

Seed thou yon* mountain rear his fliaggy brow ? 
In the green valley graze the flocks below : 
There every gale with warbling mufic floats. 
Shade anfwers fliade, and breathes alternate 
notes. [J£jr;V Cleanthes. 

He 's gone ; and to the diilant vade is Tent, 
Nor ihall his force Di«ne's love prevent. 
But fee, fhe comes again with baity pace. 
And confcious pleafure dimples on her tacr. 



— 1— With ilorms of paflion toit, 
1 firll he learnt his vagrant child was loit, 
le cold floor his trembling limbs he flung, 
ivith thick blows his hollow bofom rung ; 

up he itarted, and with fixt furprize, 
I her pifture threw his frantick eyes, 
e thus he cry'd : «« In her ray life was bound, 
irm in each feature is her mother found! 
rliaps defpair has been her fatal guidc^ 
id now (he floats upon the weeping tide ; 

on the willow hung, with head reclinM, 
I pale and cold i^e wavers in the wind, 
d I not force her hence by rafh commands ^ 
d not her foul abhor the nuptial bands }*' 

LAURA« 

1 not, ye fires, your daughters to rebel, 
•unfcl rein their wills, but ne'er compcL 

cleanthes; 

uteous daughters, tniil tbsfe tender guides* 
hink a parent';; breafl the tyrant hides. 

LAURA. 

I either lid tlie fcaldbig forrows roll ; 
moving talc runs thrUtuig to my foul. 



SCENE IV. 



Laura, Dioke. 



DIONE. 

I found her liid befide the cryital bropk. 
Nor rais'd ihc from the flream her fettled look, 
Till near her fide I ilood ; her head ihe reard. 
Starts fudden, and her ihrieks confcfs her fears. 

LAURA. 

"Did not thy words her thoughtful foul furprize, 
And kindle fparkling anger in her eyes I 

DIONE. 

Thus ihe reply'd, with rage and fcom poflei^, 
«• Will importuning love ne'er give me reft ? 
" Why am I thus in dcfcrts wild purfu'd, 
" Like guilty confciences when ilain'd with 

blood? 
" Sure boding ravens, from the bladed oak, 
*< Shall learn the name of Lycidas to croak. 
»« To found it in my ears ! As fwains ]>afs by, 
" With looks afltance, they ihake their heads and 

cry, 
«» Lo i this is ihe for whom the ihephcrd dyM ! 
" Soon Lycidas, a vjftim ta her pride^ 
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u Shall fc^k the gravt ; and in the glimmering 

gkck, 
« With look all pale, ihall ^lide the rtftlefs ihade 
S Of the poor fwain \ while we with haggard eye 
'< And -briftled hair tb« fleeting phantom fly/' 
Still let th«ir curfes innocence upbraid : 
Heaven never will forfake the virtuous maid. 

* LAURA. 

Didfl thou periiil to touch her haughty 5reail ? 

DIONE. 

She flill the more difdain'd> the more I prefl. 

LAURA. 

When you were gone, thefe walks a (Iranger croft. 
He turn'd through every path, and wandered loft ; 
To me he came ; with courteous fpeech demands 
Beneath what bowers re pos'd the fhepherd bands; 
Then further aiks me, if among that race 
A Aiepherdefs was found of courtly grace ; 
Widi profier'd bribes my faithful tongue eflikys ; 
But for no bribe the faithful tongue betrays. 
In me Dione's fafe. Far hence be fpeeds. 
Where other hills rcfound wifh other reeds* 

X>lONE. 

Should he come back ; Sufpicion's jealous eyes 
Might trace my feature through the fwain's dif- 

guife. \ 

Now every noife and whiftling wind I dread. 
And in each found approaches human tread. 

LAURA. 

He faid, he left your houfe involved in cares, 
Sighs fwelPd each breaft, each eye o'erflow'd with 

tears; 
For his loft child thy pcnfive father mourns. 
And funk in forrow to the duft returns. 
Go back, obedient daughter ; hence depart. 
And ftill the f}ghs that tear his anxious heart. 
Soon Ihall Evaiidcr, wearied with difdain. 
Forego thefe fields, and feek the town again. 

DIOKE. 

Think, Latira, what thy hafty thoughts perfuade. 
If I t^turn, to Love a viftim made. 
My wrathful fjre will force his harih command. 
And with Cleanthes join my trembling hand. 

LAURA. 

Truft a fond father *, raife him from defpair. 

DIOKR. 

I fly not him •, I fly a life of care. 

On the high nuptials of the Court look round; 

Where ft all, ak?, one liappy pair be foundl 



There anarriagv b for (h^ile kHettft feagbt 

Is love for wealth or power or title bougni ? 
^Tis hence dbmeitic jars their petoe defyrryy, 
And loofe adultery fteals the ftuimefiiljoy. 
But fearcU we wide o'er all the diftaot pliini 
Where love alone, devoid of intercity reiga 
What concord in each happy pair appears ! 
How fondnefs ftrengtlieiw with the rolling y< 
Superior power ne'er thwarts their foft dcU§ 
Nor jealous accufations wate their nights. 

LAURA. 

May all thofe blefliings on Dione fadL 

DIONS. 

Grant me Evander, and I A^are them afl. 
Shall a fond parent give perpetual flrife. 
And doom his child to be a wretch for life? 
Though he bequeath'd oic all thefe woodi 

pbios, 
And all the flocks the niflet down contains : 
With all the golden harvefts of the year. 
Far as where yonder purple mountains rear; 
Can thefe the broils of nuptial life prevent? 
C?anthefe» without Evander^ givecoDteot? 
But fee, he comes. 

- LAURA. 

w.— I 'U to the Tales iepii| 
Where wanders by the ftrcam my fleecy cait, 
Mayft thou the rage of this new flame cootrd 
And wake Dione in his tender foul! lExitU 



S C E N E V. 
Dione, Ltcidas. 

LTCIDA8. 

Say, my Alexis, can thy words impart 
Kind ru^sof hope to chear a doubtful hevt 2 
How didft thou flrft my pangs of love difiJb 
Did lieV difdainful brow conflrm my woes? 
Or did foft pity iii her bofom rife. 
Heave on her breaft, and languish in ber eyci 

DIONE. 

How /hall my tongue the faultering tale expli 
My heart dropi blood to gire the ihepberd pi 

LTCIDAS. • 

Pronounce her utmoft fcorn ; I come yrtfti^ 
To meet my doom. Say, is my death dedbi 

DIONE. 

Why fhould thy fate depends on womanH 1^ 
Forget this tyrant, and be bappy ftUL 

LTCIDAS. 

Didft thou befcech her not to fpeed her 1^ 
Nor ihun witli wrathful glance my hstdll^ 
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le coi^fcut my fighing plaiat to Kear, 
t my piercing cries Ix loft ia air ? 

DION I. 

ariners appca'e the tofli ng ftomi| 
foniing waves the yawning Jeep deform? 
o*cr the fahlc cloud I he thunder Hies, 
•ho fhiU cal:Ti the terror ot the flties ? 
>.all Ihc lion's famifh'd roar ailuage ? 
an w^ Itiil proiid woman'* ftrooger rage ? 
« my faithrul tongae pronounc'dthy name> 
I her glances ihot refeat^'ul Aame : 
nb, fbe cri.-s, thi« whining love gWe o*er, 
ex me with the teaziog theme no more. 

LYCIDA8. 

ride alone that keepi alive her fcorn. 
e mean fwaia, iu humble' coUnge born) 
ovcrcy ttut lia^jghty heart ubtain> 
: avarice and ih oug ambition reiga ? 
tTcrty pafs by in t«|ter*d coat, 
;x his hceh and iiretch their barking throat; 
ace he mingle in the fenule croud^ 
toiTcs high her hjad> Scorn laughs aloud ; 
lymph turns from him to her gay gallaut> 
rondcrs at the impudence of Want. 
anity that rules all womai>-1cind» 
IS the weakcft pailion of their mind. 

OIOKE. 

^b one is by thofc fervile views poflell« 
:idas condemn not all the relt. 

LYCIDAS. 

gh I were bent bene ith a load of years» 
fet'^nty winters thin'd my hoary hairs ; 
if my ol v.* branches dmpt with oil, 
.Tooktrd ihares were hrighten'd ia my foil, 
ving herds my fattening meads pofleft) 
uiy white Heece the t^wny mountain dreft; 
would ihe lure mc with love»darting glance> 
with fond mercenary f miles advance, 
gii hell with every vice my foul had llain'd, 
froward anger in my bofom rcigu'dy ■ 
gh avarice my coH'cr^ cloath'd in ruftj 
iiy joints trembled with enfeebled luft • 
were my auciei.t r<amc with titles grcuty 
would (he langui(h for the gaudy bait! 
her lovv. all-tempting wealth pretend, 
virtuoua woinun can her heart defend? 

n 10KE. 

ucfts, thus meat ly bought> m^a foon de- 

Tpile, 

judly flight the mercenary prize. 

I YCIT)AS, 

w thcfe frailtirs in her bread refide. 
t her glance, and every action guide. 
let Alexis' faithful frieudfhip aid ; 

more attempt to bend the flubbom maid. 
Ir.r no hafe-born fwain provokes he"r fco^n, 
lown, beneath the fcdgy cuttjgc born ; 
her, for her the fylvan drefs I took, 
her my name and ]lonip of Courts forfook; 
nfty roofs witii gohlen fculpture fhine, 
my hiif »i birth deiceiuU frrtnl ancient llae. 
:.L. VIJ. 



DIOMI* 

Love Ua facred voluntary fire^ 
Gold never bought that pure, that cha^e defire. 
Who thinks true love for lucre to poflcfs. 
Shall grafp falic flattery and the feign'd care/k i 
Can we believe that mean, that fervile wife, 
Who vilely fells her dear-bought love for life, 
Would not her virtue for an hoUr refiga. 
If iu her fight tUeproffer'd treafure ihlAC, 

Can reafon (when by winds fwift fires are borne ' 
Cer waving harvefts of Autumnal com) 
The dr.ving fury of the Dame reprove ? 
Who then Ihall reafon with a heart in love I 

DIONE. 

Yet let me fpeak ; O may my words perfuade 
The noble youth to cjuit the fylvan maid!. 
Relign tiiy crook, no more to plains rcfort. 
Look round on all tlw beauties of the Court ; 
'Inhere u.a 1 O.y merit find a worthy £ame. 
Some nymph of equal wealth and equal name« 
Think, if iuefc ofi'ers fliould thy wiih obtala> 
And /hould the rujlic beauty lloo^ to gain ; 
i'hy heart could ne'er prolong th' unequal fire» - 
Tlie fudden blaze would in one year expire ; . \i 
Thm thy rafh folly thou too late fhall Ctadc, 
To povcrt) and bafc-boru blood ally'd : 
Her vulgar tongue ihall, aniinat'sr the f^rife. 
And hourly diicord vox thy future life. 

LYCIDAS. 

Such is the force thy faithful words .impart. 
That like the galling goad they pierce my heart* 
You think fair virtue in my bread refides, 
That hoiiefl truth my Ups and adliops guidesy 
Deluded fhepherd, could you view my foul. 
You 'd fee it with deceit and treachery foul ; 
1 'm bafe, perfidious. Exe from Court I came. 
Love finglcd from the train a beauteous dame \ 
The .tender maid my fervent vows believ'd. 
My ferven* vows the tender maid deceiv'd. 
Why doft thou tremble ?— why thus heave thy 

fighs? 
Why fteal thy fileot for rows from thy eyes? 

DIUNE. 

Sure the foftbmb hides rage within his breaf!. 
And cooing turtles are with liate pofTcft; 
When from to fweet a tongue flow fraud and lies^^ 
And thofe meek looks a perjur'd heart difguife. 
Ah ! who /hall now on fuithlefs man depend ? 
The treacherous lover proves as falfe a friend. 

LYCIDAS. 

■ I 

When with Dione's love my bofom glow'd. 
Firm conftancy and truth lincere I vow'd ; 
But (incc Parthenia's brighter charms were known* 
My love, my conftancy and truth are flown. ^ 

' DIONE. 

Are not thy hours with confcious anguifh (lung ? 
Sw^ift vengeance muft o'ertakc the perjur'J 
tongue . 

3^ 
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The Gods the caufc of ihjurM love aiTert, 
And arm with ftubboro pride Piirtheiita's heart. 



LTCIDA8. 

Go, try her; tempt her with my birth ind ilate> 
Stronger ambition wiU fubdue her hate, 

DION I. 

O rather turn thy thoughts on th^t lod maid, 
Whoft hourly f^ghs thy faithlefs oath upbraid! 
Think you behold her at the dead of night, 
Plac'd by the glimmering taper's paly light, 
With all your letters fpread before her view, 
While triclding tears the tender lines bedew ; 
Sobbing (he reads the perjuries oVr and o^r, 
And her long nights kiTow peaceful ftcep no 
more. 

LTCIDAS. 

Let me forget her. 

• DJONE. 

O falfe youth, relent ; 
Th'nk flfculd Piirthenb to thy hopef confent •, 
When Hymen joins your hands, and mv Tick's 

▼oice 
Makes the glad echoes of thy domes reioicei 
Then (^ all Dione force the crouded haU. 
Kneel at thy feet, and loud for juftiee call : 
Co'Jd you behold her weltering on the ground, 
The purple djggcr reeking from the wound; 
Could you, unmnv'd, this dreadful f:ght furvcy? 
Such fatal fcencs ftlll ftain thy hrk\A day. 

LYCtDAS. 

The horrid thought Cnks deep into my foul. 
And down my check unwilling forrows roll. 

DIONE. 

From this new fiamc you may as yet recede. 
Or have you doom'd tlut guiltlefs maid ihall 
. bleed? 

LYCIDAft. 

Name her no more.-— Halle, feek the fylvi^n Fiiir. 

PIOKE. 

Should the rich proffer tempt her lidening ear, 
Bid all your peace adieu. O barbarous youth, 
Can you forego your honour, love, and truth ? 
Yet A?ould Parthenia wea thand title flight. 
Would juftic^- then rcftore Diode's right ? 
Would you th:;n dry Iwr ever-falling tears ; 
And Uefs with honeil love your future years } 

LYCIDAS. 

J 'llin^yon' ihade thy wifl/d return attend; 
Come, quickly come, and cheer thy fghing 
friend. [iT*// Lycidas. 

DIONE. 

Should her proud foul refiii the tempting bait, 
ShoiiM flie contenm his profler'd wealth and 
, ftatc; 

Th'-'n \ once more his perjur'd h^art may more. 
And in bin bofom wa'.e the dying love. 
A- tl'.e palv* wretch in vol vM in doubts and fearSj 
A'l- trembling in the judgment-hall appears; 
' o '5 ill I i^and before Parthenia*s eyes. 



I-oj- 



OS (he doemsj Dionc lircs or dici* 



ACT IV. 

SCENE I. 
LrciDAi, Pakthema, afl^ff in 2 Ettetr, 

LYCIDAS. 

MAY no rude wind the ruAling brancfad 
move ; rj^j^ 

Breathe foft, ye filent gales, nor wake mf 
Ye Shepherds, piping homeward on the wav, 
Let not the di^iant cehf»es learn your lay ; 
Strain not, yc nighiinrrales your warbling threrf, 
May no loud fraie prolong the /hriller note. 
Left {he awake; O Sleep, fecure her eyes 
That I may gare ; for, if fhe wake, tt.e fiies. 
While eafy dreams compofe her peaceful fouJ, 
What anxious cares within my bofom roll! 
I: tir*d with I gin beneath the beech 1 lie. 
And languid flumbcr clofc my weeping eye. 
Her lovely yiik>w rifes to 3ly View, 
Swift flie£ the nymph, ard fwift would I puifue ; 
I ilrive to call, my tongue has loft its found; 
Like rooted oak««, my fcct bcnumb'd are boiuid; 
Struggling I wake. Again my forrnwstiov. 
And not one flattering dream deludes my woe. 
What innocence ! how meek is every grace ! 
How fweet the fmile that dimples on her Uot\ 
Calm as the fleeping fcas ! bat fhould my fighi 
Too rudely breathe, what angry ftorqis vodd 
rife ! 

Though the fair rofe with beauteous bhiilis 

crown'd. 
Beneath her fragrant leaves the thorn is fouadi 
The peach that with inviting crimfon bkwmit ^ 
Deep at the heart the cankering worm coafufl*. 
'Tj» thus, nlas ! thofe lovely teatures hide 
Di^daia aud anger and refeoU'ul pride. 



SCENE U. 
Lycidas, Dione, Parthesia. 

LYCIDAS. 

Hath profTerM greatnefs yet o»ercome her hate? 
And does (he languiih for the glittering bait ? 
AgainA the fwain ft e might her pride fuppoit 
Can flie fulxlue her fex, and fcom a Court ? 
Perhaps in dreams the ft.ining vifion charms. 
And the rich bracelet fparkles on her arms; 
In fancyMIieaps the golden treafure glows : 
Parthenn, wake ; all thi? thy Twain bettows. 

DIONE. 

Sleeps ftie in thefe dofe bowers ? 

•LYCIDAS, 

Lo! there flic lies. 

DiONE. 

m.iy no ftartliag found uofeal her eyes. 
And drive her hence away. Till now, b tw 

1 trod the winding wood and weary pbin. 
Hence, Lycidas ; beyond thofe ft adcs repofi;, 
While 1 thy fortune and thy" birth difdoTe, 

L\CIOAS. 

May I Pirtheuia to the friendfliip owe? 

DIONE. 

O rather think on loil Dioue^i woe ! 
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e tby broken faith for ever mourn, 
illtlut juftcr paflTion ne'er return? 

LrtiDAS. 

id me nof, but go. Her flumbcrs chace; 
. her view the bright temptation place. 

[Extt Lycidas. 



SCENE III. 

DIOXE, ParTHSNIA. 
DIONE. 

lames the weflern (ky with golden beams, 
le ray kindles on the quivering llreams; 
lights of crows, high-croaking from their 
K>d, . 

?ek the nightly covert of the wood ; 
nder grafs with dewy cryftai bends, 
athering vapour from tiie heath afcends. 
oft this downy relt , wake, gentle maid 
not thy charms beneath the noxious ihade. 
nia, rife. 

PARTHENIA. 

—What voice alarms my ear ? 
Approach not. Hah ! Alexis there I 
together to the vales defcend, 
:> the folds our bleating charge attend; 
t me hear no more that ihepherd's name, 
9t my quiet with his hateful Hamc, 

DIONE. ,. 

behold him gafping on the ground, 
xK no healing herb to launch the wound ? 
ee continual iighs confume his heart, 
)u alone can cure the bleeding fmart. 
iiore I conic tlit moving caufe to plesi<di 
his fuflerings cannot intercede, 
: my friendftiipdo his pafTion rights 
low thy lover in his native light. 



PARTKENl A. 



d? 



n dark myftery arc thy words i.ivolv' 
:id:i5 you mean ; know, I'm refolv'd. 

DIONE, 

>t thy kindling rage my words reflrain, 
then, Parthenia (lights no vulgar fwain. 
ce he bears the fcrip and fylvan crook, 
■ee the glories of a Court forfook, 
lot thy heart the wealthy flame decline ! 
tnours, his pofleflfions, all are thine. 

PARTHENIA, 

•s a Courtier, O ye aymplis, beware ; 

who moft promife are tlie leaft finccrc. 
uick-ey'dhawk (hoots be$idlong from above, 
II his pounces betrs the trembling dove, 
•ilfering wolf o'erleaps the fold's defence, 
lie falfe Courtier preys on innocence. 
>s a Courtier, O ye Nymphs, beware ; 

who moft proniire are the h^St fiocsre, 



DIONE. 

Alas ! tho« ne'er haft prov'd tlie fweeti of State* 
Nor known that female pleafure to be great. 
'Tis for the town ripe clufters load the poles, 
And all our Autumn crowns the Courtier's bowls; 
For him «ur woods the red-ey'd pheafant breed. 
And annual coveys in our harveft feed ; 
For him with fruit the 1>ending branch Is flor*d^ 
Plenty pours all her blefTiVigs on his board. . 
If (when the market to the city calls) 
We chance to paf> befide his palace- walls. 
Does not lus hall with mufick's voice rofo«nd» 
And the iloor tremble with the <biKer's bound ? . 
Such ar? the plcafiircs Lycidas ihall give. 
When tby relenting bofom bids him live. 

PARTHENIA. 

See yon gay goldfinch hop from fpray to fpray^ 
Who fings a farewel to the parting day; ' 

At hrge be tlies o'er hill and dale and down ; 
Is not each bufli, each fpreading tree hit own^ 
And canft thou think he'll quit his native brier. 
For the bright c^ge o'er-arch'd with ff olden frirej 
Wliat then are honours ]X)mp and gold to me ^ . 
Are thofe a price to purchafe liberty } 

DIONE. 

Think, when the Hymeneal torch ihall blaze^ 
And on the folemn rites the virgins gaze ; 
When thy fair locks with glittering gems are 

gra^d, 
And the bright zone (hall fparkle round thy waift; 
How will their hearts with envious forrow pine^ 
When Lycidas ihall join his hand to thine! 

PAflTHZNlA. 

And yet, Alexis, all that pomp and ihow 
Arc oft* the varniih of internal woe. 
When the chade lamb is from her iiflersled* 
And interwoven garlsmds ptiot her head; 
The gazing flock all envious of Her pride, 
Behold her ikipping by the Prieftofs' fide ; 
Each hopes the llowery wreath with longing eyes) 
While (he, alas ! is led to facrifice ! 
Thus walks the bride in all her ibte array'd* 
Tlie gaze and envy of each thougbtlefs maid. 

DIONE. 

As yet her tongue refiils the tempting fnare. 
And guards my panting bofom from defpair.[^(^r. 
Can thy (troiig foul this noble flame forego I 
Mult fuch a lover wade bis life ia woe ? 

• 

PARTHENIA. 

Tell him, his gifts I fcorn; not all his art. 
Not all his flattery (hall feduce njy heart. 
Courtier^, 1 know, are difciplin'd to cheat, 
Tiieir infant lips are taught to lifp deceit ; 
To prey on eafy ny:npbs th:;y range the ih^de, 
'Vnci vainly bo^fl of innocence betray'd; 
Chatie hearts, unkarp'd in falfchoo<l they afTail, 
And thinlc our ear will dr'mk the gratefid ule, 
Noi Lycidas (hall ne'er ray peace deilroy, 
I'll guard my virtue^ and content enjoy. 
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DIOKE. 



Sty Ihong a paffion in my ijofom burni, 
Wlicne'cr Wi foul is grie^'d, Alexit mourns! 
CanO thou thU jiiiport«ining ardor blanie ? 
Would liot thy tungue for fricudfhip urge tlie 
fame! 



FARTHENIA. 

Ye*, Wooming fwain. You (how an honeft mlud*, 
I fes it, with the purefl flame retioM. 
Wbo (hall compare love*s mean and grof^s defire 
To the chafte zeal of friend fl-.ip*s faced fire ? 
By whining love our wcaknefs i? confefl *, 
But ftronger frlendfhi]> ihows a virtuous brea(^. 
In Folly's heart the (horuliv'd blaze ra «y glow, 
Wifdom alone can purer fritndf>'ip know, 
Lo¥r is a fuddcn bl.izj which foon decays, 
Friendfliip is like the fun*< eternal rays ; 
Not daily benefits exhauA the flame> 
It (liU i« giving, and ftill burns the fame ; 
And could Alexis from his foul remove . 
AH the low images of groflcr love ; 
Such mild, fiich gsntte looks thy hi*art declare, 
.Fain would my brcafl thy faltUful fricndOiip (V.are. 

DIOME. 

How dare you in the different fex confdc ? 
And fvxk a friendfLip which you ne'er have tr>''d? 

PARTHSNIA. 

Yesy I to thee couIJ give up all my heart. 
From tliy chntle eye no wanton glancef^ dart, 
Ti:y mod? ft lips convt-y no thought impure, 
With thee nwy (IritSlell virtue walk fecurc> 

PIONE. 

V»t ^an I fufcly on the nymph drpend, 
IVhofe unrelenting fcorn can kill my friend? 

pArthrma. 

Actfufe me not^who a«n a gciicrou* part; 
Had I» lihe city maids a fraovli'ul heart. 
Then had his proflTers taught my foul to feign, 
Then had I vikly ftoopt to fordid gainj 
■ Then had I f»ghM t'r>r nc^.o'.ir^, ponip and gold, 
Ard for unhappy cliaius jny freedom fold. 
It you would favtf him, bid him leave the plain, 
Ard to his native city turn agaiij ; 
There, (ha|l hi-* pu(non find a ready cure, 
Tncrc not one dame refifts the glittering lure, 

DIOXS, 

AM this I frequent urg*d, but urg*d in vain. 
Alas tliou only can It aiTuage hn pain. 



SCENE IV. 



PiosE, Parthekia, Ltcidas, 

LYciDAS. ILifltmmg, 

Why (lays Alexis ? can my bofora bear 
1 hu6 long alternate ilorms of liope and fear I 



I Yonder they walk ; no fr-^rvns her bmwdifguife 
• 3 it love cmfenting fparklesiii her eyei; 

H^rc will I lift en, here inifmrieiit n-ait. 

S|)are me, Partlie»iia, and reOgn thy hate. [-Ifie, 



PARTUENIA 



When Lycidas (hall to the Court repair, 
btill fct .=\lcxi^ love his fic-ccy care ; 
Still let him chufc cool grots and I'yKran bnwen, 
And let Parthcuia inarc h s peaceful hc-urs. 



L\CIDAS. 



What do 1 h;ar ? my trientl(hip i» hetray'd ; 
The treaclv:rou5 rivJd has fcduc'J the maid. [Jjdt, 



PARfHENIA. 



With thee, where heaidcd goats defcend the fbee^ 
Or where like winter's fnow, the nibbling (beep 
Cloath ths no);e hills ; I'll pafs the cheiu-rul chy, 
And from thy reed my voice (^.aIl catch the by. 
But fee, ftill Lveuir.g fprends her duf):y vingf ; 
The flock, (low- moving from the mif!y fpi4ogs, 
Xow fvek their fold. Come, ihephcrd^ 'let% 

■way. 
To dofc the lateft labours of the day. 



SCENE V. 



LTCIDAI. 



My troubled heart what dire difafters rend? 
A fcomful miitrefs, and a treactieroiis friend I 
Would yc \k cozen'd more than \i oman can, 
linl«ick your bofomto pcrfid^our man. 
One i'uithtul woo^an have thcfe eye> hebeltl. 
Ami agaiiili her this perjured heart icbell'd: 
Hut fearch as far as earth's wide botuids extcsd, 
Where (hail the wretched fijid cue iaithfid Iriefia? 



6 C E N E VI. 

LyCIDAS, DlONl, 
LVCIDAS. 



Why ftarts the fwain ? why turn h:s c}'es nray. 
As if amidft his path the viper lay ? 
Dni 1 not o thy caarge my heart confdc ? 
Did I not truft thee near Pirtheuia's Ikk, 
As here ihe ftept ? 



DIOKC« 



^he ftraight my caB obcyM^ 
And downy dumber left the lovely maid; 
As in the morn awakes the folded rofe, 
And all around her breathing odour thixnrst 
So wak'd Partbenn. ' 



LYCIDAS. 



Could thy guanled hean» 
When her full beauty glowM^ put by tbr M! 
Yet on Alexis let my foul depend \ 
'tis moft upf eocrous to fufpea a friend. 
And thou, 1 bope^ haft iKcll that nuiir prtftl 
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thy piercing eye difcern my brcaft ! 
thou die fccrcts of my bofom fee, 
ery thought is fiQ'd with cares for thrc. 

, LTCIDA8. 

againft hypocrify, defence? 
alhs ber words aod looks with iooocence ( 

ipberdy whe^ you proffer'd weahh and 

late, 

her fcorn and fuppled pride abate ? 

DION£. 

ding diamonds to the feather'd trains 
ipc the winnowM cbafTln fearch of grain $ 
the fh'-'pherdefs the Court npp? ars ; 
ihe fceks, and fptirns thofe glittering 
:8, 

LTCIDAS. 

a woman grandeur to dcfpife, 
from Cpurtby from me alone ffae flies, 
my paiHon fuffer like difgrace, 
le believ*d me born of fylvan race \ 
u not think, this proudcit of her ksod 
3me rival Twain her heart refignM ? 

DIONI. 

/hepherd her difdain can move \ 
en bofom is averfe to love. 

L'.'CIDAS* 

thou 'fure, that this ungrateful iair 
11 alike, bids all alike defpair? 

DIONE. 

1 1 know the fecreta of her heart ? 

LYCIDAI. 

fin cere, nor from the qucHion ftart, 
ler glance was never love confefl, 

fwain diltinguifh'd from the reft ? 

DIOKC. 

1^, bid all thy troubles ccafc ; 

1 thmTjjht on her ditlurb thy peace. 
ice bid tby former pafli on wake; 
nw Dione fuffers for thy fake : 

I broken oath thy honour ftain, 
y vows, and feek the town again. 

LYCIDAS. 

Kins AL'xis? whore's thy friendfhip flown* 

, I banilhM to the hateful town ? 

ne new ihepherd warm'd Farthenia's 

1^? 

B my love his amorous Iiours moleft ? 

this thou bid'ft me quit the nlain ? 

, thou fnndly lov'ft this rival Twain. 

il my cheated foul thy friendship woo'd, 

rarm heart I took the viperous brood. 

Jexis 1 

DIONE. 

— ^Why am I accusM ? 
mik mind U \rf wtak fears abu(M* 



LTCIDAS. 

Was not thy bofom fmnght with falfe defign ? 
Didfl thou not plead his cauTe, and give up mine I 
Let not thy tongue evafive anTwer Teek ; 
The confcinus crimTon riTes on thy cheek : 
Thy coward conTcience, by thy guilt diTmayM, 
Shakrs in each joints and owns that Vm betrayM. 

DIONE. 

How mypporheart is wrongM! Olpare thy friend! 

LTCIDAf. 

Seek not dete^ed falTehoocl to (iefend, 

blONE. 

Beware* left blind fuTpicion rafla^y blame. 

LYCIDAf. 

Own thyfelf then the rival of my flame. 
It this be fhc for whom Alexis pin'd, 
She now no morp is to thy vows unkind. 
Behind the thicket's twifted verdure laid, 
I witneTsM every tender thing /he Taid^ 
I Taw bright plcaTure kindle in her tyes, 
iove warm'd each feature at tby foft replies. 



DIONE. 



Yet hear me Tpeak. 



LTCIDAS. 

—In vain is all dcTence. 
Did not thy treacherous hand condua her hence I 
Hafte, from my fight. Rage burns in every vein; 
Never approach my juft revenge again. 

DIONS. 

O fearch my heart there mjur'd truth thou'h find. 

LYCIDAS. 

Talk not of Truth ; long fmcc fhc left mankind. 
So fmooth a tongue ! and yet To falfe a heart I 
Sure Courts firil taught thee fawning friend/hip's 

art! ^ 

No. Thou art falfe by nature', 

DiONBy 

—Let me clear 
This heavy charge, and prove my truft Cncere. 

LTCIDAS. 

Boaft then ht r favours ; fay what happy hour 
Next calls to meet her in the appointed bower; 
Say, when and where you met, 

DIONE. 

—Be rage fuppreft. 
In ftabbing mine, you wound Partbenia's breaft. 
Slie faid, fhe ftill defy'd Love's keeneft dart ; 
Yet purer friendihip might divide her heart, 
Fricud/hip's ikicerer bands ihe wiih'd to prove. 
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LYCIDAS. 

A woman's frtendihip ever ends in love. 

Think not theie tooli')i tales my faith command } 

Did not I fee thee prels her fnowy hnnd ? 

O may her pafllion like thy friend/hip lafl! 

May (he betray thee ere a dny Ik pad ! 

Hence then. Away. Thou'rt hateful to my (ight, 

Aad thus I fpurn the fawning hy))ocritc. 

lExit Lycidas. 



SCENE VII. 



I>IONt. 



Was ever grief Jikc mine ! O wretched maid ! 
My friend(}iIp\^rons»M! myconOaiitlm'ebjtray'd! 
Misfortune haunts my fteps where'er I go. 
And all my day i are overcaft with woe. 
Long hare I ft rove th* increafnig load to bear» 
Now faints my foul, and finks into dcfpair. 
O lead me to the banging mountain's cell. 
In whofe brown cliff's the fowls of darkneft dwell*, 
Where waters, trickling down the rifted wall. 
Shall lull my formws with the tinkling falL 
TWcre feek thy grave. How canft thou bear the 

light, 
Wlien banifh'd ever from Cvandcr'i fight ! 



SCENE VIII. 
DioNE, Laura. 

LAURA. 



Why hai>g« a cloud of grief upon thy brow^ ? 
Docs the proud nymph accept Evander's vows? 

. DIONC, 

Can I be:»r life with thefe new pang^ oppreft ! 
Agiin he tears mc from his faithlcl's breaft : 
A pcrjur'd Lover firft Ik fought thefe plains. 
And now my friend (hip like my love difdains. 
As I new ofters to Parthenia made, 
Conccal'd he Itood behind the woodbine fl-iade. 
He fays, my treacherous tongue his heart betray'd, 
Tliut my falfc fj>ccfhes have mified the maid; 
With gioundlcfs frar hj thus his foul deceives; 
What iVeuzied dictates jealoufy believes! 

LAURA. 

Refgn thy crook, put off tliis manly veft, 
And lit the wrongM Dione (land confeft ; 
Wh u» hi- (hall Icjrn what forrow* thou haft borne. 
Aw! Tnd that nought relents Parthcnia's fcoro, 
Sure lie will pity thee. 

DIOKt. 

No, Laura, no. 

S!ionld T, alas ! The fylvan dreft foreeo. 
Then might he think that I her pride Ibinenti 
That injur'd love inftrufts me to refent ; 
Cur fccrct cDter|iri2e might fata] prove : 
Mm flics the pfague of pcrfecutiog love. 



LAUKA. 

Avoid Parthenia leftiiis rage grow warn. 
And jealoufy refolvc fome fatal harm. 

DIONE. 

I^ura, if thou chance the jootb to find. 
Tell him wliat torments vex my anxious mail 
Should I once more hi> awful prefeaoe feek, 
The fik'nt teari would bathe my glowing cheek i 
By rifing l-ijhs my faullering voice be fiay'd, 
Aud trembling fear too foou confcfs the maid. 
Halle, Laura, then ; his vengeful foul aruj^. 
Tell him, I'm guiltlcfs ; cool his blindodrige; 
Tell him tluit.truth finc=remy friendlKip broii|ilb 
Let him not cherl/h one fufpicious thq^ght 
Then, to convinca hir.i his diflruft was vaii^ 

1 '11 nevc-r, never fee that nymph ^ain* 
This way hs went. 

LAURA. 

See, at the call of iiigltf» 

The (lar of evening flied^ his filver light 
High o'er yon' weitcrn hill : the cooujif pkt 
Frc(h odours breathe along the windlDg daiesi 
Far from their home as yet ocr fhepherds flxij^ 
To clofe with chearful walH the fultry day. 
Methinks from far I bear the piping fwaio ; 
Hark, in the breeze now fwells, now finbie 

ftrain ! 
Thither I'U feek him. 

DIOKS. 

^ ^WhUe this kogth of gU 

Shall lead me penfive through the (able ftiMfet ' 
Where on the branches murmur nifting wiM^' 
Grateful as falling floods to love-fkk minds; 
O may this path to Death's dark v^k defcead! 
There oiily can the wretched hope a friend. 

ACT. V. 



I 



i«< 



- SCENE I. 

Dione, Clsanthes fta^t ius 

dijiunt fart tf thtfta^tj 

DIOKE. 



THE moon fertnt now climbs th* vrU vflf I 
See, at her fight ten thoufand fiars dec^: 
With trembling gleam ihe tip* the filent groifi. 
While all beneath tlit cheqner'd ihadows 
Turn back thy filver axles, downward roll 
Darknefs bed fits the horrors of my foid. 
Rife, rile, ye clouds ; the fkoe of hrarea ^. 

form. 
Veil the bright Goddtfs in a fahle fiorm : 
O look not down upon a wretched maid! 
Let thy bright torch the happy lover aidf « 
And light his wandering footftq^ to thtkM^ 
Where the kind nymph attends dk* ippB** 

hour. 
Yet thou haft feen irahappj lovct like mitf \ 
Did not thy laiap in hetvca*s blue ImhBidi^ 
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I Thiibe fought her love along the glade } 
thou not then behold the gleaming blade* ' 
pld the fatal point that fiabb'd her breaft 
I, like her, ihall feck the realms of reft, 
roves of mournful yew a wretch furroundl 
th my ear with melancholy found ! 
ilhge-curs now (Iretch their yelling throat, 
logs from diftant cots return the noto ; 
avenoui wolf along the valley prowls, 
vith his famiihM cries the mountain howls, 
ark! what fudden noife advances near ? 
itcd groans alarm my frighted ear ! 

cleAkthes. 

.erdy approach ; ah I fly not through the 

jlade. 

:tch all dyM with wounds invokes thy aid. 

DIONE. 

len, unhappy ftranger, how you bled ; 
I thy fpirir^, raife thy drooping head. 

[Cleanthcs ruifet himjelf tn hit arm* 
rid iight ! Cleanthes g«fping lies ; 
death's bLick fhadows Uoat before his eyes, 
own in this difguife, I *11 check my woe, 
earn what bloody hand has flruck the blow. 

routh, ere Fate thy feeble voice confounds, 
led thee hither? whence thcfc purple 
roimds \ 

CLCANTHES. - 

fleeting life; may ilrength a-while pravail. 

ly dos'd lips contine the imixrrtedi tale. 

e flreak'd Eafl grew warm with amber ray, 

I the citv took my doubtful way ; 

;r the pkius I fought a beauteous maid, 

from the Court, in theft wide fbrefts 
ray'd, 

;rs unknown ; as I, with weary pain, 
•very path, and opening glade, in vain ; 
d of thieves, forth-rufhing from the wood, 
ath'd their daggers warm with daily blood'*, 
n my breaft the barbarous fteel is dy'd, 
urple hands the golden prey divide. 

are thefe mangling wounds, bay, gentle 

vain, 

J ball known among the fylvan train 

igrant nymph I feek ? 

DIONC. 

What mov'A thy care, 

im thefe pathlefs wild;, to fearch the &ir \ 

CLEANTHES. 

\t you, O ye daughters of the grove, 
fads, who the mofly fountains love, 
)py fwains, who range the paltures wide, 
Jer nymph 1, who feed your flocks beiidc; 
lad gafpiug breath can pity move, 
ye knew the pangs of flighted love, 
ler, I charge you, where Cleanthcs dy'd; 
afs yet reeking with the fanguine tide. 
r^a power to mc the virgin gave, 
\ difdain'd to live a nuptial liavc : 
her native home. 



DiONt. 

'Tis then from thee 

Springs the foul fource of all her mifcry. 
Could'd thou, thy fclfifh api^ctite to pk*af<?. 
Condemn to cndlefs woes another's peace ? 

CLEANTBBS. 

O fpare me *, nor my haplefs love upbraid. 
While on my heart Death's frozen Iiand is laM ! 
Go, feck her, guide her where C leaotbes bled % 
When /Ix 'urvcys her lover pale and dead, 
Tell lier, that, fincc Cv.t fled my hatefid light. 
Without re morfe 1 fought tiit- realms of night. 
Methinks 1 fee her view thefe poor remains. 
And on her check indecent gladnefs reigns ! 
Full ia her prcfcuce cold Cleanthes lies, / 
And not one tsiar ftands trembling in her eyes I 
O let a figh n^y haplefs fate deplore ! 
Cleanthes no^ controls thy love no more. 

DIONS. 

How ihall my lids confine thefe rifing woes ? 

CLEANTBBS. 

O might I fee her, ere Death's finger dofe 
Thefe eyes for ever ! might her foftcn'd breaft 
Forgive my love with too much ardor preft ! 
Then I with puete could yield my latelt breath. 

DiONB. 

Sha^l I not calm the fable hour of death. 
And fhew myfelf before him !-— Ha ! he dies. 
See from his trembling lip the fpirit flics ! {Ajide 
Stay yet awhile. Dioue Hands confeft 
He knows me not : He faints, he links to reft. 

CLEANTHES. 

Tell her, lince all my hopes in her were loft. 
That death was welcome— \P**\ 

DIONB. 

What fudden gufts of grief my bofom rtnd ! 
A parent's curfes o'er my head impend. 
For difobedient vows ; O wretched maid, 
Thofe very vows Evander hath betray 'd. 
See, at thy feet Cleanthes bath'd in blood! 
For love of thee he trod this lonely wood : 
Thou art the cruel attthorefs of his fate ; 
He falls by thine ; thou, by Evander's liate. 
When Ihidl my foul know reft ? Cleanthes llaia 
No longer lighs and weeps for thy diftl^in. 
TLou ftill art curft with love. Bleed, virgin 

bleed. 
How ihall a wretch from anxious life be freed ! 
My troubled brain with fudden phrenzy burns. 
And ihatter'd thought now this, now that way 

turns. 
What do I fee thus glittering on the plains ? 
Ha ! the dread fword yet warm with crimfpn 

ftains ! 

\Takis «/> tht d*>gge^. 



il 
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SCENE II. 

DioNEj Fartbenia. 

Parthenia. 

Sweet IS tbe walk when night his coo1*d the hour. 
This path cUrcAs me to my fyhnm bower. \Ajid€. 

DIOME. 

Why is my foul with fiicUen fear difmty'd ? 
Why drops my trembling hand the pomted 

blade? 
O flring my arm with force ; \Af^, 

rARTHENIA. 

Methought a noife 

Broke through the £lent airt like human voice. 

SIOKE. 

One well-aim'd blow ihall all my piogs remove^ 
Grafp firm the fatal \leel, and ccaf<rtolove. ^Ajidt, 

' PARTBSHIA. 

Sure 'twas Alexu*. Ha ! a fword difplay'd I 
The ilreainiog luAre darts acrofs the fkaAit,\Ajide, 

DIONE. 

May Heaven new rigoiir to my foul impart^ 
And guide the dtrfpcrate weapon to my heart ! 

lAjidt. 

PARTREXIA 

May I the meditated death arrell ! 

\U9ld* Dione*' hand. 
Strike not, rafh ihepherd; fpare thy guiltlcfs 

breaft. 
O gWe me ftrcngth to ftay the threatened harm. 
And wrench the dagger from his lifted arm ! 

Dio:^E. 

What cruel hand with-holds the welcome blow ? 
Jn giving li.'c, you but prolong my woe. 
O may n'>t thus th* expefted llroke impend ! 
UnloT/fc thy grafp, and let fwift death defcend. 
But if yon' murder thy red hands liath dyM ; 
Here. Pierce me deep; let forth the vital tide. 

fDiene quitt the dit^ger, 

PARTnENIA. 

Wait not thy fate; but this way turn thy eyes : 
My virgin hand no purple murder dyes. 
Turn tlT«?n, Alexis ; and Partlienia know, 
•Tis Ihe protects tliec from the fatil blow, 

DIONE. 

Muft the night-watchcii by my fghs be told? 
And niuft tbcfe eycf another morn behold 



Thr^h dading floods of tears ? VnfeneroiK 

nuud. 

The friendly ftroke is by thy hand dekfM ; 
Call it not imercy to prolong my brctth ; 
'Tis but to torture me with lingering death. 

rARTBBIIIA. 

^liat moves thy hand to ad this Moody pvt } 
Whence sre thefe gnawing pangs tjiat tear d^ 

heart? 
Is that thy friend who lies before tbee flaio ? 
Is it his wound that recks upon the plaiA ? 
Is n Lycidas ? 

DIOKB. 

—No. I the ft ranger foon]^ 
Ere chilly death hii frozen tongue had bound. 
He faid; ** As at the rofy dawn of day, ' 
He from the city took his vagrant way« 
A murdering band pouHd on him from the woo^ 
Firft feiz'd his gold, then bath'd their fwonb io 
blood." 

PARTUENIA* 

Vnu, whore ambition labours to be' great« 
Think on the perils which on riches waiC 
Safe are the SlK'pherd's paths ; when fi>ber E«^ 
Streakswith pale light the bending arch of Heaiil 
From danger free, through deferts wild be liieii 
The rifing fmoke'far o^er the otountain fpicSt 
Which nurks his diltant cottage ; on he t.ifcs. 
For him no murderers by their nighdy fnani| 
They pafs him by, they turn their Itcps aanfx U 
Safe Poverty was ne'er the villain's pr«y. V 

At home he lies fecure in e fy llcep» \ 

Xo bars lus ivy.mantled cottage keep ; V 

No thieves in dreams the fancy 'd cbgger hold^ 
And drag him to detetl the buried g«d) 
Nor ftarts he from his couch agliaft aiid pafey 
When the door murmurs with the hollow gak. 
While he, whofe iron colters ruft with weakb^ 
Harbours beneath Ihs roof Deceit and Stealth; 
Treachery with lurkbig pace frequents bis valbf 
And dofe behind him horrid Murder flalks. 
'Tis tempting lucre makes the villain bold ; 
There lies a bleeding isMuriCce to gold. 

DIONE. 

To live, is but to wake to daily care^» 
Ami journey through a tedious vale of teart. ; 
Had you not rufli'd l>etween, my life had 9i3ni 
And I, like him, no more had forrow kaovo. j 



*\ 



PARTHENIA. 



\Mien angtiifh in the gloomy bofom dwelkf 
Tlie counicl of a friend the cl'md (fifpels. 
Give thy brtaft vent, the (ecret grief ini|Mrt| ^ 
And fay what woe lies heavy at thy heart. ■ 

To fave thy life, kind Heaven has fuccoor M 
The Gods by me thy thrcateo'd fate |>revciit 
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DIONS. 

!*o prerent it, is beyond thy power ; 
nly canft defer the welcome hour. 
iTOu thie lifted dagger Curn'd idde, 
le road Co death thy force dcnyM j 
e is ia my reach. From mounuins high, 
whoTe fli^duw craggy ruins lie, 
ot headlong fling this weight of woe, 
h oilt life againft the flints below ? 
re not Areams» and likes f and riven widci 
my lall breath may bubble on the tide f 
tic (ball never Hatrer me again, 
1 to-morrow bring new fighs and pain. 

PARTHCNIA. »• 

lis burthen of my foul relieve^ 
in thy grief ? 

DIOKE. 

If thou will comfort gi?e, 
ne thy word, and tu that word be jutl ; 
oor Alexis fhall be laid induO, 
ide DO longer (hall commmd thy mind^ 
ou wilt rpare the friend I leave behind, 
his virtue worthy of thy breaft. 
thy love may Lycidas be bleft ! 

PAXTHIHIA. 

'ain (who would my liberty control, 
fe fome ihort-liv'd tranfpurt of his foul) 

while his importuning ftame he moves, 
A not me, himfelf alone he loves. « 

nor leave him by misforttune preft : 
meful to defert a friend diftreil. 

DIONE. 

wretch like me no lofs would prove, 
kind Partheoia liften to his love. 

PAR'fHSMIA. 

des thy bofom this myllerious grief? 
f o*erburthen'd heart, and hope relief. 

DIONS. 

x>fits it to touch thy tender breaft, 

rongs, like mine, which ne'er can be redreft ? 

y heart the fatal fecret die, 

up forrow in another*s eye 1 , 

SCENE III. 
>iONX, Pasthsnia, Lvcidas. 

LTCIOAS. 

I right dire£^ the darkfome ways, 

lefe paths the penfive fliepherd ftray s. [jI/uIc. 

DIONS. 

I tear for me roll down thy cheek, 
my throbbing 6ghs my heart-ftringsbreikl 
IS my breaft the lifted ftroke deny*d ? 
in again the deathfui deed be try'd ? 
ris refoIv*d. 

ISnatcAes tie dagger from Parthenia. 
pasthznia. 
■ ' Ah, hold ; forbear, forbear | 

LYCIDAS. 

;ht Diftrefs with (hrieks alarm*d my ear. 

PASTHENJA. 

»C. Ye Gods, defend him from the wound I 

LYCIDAS. 

ris Partkeaia*ft voices I know the fcniod, 
VII, 



Some fylvan ravifher would force tfte maid. 

And Laura fent me to her virtue'*aid. 

Cie, villain, die j and feek the fhadcs below. 

[ Lycidas /r^.'rAcj the dagger from Diooe, anm 
Jiubi her. 

DIONS. 

Whoe*er thuu art, I blefs thee for the blow. 

LYCIDAS. 

Since Heaven ordainM tb::.arm thy life (hoiild guard, 

hear my vows! be love the jufi. reward. 

PASTRENIA. 

Rather let vengeance, with her fwifVefl fpeed, 
O'ertakc thy fiijht, and recompcncc 'he deed I ' 
Why ftays the thunder in the upper fkv? 
Gather, ye clouds } ye forky lyhtr.ings, fly: 
On t!icc may all the wr.ith of Hr*ven defccnd,^ 
Whofe barbarous hand hath (lain a faithful fjiend* 
Behold AlexUl 

I YCtDAS. 

W ould t'ut treacherous boy 
Have fbrc'd thy virtue to his brut.il joy ? 
What rouz'd his pjfijon to Jiix bold jdvancef 
Did e'er thy cys coi'.f:f^ one. willing gl.'.nce? 

1 know, the faithJefs yc»Jth his tiuft betrayed j 
And well the daggci hath my wrongs repaid. 

D I o N I . [Rajlng kerjdf on ker arm* 
Breaks not Evandcr's voice aiong the glade ? 
Ha ! is it he wlio holds the reeking blade ! 
There needed not or poifon, fworu, or dart ; 
Thy faiililcf;. vows, alas ! had broke my heart. 

PARTHENIA. 

O tremble, (hepherd, for thy raih pftcnce. 
The fwcrd is d>'d with murdcr'd innocence! 
His gentle foul no brutal pafiion fciz'd. 
Nor at my bofom was the daijgcr rais'd ; 
Self-murder was his aim j the yoith 1 found 
Whelm'd in defp;>ir, and ft.iy'd die fallijig wound. 

DXONE. 

Into what mifchl-f, i: the luvtr !cd, 

Who calls dvwn vfer^jtancc on hii pnjur'd head ! 

O may lie ne er bewail his c'-f^tr^te deed, 

And may, uuk:io\vn, unwept, Dione bleed ! [y^ide, 

r.YCIUAS. 

Wj:at horrors on the guilty .T.ind attend ! 
His confdcncchid r-.vri^,' J ...» injur'd frienH, 
Hadil thou not iidi '^ t ^rokc. in dc4th he fought 
r.» lofe :he ht.jrt-Cvi.run.in^ p vn of thought. 
Did not the fmoolh-toiigu'd Iv.y p..•rf:(^iou^ prove. 
Plead his own p.iiiion, and bcLr.-.y it.y love .* 

DioNr. 
O let him ne'er this blcedini, vifUm know j 
Left his rafh tranfport, to rev nyc th? blow, 
Should in his dearer hearts the iIa^jct ftajn ! 
That wound would pierce my foufwith double pain. 

[y(fid(. 

PARTHENIA. 

How did his faithful lip; (n.)w p^Ie and cold) 
'.Vifh moving eloquence thy gricfi unfuldl 

LYCIDAS. 

Wis he thus faithful f thus, to frlendfliip tme * 
fbcn I'm a wretch. All prace of mind, adieu ! 
If ehbrng hfc yet beat within thy vein, 
Alexis, fpeak ; unclofc tliofc lids agiin. 

[FiiftTi /t]n:j[uf ou the ground near Uionc 
See at thy fccc the barbarous villain kr»ecl » 
Til Lycidas who grafps the blwdy ftcel 

3 i^ 
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Thy onct-lov'd /neod.— Vet* ere I ceafe to CWf 
Canft tbou a wretched peiutent forgive? 

DIOHC. 

When low beikatfa the fable mould 1 tttt^ 
May a fincerer friendOup fliare thy breaft ! 
Why ire thofe heaving groans > (ah ! ceale Co weep )) 
May my loft name in dark oblivioo deep ; 
Let dut fad tale no (peaking ftone declace^ 
Trom fotore eyei to draw a pitying tear. 
Let o^er my grave the levelling plough-ihare paff » 
Mark 'not the fpot j forget that e*er I was. 
Tboo may*ft thou ^ith Parthenia*s love be bleft* 
And not one thought on me thy joys rooleft ! 
^y fwimming eyes are overpowered with lights 
And darkening Qiadows fleet before my fight : 
May*ft thou be happy 1 ah 1 my foul is ^ree. [Dieiw 
O cruel (hepherdefs, for love of thee [T» Parthenia. 
tChis fata! deed was done. 

. SCENE THB LAST. 

17CIDA-S> pARTHIKlAy LAtflA* 
LAURA. 

i -Alexis flain ! 

tYCIDAS. 

t^et. *Twa> t did it. See this crimfon ftain I 
My-hafids with blood of innocence are dy*d. 
•O m^y the nvxm her filver beaoty hide 
In mlling clouds 1 my foul abhors the light { 
Shade^ fliade the murderer in eternal night 1 

LAOtA. 

Ko rival (hepherd is before thee laid ; 
There bled the chaftefl, the fiaccreft auSd 
Thic ever figh'd for lOve. On her pale face> 
Caanot xhf weeping eyes the feiture trace 



Of thy once dear Diooef WiA win tm 
Sunk aie thofe eyef» and livid with defpar! 

fcTClDAI. 

Diooel 

LAURA. 

■ There pure conftincj lies M 

LVCIDAS. 

May^eiven ihowcr vengeance on thispeijv^j 
As the dry branch that withers on the graiM4 
So, blafted be the hand that gave the woud! 
Oflf; hold me not. This heart defcnet the I 
*Tis blick with treachery. Yes : the vo« 
broke [Srghi 

Which I fo o/ten fwore. Vatn world adieu^ 
Tho* I was falfe in Iif«, in death Vm troe. J 

LAURA. 

To-morrow fhail the funeral rites be paid* 
And theie Love-vidims in one grave be UU. 

PARTNCNIA. 

There fluU the yew her (able branches fpieali 
And mournful cypreis rear her fringed bcid. 

LAURA. 

From thence (hall thyme and myrtle fend pecfi 
And laurel ever* green o*er(hade the toob. 

rARTHRNIA. 

Come> Laura^ let us leave this horrid woii» 
Where flreams the purple grafs wi(h kived^l 
Come to my bower. And, it we iumr«ii|| 
Let poor Diooe^s (lory feed nay woe ^^ 

With heart-relievif^ tears. 

LAURA. [Pamtmfu^ 
' Unhappy imII|- 
Hadft thou a parent^ joft conmnd obey*d| ' 
ThoQ yet hadft liv*d — ^Buc who Anil 
Love icoms comowid, and breaks lO „ 
Henceforth, ye fwajn«, be true to vuwi 
For certain vengeance ftiikes ^e pcr|«r*d 
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